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LETTER    I. 

MR,    LOVELACE,   TO    JOH^    BEL- 
FORD, 


-> 


THURSDAY  MORNING, EIGHT 

O'CLOCK. 

***  E  R  chamber-  door  has  not 
jf  yet  been  opened.  I  mult 
not  expeft  (he  will  break - 
faft  with  me.  Nor  dine 
with  me,  I  doubt.  A  lit- 
tle filly  foul,  what  trou- 
bles does  (he  make  to  herfelf  by  her 
over-nicenefs! — All  I  have  doneto  her, 
would  have  been  looked  upon  as  a 
frolick  only,  a  romping-bout,  and  laugh- 
"cJ  off  by  nine  parts  in  ten  of  the  fex  ac- 
cordingly. The  more  (he  makes  of  it, 
the  more  painful  to  herfelf,  as  well  as 
to  me. 

Why  now,  Jack,  were  it  not  better, 
upon  her  o-iun  notions,  that  (he  feemed 
jiot  fg  fenfible  as  (he  will  make  herfelf 
to  be,  if  (he  is  <very  angry? 

But  perhaps  I  am  more  afraid  than  I 
need.  I  believe  I  am.  From  her  o<ver- 
nicenefs  arifes  my  fear,  more  than  from 
any  extraordinary  reafon  forrefentinent. 
Next  time,  fhe  may  count  herfelf  very 
happy,  if  (he  come  off  no  worfe. 

The  dear  creature  was  fo  frightened, 
and  fo  fatigued,  laft  night,  no  wonder 
.ihe  lies  it  out  this  morning. 

I  hope  fhe  has  had  more  reft  than  I 
Jiave  had.  Soft  and  balmy,  I  hope, 


have  been  her  (lumbers,  that  flie  may 
meet  me  in  tolerable  temper.  All  fweet- 
ly  blufhing  and  confounded — I  know 
how  (he  will  look! — But  why  (hould 
fhe,  the  fufferer,  be  afliamed,  when  I, 
the  trefpafler,  am  not  ? 

But  cuftom's  a  prodigious  thing. 
The  women  are  told  how  much  their 
blufhes  brighten  their  graces :  they 
pra&ife  for  them  therefore:  blulhes 
come  as  haftily  when  they  call  for  them, 
as  their  tears  :  aye,  that's  it!  while  we 
men,  taking  blulhes  for  a  fign  of  guilt 
or  (heepiihnefs,  are  equally  ftudious  to 
fuppreis  them. 

*      '* 

BY  my  troth,  Jack,  I  am  half  as  much 
afhamed  to  fee  the  women  below,  as  my 
fair-one  can  be  to  fee  me.  I  have  not 
yet  opened  my  door,  that  I  may  not  be 
obtruded  upon  by  them. 

After  all,  what  devils  may  one  make 
of  the  fex!  To  what  a  height  of— What 
(hall  I  call  it  ? — muft  thofe  of  it  be  ar- 
rived, who  once  loved  a  man  with  fo 
much  diftinftion,  as  both  Polly  and 
Sally  loved  me;  aad  yet  can  have  got 
fo  much  above  the  pangs  of  jealoufy, 
fo  much  above  the  mortifying  reflec- 
tions that  arife  from  dividing  and  glar- 
ing with  new  objects  the  affections  of 
them  they  prefer  to  all  others,  as  to 
wi(h  for,  and  promote  a  competitorfhip 
in  his  love,  and  make  their  fupreme 
delight  confift  in  reducing  others  t« 
their  levej ! — For  thou  canft  not  ima- 
gine, how  even  Sally  Martin  rejoiced 
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..ht  in  thethou^it  that  the  lady's 
hour  was  approaching. 

PAST  TF.N  O'CIOCK* 

I  NEVER  longed  in  my  lite  for  any- 
thing with  fo  much  impatience,  as  to 
Jee  my  charmer.  vShe  has  been  llirring, 
it  ieems,  thcfe  two  hours. 

Dorcas  jutt  now  tapped  at  her  door, 
to  take  her  morning  commands. 

She  had  none  for  her,  was  the  ah- 
fwer. 

She  defired  to  know,  If  fhe  would 
not  breal.'.aft? 

A  full  en  arid  low- voiced  negative 
received  Dorcas. 

I  willgomyfelf. 

%        % 

THRHE  different  times  tapped  I  at 
tne  door;  but  had  noanfwer. 

«  Permit  me,  deareft  creature,  to  en- 
«  quire  after  your  health.  As  you 
«  have  not  been  feen  to-day,  I  am  im- 

•  patient  to  know  how  you  do.' 

Not  a  word  of  anfwer ;  but  a  deep 
i»gh,  even  to  fobbing. 

«  Let  me  beg  of  you,  Madam,  to 
'•  accompany  me  up  another  pair  of 
«  (taji-s — You'll  rejoice  to  fee  what  a 
'  happy  efcape  we  have  all  had.' 

A  happy  efcape  indeed,  Jack!— For 
the  fire  had  icorched  the  window-board, 
fingcd  the  hangings,  and  burnt  through 
the  flit-deal  lining  of  the  window- 
jambs. 

1  No  anfwer,  Madam?— Am  I  not 

•  worthy  of   one    word  ? — Is    it  thus 
'  you  keep  your  promife  with  me? — 

•  Shall  I  not  have  the  favour  of  your 
'  company  for  two   minutes"    [Only 
for  two  minutes]  *  in  the  dining-room?' 

«  Hem!1— And  a  deep  figh!— were 

all  the  anfwer. 

'  Anfwer  me  but  how  you  do  I  An- 
fwer me  but  that  you  are  well!  Is 
this  the  forgivencfs  that  was  the  con- 
dition of  my  obedience?' 
Then,  in  afaintifh,  but  angry  voice, 
Be  gone  from  iny  door! — Wretch! 
inhuman,  barbarous,  and  all  that  is 
bafe  and  treacherousl — be  gone  from 
my  door! — Nor  tcaze  thus  a  poor 
creature,  entitled  to  prottftion,  not 
outrage/ 

'  I  fee,  Madam,  how  you  kcfp  you* 
word  with  me!— //a  fudden  impulfe, 
the  eft~e£U  of  an  unthought-of  acci- 
dent, cannot  be  forgiven— ' 
'  ()  the  dreadful  weight  of  a  father's 

«  curie,  thus  in  the  very  letter  of  it—' 


And  then  her  voice  dying  away  frt 
murmurs  inarticulate,  I  looked  through 
the  key- hole,  andfawheron  her  knees, 
her  face,  though  not  towards  me,  lifted 
up,  as  well  as  hands,  and  thefe  folded, 
deprecating,  I  fuppofe,  that  gloomy 
tyrant's  curfe. 

I  could  not  help  being  moved. 
'  My  deareft  life!  admit  me  to  your 
prefence  but  for  two  minutes,  and 
confirm  your  promifed  pardon  j  and 
may  lightning  blatt  me  on  the  J'pot,  if 
I  offer  any-thing  but  my  penitence, 
at  a  fluine  fo  facred  ! — I  will  after- 
wards leave  you  for  the  whole  day; 
and  till  to-morrow  morning;  and 
then  attend  you  with  writings,  all 
ready  to  fign,  a  licence  obtained,  or 
if  it  cannot,  a  minifter  without  one. 
This  once  believe  me!  When  you 
fee  the  reality  of  the  danger  that  gave 
oc<?afion  for  this  your  unhappy  re- 
fentment,  you  will  think  lefs  hardly 
of  me.  And  let  me  befeech  you  to 
perform  a  promifeon  which  I  made  a 
reliance  not  altogether  ungenerous.* 
'  I  cannot  fee  you  !  Would  to  Hea- 
ven I  never  had !  If  I  write,  that's 
all  I  cando.* 

*  Let  your  writing  then,  my  deareft 
life,  confirm   your  promiie :    and   I 
will  withdraw  in  expectation  of  it.' 

PAST  ELEVIN   O'CLOCK* 

SHE  rung  her  bell  for  Dorcas 5  and, 
with  her  door  m  her  hand,  only  half- 
opened,  gave  her  a  billet  for  me. 

1  How  did  the  dear  creature  look, 
<  Dorcas?' 

'  She  was  drefled.  She  turned  her 
c  face  quite  from  me;  and  lighed,  as 
*  if  her  heart  would  break.' 

'  Sweet  creature!' — I  kitted  the  wet 
wafer,  and  drew  it  from  the  paper  with 
my  breath. 

Thefe  are  the  contents. — No  infciip- 
tive*  Sir!'  No  *  Mr.  Lovelace!' 

'  T  Cannot  fee  you:  nor  will  I,  if  I 
A  'can  help  it.  Words  cannot  ex - 
prefs  the  anguifh  of  my  foul  on  your 
bafenefs  and  ingratitude. 

*  If  the  circumftancesof  things  art 
fuch,  that  I  can  have  no  way  for  re- 
conciliation with  thofe  who  would 
have  been  my  natural  protectors  from 
fuch  outrages,  but  through  _yow,  [The 
only  inducement  I  can  have  to  Iray  n 
moment  longer  in  your  knowledge] 

'  pen  and  ink  mud  be,  at  prcfent,  the 

«  only 
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only  means  of  communication  be- 
tween xVs. 

«  Vileft  of  men !  and  moft  detefta- 
ble  of  plotters!  how  have  Ideferved 
from  you  the  (hocking  indignities — 
But  no  more— Only  for  your  own 
fake,  wifli  not,  at  le:ift  for  a  week  to 
come,  to  fee  the  undtfer-vedly  (njured 
and  infultfd 

«  CLARISSA  HARLOWE/ 

So  thou  feeft,  nothing  colild  have 
flood  me  in  ftead,  but  this  plot  of  Tom- 
liufon  and  her  uncle!  To  what  a  pretty 
pafs,  neverthelefs,  have  I  brought  my- 
felf!— Had  Caefar  been  fuch  a  fool,  he 
had  never  paffed  the  rubicon.  But 
after  he  had  paffed  it,  had  he  retreated 
re  infefla,  intimidated  by  a  fenatorial 
edi£t,  what  a  pretty  figure  would  he 
have  made  in  hiftory!— I  might  have 
known,  that  to  attempt  a  robbery, 
and  put  a  perfon  in  bodily  fear,  is  as 
punifhable  as  if  tire  robbery  had  been 
aclually  committed. 

But  not  to  fee  her  for  a  week ! — Dear 
pretty  foul !  how  (he  anticipates  me  in 
every-thing!  The  counfellor  will  have 
finifhed  the  writings  to-day  or  to-mor- 
row, at  furtheft:  the  licence  with  the 
parfon,  or  the  parfon  without  the  li- 
cence, muft  be  alfo  procured  within  the 
next  four-and-twenty  hours;  Pritch- 
ard  is  as  good  as  ready  with  his  inden- 
tures tripartite:  Tomlinfon  is  at  hand 
with  a  favourable  anfwer  from  her  un- 
cle— Yet  not  to  fee  her  for  a  week! — 
Dear  fweet  foul ! — Her  good  angel  is 
gone  a  journey:  is  truanting  at  leaft. 
But  neverthelefs,  in  thy  week's  time, 
or  in  much  lefs,  my  charmer,  I  doubt 
not  to  compleat  nay  triumph  ! 

But  what  vexes  me  of  all  things,  is, 
that  fuch  an  excellent  creature  fhould 
break  her  word-. — Fie,  fie,  upon  her'. 
—But  nobody  is  abfolutely  perfect ! 
*~Tis  human  to  err,  but  not  to  perfevere 
—•I  hope  my  charmer  cannot  be  inhu- 
man] 

LETTER    II. 

MR,   LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,, 


S-ALL    MALL,    THURS- 
DAY, T\vo  O'CLOCK. 
SEVERAL  billets  paffed  between 
\is  before  I  went  out,  by  thezwter- 
vunciofiip  of  Dorcas  t  for  whish  reafon 


mine  are  fuperfcribed  by  her  married 
name.— She  would  not  open  her  door 
to  receive  them;  left  I  fliould  be  near 
it,  I  fuppofe:  fo  Dorcas  was  forced  to 
put  them  under  the  doorj  (after  copy- 
ing them  for  thee)  and  thence  to  take 
the  anfwers.  Read  them,  if  thou  wijt, 
at  this  place. 

'  TO  MRS.  LOVELACE. 

c  INDEED,  my  deareft  life,  you 
•*•  '  carry  this  matter  too  far.  What 
«  will  the  people  below,  who  fuppole 
4  us  one  as  to  the  ceremony,  think  of 
'  fo  great  a  nicenefs  ?  Liberties  fo  in- 
4  nocentl  the  occafion  fo  accidental  L 

<  —You  will  expofe  yourfilf  as  well 
s  as  me — Hitherto  they  know  nothing 

<  of  what  has  parted.     And  what  in- 
'  deed  has  patted,  to  occafion  all  this 

<  refentment? — I   am   fure,   you  will 
'  not,  by  a  breach  of  your  word  o£ 
'  honour,  give  me  reafon  to  conclude, 

<  that,  had  I  not  obeyed  you,  I  could 

*  have  faired  no  worfe. 

.  «  Moil  iincerely  do  I  repent  the  of- 

*  fence  given  to  your  delicacy— But 

*  muft  I,  for  fo  accidental  an  occur- 
'  rence,  be  branded  by  fuch  (hocking 

*  names  t-—Vileft  of  men,  and  moji  de- 
«  teflable  of  plotters,  are  hard  words! 

<  — From  the  pen  of  fuch  a  lady  too. 

«  If  you  ftep  up  another  pair  of 
'  ftairs,  you  will  be  convinced,  that, 
'  however  deteftabh  I  may  be  to  you,  L 
'  am  no  plotter  in  this  affair. 

«  I  muft  infift  upon  feeing  you,  in. 

*  order  to  take  your  directions  upoa 
'  fome  of  the  fubje&s  we  talked  of 
4  yefterday  in  the  evening. 

*  All  that  is  more  than  neccjfary  is 
(  too  tnucb.  I  claim  your  promifed 
'  pardon,  and  wiih  to  plead  it  on  my 
'  knees. 

4  I  beg  your  presence  in  the  dining- 

*  room   for  one  quarter  of  an    hour, 
«  and  I  will  then  leave  you  for  the 

*  day.      I   am,  my   dearejl  life,  your 

*  ever -odor  ing  and  truly  penitent, 

«  LOVELACE.* 


*   TO  MR.  LOVELACE, 


*  T  Will  not  fee  you.     I 

' 


cannot  fe* 

you.     I   have  no  directions  to 
give   ycy.      Let  Providence  decide 
for  me  as  it  plesfes. 
*  The  nwe  I  reflect  upon  your  vile- 
4, 1  '  ntfs, 
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nefs,  your  ingrateful,  your  barba- 
rous v'ilenefs,  the  more  I  am  exafpe- 
rated  againft  you. 

<  You   are  the  loft  penon,    whole 
judgment  I  will  take  upon  what  is  or 
is  not  carried  too  far  in  matters  of  de- 
cency. 

*  'Tis  grievous  to  me  to  write,  or 
even  to  think  of  you  at  prefent.  Urge 
me   no  mpre  then.     Once  more,   I 
vyill  not  fee  you.     Nor  care  J,  now 
you  have  made  me  vile   to  myfelf, 
what  other  people  think  of  me.' 

<   TO  MRS.  LOVELACE. 

<  A  GAIN,  Madam,  I  remind  you 
.  f\  t  Of  your  promife:  and  beg  leave 
«  to  fay,  I  infift  upon  the  performance 
«  of  it. 

4  Remember,  deareft  creature,  that 
'  the  fault  of  ablameable  perfon  can- 
«  not  warrant  a  fault  in  one  more  per- 
4  feft.  O-ver-nicenefs  may  be  under- 

*  nicenefs! 

4  I   cannot  reproach  myfelf   with 

*  any-thing  that  deferves  this  high  re- 
'  fentment. 

•«  I  own  that  the  violence  of  my  paf- 

*  fion  for  you  might  have  carried  me 
«  beyond  fit  bounds— But  that  your 
«  commands  and  adjurations  had  power 

*  over  mezt'fuch  a  moment,  I  hum- 
«  bly  prefume  to   fay,  deferves   fome 
«  confideration. 

'  You  enjoin  me  not  to  Tee  you  for  a 
«  week.  If  I  have  not  your  pardon 
4  before  Captain  Tomlinfon  cornea  to 

*  town,  what  (hall  I  fay  to  him? 

*  I  beg  once  more  your  prefence  in 
«  the  dining-room .     By  my  foul,  Ma- 
4  dam,  Imujl  fee  you. 

4  I  want  to  confult  you  about  the  li- 
«  cence,  and  other  particulars  of  great 
'•importance.  The  people  below  think 
4  us  married;  and  I  cannot  talk,  to  you 
4  upon  fuch  fubjefts  with  the  door  be- 

*  tween  us. 

4  For  Heaven's   fake,    favour  me 

*  with  your  prefence  for  a  few  minutes: 
4  and  I  will  leave  you  for  the  day. 

<  If  I  am  to  be  forgiven,  according 
<  to  your  promite,  the  earlier  forgive- 
t  nets  will  be  moft  obliging,  and  will 

•  pain  to  yourfclf  as  well  as 
j$ur  truly  contrite  and  afflified 

«  LOVELACE.' 


4   TO  MR.  LOVELACE. 

'  ^pHE   more    you    teazc    me,    the 

•    *  worfc  it  will  be  for  you. 
'  Time  is  wanted  to  confider  whe- 

*  ther  I  ever  mould  think  of  you  at  all. 

*  At  prcfcnt,  it  is  my  fmccrc  wifh, 

•  that  I  may  never  more  fee  your  face. 

*  All  that  can  afford  you  the  leaft 
fhadow  of  favour  from   me,   arifes 
from    the   hoped-for    reconciliation 
with  my  real  friends,  not  my  Judas 
proteclor. 

'  I  am  carelefs  at  prefent  of  confe- 
quences.  I  hate  myfelf:  and  who  is 
it  I  have  reafon  to  value  ? — Not  the 
man  who  could  form  a  plot  to  dif- 
grace  his  own  hopes,  as  well  as  a 
poor friendlefs creature,  (madefriend- 
lefs  by  himfelf)  by  infults  not  to  be 
thought  of  with  patience.1 


*  TO  MRS.  LOVELACE. 
.e    MADAM, 

'  T  Will  go  to  the  Commons,   and 

*  '  proceed  in  every  particular  as  if 

'  I  had  not  the  misfortune  to  be  under 

<  your  difipleafure. 

'  I  mult  infift  upon  it,  that  however 
*"  faulty  my  paflion  on  fo  unexpected  an 
'  incident,  made  me  appear  to  a  lady 
'  of  your  delicacy,  yet  my  compliance 
'  with  your  entreaties  at  fitch  a  mo- 
'  ment  [As  it  gave  you  an  inttance  of 
'  your  power  over  me,  which  few  men 
'  could  have  (hewnj  ought,  duly  con- 

*  fidered,  to  entitle  me  to  the  cffe&s  of 
'  .that  folemn  promife  which  was  the 

<  condition  of  my  obedience. 

«  I  hope  to  find  you  in  a  kinder,  and, 

*  I  will  fay,  jujler  difpofition  on  my 
4  return.     Whether  I  get  the  licence, 
'  or  not,  let  me  beg  of  you  to  make 
'  theyo&»  you  have  been  pleafed  to  bid 
'  me  hope  for,   to-morrow  morning. 
'  This  will  reconcile  every- thing,  and 
4  make  me  the  happicft  of  men. 

'  The  fettlements  are  ready  to  figri, 

*  or  will  be  by  night. 

*  For  Heaven's  fake,  Madam,  do 
'  not  carry  your  refentment  into  a  dif- 

*  pleafure  fo    difproportionate  to  the 
4  offence.     For  that  would  be,  to  ex- 
4  pofe  us  both  to  the  people  below j 
'  and,  what  is  of  infinite  more  confe- 

*  quence  to  us,  to  Captain  Tomlin.. 

*  fon. 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


617 


fon.  Let  us  be  able,  I  befeech  you, 
Madam,  to  affure  him,  on  his  next 
vifit,  that  we  are  one. 
«  As  I  have  no  hope  to  be  permitted 
to  dine  with  you,  I  (hall  not  return 
till  evening-,  and  then,  I  prefume  to 
fay,  I  expeft  [Your  promife  autho- 
rizes me  to  ufe  the  word]  to  find  you 
difpofed  to blefs,  by  your  confent  for 
to-morrow,  jww  adoring, 

'  LOVELACE/ 

WHAT  pleafure  did  I  propofe  to 
take,  how  to  enjoy  the  fweet  confufion 
in  which  I  expecled  to  find  her,  while 
all  was  fo  recent! — But  ihe  muft, 
{he  flail,  fee  me  on  my  return,  "it 
were  better  for  berfelf,  as  well  as  for 
me,  that  me  had  not  made  fo  much  ado 
about  nothing.  I  muft  keep  my  anger 
alive,  left  it  fink  into  companion.  Love 
and  comfafficn,  be  the  provocation  ever 
fo  great,  are  hard  to  be  feparated : 
while  anger  converts  what  would  be 
pity  without  it,  into  refentment.  No- 
thing can  be  lovely  in  a  mail's  eye, 
with  which  he  is  thoroughly  difpleafed. 

I  ordered  Dorcas,  on  putting  the  laft 
billet  under  the  door,  and  finding  it 
taken  up,  to  tell  her,  that  I  hoped  an 
anfwer  to  it  before  I  went  out. 

Her  reply  was  verbal,  *  Tell  him  that 

*  I  care  not  whither  he  goes,  nor  what 

*  he  does." — And  this,  re-urged  by  Dor- 
cas, was  alljhe  had  to  fay  to  me. 

I  looked  through  the  key-hole  at  my 
going  by  her  door,  and  faw  her  on  her 
knees,  at  her  bed's  feet,  her  head  and 
bofom  on  the  bed,  her  arms  extended; 
[Sweet  creature,  how  I  adore  her  I] 
and  in  an  agony  (he  feemed  to  be,  fob- 
bing, as  I  heard  at  that  diftance,  as  if 
her  heart  would  break — By  my  foul, 
Jack,  I  am  a  pity-ful  fellow.  Recol- 
lection is  my  enemy !— Divine  excel- 
lence ! — Happy  with  her  for  fo  many 
days  together!  Now  fo  unhappy ! — And 
for  what  ? — But  me  is  purity  herfelf. 
—And  why,  after  all,  fhould  I  thus 
torment — But  I  muft  not  truft  myfelf 
with  myfelf,  in  the  humour  I  am  in. 
*  * 

WAITING  here  for  Mowbray  and 
Mallory,  by  whofe  aid  I  am  to  get  the 
licence,  I  took  papers  out  of  my  pock- 
et, to  divert  myfelf;  and  thy  laft  popt 
cificioufly  the  firft  into  my  hand.  I 


gave  it  the  honour  of  a  re-perufal;  and 
this  revived  the  fubjecl  with  me,  with 
which  I  had  refolved  not  to  truft  my- 
felf. 

I  remember,  that  the  dear  creature, 
in  her  torn  anfwer  to  my  propofals, 
fays,  That  condefcenfion  is  not  meannefs. 
She  better  knows  how  to  make  this 
out,  than  any  mortal  breathing.  Con- 
defcenfion indeed  implies  dignity:  and 
dignity  ever  ivas  there  in  her  conde- 
fcenfion. Yetfuch  a  dignity,  as  gave 
'grace  to  the  condefcenfion;  for  there 
was  no  pride,  no  infult,  no  apparent 
fuperiority,  indicated  by  it.  — This, 
Mifs  Howe  confirms  to  be  a  part  of  her 
general  character*. 

I  can  tell  her,  how  (he  might  behave, 
to  make  me  her  own  for  ever.  She 
knows  me  cannot  fly  me.  She  knows 
/he  muft  fee  me  fooner  or  later;  the 
fooner  the  more  gracious. — I  would 
allow  her  to  refent;  [Not  becaufe  the 
liberties  I  took  with  her  require  refent- 
ment, were  Ihe  not  a  CLARISSA;  but 
as  it  becomes  her  particular  nicenefs  to 
refent:]  but  would  (he  (hew  more  love 
than  abborrcnceofmtin  her  refentment; 
would  (hefeem,  if  it  were  but  tefeem, 
to  believe  the  fire  no  device,  and  all  that 
followed  merely  accidental;  and  de- 
fcend,  upon  it,  to  tender  expoftulation, 
and  upbraiding  for  the  advantage  I 
would  have  taken  of  her  furprize;  and 
would  (he,  at  laft,  be  fatisfied  (as  well 
(he  may)  that  it  was  attended  with  no 
further  confequence;  and  place  fome 
generous  confidence  in  my  honour; 
[Power  loves  to  be  truft  ed,  Jack-,'}  I 
think  I  would  put  an  end  to  all  her 
trials,  and  pay  her  my  vows  at  the  al- 
tar. 

Yet,  to  have  taken  fuch  bold  fteps, 
as  with  Tomlinfon  and  her  uncle— To 
have  made  fuch  a  progrefs — OBelford, 
Beiford,  how  have  I  puzzled  myielf, 
as  well  as  her! — This  curfed  averfion 
to  wedlock  how  it  has  entangled  me!  — 
What  contradictions  has  it  made  me 
guilty  of! 

How  pleafing  to  myfelf,  to  look  back 
upon  the  happy  days  I  gave  her;  though 
mine  would  doubtlefs  have  been  more 
unmixedly  fo,  could  I  have  determined 
to  lay  afide  my  contrivances,  and  to  be 
as  fincere  all  the  time,  as  (lie  deferved 
that  I  mould  be ! 

If  I  find  this  humour  hold  but  till 


*  See  VoUV.  Page  479. 
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to-morrow  morning,  [And  it  has  now 
Jafted  two  full  hours,  and  I  feem,  me- 
thinks,  to  have  plealure  rn  encouraging 
it]  I  will  make  thee  a  vifjt,  I  think,  or 

fet  thee  to  come  to  mej  and  then  will 
—confult  tbee  upon  it. 
But  (he  will  not  truft  me.  She  will 
not  confide  in  my  honour.  Doubt,  in 
this  cafe,  is  defiance.  She  loves  me 
not  well  enough  to  forgive  me  gene- 
roufly.  She  is  fo  greatly  above  me! 
How  can  I  forgive  her  for  a  merit  fo 
mortifying  to  my  pride  !  She  thinks^  fhe 
&jioivs,  fhe  has  told me,  that  flie  is  above 
me.  Thefe  words  are  ftill  in  my  ears, 
'  Be  gone,  Lovelace! — My  foul  is 
'  above  thee,  man !— Thou  haft  a  proud 
«  heart  to  contend  with  ! — My  foul  is 
«  abovethee,  man*.'  Mifs  Howe  thinks 
her  above  me  too.  Thou,  even  thou,  my 
friend,  my  intimate  friend  and  compa- 
nion, art  of  the  fame  opinion.  Then  I 
fear  her  as  much  as  I  love  her.— How 
fliall  my  pride  bear  thefe  reflections?  My 
wife  (as  I  have  fo  often  faid,  becaufe  it 
fo  often  recurs  to  my  thoughts)  to  be  fo 
much  my  fuperior ! — Myfelf  to  be  con- 
fidered  but  as  \\itfccond  perfon  in  my 
own  family! — Canft  thou  teach  me  to 
bear  fuch  a  reflection  as  this  !— To  tell 
xne  of  my  acquifition  in  her,  and  that 
Ae,  with  all  her  excellences,  will  be 
mine  in  full  property,  is  a  miftake — It 
cannot  be  fo — For  mall  I  not  be  bers\ 
and  net  my  own? — Will  not  every' aft 
of  her  duty  (as  I  cannot  deferve  it)  be 
a  condefcenfion,  and  a  triumph  over 
me? — And  mufti  owe  it  merely  to  her 
goodnefs,  that  (he  does  not  defpife  me  ? 
—To  have  her  condefcend  to  bear  with 
my  follies  ! — To  wound  me  with  an  eye 
of  pity! — A  daughter  of  the  Harlowes 
thus  to  excel  the  laft,  and  as  I  have 
heretofore  faid,  not  the  meaneft  of  the 
lovelacesf— Forbid  it  ! 

Yet  forbid  it  not — For  do  I  not  now 
—do  I  not  every  moment — fee  her  be- 
fore  me  all  over  charms,  and  elegance 
and  purity,  as  in  the  ftruggles  of  the 
paft  midnight  ?  And  in  thefe  ftruggles, 
htirt,  voice,  eyes,  hands,  and  fenti- 
ments,  fo  greatly,  fo  glorioufly  con- 
fident with  the  character  fhe  has  fu- 
ftained  from  her  cradle  to  the  prefent 
hour  ? 

But  what  advantages  do  Ig\\etbee? 


Yet  have  I  not  always  done  her  Juf- 
tice  ?  Why  then  thy  teazing  imperti- 
nence? 

However,  I  forgive  thee,  Jack- 
Since  (fo  much  generous  love  am  I  ca» 
pable  of!)  I  had  rather,  ull  the  world 
fliould  condemn  me,  than  that  h*.r  ch.i- 
racter  fliould  fuffer  the  leaft  impeach- 
ment. 

The  dear  creature  herfelf  once  told 
me,  that  there  was  a  ftrange  mixture  in 
my  mind  |. 

I  have  been  called  devil  and  Beelze- 
bub, between  the  two  proud  beauties: 
I  muft  indeed  be  a  Beelzebub,  if  I  had 
not  fome  tolerable  qualities. 

But  as  Mifs  Howe  fays,  \bcjvfftring- 
time  of  this  excellent  creature  is  her 
Jbining-time^.  Hitherto  (he  has  done 
nothing  but  fhine. 

She  called  n\z  villain,  Belford,  with- 
in thefe  few  hours.  And  what  is  the 
fum  of  the  prelent  argument;  but  that 
had  I  not  been  a  villain  in  her  fenfe  of 
the  word,  (he  had  not  been  fo  much  an 
an^el  ? 

0  Jack,  Jack!  This  midnight  at- 
tempt has  made  me  madj  has  utterly 
undone  me !   How  can  the  dear  creature 
fay,  I  have  made  her  vile  in  her  o*wn 
eyes,  when  her  behaviour  under  fuch  a 
furprize,    and    her  refentment    under 
fuch  circumftances,  have  fo  greatly  ex- 
alted her  in  mine? 

Whence,  however,  this  ftrange  rhap- 
fody  ? — Is  it  owing  to  my  being  here  ? 
That  I  am  '  not  at  Sinclair's  ?  But  if 
there  be  infection  in  that  houfe,  how 
has  my  beloved  efcaped  it  ? 

But  no  more  in  this  (train  ! — I  will 
fee  what  her  behaviour  will  be  on  my 
return — Yet  already  do  I  begin  to  ap- 
prehend fome  little  fmkings,  fome  little 
retrogradations:  for  I  have  juft  now  a 
doubt  arifen,  whether,  for  heronun  fake, 
I  (hould  wifli  her  to  forgive  me  lightly p, 
or  with  difficulty? 

%        # 

1  AM  in  a  way  to  come  at  the  wifhed- 
for  licence. 

I  have  now  given  every-thing  be-' 
tween  my  beloved  and  me  a  full  conli- 
derationj  and  my  puzzle  is  over.  What 
has  brought  me  to  a  fpeedier  determi- 
nation, is,  that  I  think  I  have  found  out 
what  (he  means  by  the  week's  diftancc 


•  See  Vol.  IV.  Letter  XXXV. 
-f-  Sec  Vol.  III.  Page  332. 
t  See  Vol.  III.  Letter  XXIX* 
§  Sec  Vol.  IV.  Page  479, 
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at  which  (he  Intends  to  hold  me.  It  is, 
that  fhe  may  have  time  to  write  to  Mifs 
Jlowe,  to  put  in  motion  that  curled 
fcheme  of  hers,  and  to  take  rheafures 
•upon  it  which  (hall  enable  her  to  aban- 
don and  renounce  me  for  ever.  Now, 
Jack,  if  I  obtain  net  admijfion  to  her 
prefeace  on  my  returu'j  but  am  refufed 
with  haughtinefsj  if  her  week  be  in- 
fifted  upon,  (fuchprofpefts  before  her;) 
I  fliall  be  confirmed  in  my  conjecture; 
and  it  will  be  plain  to  me,  that  weak  at 
bed  was  that  love,  which  could  give 
place  to  punctilio,  at  a  time  when  the 
all-reconciling  ceremony,  as  (he  muft: 
think,  waits  her  command  -. — then  will 
I  recollect  all  her  perverfeneffes;  then 
will  I  re-perufe  Mifs  Howe's  letters, 
and  the  tranfci  ipts  from  others  of  them  3 
give  way  to  my  averfion  to  the  life  of 
(hackles;  and  then  fliall  me  be  mine  in 
my  own  way. 

But,  after  all,  I  am  in  hopes,  that 
Ihe  will  have  better  confidered  of  every- 
thing by  the  evening;  that  her  threat 
of  a  week's  diftance  was  thrown  out  in 
the  heat  of  paffion;  and  that  fhe  will 
allow,  that  I  have  as  much  caufe  to 
quarrel  with  her  for  breach  of  her  word, 
as  (he  has  with  me  for  breach  of  the 
peace. 

Thefe  lines  of  Rowe  have  got  into 
my  head;  and  I  (hall  repeat  them  very 
devoutly  all  the  way  the  chairmen  (hall 
poppet  me  towards  her  by-and-by. 

*  Teach  me,  fome  power,  the  happy  art  of 

1  fpeech, 

*  To  drefs  my  purpofe  up  in  gracious  words; 
'  Such  as  may  fortly  Iteal  upon  her  foul, 

*  And  never  waken  the  tempeftuous  paf- 

*  e*  * 

*  lions. 


LETTER    III. 


MR.    LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD 


THURSDAY  EVENING,  JUNE  8. 

OFor  a  curfe  to  kill  with  !  —  Ruined  ! 
Undone!  Outwitted!  Tricked  !— 
Zounds,  man,  the  lady  is  gone  off!— 
Abfolutely  gone  off!—  -Efcaped! 

Thou  knoweft  not,    nor  canft  con- 

ceive the  pangs  that  wring  my  heart  !  — 

What  can  I  do  !—  O  Lord,  O  Lord,  O 

Lord! 

And  thou,  too,  who  haft  endeavour- 
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ed  to  weaken  my  hands,  -wilt  but  clap 
thy  dragon's  wings  at  the  tidings! 

Yet  I  muft  write,  or  I  (hall  go  dif- 
trafted.  Little  lefs  have  I  been  thele 
two  hours;  difpatching  meflengers  to 
every  ftage,  to  every  inn,  to  every  wag- 
gon or  coach,  whether  flying  or  creep- 
ing, and  to  every  houfe  with  a  bill  up, 
for  five  miles  round. 

The  little  hypocrite,  who  knows  not 
a  foul  in  this  town,  [I  thought  I  -ivas 
fure  of  her  at  any  time}  fuch  an  unex- 
perienced traitrefs;  giving  me  hope 
too,  in  her  firft  billet,  that  her  expecta- 
tion of  the  family-reconciliation  would 
withold  her  from  taking  fuch  a  Hep  as 
this — Curfe  upon  her  contrivances  ! — I 
thought,  that  it  was  owing  to  her  bafli- 
fulnefs,  to  her  modefty,  that,  after  a 
few  innocent  freedoms,  (he  could  not 
Jock  me  in  the  face;  when,  all  the 
while,  (he  was  impudently  [Yes,  I 
fay,  impudently,  though  (he  be  Clarifla 
Harlowe]  contriving  to  rob  me  of  the 
deareft  property  I  had  ever  purchafed— 
Purchased  by  a  painful  fervitude  of 
many  months ;  fighting  through  the 
wild-beafts  of  her  family  for  her,  and 
combating  with  a  wind-mill  virtue, 
which  hath  coft  me  millions  of  per- 
juries only  to  attempt;  and  which  now, 
with  it's  damn'd  air-fans,  has  toft  me 
a  mile  and  an  half  beyond  hope ! — And 
this,  juft  as  I  had  arrived  within  view 
of  the  coniummation  of  all  my  wifhesi 
O  devil  of  love  !  God  of  love  no 
more — How  have  I  deferved  this  of 
thee ! — Never  before  the  friend  of  frozen 
virtue? — Po-iverlefs  demon,  for  power- 
lefs  thou  muft  be,  if  thou  meanedft  not 
to  fruftrate  my  hopes;  who  (hall  hence- 
forth kneel  at  thy  altars! — May  every 
enterprizing  heart  abhor,  defpife,  exe- 
crate, renounce  thee,  as  I  do  ! — But,  O 
Belford,  Belford,  what  (ignifies  cuding 
now! 

#.       * 

How  (lie  could  effect  this  her  wicked 
efcape,  is  my  aftonimment;  the  whole 
(jfterhood  having  charge  of  her: — for, 
as  yet,  I  have  not  had  patience  enough 
to  enquire  into  the  particulars,  nor  to 
let  a  foul  of  them  approach  me. 

Of  this  I  am  fure,  or  1  had  not 
brought  her  hither;  there  is  not  a  crea- 
ture belonging  to  this  houie,  that  could 
be  corrupted  either  by  virtue  or  re- 
morfe:  the  higheft  joy  every  infernal 
jiymph  of  this  worfe  than  infernal  ha- 
bitation, 
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Imitation,  could  have  known, 
have  been  to  reduce  this  proud  beauty 
to  her  own  level. — And  as  to  my  vil- 
lain, \v!io  alii.)  had  charge  of  hrr,  he 
i*  fuch  a  fcafoned  varlet,  that  he  de- 
in  inifehicf  for  the  lake  of  it: 
no  bribe  could  feduce  him  to  betray  his 
truft,  were  there  but  wickednefs  in  it! 
^—  'Tis  well,  however,  he  was  out  of 
jmy  way  when  the  curfed  news  wis  im- 
jparted  to  me! — Gone,  the  villain!  in 
<jueil  of  her:  not  to  return,  nor-  to  fee 
jny  face  [fo  it  feems  he  declared]  till 
he"  ha*  hrsrd  ibme  tidings  of  her;  and 
all  the  cut -cf  place  varlets  of  his  nu- 
merous acquaint.incearefummoned  and 
employed  in  the  fame  bufinefs. 

To  what  purpofe  brought  I  this  an- 
gel  (angel  I  mull  yet  call  her)  to  this 
jhellifh  houfe? — And  was  I  not  medi- 
tating to  do  her  deferved  honour  !  By 
my  foul,  Belford,  I  was  refolved-- 
JJut  then  kriyiweft  what  I  had  condition- 
ally refolved — And  now,  who  can  tell 
into  what  hands  fhe  may  have  fallen  ? 

I  am  mad,  rtark  mad,  by  Jupiter,  at 
the  thoughts  of  this! — Unprovided, 
deftitute,  unacquainted— fome  villain, 
vcorfe  than  myfelf,  who  adores  her  not 
as  I  adore  her,  may  have  feized  her, 
and  taken  advantage  of  her  diftrefs  !— 
Xet  me  perifli,  Belford,  if  a  whole  he- 
catomb of  innocents,  as  the  little  plagues 
are  called,  fhall  atone  for  the  broken 
promiftrand  wicked  artifices  of  this  cruel 
creature  ! 

*         * 

GOING  home,  as  I  did,  with  refolu- 
tions  favourable  to  her,  judge  thou  of 
my  diftrac~lion,  when  her  efcape  was 
firit  hinted  to  me,  although  but  in 
broken  fentences  !  I  knew  not  what  I 
faid,  nor  what  I  did.  I  wanted  to  kill 
fomtbody.  I  flew  out  of  one  room  into 
another,  while  all  avoided  me  but  the 
veteran  Betty  Catberry,  who  broke  the 
matter  to  me.  I  charged  bribery  and 
corruption,  in  my  firft  fury,  upon  all ; 
and  threatened  destruction  to  old  and 
young,  as  they  Ihould  come  in  my 
way. 

Dorcas  continues  kcked  up  from  me: 
Sally  and  Polly  have  not  yet  dared  to 
appear:  the  vile  Sinclair — 

But  here  comes  the  odious  devil. 
She  taps  at  the  door,  though  that's  only 
a-j:ir,  whining  and  fnuffling,  to  try,  I 
fuppofe,  to  coax  me  into  tempi r. 

WHAT  a  helplefs  ftatc,  where  a  man 
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can  only  execrate  himfelf  and  others; 
the  occallon  of  his  rage  remaining;  tht 
rvil  increafmg  upon  reflection;  time  it- 
felf  con/piring  to  deepen  it  !  —  O  how  I 
cur  ltd  her! 

I  have  her  now,  m«thinks,  before  me, 
blubbering  —  How  odious  dees  forrovr 
make  an  ugly  face!  —  Thinr,  Jack,  and 
this  old  beldam's,  in  penitentials,  in- 
ftcad  of  moving  companion,  mult  evtr- 
more  confirm  hatred  ;  while  beauty  in 
tears,  is  beauty  heightened,  and  what 
my  heart  has  ever  delighted  to  fee. 

'  What  excufe!  —  Confound  you,  and 
'  your  curfed  daughters,  what  f.xcufe:  can 
c  you  make?  —  Is  fhe  not  ^one!  —  Ha* 


(lie  cot  efcaped  !  —  But  before  I  am 
'  quite  diftracled,  before  I  commit  half 
*  an  hundred  murders,  let  me  hear  how 
'  it  was,' 

*         * 

I  HAVE  heard  her  ftory!  —  Art, 
damn'd,  confounded,  wicked,  unpar- 
donable art,  in  a  woman  of  her  chn- 
racler—  But  fliew  me  a  woman,  and  I'll 
ihew  thee  a  plotter  !  —  This  plaguy  fex 
is  art  itfelf  :  every  individual  of  it  is  a 
plotter  by  nature. 

This  is  the  fubftance  of  the  old 
wretch's  account. 

She  told  me,  That  I  had  no  fooner 
left  the  vile  houfe,  than  Dorcas  ac- 
quainted the  fyren  [Do,  Jack,  let  me 
call  her  names  !  —  /  befeecb  tbee,  Jack, 
to  permit  me  to  call  her  names',  than 
Dorcas  acquainted  her  lady]  with  it  j 
and  that  I  had  left  word,  that  I  was 
gone  to  Doftors  Commons,  and  ftiould 
be  heard  of  for  fome  hours  at  the  Hoi  u 
there,  if  enquired  after  by  the  coun- 
fellor,  or  any-  body  elfe:  that  after- 
wards I  mould  be  either  at  the  Cocoa- 
Tree,  or  King's  Arms,  and  ihould  not 
return  till  late.  She  then  urged  her  to 
take  fome  refrelhment. 

She  was  in  tears  when  Dorcas  ap- 
proached her;  her  faucy  eyes  fwellecl 
with  weeping  :  (he  refuted  either  to  eat 
or  drink  5  fighed  as  if  her  heart  would 
break.  —  Falle,  devilifti  grief!  not  the 
bumble,  filent  griff,  that  only  .: 
pity  !  —  Contriving  to  ruin  me,  toddpoil 
me  of  all  that  I  held  valuable,  in  the 
very  midft  of  it. 

Neverthclefs,  being  refolved  not  to 
fee-  me  for  a  week  at  leatt,  flic  ordered 
her  to  bring  up  three  or  four  French 
rolls,  with  a  little  butter,  and  a  decan- 
ter of  water;  telling  her  flic  would  dif- 
penfc  with  her  attendance  ;  and  that 
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inould  be  all  flic  would  live  upon  in  the 
interim.  So,  artful  creature!  pretending 
to  lay  up  for  a  week's  fiege. — For,  as 
to  fubftantial  food,  (he,  no  move  than 
other  angels — Angels,  faid  I  ?— The 
devil  take  me  if  ftie  (hall  be  any  more 
an  angel  ! — For  (he  is  odious  in  my 
eyes;  "and  I  hate  her  mortally! 

'  But,  oh!  Lovelace,  thoti  lyeft! — She 

•  is  all  that  is  lovely !—  All  that  is  ex- 
•cellent!' 

But  is  (he,  can  (he be  gone!—  Oho\v 
Mifs  Howe  will  triumph !  —  But  if  that 
little  fury  receive  her,  fate  (hall  make 
me  rich  amends;  for  then  will  I  con- 
trive to  have  them  both. 

I  was  looking  back  for  connexion—- 
but the  devi.l  take  connexion ;  I  have 
no  bufinefs  with  it:  the  contrary  beft 
befits  didraftion,  and  that  will  foon  be 
my  lot ! 

Dorcas  confulted  the  old  wretch  about 
obeying  her  :  '  O  yes,  by  all  means  ;' 
for  Mr.  Lovelace  knew  how  to  come  art 
her  at  any  time;  and  directed  a  bottle 
of  Sherry  to  be  added. 

This  chearful  compliance  fo  obliged 
her,  that  (he  was  prevailed  upon  to  go 
up,  and  look  at  the  damage  done  by  the 
fire;  and  feemed  not  only  mocked  at  it, 
but,  as  they  thought,  fatisfiedit  was  no 
trick ;  as  (he  owned  Ihe  had  at  firft  ap- 
prehended it  to  be.  All  this  made  them 
fecure;  and  they  laughed  in  their  fleeves, 
to  think  what  a  childim  way  of  (hewing 
her  refentment  (he  had  found  out;  Sally 
throwing  out  her  witticifms,  that  Mrs. 
Lovelace  was  right,  however,  not  to 
quarrel  nuiih  her  bread  and  butter. 

Now  this  very  childiflinefs,  as  they 
imagined  it,  in  fuch  a  genius,  would 
have  made  me  fufpeft  either  her  head, 
after  what  had  happened  the  night  be- 
fore ;  or  her  purpofe,  when  the  mar- 
riage was  (fo  far  as  (he  knew)  to  be 
compleated  within  the  week  in  which 
(he  was  refolved  to  fecrete  herfelf  from 
me  in  the  fame  houfe. 

She  fent  Will  with  a  letter  to  Wil- 
fon's,  directed  to  Mifs  Howe,  ordering 
him  to  enquire  if  there  were  not  one  for 
her  there. 

He  only  pretended  to  go,  and  brought 

•  word  there  was  none;  and  put  her  let- 
ter in  his  pocket  for  me. 

She  then  ordered  him  to  carry  ano- 
ther (which  (he  gave  him)  td  the  Horn 
Tavern  to  me. —All  this  done  without 
any  feeming  hurryj  yet  (he  appeared  to 


be  very  folemn;  and  put  her  handker- 
chief frequently  to  her  eyes. 

Will  pretended  to  come  to  me,  with 
this  letter.  But  though  the  dog  had  the 
fagacity  to  miftruft  foinething  on  her 
fending  him  out  a  fecond  time,  (and  to 
me,  whom  (he  had  refufed  to  fee;)  which' 
he  thought  extraordinary;  and  mention 
his  miftrufts  to  Sally,  Polly,  and  Dor- 
cas; yet  they  made  light  of  his  fufpi- 
cions;  Dorcas  afTuring  them  all,  that 
her  lady  feemed  more  ftupid  with  her 
grief,  than  active;  and  that  (he  really 
believed  (he  was  a  little  turned  in  her 
head,  and  knew  not  what  (he  did.  But 
all  of  them  depended  upon  her  inexpe- 
rience, her  open  temper,  and  upon  her 
not  making  the  leaft  motion  towards 
going  out,  or  to  have  a  coach  or  chair 
called,  as  fometimes  (he  had  done:  and 
ftill  more  upon  the  preparations  (he  had 
made  for  a  week's  fiege,  as  I  may  call  it. 
Will  went  out,  pretending  to  bring  the 
letter  to  me;  but  quickly  returned;  his 
heart  ftillmifgiving him,  on  recollecting 
my  frequent  cautions,  that  he  was  not 
to  judge  for  himfelf,  when  he  had  pojl- 
tive  orders  ;  but  if  any  doubt  occurred, 
from,  circumftances  I  could  not  forefee, 
literally  to  follow  them,  as  the  only  way 
to  avoid  blame. 

But  it  muft  have  been  in  this  little  in- 
terval, that  me  efcaped  ;  for  foon  after 
his  return,  they  made  fad  the  ftreet- 
door  and  hatch,  the  mother  and  the  two 
nymphs  taking  a  little  turn  into  the 
garden;  Dorcas  going  up  ftairs,  and 
Will  (to  avoid  being  feen  by  his  la- 
dy, or  his  voice  heard)  down  into  the 
kitchen. 

About  half  an  hour  after,Dorcas, who 
had  planted  herfelf  where  (he  could  fee 
her  lady's  door  open, had  the  curiofity  to 
go  to  look  through  the  key-hole,  having; 
a  mifgiving,  as  (he  faid,  that  her  lady- 
might  offer  fome  violence  to  herfelf,  in 
the  mood  (he  had  been  in  all  day;  and 
finding  the  key  in  the  door,  which  was 
not  very  ufual,  (lie  (tapped  at  it  three 
or  four  times,  and  having  no  anfwer, 
opened  it,  with  '  Madam,  Madam,  did 
'  yon  call?'  —  Suppofing  her  in  her 
clofet. 

Having  no  anfwer,  (lie  ftept  forward, 
and  was  aftonifhed  to  find  (he  was  not 
there.  She  haftily  ran  into  the  dining- 
room,  then  into  my  apartments;  fearch- 
ed  every  clofet;  dreading  all  the  time  to 
behold  fome  fad  cataftrophe. 

Not 
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Not  finding  her  any-whcre,  (he  ran 
n   to   the  old    crt'.iture,    :md   her 
^rmphs,  with  a    *  Have  you  feen  my 
?— Then  (he's  gone! — She's  no- 
*  where  above !' 

They  were  lure  fhe  could  not  be 
gonr  out. 

The  whole  houfe  was  in  an  upnnr  in 
nn  intuit;  fome  running  up-ftairs, 
fome  down,  from  the  upper  rooms  to 
rhc  lower ;  and  all  (creaming,  How 
ihould  they  look/;?*?  in  the  face  ! 

Will  cried  out,  he  was  a  dead  man; 
le  blamed  them;  they  him;  and  every- 
one was  an  accufert  and  an  excufur  at 
the  lame  time. 

When  they  had  fearched  the  whole 
houfe,  and  every  clofet  in  it,  icn  times 
over,  to  no  purpofe,  they  took  it  into 
their  heads  to  fend  to  all  the  porters, 
chairmen,  and  hackney- coachmen,  that 
had  been  near  the  houfe  for  two  hours 
pad  to  enquire  if  any  of  them  faw  fuch 
a.  young  lady;  defcribing  her. 

This  brought  the"ni  fome  light:  the 
cnly  dawning  for  hope,  that  I  can  have, 
and  which  keeps  m'e  from  abfolute  de- 
fpair.  One  of  the  chairmen  gave  them 
this  account :  That  he  faw  fuch  a  one 
come  out  of  the  houfe  a  little  before 
four,  (in  a  great  hurry,  and  as  if  fright- 
ed) with  a  little  parcel  tied  up  in  an 
handkerchief,  in  her  hand:  that  he  took 
notice  to  his  fellow,  who  plied  her  with- 
out her  anfwering,  that  flie  was  a  fine 
roung  lady:  that  he'd  warrant,  (he  had 
either  a  bad  hufband,  or  very  crofs  pa- 
rents; for  that  her  eyes  feemed  fwelled 
with  crying.  Upon  which,  a  third  fel- 
low replied,  That  it  might  be  a  doe 
eicaped  from  mother  Damnable* s  park. 
This  Mrs.  Sinclair  told  me  withacurfe, 
and  a  wi(h  that  Hie  knew  the  faucy  vil- 
lain -. — She  thought,  truly,  that  me  had 
a,  better  reputation;  Jo  handfomely  as  fhe 
,  and  fa  jufllj  as  Jhe  paid  every- 
body for  nvbat  Jbe  bought;  her  houfe  vi- 
Jitfd  l>y  the  bffl  and  civileft  of  gentlemen; 
<ind  nn  nsift  or  brawls  ewer  heard)  or 
known  in  it. 

M  thefe  appearances,  the  fellow 
who  gave  this  information,  had  the  cu- 
riofity  to  follow  her,  unperceived.  She 
cfien  Igoked  back.     Every-body  who 
her,  turned  to  look  after  her; 
pafling  their  verdict  upon  her  tears,  her 
hurry,  and  her  charming  pcrlbn ;  till 
to  a  (land  of  coaches,  a  coach- 
ed her  j  was  accepted  ;  alighted; 
opened  the  coach-door  In,  a  hurry «  fee- 


ing  her  hurry;  and  in  it  (he  fttimnletf 
for  hafte ;  and,  as  the  fellow  believed, 
hurt  her  (hins  with  the  (tumble. 

The  devil  take  me,  Bel  ford,  if  my 
generous  heart  is  not  moved  for  her, 
notwithllanding  her  wicked  deceit,  to 
think  what  niuft  be  her  reflections  and> 
apprehenfions  at  the  time; — A  mind  fo 
dclicatf,  heeding  no  cenfures  ;  yet, 
probably,  afraid  of  being  laid  hold  of 
by  a  Lovelace  in  every-one  (lie  faw  !  At 
the  fame  time,  not  knowing  to  what 
dangers  (he  was  about  to  expofe  her- 
felf;  nor  of  whom  fhe  could  obtain 
fhelter;  a  (tranger  to  the  town,  and  to 
all  it's  ways  ;  the  afternoon  far  gone  j 
but  little  money  ;  and  no  cloaths  but 
thofe  (he  had  on ! 

It  r»impo(Tible,  in  this  little  interval 
fince  laft  night,  that  Mifs  Howe's 
Townfend  could  be  co-operating. 

But  how  (he  muft  abhor  me,  to  run 
all  thefe  rifques;  how  heartily  muft  (he 
deleft  me,  for  my  freedoms  of  laft  night  I 
O  that  I  had  given  her  greater  reafon 
for  a  refentment  fo  violent ! — As  to  her 
virtue,  I  am  too  much  enraged  to  give 
her  the  merit  due  to  that.  To  virtue  it 
cannot  be  owing  that  (he  (hould  fly 
from  the  charming  profpecls  that  were 
before  her;  but  to  malice,  hatred,  con- 
tempt, Harlowe-pr'ule,  (the  word  of 
pride)  and  to  all  the  deadly  pa/Cons 
that  ever  reigned  in  a  female  bread— • 
And  if  I  can  but  recover  her — But  be 
ftill,  be  calm,  be  hufhed,  my  iioriny 
paflions;  for  is  it  not  Clarifla  [Har- 
fawt  muft  I  fay?]  that  thus  1  rave 
again  ft! 

The  fellow  heard  her  fay,  «  Drive 
«  faft  !  Very  faft  P— '  Where,  Madam?' 
— «  To  Holborn  Bars,'  anfwered  (lie; 
repeating,  *  Drive  very  faft  !' — And  up 
flie  pulled  both  the  windows  :  and  he 
loft  fight  of  the  coach  in  a  minute. 

Will,  as  foon  as  he  had  this  intelli- 
gence, fpeeded  away  in  hopes  to  trace 
her  out;  declaring,  that  he  would  ne- 
ver think  of  feeing  me,  till  he  hud  heard 
fome  tidings  of  his  hdy. 

And  now,  Belford,  all  my  hope  is, 
that  this  fellow  (who  attended  us  in 
our  airing  to  Hampftead,  to  Highgate, 
to  Mufwell  Hill,  to  Kentifli  Town) 
will  hear  of  her  at  fome  one  or  other  of 
thofe  places.  And  on  this  I  the  rather 
build,  as  I  remember  (lie  was  once,  af- 
ter our  return,  very  inquilitive  about 
the  ftages,  and  their  prices;  praifing 
the  conveniejjcy  to  paffengers  in  their 
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going  off  every  hour ;  and  this  in  Will's 
hearing,  who  was  then  in  attendance. 
Woe  be  to  the  villain,  if  he  recollect 
not  this ! 

*        * 

I  HAVE  been  traversing  her  room, 
Ttieditating,  or  taking  up  every-thing 
me  but  touched  or  ufed  :  the  glafs  (he 
drefled  at,  I  was  ready  to  break,  for 
not  giving  me  the  perfonal  image  it  was 
\vont  to  reflect,  of  her,  whofe  idea  is  for 
ever  prefent  with  me.  I  call  for  her, 
now  in  the  tendered,  now  in  the  moft 
reproachful  terms,  as  if  within  hear- 
in<r:  wanting  her,  I  want  my  own  foul, 
at  leaft  every-thing  dear  to  it.  What 
a  void  in  my  heart !  what  a  chilnefs  in 
my  blood,  as  if  it's  circulation  were 
arrefted  !  From  her  room  to  my  own  ; 
in  the  dining-room,  and  in  and  out  of 
tvery  place  where  I  have  feen  the  be- 
loved of  my  heart,  do  I  hurry;  in  none 
can  I  tarry;  her  lovely  image  in  every 
one,  in  fome  lively  attitude,  rufhing 
cruelly  upon  me,  in  differently  remem- 
bered converfations. 

But  when  in  my  firft  fury,  at  my  re- 
turn, I  went  up  two  pair  of  ftairs,  re- 
iblved  to  find  the  locked-up  Dorcas, 
and  beheld  the  vainly-burnt  window- 
board,  and  recollected  my  baffled  con- 
trivances, baffled  by  my  own  weak  folly, 
I  thought  my  diftraction  compleatedj 
and  down  I  ran  as  one  flighted  at  a 
i'pectre,  ready  to  howl  for  vexation  ;  my 
head  and  my  temples  (hooting  with  a 
violence  I  had  never  felt  before;  and 
my  back  aching  as  if  the  vertebrae  were 
disjointed,  and  falling  in  pieces. 

But  now  that  I  have  heard  the  mo- 
ther's ftory,  and  contemplated  thedawn- 
ing  hopes  given  by  the  chairman's  in- 
form ati on, "l  am  a  good  deal  eafier;  and 
can  make  cooler  reflexions.  Moft 
heartily  pray  I  for  Will's  fuccefs,  every 
four  or  five  minutes.  If  I  lofe  her,  all 
my  rage  will  return  with  redoubled 
fury.  The  dilgrace  to  be  thus  out- 
witted by  a  novice,  an  infant  in  ftrata- 
gem  and  contrivance,  added  to  the  vio- 
lence of  my  paflion  for  her,  will  either 
break  my  heart,  or  (what  faves  many 
an  heart,  in  evils  infupportable)  turn 
my  brain.  What  had  I  to  do  to  go  out 
a  licence-hunting,  at  lead  till  I  had 
ieen  her,  and  made  up  matters  with 
her?  And,  indeed,  were  it  not  the  pri- 
vilege of  a  principal  to  lay  all  his  own 
faults  upon  his  underlings,  and  never 
toe- to  blame  himfdf,  I  fhould  be  apt  to 


reflea,  that  I  am  more  in  fault  than 
any-body.  And  as  the  fting  of  this 
reflection  will  (harpen  upon  me,  if  I 
recover  her  not,  how  fhall  I  be  able  to 
bear  it? 
If  ever— 

Here  Mr.  Lovelace  lays  himfelf  under 
a  curfe,  too  Jbocking  to  be  repeated, 
if  be  revenge  not  himfclf  upon  the 
ladj,  Jhould  be  ottce  more  get  her 
into  his  hands. 


I  HAVE  juftnowdifmifled  the  fnive- 
ling  toad  Dorcas,  who  was  introduced 
to  me  for  my  pardon  by  the  whining 
mother.  I  gave  her  a  kind  of  nega- 
tive and  ungracious  forgivenefs.  Yet 
Hhall  as  violently  curfe  the  two  nymphs, 
by-  and  -by;  for  the  confequences  of  my 
own  folly:  and  this  will  be  a  good  way 
too,  to  prevent  their  ridicule  upon  me, 
for  lofing  fo  glorious  an  opportunity  as  I 
had  1  aft  night,  or  rather  this  morning. 

I  have  collected,  from  the  refult  of 
the  enquiries  made  of  the  chairman, 
and  from  Dorcas's  obfervations  before 
the  cruel  creature  efcaped,  adefcription 
of  her  drefs;  and  am  refolved,  if  I 
cannot  otherwife  hear  of  her,  to  ad- 
vertife  her  in  the  Gazette,  as  an  eloped 
wife,  both  by  her  rhaiden  and  acknow- 
ledged name  ;  for  her  elopement  will 
foon  be  known  by  every  enemy:  why 
then  fhould  not  my  friends  be  made  ac- 
quainted with  it,  from  whofe  enquiries 
and  informations  I  may  expect  fome 
tidings  of  her-? 

She  had  on  a  brown  luftring  night- 
gown, frefh,  and  looking  like  new,  as 
every-thing  me  wears  does,  whether 
new  or  not,  from  an  elegance  natural 
to  her.  A  beaver  hat,  a  black  ribband 
about  her  neck,  and  blue  knots  on  her 
breaft.  A  quilted  petticoat  of  carna- 
tion-coloured lattinj  a  role-diamond 
ring,  fuppoied  on  her  finger;  and  in. 
her  whole  perfon  and  appearance,  as-  1 
fhall  exprefs  it,  a  dignity,  PS  well  as 
beauty,  that  commands  the  reper>ttd 
attention  of  every-one  who  fees  her. 

The  defcription  of  her  perfon  I  (hall 
take  a  little  more  pains  about.  My  /  - 
mind  mult  be  more  at  :eafe,  before  I 
can  undertake  that.  Art4  I  fball 
threaten,  that  if,  after  a  certain  pfcFiod 
given  for  her  voluntary  return,  fhe  be 
not  heard  of,  I  will  profecute  any  per- 
fon who  prefuroes  to  entertain,  har- 
4-  K  bear. 
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Wir,  abett,  or  encourage  her,  with  all 
the  vengeance  that  an  injured  gentle- 
nnn  and  hulband  may  be  warranted  to 
take  by  law,  orotherwiie. 
*        * 

FRESH  caufe  of  aggravation!— But 
for  this  fcribbling  vein,  or  I  fliould 
ftill  nm  nuiiH. 

in  going  into  her  chamber,  be- 
caufe  it  twuhers,  and  fighing  over  the 
bed,  and  every  piece  of  furniture  in 
it,  I  cait  my  eye  towards  the  drawers 
of  the  drefllng-glafs,  and  faw  peep 
out,  as  it  were,  in  one  of  the  half- 
drawn  drawers,  the  corner  of  a  letter. 
I  lhatched  it  out,  and  found  it  fuper- 
fcribed,  by  her^  *  To  Mr.  Lovelace.' 
The  fight  of  it  made  my  heart  leap, 
and  I  trembled  fo,  that  I  could  hardly 
open  the  leal. 

How  does  this  dnmn'd  love  unman 
me!— but  nobody  ever  loved  as  I  love! 
—It  is  even  encreafed  by  her  unworthy 
flight,  and  my  difappointment.  In- 
grateful  creature,  to  fly  from  a  pafTion 
thus  ardently  flaming!  which,  like 
the  pnlm,  rifes  the  more  for  being  de- 
prefled  and  flighted. 

I  will  not  give  thee  a  copy  of  tin's 
letter.  I  owe  her  not  fo  much  fervice. 

But  wouldfl  thou  think,  that  this 
kaugl:ty  promife -breaker  could  refolve 
as  (he  does,  abfolutely  and  for  ever  to 
renounce  me  for  what  palled  laft  night? 
That  flie  could  refolve  to  forego  all  her 
opening  profpecls  of  reconciliation ; 
that  reconciliation  with  a  worthlefs  fa- 
jnily,  on  which  ftie  had  fet  her  whole 
heart? — Yet  fhc  does — She  acquits  me 
cf  all  obligation  to  her,  and  herfejf  of 
all  expeditions  from  me — And  for 
what? — O  that  indeed  I  had  giveaher 
real  caufe!  Damn'd  confounded  nice- 
,neis,  prudery,  affectation,  or  pretty 
•^noiauce,  if  not  affectation  ! — By  rny 
Joul,  Iklford,  I  told  thee  all — I  was 
jiioie  indebted  to  her  rtruggles,  than  ^ 
to  my  own  forward  net's.  I  cannot 
jupport  my  own  reflections  upon  a  de- 
cency fo  ill-requited* — She  could  not, 
^he  would  not  have  been  fo  much  a 
Harlowe  in  her  retentment,  had  I  de- 
ferved,  as  I  ouqht  to  have  done,  her  re- 
fentincnt.  All  flir  feared,  had  thin 
und  her  own  good-ienle, 
•  n  uiodeJly,  would  have  taught 
her  to  mike  ;he  Left  of  it. 

uii  1  get  her  into  my 
.ud  utyre  artt  and  <owpui- 


/0/;too,  if  flie  make  it  ncce/Thry,  \And 
V/'j  plain  that  nttbing tlje i0ill <b]  fliall 
flie  experience  from  the  man  whole  fear 
of  her  has  been  above  even  his  paflion 
for  her;  and  whofe  gcntlenefs  and  fur. 
bcarancc  fl)e  has  thus  pcrjidicujly  tri- 
umphed over.  Well  fays  the  poet,— 

*  'Tis  nobler  like  a  lion  to  invade 

'   When  appetite  dirc&s,  and  feize  my  prey, 
.'  Than  to  wait  tanrjely,  like  a  begging  dog, 
1  Till  dull  confent  throws  out  the  icraps  of 
'  love.' 

Thou  knoweft  what  I  have  fo  lately 
vowed — And  yet,  at  tirnes?  [Out  I 
creature,  and  ingrateful  as  cruel  !]  I 
can  fubfcribe  with  too  much  truth  to 
thofc  lines  of  anothet  poet — 

'  She  reigns  more  fully  in  my  foul  than  ever; 

*  She  garrifons  my  brcaft,  and  mans  ngainlt 

'  me 

'  E'en  my  own  rebel  thoughts,  with  thou- 
*  land  graci'S, 

*  Tenthoul^n.)  charms,  and  new-difcovered 

4  beauties!' 


LETTER     IV. 

MR.    LOVELACE,     TO    JOHN    EEL- 
FORD, 


A  Letter  -is  put  into  my  hands  by 
Wilfon  himfelf—  Such  a  letter  ! 

A  letter  from  Mils  Howe  to  her 
cruel  friend  ! 

I  made  no  fcruple  to  open  it. 

It  is  a  miracle  that  I  fell  not  into  fits 
at  the  reading-  of  it;  and  at  the  thought 
of  what  ////if/'/  have  been  the  confe- 
quence,  had  it  come  to  the  hands  of 
this  Clflriffa  H  or  hive.  Let  my  juftly- 
excitcd  rage  excule  my  irreverence. 

Collins,  though  not  htstlay,  brought 
it-  this  aftt-rjioon  to  Willbn's,  with  ;i 
particular  delire,  that  it  might  be  lent 
with  all  Ipctd  to  Alifs  Beaumont'* 
Jodgings,  an«l  given,  if  j>oiiible,  into 
her  own  hands.  He  had  before  been 
here,  (at  Mrs.  Sinclair's)  with  intent 
•to  deliver  it  to  the  lady  with  his  own 
ii.md;  but  was  told,  [Too  truly  told  !] 
that  flie.  was  abroad;  but  that  they 
would  give  her  miy-thing  ho  IhouM 
leave  for  her,  the  moment  ihe  rciiirnfii. 
But  he  cared  not  to  trult  them  with  his 
and  went  away  to  WilfonV, 
1  hud  l>v  t\ic  utiviiption  of  liini  at 
both 
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both  places)  and  there  left  the  letter; 
but  not  till  he  had  a  fecond  time  called 
here,  and  found  her  not  conic  in. 

The  letter  [which  I  (hall  inclofe; 
for  it  is  too  long  to  tranfcribe]  will 
account  to  thee  for  Collinses1  coming  hi- 
ther. 

O  this  deviliih  Mifs  Howe— Some- 
thing muft  be  refolved  upon  and'done 
with  th.it  little  fury! 

*        * 

THOU  wilt  fee  the  margin  of  this 
curled  lettercrouded  with  indices,  [ffd3] 
I  put  them  to  mark  the  places  which 
call  for  vengeance  upon  the  vixen 
writer,  or  which  require  snimadver- 
fion.  Return  thou  it  to  me  the'  mo- 
ment  thou  haft  pern  fed  it. 

Read  it  here 5  and  avoid  trembling 
for  me,  if  thou  canft. 


«  TO  MISS   L^TITIA  BEAUMONT 


*  WEDNESDAY, 
'    MY   DEAREST    FRIEND, 

*  "y  O  U  will  perhaps  think,  that 

*  *  I  have  been  too  long  lilent. 
«  But  I  had  begun  two  letters  at 
'  different  times  fmce  my  lad,  and 
'  written  a  great  deal  each  time} 
'  and  with  fpirit  enough,  I  affure 
'  you;  incenfed  as  I  was  a'gainft 
«  the  abominable  wretch  you  are 

*  with;    particularly   on   reading 
'  yours  of   the  zift  of  the  paft 
'  month*. 

*  The/r/?  I  intended  to  keep 
'  open  till  1  could  give  you  fome 
'  account  of  my  proceedings  with 
'  Mrs.  Townfend.     It  was  fome 
'  days  before  I  faw  her:   and  this 
'  intervenient    fpace    giving    me 
'  time  to  re-perufe  what   I   had 

*  written,  I  thought  it  proper  to 
'  lay  that  afide,  and  to  write  in  a 

*  ftyle  a  little  lefs  fervent  j  for  you 

*  would  have  blamed  me,  I  know, 
4  for  the  freedom  of  fome  of  my 
'  expreflions.       [Execrations,    if 
f  you  pleafe]     And  when  "I  had 

*  gone  a  good  way  in  the  fecond, 

*  the  change  in  your*profpe£ts,  on 
'  his  communicating  to  you  Mifs 

*  Montague's  letter,  and  his  bet- 
'•  ter    behaviour,     occafjonin,g    a 
'  change  in  your  mind,  I  laid  that 

*  afide  allb.     And  in  this  uncer- 


<  tainty,  thought  I  would  wait  to 
'  fee  the  iffue  of  affairs  between 
'  you  before  I  wrote  again ;  be- 
'  lieving  that  all  would  foon  be 
4  decided  one  way  or  other. 

*  I  had  ftill,  perhaps,  held  this 
'  refolution,    [As  every  Appear- 
'  ance,  according  to  your  letters, 
'  was  more  and  more  promii!lng3 
'  had  not  the  two  paffed  days  fur- 
'  nifhed     me    with     intelligence 
'  which  it  highly  imports  you  to 
'  know. 

*  But  I  muft  flop  here,  and  take 

*  a   little  walk,    to  try  to    keep 

*  down  that  juft  indignation  which 
'  rifes  to  my  pen,  when  I  am  a- 
'  bout  to  relate  to  you  what  I  muft 
'  communicate. 

#         * 

*  I  AM  not   my  own    miftrefs. 

*  enough— Then    my    mother— 
'  Always    up    and    down— rAnd 
'  watching  as  if  I  were  writing 
'  to  a  fellow— Bur  I  will  try  if  I 
'  can  contain  myfelf  in  tolerable 
'  bounds. 

*  The  women-  of    the   houfe 
'  where  you  are — O  my  dear— 
'  The  women  of  the  houfe— But 
'  you   never   thought   highly   of 

*  them — So  it  cannot  be  very  fur- 

*  prizing— Nor  would  you.  have 

*  fluid  fo  long  --with  them,  bad  not 
'  the  notion  of  removing  to  one  of 
'  your  o*wn,  made  you   lefs  un- 
4  eafy,    and  lefs    curious    about 

1  *  their  characters,  and  behaviour. 

*  Yet  I  could  #0ww'ifh,  tha,t  you 

*  had  been    lefs  referved   among 
>  '  them — But    I    teaze    you  —  In 

*  Ihort,  my  dear,  you  are  certainly 

*  in  a  devilifh houfe! — BeafTured, 
«  that  the  woman  is  one  of  the 

*  vilefl:  of  women — Nor  does  /he 
'  go  tp  yoq  by  her  right  name— 

*  Very   true! — Ker  name  is  not 
1  Sinclair — nor  is    the   ftreet  (he 

*  lives  in,  Dover  Street — Did  you 
'  never  go  out  by   yourielf,  and 

*  difcharge   the  coach   or  chair, 
3  '  and  return  by  another  coach  or 

*  chair?  If  you  did,  [Yet  I  don't 
'  remember  that  you  ever  wrote 
'  to  me,  that  you  did]  you  would 

*  never  have  found  your  way  to 

*  the  vile  houfe,  either  by  the  wo- 
'  man's  name,    Sinclair,    or  by 


*  See  Vol.  IV.  Letter  XXXIV. 


•the 
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*  the  ftreet's  name,  mentioned  by 

*  that  Doleman  in  his  letter  about 
»  the  lodgings*. 

'  The  wretch  might  indeed  have 

*  held  out  thefefalfe  lights  a  little 
4  more  excufcnbly,  ha\l  the  houie 

*  been  an  honetl  houfe  j  and  had 

*  his  end  only  been    to    prevent 

*  mifchief  from  your  brother.— 

*  But  this  contrivance  was  ante- 
4  cedent,  as  I  think,  toyourbro- 

*  ther's  project:  fo  that  no  excufe 
4  can  be  made  for  h/'s  intentions 

*  at  the  time— The  man,  whatever 
lie  may  nonjj  intend,  was   cer- 

*  tainly  thtn,  even  tkent  a  villain 

*  in  his  heart ! 

*        * 
*3»      •  I  AM  exceflively  concerned, 

*  that  I  fhould  be  prevailed  upon, 
'  between  yoitr  over-picenefs,  on 

*  one  hand,  and  my  mother's  po- 

*  fitivencfs,  on  the  other,  to  be  ia- 

*  tisfieJ  without  knowing  how  to 

*  difecl  to  you  at  your  lodgings. 
«  I   think  too,  that  the  proppial 
4  that  I    mould  be  put  off  to  a 

*  third-band  knowledge,    or  ra- 
1  ther  veiled  in  a  firfi-hand  igno- 

*  ranee,    came    from    him  — and 

*  that  it  was  only  acquiefced  in  by 

*  you,  as  it  was  by  mcf,  upon 
«  needlels  and  weak  confiderations 
4  — Becauie,  truly,  I  might  have 

*  it  to  fay,  if  challenged,  that  I 
4  kntw  not  where  to  fend  to,  you] 

*  — I  am  aihamed  of  myfelf!— 

*  Had  this  been  at  firji  txcufable, 
4  it  could  not  be  a  good  rtafonfor 
4  going  on  in   the   folly,    when 

*  you  had  no  liking  to  the  houie, 
J3>  '  and  when  he  beganto  play  tricks, 

<  and  delay  with  you. — What!  I 
4  was  to  miftruft  myfelf,  was  I  ? 

*  —I  was  to  allow  it  to  be  thought, 
£3"  '  that  I  co\i!d  not  keep  my  own 
fc^3  «  fecret?— But   the    houfe    to   be 

'•  taken  at  this  time,  and  at  tl.at 
ffi-  «  time,  led  us  both  on — like  fools, 
&  '  like  tame  fools,  in  a  firing.— 
(£,-•  4  Upon  my  life,  my  dear,  this 

*  man  is  a  vile,   a  contemptible 


*  villain — I    muft    (peak    out!— « 
4  How  has  he  laughed  in  his  fleeve 
4  at   us  both,  I   warrant,    for  I 
4  can't  tell  how  long! 

*  And    yet    who   could    have 
4  thought,  that  a  man  of  fortune, 

*  and    fome    reputation — [This 

*  Doleman,    I    mean;    not    your 
4  wretch,  to  be  1'ure!]   formerly  a 
4  rake  indeed — [I  enquired  after 
«  him— long  ago;   and  fo  was  the 
4  eaficr  fatisfied]— but  married  to 
4  a   woman    of    family  —  having 
4  had  a  pal fy  How — andone  would 

'  4  think  a  penitent — mould  reconi- 

*  mend  fuch  a  houfe   [Why,  my 
4  dear,  he  could  not  enquire  of  it, 
4  but  muft  find  it  to  be  bad]  to 
4  fuch  a  man  as  Lovelace,  to  bring 
4  his  future,  nay,   his  then  fup- 
4  pofed,  bride  to  ? 

*        # 

p  «  I  WRJTH,  perhaps,  with  too 
4  much  violence,  to  be  clear.  But 
4  I  cannot  help  it.  Yet  I  lay 
4  down  my  pen,  and  take  it  up 
4  every  ten  minute*,  in  order  to 
4  write  with  fome  temper — My 

*  mother  too  in  and  out— What 

*  need  I  ((he  afks  me)  lock  my- 
4  felf  in,  jf  I   am   only  reading 
4  paft  correfpondencies  ? — for  that 

r"  4  is  my  pretence,  when  (he  comes 

*  poking  in  with  her  face  iharpen- 
4  ed  to  an  edge,  as  I  may  fay,  by 

7' «  a  curiofity  that  gives  her  more 
4  pain  than  pleafure— The  Lord 
4  forgive  me;  but  I  believe  I  (hall 

*  huff  her  next  time  (he  conies  in. 

*  Do  you  forgive  me  too,  my 
4  dear.  My  mother  ought,  be- 
4  caufe  (lie  fays,  I  am  my  father's 
4  girl ;  and  becaufe  I  am  fure  I 
4  am  hers.  I  don't  know  what  to  do 
4  — I  don't  know  what  to  write 
4  next— I  have  fo  much  to  write, 
4  yet  haye  fo  little  patience,  and 
4  fo  little  opportunity. 

4  But  I    will  tell   you  how   I 

7"  4  came  by  my  intelligence.     That 

4  being  a  fafi,  and  requiring  the 


•  Vol.  III.  Lctrers  XXXIV,  XXXV. 

f  Sec  Vol.  III.  Letter  LII.  Par.  12.  and  Letter  LIV.  par.  i*.  Where  the  reader  will 
obfcne,  that  the  propofal  came  from  herfelf;  which,  as  it  was  alfo  mentioned  by  Mr.Lovc- 
lacc,  (towards the  end  of  Letter  LIX.  in  Vol.  III.)  flic  may  be  prcfumcd  to  have  forgotten. 
So  that  Clarifla  had  a  double  inducement  for  acquiefclng  with  the  propofed  method  of  carry- 
Ing  on  the  correfpondence  between  Mifs  Howe  and  herfelf  by  Wilfon  s  conveyance,  and  by 
Ujcuaaaeof  Lguua  Beaumont, 

<  Icfs 
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left  attention,  I  will  try  to  ac- 
count to  you  for  that. 
'  Thus  then  it  came  about— 
Mifs  Lardner  (whom  you  hare 
feen  at  her  coufm  Biddulph's) 
faw  you  at  St.  James's  church 
on  Sunday  was  fortnight.  She 
kept  you'in  her  eye  during  the 
whole  time;  but  could  not 
once  obtain  the  notice  of  yours, 
though  flae  curtfeyed  to  you 
twice.  She  thought  to  pay  her 
compliments  to  you  when  the 
fervice  was  over;  for  (he  doubted 
not  but  you  were  married — and 
for  art  odd  rezfon—Becaufe  you 
came  to  chitrch  by  your  felf.  Every 
eye  (as  ufual,  wherever  you 
are,  flic  faid)  was  upon  you; 
and  this  feemirig  to  give  you 
hurry,  and  you  being  nearer  the 
door  than  (he,  you  flid  out,  be- 
fore  (he  could  get  to  you.  But 
me  ordered  her  fervant  to  follow 
you  till  you  were  houfed.  This 
fervant  faw  you  ftep  into  a  chair, 
which  waited  for  you;  and  you 
ordered  the  men  to  carry  you  to 
the  place  where  they  took  you 
up. 

«  The  next  day,  Mifs  Lardner 
fent  the  fame  fervant,  out  of 
mere  curiofity,  to  make  private 
enquiry  whether  Mr.  Lorelace 
were,  or  were  not,  with  you 
there.  And  this  enquiry  brought 
out,  from  different  people,  that 
the  houfe  was  fufpe&ed  to  be 
one  ot  thofe  genteel  wicked 
houfes,  which  receive  and  ac- 
commodate fajbionable  people  of 
both  iexes. 

*  Mifs  Lardner,  confounded  at 
this  ihan-ge  intelligence,  made 
further  enquiry;  enjoining  fe- 
crefy to  the  fervant  (he  had  fent, 
as  well  as  to  the  gentleman, 
whom  /he  employed :  who  had 
it  confirmed  from  arajcim  friend, 
who  knew  the  houfe;  and  told 
him,  that  there  were  twohoufesj 
the  one  in  ivhich  all  decent  ap- 
pearances  were  prefer wdy  and 
gxf/is  rarely  admitted-,  the  other, 
The  receptacle  of  thofe  who  were 
abfohitely  engaged,  and  broken 
to  the  vile  yoke. 
'  Say—my  dear  creature — fay— 
Sijuli  I  net  execrate  the  wretch  ? 


— But  words  arc  weak— What 
can  I  fay,  that  will  fuitabJy  ex- 
prefs  my  abhorrence  of  fuch  a 
villain  as  he  muft  have  been, 
when  he  meditated  to  carry  a 
ChnJi't  to  iuch  a  place  I 
'  Mifs  Lardner  kept  this  to  her- 
felf  Ibme  days,  not  knowing 
what  to  do;  for  (he  loves  you, 
and  admires  you  of  all  women. 
At  kft,  (he  revealed  it,  but  in 
confidence,  to  Mifs  Biddulph, 
by  letter.  Mifs  Biddulph,  in  like 
confidence,  being  afraid  it  Would 
di  ft  raft  me,  were  I  to  know  it, 
communicated  it  to  Mifs  Lloyd; 
and  fo,  like  a  whifpered  fcan- 
dal,  it  parted  through  feveral  ca- 
nals; and  then  it  came  to  me. 
Which  was  not  till  laft  Mon- 
day. 

*  I  thought  I  mould  have  faint- 
ed upon  the  furprizing  commu- 
nication. But  rage  taking  place, 
it  blew  away  the  fudden  illnefs. 
I  befoughtMifs  Lloyd  to  re-en- 
join fecrefy  to  every-one.    I  told 
her,    that  I  would  not  for  the 
world  that  my  mother,  or  any 
of  your  family,  (hould  know  it. 
And  I  inftantly  caufed  a  trufty 
friend  to  make  what  enquiries 
he  could  about  Tomlinibn. 

*  I  had  thoughts  to  have  done 
it  before  I  had  this  intelligence: 
but  not  imagining  it  to  be  need- 
ful, and  little  thinking  that  you 
couid  be  in  fuch  a  houfe,  and 
as  you  were  pleafed  with  your 
changed   profpecls,    I    forbore. 
And  the  rather  forbore,  as  the 
matter  is    fo    laid,    that  Mrs. 
Hodges  is  fuppo-fed  to  know  no- 
thing of  the  projected  treaty  of 
accommodation ;     but,    on   the 
contrary,    that  it  was  dellgned 
to  be  a  fecret  to  her,  and  to  eve- 
ry-body  but  immediate  parties; 
and  it  was  Mrs.  Hodges  that  I 
had  propofed  to  found  by  a  fe~ 
cend  hand. 

'  Now,  my  dear,  it  is  certain, 
without  applying  to  that  too- 
much  favoured  houfekeeper,  that 
there  is  not  fuch  a  man  within 
ten  miles  of  your  uncle.  Very 
true!  One  Tonkins  there  is, 
about  four  miles  off;  but  he  is  a 
day-labourer:  andoneT^ow/>/b», 
*  about 
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about  five  miles-  diftant  the  other 
hut  he  is  a  [>:;iifli  fchool- 
.  poor,  nnd  abc.ut  feventy. 

•  A  man,  though  but  of  800 /. 
a   year,  cannot   come  from  one 
county  to  fettle  in  another,   but 
every-hoily in  both  muitknow  it, 
and  t.tik  of  it. 

•  Mrs     Hodges    may    yet    be 
founded   at  a   diftance,    if  you 
will.    Your  uncle  is  an  old  man. 
Old  men  imagine  themfelves  un- 
der  obligation    to    their    para- 
mours, if  younger  than  them- 
ielves,    and   feldom    keep   any- 
thing  from  thtir  knowledge.  But 
if  we  fuppofe  him  to  make  a  fecret 
of  the  defigned  treaty,  it  is  im- 
poffible,  before  that  treaty  was 
thought  of,  but  (he  muft  have 
feen  him,  atleait  have  heardjGWc 
ur.ci"  (peak  praifefully  of  a  man 
be  is  laid  to  be  fo  intimate  with, 
let  him  have  been  ever  fo  little  a 
while  in  thofe  parts. 

'  Yet,  methink's,  the  ftory  is 
fo  plaufible:  Tcmlinfon,  as  you 
defcribe  him,  is  fo  good  a  man, 
and  fo  much  of  a  gentleman;  the 
end  to  be  aniwered  by  his  being 
an  importer,  fo  much  more  than 
nectj/ary  if  Lovelace  has  vil- 
lainy in  his  head;  and  as  you  are 
in  fuch  a  houfe — Your  wretch's 
behaviour  to  him  was  fo  petu- 
Jant  and  lordly;  and  Tomlin- 
fon's  anfwer  fo  full  of  fpiiitand 
circumftance;  and  then  what  he 
communicated  to  you  of  Mr. 
Hickman's  application  to  yoqr 
uncle,  and  of  Mrs.  Norton's  to 
your  mother;  [fome  of  which 
particulars,  I  am  fatisfied,  his 
vile  agent  Jofeph  Leman  could 
not  reveal  to  his  viler  employer] 
his  prefling  on  the  marriage-day, 
in  thenameof  your  uncle,  which 
it  could  not  anfwer  any  wicked 
purpofe  for  him  to  do;  and  what 
he  writes  of  your  uncle's  pro- 
pofal,  to  have  it  thought  that 
you  were  married  from  the  time 
that  you  have  lived  in  one  houfe 
together;  and  that  to  be  made  to 
agree  with  the  lime  of  Mr. 
Hickman's  vifit  to  your  uncle  : 
the  infifting  on  a  trulty  perlbn's 
being  prefent  at  thccciemony,  at 
that  uncle's  nomination — 'Thife 
things  make  me  willing  to  try  ^QT 


a  tolerable  coxjlruflhn  to  be  made 
of  all\  though  I  am  fo  much 
puz/led  by  what  occurs  on  both 
fides  of  thcqucition,  that  I  can- 
notbutabhorthedcvililh wretch, 
whofe  inventions  and  contriv- 
ances  are  for  ever  employing  an 
inqtiifitive  head,  as  mine  is, 
without  affording  the  means  of 
abfolute  detection. 
'  But  this  is  what  I  am  ready 
to  conjecture,  that  Tomlinfon, 
fpecious  as  he  is,  is  a  machine  of 
Lovelace;  and  that  he  is  employ- 
ed  for  fome  end,  which  has  not 
yet  been  anfwered.  This  is 
certain,  that  not  only  Tomlin- 
fon,  butMennell,  who,  I  think, 
attended  you  more  than  once  at 
this  vile  huufe,  mull  know  it  to 
be  a  vile  houfe, 

*  What  can  you  then  think  of 
Tomlinfon'sdeclaringhimfelfin 

favour  of  it,  upon  enquiry  ? 
«  Lovelace  toe  mutt  know  it  to 
be  fo  ;  if  not  before  he  brought 
you  to  ir,  foon  after, 
'  Perhaps  the  company  he  found 
there,  may  be  the  molt  probable 
way  of  accounting  for  hisbear- 
ing  with  the  houfe,  and  for  his 
Itrange  fufpenfions  of  marriage, 
when  it  was  in  his  power  to  call 
fuch  an  angel  of  a  woman  his. 
'  O  my  dear,  the  man  is  a  vil- 
lain  !  the  greatest  of  villains,  in 
every  light! — I  am  convinced 
that  he  is.  And  this  Doleman 
mu ft  be  another  of  his  imple- 
ments! 

*  There  are  fo  many  wretches 
who   think  that   to  be  no   fin, 
which  is  one  of  the  greatelt,  and 
the  moft  ingrateful  of  all  fins, 
to  ruin  young  creatures  of  our 
fex  who  place  their  confidence 
in  them;  that  the  wonder  is  lefs 
than  the  lhame,  that  people  of 
figure,  of  appearance  at  lealr,  are 
found  to  promote  the  horrid  pur- 
poles  of  profligates  of  fortune 
and  ir»tereft ! 

«  But  can  I  think,  [you  will 
afk  with  indignantattomfhment] 
that  Lovelace  can  have  ddigns 
upon  your  honour  ? 
'  That  fuch  defigns  he  has  had, 
if  hey?/'// hold  them  not,  I  can 
have  no  doubt,  now  that  I  know 
the  houfe  he  has  brought  you  to, 
«  to 
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«  to  be  a  vile  one.  This  is  a  clue 
«  that  has  led  me  to  account  for 
'  all  his  behaviour  to  you  ever 
«  fmce  you  have  been  in  his  hands. 

«  Allow  me  a  brief  retrofpeftion 
«  of  it  all. 

*  We  both  know,  that  pride,  re - 
«  venge,  and  a  delight  to  tread  in 

<  unbeaten  paths,  are  principal  in- 
«  oredients  in  the  character  of  this 
«  fiuiflied  libertine. 

>      «    He   hates   all    your   family, 

<  yourfelf  excepted;    and  I   have 

*  feveral  times  thought,  that  I  have 
'  ieen    him    ftung   and    mortified 

'  that   love   has    obliged   him   to, 
> '  kneel  at  your  footftool,  becaufe 
'  you  area  Harlo-tve. — Yet  is  this 
1  wretch  a  favage  in  love. — Love 

*  that  humanizes  the  fierceft  fpi- 
'  rits,  has  not  been  able  to  fubdue 

*  his.     His  pride,  and   the  credit 
»  (  which  a  few  plaujible  qualities, 

{  fprinkled  among  his  odious  ones, 

*  have  given   him,    have  fecured 
4  him  too  good  a  reception  from 

*  our  eye-judging,  our  undiflm- 

*  guifhing,our  felr'-flattering,  our 

*  too-confiding  fex,  to  make  afii- 

*  duity  and  obfequioufnefs,  and  a 
'  conqucft  of  his  unruly  paflions, 

*  any  part  of  his  ftudy. 

-  '  He  has  fome  reafon  for  his 
'  animofity  to  <7//the  men,  and  to 
'  one  woman  of  your  family.  He 
'  has  always  (hewn  you,  and  his 

3  '  own  family  too,  that  he  prefers 
'  his  pride  to  his  intereft.  He  is  a 
'  declared  marriage-hater:  a  no- 
'  torious  intriguer:  full  of  his 

*  inventions  ;'    and    glorying    in 
'them.    He  never  could  draw  you 
'  into  declarations  of  love:    nor 

*  till    your  wife  relations  perfe- 
'  cuted   you,  as  they  did,  to  re- 
'  ceive  his  addrefTes  as  a  lover.— 

r"  *  He  knew  that  you  profefledly 
'  difliked  him  for  his  immoralities: 
c  he  could  not  therefore  juftly  blame 
'  you  for  the  coldnefs  and  inclifFe- 

*  rence  of  your  behaviour  to-  him. 
"      *  The   prevention  of  mifchief 

'  was  your  firft  main  view  in  the 
'  correfpondencehedrewyouinto. 
'  He  ought  not,  then,  to  have-won- 
'  dered,  that  you  declared  your 

*  preference  of  the^/;g/i  life  to  any 
'  matrimonial  engagement.      He 

*  knew,  that  this  was  always  your 
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preference;  and  that  before  he 
tricked  you  away  fo  artfully. 
What  was  his  conduct  to  vow  af- 
terwards,  that  you  fliould  of  a 
fudden  change  it? 
'  Thus  was  your  whole  behavi- 
ourieguhr,  confiftent,  and  duti- 
ful  to  thofeto  whom  by  birth  you 
owed  dutyj  and  neither  prudifti, 
coquettim,  nor  tyrannical  tohim. 
'  He  had  agreed  to  go  on  with 
you  upon  tho'fe  your  own  terms, 
and  to  rely  only  on  bis  own  me- 
rits  and  future  reformation,  for 
your  favour. 

*  It  was  plain  tome,  indeed,  to 
whom  you  communicated  all  that 
you  knew  of  yovr  own  heart, 
"though  not  all  of  it  that  I  found 
out,  that  love  had  pretty  erfrly 
gained  footing  in  it.  And  this 
you  yourfelf  would  have  dif- 
covered  Iboner  than  you  did,  had 
not  his  alarming,  his  unpolite, 
his  rough  conduct,  kept  it  un- 
der. 

'  I  knew,  by  experience,  that 
love  is  a  fire  that  is  not  to  be 
played  with,  without  burning 
one's  fingers:  I  knew  it  to  be  a 
dangerous  thing  for  two  fingle 
perfons  of  different  fexes,  to  zn- 
ter  into  familiarity  and  oorre- 
fpondence  with  each  other;  fince, 
as  to  the  latter,  inuft  not  a  per- 
fon  be  capable  of  premeditated 
art,  who  can  lit  down  to  write, 
and  not  write  from  the  heart? 
— And  a  woman  to  write  her 
heart  to  a  man  pra6tiled  in  de- 
ceit,  or  even  to  a  man  of  fome 
characler,  what  advantage  does 
it  give  him  over  her  ? 
'  As  this  man's  vanity  had  made 
him  imagine,  that  no  woman 
could  be  proof  againft  love,  when, 
his  addrefs  was  honourable;  no 
wonder  that  he  ftruggled,  like  a 
lion  held  in  toils,  againft  a  paf- 
fion  that  he  thought  not  ret  urn - 
ed.  And  how  could  you,  atjir/?9 
ihew  a  returfl  in  love,  tofofierc^ 
a  fpirit,  and  who  had  feduced 
you  away  by  vile  artifices,  but 
to  the  approval  of  thofe  artifices  ? 
'  Hence,  perhaps,  it  is  notdiffi- 
cult  to  believe,  that  it  became 
poflible  for  fuch  a  wretch  as  this 
t6  give"  way  to  his  old  prejudices 
'  againft 
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*  agtinft  nurriage;    and  to   that 

*  revenge  which  had  always  beui 

*  a  fir  ft  pafliou  with  him. 

*  This  is  the  only  way,  I  think, 
«  to  account  fi-r  his  horrid  views 

*  in  bringing  you  to  a  vile  houfe. 
'  And  now  may  not  all  the  reft 

*  be  naturally  account<xi  for?  — 

*  His  delays— His  tea  zing  ways— 
'  His  bringing  you  to  bear  with 

*  his  lodging  in  the  fame   houie 
«  —His  making  you  pafs  to  the 

*  people  of  it,  as  liis  wife;  though 

*  reflriflwely  fo,  yet  with  hope, 
>  «  no  doubt,  (vileft  of  villains  as  he 

*  is  !)  to  take  you  at  advantage — 

*  His  bringing  you  into  the  com- 
'  pany  of  his    libertine    compa- 
«  riions:  the  attempt  of  impofing 

*  upon  you    that   Mifs  Parting- 

*  ton  for  a  bedfellow,  very  pro- 

*  hably    his    own  invention    for 
«  the  worft  of  purpoies:  his  ter- 

*  rifying  you   at  many  different 

*  times  :   his   obtruding    himfelf 
'  upon  you  when  you  we  fit  out  to 

*  churchj  no  doubt  to  prevent  your 

*  finding  out  what  the  people  of 
'  the  houfe  were:  the  advantages 
4  he  made  of  your  brother's  foolifh 

*  projecl  with  Singleton. 

'  See,  mydear,hownat«rallyall 

*  this  follows  from  the  difcovery 
'  made  by  Mifs  Lardner.  See  how 
'  the  monfter,  whom  I  thought, 

*  and  fo  often  called,  a  fool,  comes 

*  out  to  have  been  all  the  time  one 
'  of  the  greateft   villains   in  the 
«  world! 

«  But  if  this   be  fo,  what  [it 

*  would  be  aflced  by  an  indifferent 

*  perfon]  has  hitherto  faved  you  ? 

*  Glorious  creature! — What,  mo- 
'  rally  fpeaking,  but  your  watch- 
'  fulnefs !  What  but  that,  and  the 

*  majefty  of  your  virtue;  the  na- 
'  ti-ve  dignity,  which,  in  a  fitua- 

*  tion    fo  very  difficult,  (friend- 

*  lefs,  deftitute,  paflingfor  a  wife, 
'  caft  into  the  company  of  crea- 

*  tures  accuftomed  to  betray  and 
'  ruin  innocent  hearts)  has  hither - 

*  to  enabled  you  to  baffle,  over- 
'  awe-,  and  confound,  fuch  adan- 

*  gerous  libertine  as  this;  fohabi- 
'  tually  remorfelefs,  as  you  have 

*  obfcrved  him  to  be;  fo  very  va- 
'  rious  in  his  temper}  fo  inven- 


«  tive,  fo  fecondcd,  fo  fupported, 
'  fo  inftigated,  too  probably,  as 
'  he  has  been  ! — That  native  dig- 
<  nity,  that  heroifm  I  will  call  it, 
'  which  has,  on  all  proper  occa- 
'  fions,  exerted  itfelf  in  it's  full 

*  Juftre,     unmingled     with    that 
'  charming  obligingnefs  and  con- 
'  defcending  fweetnefs,  which  is 
'  evermore  \\\tfoftener  of  that  dig^ 
'  nity,  when  your  mind  is  free  and 
'  unapprehenfive! 

'  Let  me  ftop  to  admire,  and  to 
'  blels  my  beloved  friend,  who, 
«  unhappily  for  herfclf,  at  an  age 

*  fo  tender,  unacquainted  as  flu 

*  was  with  the  world,  and  with 
«  the  vile  arts  of  libertines,   hav- 
'  ing  been  called  upon*' to  fultam 

*  the  hardeft  and   nioft  fhocking 
'  trials,    from    perfecuting    i 

*  tions  on  one  hand,  and  from  :< 
'  villainous    lover   on  tlie  other. 
«  has  been  enabled  to  give  fur, 

'  illullrious  example  of  fortitude 

*  and  prudence,  as  never  woman 

*  gave  before  her;  and  who,  as  1 

*  have  heretofore  observed*,  has 
'  made  a  far  greater  figure  in  ad- 
'  verfity,  than  me  poffibly  couid 
«  have  made,  had   all  her  (hining 
'  cjualities  been   exerted   in    their 

*  full  force  arid  power,  by  the  con- 
>  «  ti nuance  of  that  profpsrous  run 

*  of  fortune  which  attended  lier  for 

*  eighteen  years  of  life  out  of  nine- 
'  teen. 

#        %• 

'  BUT  now,  my  dear,  do  I  ap- 
'  prehend,  that  you  are  in  greater 

*  danger  than  ever  yet  you  have 

*  been  in;  if  you  are"  not  married 

*  in  a  week;  and  yet  ftay  in  thi» 

*  abominable  houfe.  Forwereyou 
'  out  of  it,  I  own  I  mould  not  be 
«  much  afraid  for  you. 

'  Thefe  are  my  thoughts  on  the 
'  moft  deliberate  coniideration : 

that  he  is  now  convinced,  that 
'  he  has  not  been  abletodravv  you 
'  off  your  guard:  that  therefore, 
'  if  he  can  obtain  no  new  advan- 
'  tage  over  you  as  he  goes  along, 

*  he  is  refolved  to  do  you  ail  the 
'  poor  juftice  that  it  is  in  the  powti 
'  of  fuch  a  wretch  as  he,  to  do  you. 
'  He  is  the  rather  induced  to  this, 

*  as  he  few,  that  ail  his  own  fa- 


•  See  Vol.  IV.  p,  479, 
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'  mily hnve  warmlyengaged  them- 
*  felves  in  your  caufe:  and  that  it 

•r>  '  is  his  high  eft  interejlto  be  juftto 

•'  you.     Then  the  horrid  wretch 

'  loves  you  (as  well  he  may)  above 

'  all  women.     I  have  no  doubt  of 

.  '  this;  \v\t\\fucb  a  love  as  fuch  a 
'  wretch  is  capable  of:  \vithfuck 

r*€  a  love  as  Herod  loved  his  Ma- 
'  riamne.  He  is  now  therefore, 
«  very  probably,  at  laft,  in  ear- 
«  neft. 

*  I  took  time  for  enquiries  of 
'  different  natures*  as  I  knew  by 
'  the  train  you  are  in,  that  what- 
'  ever  his  defigns-are,  they  cannot 
(  ripen  either  for  good  or  evil,  till 

^  t  fomething  (hall  refult  from  this 
1  ne^Tdevice  of  his  about  Tom- 
4  linfon  and  your  uncle. 

*  Device  I  have  no  doubt  that 
'  it  is,  whatever  this  dark,  this  im- 

*  penetrable  fpirit  intends  by  it. 

.'  And  yet  I  find  it  to  be  true, 

*  thatCounfellorWilliams  (whom 

*  Mr.  Hickmanknowstobeaman 
'  of  eminence  in  his  profeflion)  has 

>  «  actually  as  good  as  finiflied  the 
'  fettlements :  that  two  draughts 

*  of  them  "have  been  made;   one 
'  avowedly  to  be  fent  to  one  CafJ- 
'  tain  Tomlinfon,    as    the  clerk 
'  fays — And  I  find  that  a  licence 
'  has  actually  been  more  than  one* 
'  endeavoured  to  be  obtained;  and 
c  that   difficulties    have    hitherto 

*  been  made,  equally  to  Lovelace's 
f  vexation    and    difappointment. 
'  My  mother's  proctor,   who   is 
'  very  intimate  with  the  proctor 

*  applied  to  by  the  wretch,   has 
'  come  at  this  information  in  con- 
'  fidence;  and  hints,  that,  as  Mr. 
'  Lovelace  is  a  man  of  high  for- 
'  tunes,  thefe  difficulties  will  pro- 
'  bably  be  got  over. 

'  But  here  follow  the  caufes  of 

*  my  apprehenfion  of  your  danger  j 
'  which  I  fhould  not  have  had  a 

*  thought  of,  (fince  nothing  very 
'  vile  has  yet  been  attempted)  but 
'  on  finding  what  a  houfe  you  are 
'  in,  and,  on  that  difcovery,  lay- 
'  ™g  together  and  ruminating  on 
'  paft  occurrences. 

'  You  are  obliged,  from  the  pre- 


*  '  fent  favourable  appearances,  to 

*  give  him  your  company  \vhen- 
«  everherequeftsit. — You  are  un- 
'  der  a  neceflity  of  forgetting,  or 
'  feeming  to  forget,  paft  diibbli- 
'  gationsj  and  to  receive  his  ad- 
'  drefies  as  thdfe  of  a  betrothed 
'  lover. — You  will  incur  the  cen- 
'  fure  of  prudery  and  affectation, 
'  even  perhaps  in  your  own  ap- 

- '  prehenfion,  if  you  keep  him  at 
» '  that  diftance  which  has  hitherta 

*  been  your  fecurity.— His  fudden 
'  (and  as  fuddenly  recovered)  ill- 
'  nefs  has  given  him  an  oppoitu- 
'  nity  to  find  out,  that  you  love 
'  him.     [Alas,  my  deart  I  knew 
'  you  loved  him  /]    He  is,  as  you 

=>  <  relate,  every  hour  more  and  more 

*  an  encroacher,  upon  it.    He  has 
'  feemed  to  change  his  nature,  and 
'  is  all  love  and  gentlenefs..     Tlje 

*  wolf  has    put  on    the    fheep's 

*  cloathing;  yet  more  than  once 
*  '•  has  fhewn  his  teeth,  and  his  hard- 

'  ly-fheathed  claws.  Theinftance 
c  you  have  given  of  his  freedom 
f  with  your  perfon  *,  which  you 
'  could  not  but  refent;  and  yet,  as 
'  matters  are  circumftanced  be- 
'  tween  you,  could  not  but  pafs 

*  over,  when  Tomlinfon's  letter 
'  called  you  into  his  company -f-, 
'  fhew  the  advantage  he  has  now 

*  over  you  ;    and  a Ifo,  .that  if  he 
'  can  obtain  greater,   he  will.-*- 
'  And  for  this  very  reafon  (as  I 

*  apprehend)  it  is,  that  Tomlinfon 
<;  is  introduced  ;  that  is  to  fay,  to 

*  give  you  the  greater  fecurity,  and 
'  to  be  a  mediator,  if  mortal  of- 
'  fence  be  given  you,  by  any  vil- 
'  lainousattempt.— Thedayfeems 
'  not  now  to  be  fo  much  in-  your 
'  power  as  it  ought  to  be,  fince 
'  that  now  partly  depends  on  your 

*  uncle,  whofe  prefence,  at  your 
'  own  motion,  he  has  wifhed  on 
'  the  occafion.-— A  wifh,  were  atll 
'  real,  very  unlikely,  I  think,  to 
'  be  granted. 

'  And  thus  fituated,  mould  he 
'  offer  greater  freedoms,  muft  you 
c  not  forgive  him  ? 

*  I  fear  nothing  (as  I  know  who 
«  has  faid)  that  devil  carnate  or 


*  She  means  the  freedom  Mr.  Lovelace  took  with  her  before  the  fire-plot.     See  Vol.  IV. 
Letter  LIV.     When  Mifs  Howe  wrote  this  letter,  flje  CQuld  not  know  of  that, 
t  Se«VoUV.  Letter  LV, 

L  *  incarnate 
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inrhrnate  cnn  fairly  do  tigainfta 
vi  it  ue  fo  eftabliflird  J . — But  fur- 
prires,  my  dear,  in  fuch  a  houfe 
as  that  you  are  in,  and  in  fuch 
circumtlances  as  I  have  men- 
tioned, I  greatly  fear  !  —  The 
man,  one,  who  has  already  tri- 
umphed over  perfons  worthy  of 
his  alliance. 

«  What  then  have  you  to  do, 
but  to  fly  this  houfe,  this  infer- 
nal houfe! — O  that  your  heart 
would  let  you  fly  the  man! 
'  If  you  fhould  be  difpofed  fo 
to  do,  Mrs.  Townfend  (hall  be 
ready  at  your  command.— But 
if  you  meet  with  no  impediments, 
no  new  caufes  of  doubt,  I  think 
your  reputation  in  the  eye  of  the 
world,  though  not  your  happi- 
nefs,isconcerned,thatyou  fhould 
be  his.-^And  yet  I  cannot  bear, 
that  thefe  libertines  fhould  be  re- 
warded for  their  villainy  with  the 
beft  of  the  (ex,  when  the  word  of 
it  are  too  good  for  them. 

*  But  if  you  meet  with  the  leaft 
ground  forfufpicion;  if  he  would 
detain  you  at  the  odious  houfe, 
or  wi(h  you  to  ftay,  now  you 
know  what  the  people  are;  fly 
ki?fi,  whatever  your  profpecls  are, 
as  well  as  them. 

*  In  one  of  your  next  airings,  if 
you  have  no  other  way,  refufe  to 
return  with  him.     Namemefor 
your  intelligencer,-  that  you  are 
in  a  bad  houfe;  and  if  you  think 
you  cannot  now  break  with  him, 
feem  rather  to  believe  that  he 
may  not  know  it  to  be  fo;  and 
that  I  do  not  believe  he  does : 
and  yet  this  belief  in  us  both  muft 
appear  to  be  very  grofs. 

*  But  fuppofe  you  defire  to  go 
out  of  town  for  the  air,  this  ful- 
try  weather,  and  infift  upon  it? 
You  may  plead  your  health  for 
fo  doing.    He  dare  not  refill  fuch 
a  plea.     Your  brother's  foolifh 
fcheme,  I  am  told,  is  certainly 
givtn  up;    fo  you  need  not  be 
afraid  on  that  account. 

*  If  you  do  not  fly  the  houfe 
upon  reading  of  this,  or  fome 
way  or  other  get  out  of  it,  I  (hall 
judge  of  his  power  over  you,  by 


the  little  you  will  have  over  ei- 
ther him  or  youifelf. 
'  One  of  my  informers  has  made 
(light  enquiries  concerning  Mrs. 
Frctchville.  Did  he  ever  name 
to  you  the  ftreet  or  fquare  me 
lived  in?  —  Idon'tremembcr  that 
you,  in  any  of  yours,  mentioned 
the  place  of  her  abode  to  me. 
Strange,  very  ftrange,  this,  I 
think  I  No  fuch  perlbn  or  houf« 
can  be  found,  near  any  of  the 
new  (ireets  or  fquares,  where  the 
lights  I  had  from  your  letters  led 
me  to  imagine  her  houfe  might 
be— Aflc  him,  What  llreet  the 
houfe  is  in,  if  he  has  not  told 
you?  And  let  me  know.  If  he 
make  a  difficulty  of  that  cir- 
cumftance,  it  will  amount  to  a 
detection. — And  yet,  I  think, 
you  have  enough  without  this. 
*  I  (hall  fend  this  long  letter  by 
Collins,  who  changes  his  day  to 
oblige  me;  and  that  he  may  try 
(now  !  know  where  you  are)  to 
get  it  into  your  own  hands.  If 
he  cannot,  he  will  leave  it  at 
Wilfon's.  As  none  of  our  let- 
ters by  that  conveyance  have 
mifcarried  when  you  have  been 
in  more  apparently  difagieeable 
fituations  than  you  are  in  at  pre- 
fent,  I  hope  that  this  will  go  lafe, 
if  Collins  (hould  be  obliged  to 
leave  it  there. 

«  I  wrote  a  (hort  letter  to  you  in 
my  firft  agitations.  It  contained 
not  above  twenty  lines,  all  full 
of  fright,  alarm,  and  execration. 
But  being  afraid,  that  my  vehe- 
mence would  too  much  affeft 
you,  I  thought  it  better  to  wait 
a  little,  as  well  for  the  reafons 
already  hinted  at,  as  to  be  able  to 
give  you  as  many  particulars  as 
I  could  ;  and  my  thoughts  upon 
all.  And  now,  I  think,  taking 
to  your  aid  other  circumftances, 
as  they  batve  offered,  or  may 
offer,  you  will  be  fufficiently 
armed  to  refill  all  his  machina- 
tions, be  what  they  will. 
'  One  word  more.  Command 
me  up,  if  I  can  be  of  the  leaft 
fervice  or  pleafure  to  you.  I  va- 
lue not  tame;  I  value  not  cuu 
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fure;  nor  even  life  itfelf,  I  verily 
think,  as  I  do  your  honour,  and 
your  friendship — For,  is  not  your 
honour  my  honour?  And  is  not 
your  friendship  the  pride  of  my 
life? 

«  May  Heaven  preferve  you,  my 
dcareft  creature,  in  honour  and 
fafety,  is  the  prayer,  the  hourly 
prayer,  of  your  e*ver- faithful  and 
affectionate 

'  ANNA  HOWE. 


<  THURSDAY  MORN.  5. 

*  I  have  written  all  night.' 


'  TO  MISS  HOWfi. 
e  MY    DEAREST  CREATURE, 

'  TJ  O  W  you  have  mocked,  con- 
*•  '  founded,  furprized,  aftonifhed 
me,  by  your  dreadful  communica- 
tion!— My  heart  is  too  tvueak  to  bear 
up  againft  fuch  a  ftroke  as  this!  — 
When  all  hope  was  with  me  !  When 
my  profpecls  were  fo  much  mended ! 
— But  can  there  be  fuch  villainy  in 
men,  as  in  this  vile  principal,  and 
equally  vile  agent ! 
«  I  am  really  ill— Very  ill—Grief 
and  furprize,  and,  TZO-TU  I  will  fay, 
defpair,  have  overcome  me!  — All, 
all,  you  have  laid  down  as  conjec- 
ture, appears  to  me  now  to  be  more 
than  conjecture! 

'  O  that  your  mother  would  have  the 
goodnefs  to  permit  me  the  prefence  of 
the  only  comforter  that  my  afflicted, 
my  half-broken  heart,  could  be  raifed 
by  !  But  I  charge  you,  think  not  of 
coming  up  without  her  indulgent  per- 
miffion,.  I  am  too  ill  at  prefent,  my 
dear,  to  think  of  combating  with  this 
dreadful  man ;  and  of  flying  from 
this  horrid  houfe! — My  bad  writing 
will  Jbe<w  you  this, — But  my  illnefs 
will  be  «iy  prefent  fecurity,  fhould 
he  indeed  have  meditated  villainy.— 
Forgive,  O  forgive,  my  deareft  friend, 
the  trouble  I  have  given  you  ! — All 
muft  fdon — But  why  add  I  grief  to 
grief,  and  trouble  to  trouble  ? — But 
I  charge  yeu,  my  beloved  creature, 
not  to  think  of  coming  up  without 
your  mother's  leave,  to  the  truly  de- 
iblate  and  broken -fpirited 

'CLARISSA  HARLOWE.' 
WILL,  Jack !—  And  what  thinkcft 


Id  procure  no  other  conveyance  thaa 
higgler's  paniers,  one  for  herfelf, 


thou  of  this  laft  letter  >  Mifs  Howe  va- 
lues not  either  fame  or  cenfure\  and 
thinkeft  thou,  that  this  letter  will  not 
bring  the  little  fury  up,  though  (he 
coiih' 
her 

the  other  for  her  maid  ?  She  knows 
whither  to  come  now.  Many  a  little 
villain  have  I  punifhed  for  knowing 
more  than  I  would  have  her  know,  and 
that  by  adding  to  her  knowledge  and 
experience.  What  thinkeft  thou,  Bel- 
ford,  if,  by  getting  hither  this  virago, 
and  giving  caufe  for  a  lamentable  letter 
from  her  to  the  fair  fugitive,  I  mould 
be  able  to  recover  her?  Would  me  not 
vifit  that  friend  in  her  diftrefs,  thinkeft 
thou,  whofe  intended  vifit  to  her  in  hers 
brought  her  into  the  condition  from 
which  (he  herfelf  had  fo  perfidioufly 
efcaped  ? 
:Let  me  enjoy  the  thought! 

Shall  I  fend  this  letter  ? — Thou  feed 
I  have  left  room,  if  I  fail  in  the  exaft 
imitation  of  fo  charming  a  hand,  to 
avoid  too  ftrift  a  fcrutiny.  Do  they  not 
both  deferve  it  of  me  ?  Seeft  thou  not 
how  the  raving  girl  threatens  her  mo- 
ther? Ought  me  not.  to  be  punifhed? 
And  can  I  be  a  worfe  devil,  or  villain, 
or  monfter,  than  fhe  calls  me  in  the 
long  letter  I  inclofe,  (and  has  called  me 
in  her  former  letters)  were  I  to  punilh. 
them  both  as  my  vengeance  urges  me 
to  punifh  them  ?  And  when  I  have  exe- 
cuted that  my  vengeance,  how  charm- 
ingly fatisfied  may  they  both  go  dowa 
into  the  country,  and  keep  houfe  toge- 
ther, and  have  a  much  better  reafoa 
than  their  pride  could  give  them,  for 
living  the  tingle  life  they  have  both 
feemed  fo  fond  of ! 

I  will  fet  about  tranfcribing  it  this 
moment,  I  think.  I  can  refolve  after- 
wards. Yet  what  has  poor  Hickman 
done  to  deferve  this  of  me  ? — But  glo- 
rioufly  would  it  punifh  the  mother,  (as 
well  as  daughter)  for  all  her  fordid 
avarice  j  and  for  her  undutifulnefs  to 
honeft  Mr.  Howe,  whofe  heart  fhe  ac- 
tually broke.  I  am  on  tiptoe,  Jack,  to 
enter  upon  this  project.  Is  not  one 
country  as  good  to  me  as  another,  if  I 
fliould  be  obliged  to  take  another  tour 
upon  it  ? 

*        * 

BUT  I  will  not  venture.     Hickman 

is  a  good  man,  they  tell  me.     I  love  a 

good  man.  I  hope  one  of  thefe  days  t» 

be- a  good  man  myfelf.    Befides,  I  have 

4  L  a  '  heard 
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heard  within  this  week  fomething  of 
this  honeft  fellow  that  (hews  he  has  a 
foul;  when  I  thought,  if  he  had  one, 
that  it  lay  a  little  of  the  deepeft  to  emerge 
to  notice,  except  on  very  extraordinary 
occnfions;  and  that  then  it  prelently 
funk  again  into  it's  cellula  adipofa.— 
The  man  is  a  plump  man. — Didft  ever 
fee  him,  Jack? 

But  the  piincipal  reafon  that  with- 
holds me,  [For 'tis  a  tempting  project!] 
is,  for  fear  of  being  utterly  blown  up, 
if  I  (hould  not  be  quick  enough  with 
my  letter,  or  if  Mils  Howe  mould  de- 
liberate on  fettin^  out,  or  try  her  mo- 
ther's content  firft;  in  which  time  a 
letter  from  my  frighted  beauty  might 
reach  her  j  for  I  have  no  doubt,  where - 
ever  (he  has  refuged,  but  her  firft  work 
was  to  write  to  her  vixen  friend.  I  will 
therefore  go  on  patiently;  and  take  my 
revenge  upon  the  little  fury  at  my  lei- 
lure. 

But,  in  fpite  of  my  compaflion  for 
Hickman,  whofe  better  character  is 
fnmetimes  my  envy,  and  who  is  one  of 
thofe  mortals  that  bring  clumfmefs  into 
credit  with  the  mothers^  to  the  difgrace 
of  us  clever  fellows,  and  often  to  our 
difappointment,  with  the  daughters  j 
and  who  has  been  very  bufyin  aflifting 
thefe  double- armed  beauties  againft  me; 
I  (wear  by  all  the  D'u  Major  es^  as  well 
as  Minores,  that  I  will  have  Mils  Howe, 
if  I  cannot  have  her  more  exalted  friend! 
And  then,  if  there  be  as  much  flaming 
love  between  thefe  girls  as  they  pretend, 
v/hat  will  my  charmer  profit  by  her 
efcape  ? 

And  now,  that  I  (hall  permit  Mifs 
Howe  to  reign  a  little  longer,  let  me 
3tfk  thee,  If  thou  haft  nor,  in  the  incloied 
letter,  a  frelh  inftance,  that  a  great  many 
of  my  difficulties  with  her  fifter-toall 
are  owing  to  this  flighty-girl? — 'Tis 
true,  that  ^ere  was  naturally  a  con- 
founded fharp  winter  air;  and  if  a  little 
cold  water  was  thrown  into  the  path, 
no  wonder  that  it  was  inftantly  frozen; 
and  that  the  poor  honeft  traveller  found 
h  next  to  impoflfible  to  keep  his  way  j 
one  foot  fliding  back  as  faft  as  the  other 
advanced,  to  the  endangering  of  his 
limbs  or  neck.  But  yet*!  think  it  im- 
podiblc,  that  (he  (hould  have  baffled  me 
as  (he  has  done,  (novice  as  (lie  u,  and 
before  from  under  her  parents 
wings)  had  the  not  been  aimed  by  a 
.  v/ho  wr.s  formerly  very  near 
,  thii  flic  could  better  advife 


than  pra&ife.  But  this,  I  believe,  1 
have  (aid  more  than  once  before. 

I  am  loth  to  reproach  myfclf,  novr 
the  cruel  creature  has  efcaped  me  ;  for 
what  would  that  do,  but  add  to  my  tor- 
ment? fmce  evils  felf-caufed,  and  a- 
voidable,  admit  not  of  palliation  or 
comfort.  And  yet,  if  thou  telleft  me, 
that  all  her  ftrength  was  owing  to  mv 
weaknefs,  and  that  I  have  been  acurfcd 
coward  in  this  whole  affair;  why  then, 
Jack,  I  may  blum,  and  be  vexed;  but, 
by  my  foul,  I  can-not  contradict  thee. 

But  this,  Belford,  I  hope — that  it  I 
can  turn  the  poifon  of  the  inclofed  let- 
ter into  wholefome  aliment;  that  is  to 
fay,  if  I  can  make  ufe  of  it  to  my  ad- 
vantage; I  (hall  have  thy  free  confent 
to  do  it. 

I  am  always  careful  to  open  covers 
cautioufly,  and  to  preferve  feals  entire. 
I  will  draw  out  from  tliis  curled  letter 
an  alphabet.  Nor  was  Nick  Rowe  ever 
half  io  diligent  to  learn  Spanilh,  at  the 
Quixote  recommendation  of  a  certain 
peer,  as  I  will  be  to  gain  the  maftery  or" 
this  vixen's  hand. 


LETTER    V. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 

THURSDAY  EVENING,  JUNE  8. 

AFTER  my  laft,  fo  full  of  other 
hopes,  the  contents  of  this  will 
furprize  you.  O  my  deareft  friend,  the 
man  has  at  laft  proved  himfelf  to  be  a 
villain! 

It  was  with  the  utmoft  difficulty  laft 
night,  that  I  preferved  myfelf  from  the 
vileft  difhonour.  He  extorted  from  me 
a  promife  of  forgivenefs,  and  that  I 
would  fee  him  next  day,  as  if  nothing 
had  happened :  but  if  it  were  pofiible 
to  efcape  from  a  wretch,  who,  as  I  have 
too  much  reafon  to  believe,  formed  a 
plot  to  fire  the  houfe,  to  frighten  me, 
almoft  naked,  into  his  arms,  how  could 
I  fee  him  next  day  ? 

I  have  efcaped — Heaven  be  praifed 
that  I  have! — And  have  now  no  other 
concern,  than  that  I  fly  from  the  only 
hope  that  could  have  made  fuch  an  huf- 
band  tolerable  to  me;  the  reconcilia- 
tion with  my  friends,  fo  agreeably  un- 
dertaken by  my  uncle. 

All  my  nrc(ent  hope  is,  to  find  fome 
reputable  family,  or  peifon  of 'my  own 

lex, 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


fex,  who  is  obliged  to  go  beyond  Tea, 
or  who  lives  abroad  ;  I  care  not  whi- 
ther; but  if  I  might  ehufe,  in  fome  one 
of  our  American  colonies — Never  to  be 
heard  of  more  by  my  relations,  whom  I 
have  fo  grievoufly  offended. 

Nor  let  your  generous  heart  be  moved 
at  what  I  write.  If  I  can  efcape  the 
dveadfulleft  part  of  my  father's  male- 
diaion,  (for  the  temporary  part  is  al- 
ready in  a  mannerfurfilled,which makes 
me  tremble  inapprehenfion  of  the  other) 
I  (hall  think  the  wreck  of  my  worldly 
fortunes  a  happy  compofition. 

Neither  is  there  need  of  the  renewal 
of  your  fo  often  tendered  goodnefs  to 
me:  for  I  have  with  me  rings  and  other, 
valuables,  that  were  fent  me  with  my 
cloaths,  which  will  turn  into  money  to 
jnfwer  all  I  can  want,  till  Providence 
fhall  be  pleafed  to  put  me  into  fome  way 
to  help  myfelf,  if,  for  my  further  pu- 
nilhment,  my  life  is  to  be  lengthened 
beyond  my  wifhes. 

Impute  not  this  fcheme,  my  beloved 
friend,  either  to  dejeftion  on  one  hand, 
or  to  that  romantick  turn  on  the  other, 
which  we  have  fuppofed  generally  to 
obtain  with  our  fex,  from  fifteen  to 
twenty-two :  for,  be  pleafed  to  confider 
my  unhappy  fttuatJon,  in  the  light  in 
which  it  really  muft_appear  to  every 
confiderate  perfon,  who  knows  it.  In 
the  firft  place,  the  man,  who  has  had 
theaiiurance  to  think  me,  and  to  endea- 
vour to  make  me,  his  property,  will 
hunt  me  from  place  to  place,  and  fearch 
after  me  as  a  ftray :  and  he  knows  he 
may  do  fo  with  impunity;  for  whom 
have  I  to  protect  me  from  him  ? 

Then  as  to  my  eftate,  the  envied  eftate, 
which  has  been jthe original  caufeof  all 
my  misfortunes,  it  fhall  never  be  mine 
upon  litigated  terms.  What  is  there  in 
being  enabled  to  boaft,  that  I  am  worth 
more  than  /  can  ufe,  or  v.njh  to  ufe  ? 
And  if  my  power  is  circumfcribed,  I 
Ihall  not  have  that  to  anfwer  for,  which 
I  mould  have,  if  I  did  not  ufe  it  as  I 
ought :  which  very  few  do.  I  fhall  have 
no  hufband,  of  whofe  intereft  I  ought  to 
be  fo  regardful,  as  to  prevent  me  doing 
more  than  juttice  to  others,  that  I  may 
not  do  lefs  to  him.  If,  therefore,  my 
father  will  be  pleafed  (as  I  fhall  pre- 
fume,  in  proper  time,  to  propofe  to  him) 
to  pay  two  annuities  out  of  it,  one  to 
my  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  which  may  make 
her  eafy  "for  the  remainder  of  her  life, 
M  /he  i$  now  growing  into  years  j  the 


other  of  50!.  per  annum,  to  fire  fame 
good  woman,  for  the  ufe  of  my  poorf 
as  I  have  had  the  vanity  to  call  a  cer- 
tain fet  of  people,  concerning  whom  flic 
knows  all  my  mind  ;  that  fo  as  few  as 
poflible  may  fuffer  by  the  tonfequence* 
of  my  error;  God  blefs  them,  and  give 
them  heart's-eafe  and  content,  with  the 
reft! 

Other  reafons  for  my  taking  the  ftep 
I  have  hinted  at,  are  thefe : 

This  wicked  man  knows  I  have  no 
friend  in  the  world  but  you :  your 
neighbourhood,  therefore,  would  be  the 
firft  he  would  feek  for  me  in,  were  yoa 
to  think  it  poffible  for  me  to  be  con- 
cealed in  it :  and  in  this  cafe  you  might 
be  fubjefted  to  inconveniences  greater 
even  than  thofe  which  you  have  already 
fuftained  on  my  account. 

From  my  coufin  Morden,  were  he  ta 
come,  I  could  not  hope  protection  ; 
fince,  by  his  letter  to  me,  it  is  evident, 
that  my  brother  has  engaged  him  in  his 
party:  nor  would  I,  by  any  means,  fub- 
jeft  fo  worthy  a  man  to  danger;  as 
might  be  the  cafe,  from  the  violence  of 
this  ungovernable  fpirit. 

Thefe  things  confidered,  what  better 
method  can  I  take,  than  to  go  abroad 
to  fome  one  of  the  Englifh  colonies; 
where  nobody  but  yourfelf  fhall  know 
any-thing  of  me;  nor  you,  Jet  me  tell 
you,  prefently,  nor  till  I  am  fixed,  and 
(if  it  pleafe  God)  in  a  courfe  of  living 
tolerably  to  my  mind  ?  For  it  is  no  fmall 
part  of  my  concern,  that  my  indifcre- 
tions  have  laid  fo  heavy  a  tax  upon  you, 
my  dear  friend,  to  whom,  once,  I  hoped 
to  give  more  pleafure  than  pain. 

I  am  at  preient  at  one  Mrs.  Moore's 
at  Hampftead.  My  heart  mifgave  me 
at  coming  to  this  village,  becaufe  I  had 
been  here  with  him  more  than  once : 
but  the  coach  hither  was  fo  ready  aeon - 
veniency,  that  I  knew  not  what  to  da 
better.  Then  I  fhall  ftay  here  no  longer 
than  till  I  can  receive  your  anfwer  to 
this :  in  which  you  will  be  pleafed  to 
let  me  know,  if  I  cannot  be  hid,  ac- 
cording to  your  former  contrivance, 
[Happy,  had  I  given  into  it  at  the  time!  ] 
by  Mrs.  Townfend's  affiftance,  till  the 
heat  of  his  fearch  be  over.  The  Dept- 
ford  road,  I  imagine,  will  be  the  right 
direction  to  hear  of  a  paflage,  and  to  get 
fafely  aboard. 

O  why  was  the  great  fiend  of  all  un- 
chained, and  permitted  to  afTume  fo 
fpecious  a  form,  and  yet  allowed  to 

conceal 
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eonccaUm  feet  and  his  talons,  till  with 

the  one  he  was  ready  to  trample  upon 

",jur,  anil  u>  ii>  ike  flu.-  other  into 

.-An. I  what  had  1  Hone,  that 

he  Ihould  be  let  looic  particularly  upon 

pel 

Forgive  me  this  murmuring  queftion, 
the  cflfVil  of  my  impatience,  my  £«/Y/y 
impatience,  I  doubt:  for,  as  I  have 
efcapt-d  with  my  honour,  and  nothing 
but  my  worldly  profpects,  ami  my 
p'.ivli,  my  ambition,  and  my  vanity, 
have  differed  in  this  wreck  of  my  hope- 
fuller  fortunes,  may  I  not  ftill  be  more 
happy  than  I  dd'erve  to  be?  And  is  it 
not  in  my  own  power  Hill,  by  the  Di- 
vine favour,  to  (ecu re  the  great  ftakeof 
all?  And  who  knows  but  that  this  very 
path  into  which  my  inconfuleration  has 
thrown  me,  ftrew"d  as  it  is  with  briers 
and  thorns,  which  tear  in  pieces  my 
gaudier  trappings,  may  not  be  the  right 
path  to  lead  me  into  the  great  road  to 
my  future  happinefs;  which  might  have 
been  endangered  by  evil  communica- 
tion ? 

And  after  all,  are  there  not  ftill  more 
tleferving  perfons  than  I,  wlio  never 
failed  in  any  capital  point  of  duty, 
that  have  been  more  humbled  than  my- 
felf;  and  fome  too,  by  the  errors  of 
parents  and  relations,  by  the  tricks  and 
bafenefs  of  guardians  and  truftees,  and 
in  which  their  own  ramnefs  or  folly  had 
no  part  ? 

I  will  then  endeavour  to  make  the 
beft  of  my  prefent  lot.  And  join  with 
me,  my  beft,  my  only  friend,  in  pray- 
ing, that  my  punifhmentmayend  here; 
and  that  my  prefent  afflictions  may  be 
fbnctifkd  to  me. 

This  letter  will  enable  you  to  ac- 
count fora  line  or  two,  which  I  fentto 
"Wilton's,  to  be  carried  to  you,  only 
for  a  feint,  ta  get  his  fervant  out  of 
v:iy.  He  fccmed  to  be  left,  as  I 
thought,  for  a  fpy  upon  me.  But  he 
returning  too  foon,  1  was  forced  to 
write  a  tew  lines  for  him  to  carry  to  his 
matter,  to  a  tavern  near  Doctors  Com- 
mons, with  the  fame  view:  and  this 
happily  anfwetcd  my  end. 

I  wiote  early  in  the  morning  a  bitter 
letter  to  the  wretch,  which  I  left  for 
him  obvious  enough;  and  I  fuppofe  he 
has  it  by  thi*  time.  I  kept  no  copy  of 
1  fhall  recollect  the  contents,  and 
give  you  the  particulars  of  all,  at  more 
feifure. 

I  am  fure  you  will  approve  of  my 
—The  rather,  as  the  people  of 


the  houfe  muft  be  very  vile:  fof 
and  that  Dorcas  too,  did  hear  me  (I 
know  they  did)  cry  out  for  help,  if 
the  fire  had  been  other  than  a  villain- 
ous plot,  (although  in  the  morning, 
to  blind  them,  I  pretended  to  think  it 
otherwife)  they  would  have  been  alarm- 
ed as  much  as  Ij  and  have  run  in,  hear- 
ing me  fcream,  to  comfort  me,  luppof- 
ing  my  terror  was  the  fire;  to  rclieeuf 
m<',  fnppofmg  it  were  any-thing.elfe. 
But  the  vile  Dorcas  went  away  as  foon 
as  ftie  law  the  wretch  throw  his  arms 
about  me! — Blefs  me,  my  dear,  I  had 
only  my  flippers  and  an  under  petticoat 
on.  I  was  frighted  out  of  my  bed,  by 
her  cries  of  fire;  and  that  I  (hould  be 
burnt  to  afhes  in  a  moment — And  fhe 
to  go  away,  and  never  to  return,  nor 
any-body  elfe !  And  yet  I  heard  wo- 
men's voices  in  the  next  room;  indeed 
I  did.-— An  evident  contrivance  of  them 
all: — God  be  praifed,  I  am  out  of  their 
houfe ! 

My  terror  is  not  yet  over;  I  can 
hardly  think  myfelf  fafe.  Every  well- 
dreffed  man  I  fee  from  my  windows, 
whether  on  horfcback  or  on  foot,  I 
think  to  be  him. 

I  know  you  will  expedite  an  anfwer. 
A  man  and  horfe  will  be  procured  me 
to-morrow  early,  to  carry  this.  To  be 
fure,  you  cannot  return  an  anfwer  by 
the  fame  man,  becaufe  you  muft  fee 
Mrs.  Town  fend  firft:  neverthelefs,  I 
mall  wait  with  impatience  till  you  can\ 
having  no  friend  but  you  to  apply  to; 
and  being  fuch  a  ftranger  to  this  part 
of  the  world,  that  I  know  not  which 
way  to  turn  myfelf;  whither  to  go; 
nor  what  to  do — What  a  dreadful  hand 
have  I  made  of  it ! 

Mrs.  Moore,  at  whofe  houfe  I  am, 
is  a  widow,  and  of  good  character: 
and  of  this  one  of  her  neighbours,  of 
whom  I  bought  a  handkerchief,  pur- 
pofely  to  make  enquiry  before  I  would 
venture,  informed  me. 

I  will  not  let  my  foot  out  of  doors., 
till  I  have  your  direction:  and  I  am  the 
more  fccure,  having  dropt  words  to  the 
people  of  the  houfe  where  the  coach  let 
me  down,  as  if  I  expected  a  chariot  to 
meet  me  in  my  way  to  Hendon;  a  vil- 
lage a  little  diftance  from  this.  And 
when  I  left  their  houfe,  I  walked  back- 
ward and  forward  upon  the  hill  ;  at 
firft,  not  knowing  what  to  do;  and 
afterwards,  to  be. certain  that  I  was 
not  watched  before  I  ventured  to  en- 
quire after  a  lodging. 

Y«u 
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You  will  direct:  for  me,  my  dear,  by 
the  name  of  Mrs.  Harriot.Lucas. 

Had  I  not  made  my  efcape  when  I 
did,  I  was  refolved  to  attempt  it  again 
and  again.  He  was  gone  to  the  Com- 
mons for  a  licence,  as  he  wrote  me 
word;  for  I  refuted  to  fee  him,  not- 
withftanding  the  promife  he  extorted 
from  me. 

How  hard,  how  next-to-impoihble, 
my  dear,  to  avoid  many  Le/er  devia- 
tions, when  we  are  betrayed  into  a  ca- 
pital one ! 

For  fear  I  ftiould  not  get  away  at  my 
firft  effort,  I  had  apprized  him,  that  I 
would  not  fet  eye  upon  him  und/r  a 
week,  in  order  to  gain  myfelf  time  for 
it  in  different  ways — And  were  I  fo  to 
have  been  watched  as  to  have  made  it 
neceffary,  I  would,  after  fuch  an  in- 
ftance  of  the  connivance  of  the  women 
of  the  houfe,  have  run  out  into  the 
ftreet,  and  thrown  myfelf  into  the  next 
houfe  I  could  have  entered,  or  claimed 
protection  from  the  firft  pe/fon  I  had 
met — Women  to  defert  the  caufe  of  a  poor 
creature  of  their  own  fix  in  fucb  afitu- 
ation,  what  muft  they  be  I — Then,  fuch 
poor  guilty  fort  of  figures  did  they 
make  in  the  morning  after  he  was  gone 
out — fo  earned  to  get  me  up  ftairs,  and 
to  convince  me,  by  the  fcorched  win- 
dow-boards, and  burnt  curtains  and 
vallens,  that  the  fire  was  real — that 
(although  I  feemed  to  believe  all  they 
would  have  me  believe)  I  was  more 
and  more  refolved  to  get  out  of  their 
houfe  at  all  adventures. 

When  I  began,  I  thought  to  write 
but  a  few  lines.  But,  be  my  fubjecl 
what  it  will,  I  know  not  how  to  con- 
clude when  I  write  \Q you.  It  was  al- 
ways fo:  it  is  not  therefore  owing  pe- 
culiarly to  that  moft  interefting  and  un- 
happy fituation,  which  you  will  allow 
however,  to  engrofs  at  prefent  the 
whole  mind  of  your  unhappy,  butever- 
flfettionate 

CLARISSA  HARLOWE, 

LETTER    VI. 

MR.    LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


FRIDAY  MORNING,  PAST  TWd 
..  O'CLOCK. 

/O   triumphs !   lo  Clariffa,    fmg  ! — 
Once  more,  what  a  happy  man  thy 
friend!— -A  filly  dear . novice,  .to  be 


heard  to  tell  the  coachman  whither  to 
carry  her  !  — And  to  go  to  Hampftead, 
of -all  the  villages  about  London!  — 
The  place  where  we  had  been  together 
more  than  once ! 

Methinks  I  am  ferry  (he  managed 
no  better! — I  fliall  find  the  recovery  of 
her  too  cafy  a  ta/k,  I  fear  \  Had  (he "but 
known  how  much  difficulty  enhances 
the  value  of  any-thing  with  *me,  and 
had  (lie  had  the  lead  notion  of  obliging 
me  by  it,  (he  would  never  have  Itopt 
(hort  at  Hampjiead*  fa  rely. 

Well,  but  after  all  this  exultation, 
thou  wilt  aflc,  If  I  have  already  got 
back  my  charmer? — I  have  not:  but 
knowing  where  (he  is,  is  almoft  the 
fame  thing  as  having  her  in  my  power. 
And  it  delights  me  to  think  how  (he 
will  ftart  and  tremble  when  I  firft  pop 
upon  her!  How  (he  will  look  with  con- 
fcious  guilt,  that  will  more  than  wipe 
off  my  guilt  of  Wednefday  night, 
when  (he  fees  her  injured  lover,  and 
acknowledged  huiband,  from  whom, 
the  greateft  of  felonies,  (he  would  have 
ftolen  herfelf. 

But  thou  wilt  be  impatient  to  know 
how  I  came  by  my  lights.  Read  the 
inclofed  here,  and  remember  the  in- 
ftruftions  which  from  time  to  time,  as 
I  have  told  tbee,  I  have  given  my  fel- 
low, in  apprehenfion  of  fuch  an  elope- 
ment; and  that  will  tell  thee  all,  and 
what  I  may  reafonably  expeft  from  the 
rafcal's  diligence  and  management,  if 
he  wiflies  ever  to  fee  my  face  again. 

I  received  it  about  half  an,  hour  ago, 
juft  as  I  was  going  to  lie  down  in  my 
cloaths:  and  it  has  made  me  fo  much 
alive,  that,  midnight  as  it  is,  I  have 
fent  for  a  Blunt's  chariot,  to  attend 
me  here  by  day-peep,  with  my  ufual 
coachman,  if  polfible;  and  knowing 
not  elfe  what  to  do  with  myfelf,  I  fat 
down,  and,  in  the  joy  of  my  heart, 
have  not  only  written  'thus  far,  but 
have  concluded  upon  the  meafures  I 
fhall  take  when  admitted  to  her  pre- 
fence:  for  well  am  I  aware  of  the  dif: 
faculties  I  (hall  have  to  contend  with 
from  her  perverfenefs.  * 

.  '  HONNORED  SUR, 

'  rpHIS  is  to  fertifie  your  honner,  at 

1    «  how  I  am  heer  at  Hameftet, 

'  wher  I  have  found  out  my  lady  to  be 

'  in  logins  at  one  Mrs.  Moore's,  near 

'  upon  Hamftet  Hethe.     And  I  have 

<  fo  ordered  matters,  that  her  ladifiiip 

'  cannot 
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«  cannot  ftur  but  I  muft  have  notice  of 

•  her  goins  and  comins.     Aslknowcd 

•  I  durltcd  not  look  into  your  honner's 

•  faf«,  if  I  had  not  foond  out  my  lady, 

•  thoff  fhe  was  £one  o*F  the  prems'sin 

•  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  as  a  man  may 
'  fay;  fo  I  knowed  you  would  be  glad 

•  at  hait  to  know  I  had  found  her  out: 

•  and  fo  I  fend  thifs  Petur  Patrick, 

•  who  is  to  have  5  fhillins,  it  being 
'  now  near  12  of  the  clock  at  nite;  for 

•  he  would  not  ftur  without  a  hearty 
'  drink  too  befides:  and  I  was  willing 
«  all  (hulde  be  fnug  likeways  at  the 
'  logins  before  I  fent, 

'  I  have  munny  of  youre  honner's; 
<  but  I  thought  as  how  if  the  man 
«  was  payed  by  me  beforend,  he  mought 

•  play  trix;  fo  left  that  to  your  hon- 
«  ner. 

'  My  lady  knows  nothing  of  my 

•  being  hereaway.     But   I  thoute    it 
«  beft  not  toleve  the  plafe,  becaufe  (he 
«  has  taken  the  logins  but  for  a  fue 
'  rites. 

'  If  your  honnercometo  the  Upper 

•  Flax,  I  will  be  in  fite  all  the  day  about 

•  the  tapp-houfe  or  the  hethe.     I  have 

•  borroued    another   cote,    inftead   of 

•  your  honner^s  liferje,  and  a  blacke 

•  wigg;  fo  cannot  be  knoen  by  my  la- 

•  dy,  iff  as  howefhe  fhuld  fee  me:  and 

•  have  made  as  if  I  had  the  toothe- 
«  ake;    fo  with   my  hancriffe   at  my 
'  mothe,  the  teth  which   your  honner 

•  was   pleafed  to  bett  out  with  your 

•  honner's  fyfte,  and  my  dam'd  wide 
'  mothe,  as  your  honner  notifys  it  to 
'  be,  cannot  be  knoen  to  be  mine. 

c  The  tow  inner  letters  I  had  from 
'  my  lady,  before  fhe  went  off  the 

•  prems's.     One  was  to  be  left  at  Mr. 
«  Wilfon's  for  Mifs  Howe.     The  next 
'  was  to  be  for  your  honner.     But  I 
'  knowed  you  was  not  at  the  plafe  di- 

•  refted;    and   being  afear'd  of  what 

•  fell  out,  fo  I  kept  them  for  your  hon- 

•  ner,  and  fo  could  not  give  urn  to  you, 

•  until    I   feed   you.     Mifs  How's    I 

•  only  made  belief  to  her  ladifhip  as  I 

•  carried  it,  and  fed  as  how  there  was 

•  nothing  left  for  hur,  as  fhe  wifhed  to 

•  knoe:  fo  here  they  be  bothe. 

*  I  am,  may  it  plefe  your  honner, 

•  .your  bvnner's  tnojl  dutiful >  attdt  ivonce 

•  mort,  happy  farvant , 

'  WM.  SUMMERS.* 
The  two  inntr  letters,  ai  Will  calla 


them,  'tis  plain,  were  written  for  n» 
other  purpofe,  but  to  fend  him  out  i.-i 
the  way  with  them,  and  one  of  them 
to  amufe  me.  That  directed  to  Mifs 
Howe  is  only  this: 

'   THURSDAY,    JVNE   8. 

*  T  Write  this,  my  dear  Mifs  Howe, 
•*•  '  only  for  a  feint,  and  to  fee  if  it 
'  will  go  current.  I  (hall  write  at 
'  large  very  foon,  if  not  miferably 
'  prevented  ! ! ! 

,  '  CL.  H.' 

Now,  Jack,  will  not  her  feints  juf- 
t'\fymine!  Does  fhe  not  invade  my  pro- 
vince, thinkeft  thou?  And  is  it  not 
now  fairly  come  to  ivbo  Jball  moft  de- 
ceive and  cheat  the  other?  So,  I  thank 
my  ftars,  we  are  upon  a  par,  at  laft,  as 
to  this  point — Which  is  a  great  eafe  to 
my  confcience,  thou  muft  believe.  And 
if  what  Hudibras  tells  us  is  true,  the 
dear  fugitive  has  alfo  abundance  of 
pleafure  to  come. 

Doubtlefs  the  pleafure  is  ai,  great 

In  being  cheated,  as  to  cheat. 

As  lookers-on  find  moft  delight, 

Who  leaft  perceive  th?  juggler  s  Height  j 

And  ftill  the  kfs  they  underftand, 

The  more  admire  the  fleight  of  hand.* 

This  my  dear  juggler's  letter  to  mej 
the  other  inner  letterlent  by  Will. 

'  THURSDAY,  JUNI  8. 
c  MR.  LOVELACE, 

'  TT\O  not  give  me  caufe  to  dread 
•*-^  '  your  return.  If  you  would 
not  that  1  fhould  hate  you  for  ever, 
fend  me  half  a  line  by  the  bearer,  to 
a  fibre  me  that  you  will  not  attempt 
to  fee  me  for  a  week  to  come.  I  can- 
not look  you  in  the  face  without 
equal  confufion  and  indignation.  The 
obliging  me  in  this  is  but  a  poor 
atonement  for  your  lad  night's  vile 
behaviour. 

*  You  may  pafs  this  time  in  a  jour- 
ney to  Lord  M.'s:  and  I  cannot 
doubt,  if  the  ladies  of  your  family 
are  as  favourable  to  me,  as  you  have 
aflured  me  they  are,  but  that  you 
will  have  intereft  enough  to  prevail 
with  one  of  them  to  oblige  me  with 
her  company.  After  your  bafenefs 
of  laft  night,  you  will  not  wonder, 
that  I  infift  upon  this  proof  of  your 
future  honour. 

«  If 
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c  If  Captain  Tomlinfon  comes  .mean 

*  time,  I  can  hear  what  he  has  to  fay, 
'  and  fend  you  an  account  of  it. 

'  But  in  lefs  than  a  week  if  you  fee 

*  me,  it  mu  ft  be  owing  to  a  frefti  a6l 
'  of  violence,  of  which  you  know  not 

*  the  confequence. 

<  Send  me  the  requefted  line,  if  ever 
'  you  expeft  to  have  the  forgivenefs 
4  confirmed,  thepromifeof  which  you 

*  extorted  from  the  unhappy 


Now,  Belford,  what  canft  thou  fay 
in  behalf  of  this  fweet  rogue  of  a  lady? 
WhatrdT*/?  thou  fay  for  her?  'Tis  ap- 
parent, that  (lie  was  fully  determined 
upon  an  elopement,  when  me  wrote  it: 
and  thus  would  ihe  make  me  of  party 
againft  myfelf,  by  drawing  me  in  to 
give  her  a  week's  time  to  compleat  it: 
and,  more  wicked  ftill,  fend  me  upon 
a  fool's  ?rrand  to  bring  up  one  of  my 
coufins.  —  When  we  came  to  have  the 
fatisfa&ion  of  finding  her  gone  off, 
and  me  expofed  for  ever!—  What  pu- 
niftiment  can  be  bad  enough  for  fuch 
a  little  villain  of  a  lady  ! 

But  mind,  moreover,  how  plaufibly 
(he  accounts  by  this  billet,  (fuppofing 
fhe  mould  not  find  an  opportunity  of 
eloping  before  I  returned)  for  the  re- 
folution  of  not  feeing  me  for  a  week; 
and  for  the  bread  and  butter  expedi- 
ent!— So  childifh,  as  we  thought  it! 

The  chariot  is  not  comej  and  if  it 
were,  it  is  yet  too  foon  for  every-thing 
but  my  impatience.  And  as  I  have 
already  taken  all  my  meafures,  and  can 
think  of  nothing  but  my  triumph,  I 
will  refume  her  violent  letter,  in  order 
to  ftrengthen  my  refolutions  againft 
her.  J  was  before  in  too  gloomy  a  way 
to  proceed  with  it:  but  now  thefubjecl 
is  all  alive  to  me,  and  my  gayer  fancy, 
like  the  fun-beams,  will  irradiate  it, 
and  turn  the  folemn  deep-green  into  a 
brighter  verdure. 

When  I  have  called  upon  my  charm- 
er to  explain  fome  parts  of  her  letter, 
and  to  atone  for  others,  I  will  fend  it, 
or  a  copy  of  it,  to  thee. 

Suffice  it  at  prefent  to  tell  thee,  in 
the  firft  place,  that^  is  determined 
never  to  be  my  wife—  To  be  fure, 
there  ought  to  be  no  compulfion  in  fo 
material  a  cafe.  Compulfion  was  her 
parent's  fault,  which  I  have  cenfured 
fo  feverely,  that  I  (hall  hardly  be.guilty 
vf  the  fame.  J  am  therefore  lad  I 


know  her  mind  as   to  this  eflential 
point. 

I  have  ruined  her,  (he  fays ! — Now 
that's  a  fib,  take  it  her  own  way — If  I 
had,  Hie  would  not  perhaps  have  run 
away  from  me. 

She  is  thrown  upon  the  wide  world: 
now  I  own  that  Hampftead  Heath  af- 
fords very  pretty  and  very  extenjl--ve 
profpects}  bvit  'tis  not  the  wide  world 
neither:  and  fuppofe  that  to  be  her 
grievance,  I  hope  foon  to  reftore  her  to 
a  narrower. 

I  am  the  enemy  of  her  foul;  as  well 
as  of  her  honour! — Confoundedly  fe- 
vere!  Neverthelefs,  another  fib  !— -For 
I  love  her  foul  very  well  ;  but  think 
no  more  of  it  in  this  cafe  than  of  my 
own. 

She  is  to  be  thrown  upon  grangers! 
—And  is  not  that  her  own  fault!  — 
Much  againft  my  will,  I  am  fure  ! 

She  is  caft  from  a  ft  ate  of  indepen- 
dency into  one  of  obligation.  She  ne- 
ver was  in  a  ftate  of  independency^  nor 
is  it  fit  a  woman  fhould,  of  any  age,  or 
in  any  ftate  of  life.  And  as  to  the 
ftate  of  obligation,  there  is  no  fuch 
thing  as  living  without  being  beholden 
to  fomebody.  Mutual  obligation  is 
the  very  eflence  and  foul  of  the  focial 
and  commercial  life  : — why  mould  Jhe 
be  exempt  from  it  ? — I  am  fure  the 
perfon  (he  raves  at,  deiires  not  fuch  an 
exemption — has  been  long  dependent 
upon  her;  and  would  rejoice  to  owe 
further  obligations  to  her  than  he  can 
boaft  of  hitherto. 

She  talks  of  her  father's  curfe — But 
have  I  not  repaid  him  for  it  an  hundred 
fold  in  the  fame  coin  ?  But  why  mult 
the  faults  of  other  people  belaid  at  my 
door  ?  Have  I  not  enow  of  my  own  ? 

BUt  the  grey-eyed  dawn  begins  to 
peep — Let  me  fum  up  all. 

In  (hort,  then,  the  dear  creature's 
letter  is  a  collection  of  invectives  not 
very  new  to  me-y  though  the  occafion 
for  them,  no  doubt,  is  new  to  her.  A 
little  fprinkjing  of  the  romantick  and 
contradictory  runs  through  it.  She 
loves,  and  (he  hates:  (he  encourages 
me  to  purfue  her,  by  telling  me  I  fafely 
may;  and  yet  (he  begs  I  will  not.  She 
apprehends  poverty  and  want,  yet  re- 
folves  to  give  away  her  eftatej  to  gra- 
tify whom?  —  Why.  in  (hort,  thofe 
who  have  been  the  caufe  of  her  misfor- 
tunes. And  finally,  though  (he  re- 
folves  never  to  be  mine,  yet  (he  has 
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fome  regrets  at  leaving  me,  becaufe  of 
the  opening  profyefts  of  a  reconcilia- 
tion with  her  friends. 

But  never  did  morning  dawn  fo  tar- 
dily as  this!— Neither  is  the  chariot 
yet  come. 

*  * 

«A  GENTLEMAN  to  fpeak  with  me, 

*  Dorcas? — Who  can  want  me  thus 
«  early? 

<  Captain  Tomlinfon,   fayeft  thou: 

*  furely  he  muft  have  travelled  all  night! 
«  — Early  rifer  as  I  am,  how  could  he 

*  think  to  find  m,e  up  thus  early  ?* 
Let  but  thechariot  come,  and  he  (hall 

accompany  me  in  it  to  the  bottom  of 
the  hill,  (though  he  return  to  town  on 
foot;  for  the  captain  is  all  obliging 
goodnefs)  that  I  may  hear  all  he  has 
to  lay,  and  tell  him  all  my  mind,  and 
lofe  no  time. 

Well,  now  I  am  fatisfied  that  this 
rebellious  flight  will  turn  to  my  advan- 
tage, as  all  crufhed  rebellions  do  to 
the  advantage  of  a  fovereign  in  poffef- 
fTon. 

#  * 

«  DEAR  captain,  I  rejoice  to  £ee  you 
«  — Juft  in  the  nick  of  time — See! 
«  See! 


t(  The  rofy  finger' d  morn  appears, 

«*  And  from  her  mantle  /hakes  her  tears : 

4f  The  fun  arifing,  mortals  chearsj 

"  And  drives  the  rifing  mifts  away, 

•*  In  promife  of  a  glorious  day." 


'  Excufe  me,  Sir,  that  I  falute  you 

*  from  my  favourite  bard.     He  that 
'  riles  with  the  lark,  will  fing  with  the 

*  lark.     Strange  news  fince  I  fawyou, 
'  captain  !— Poor  miftaken  lady  ! — But 

*  you  have  too  much  goodnefs,  I  know, 
«  to  reveal  to  her  uncle  Harlowe  theer- 
«  rorsof  this  capricious  beauty.  It  will 
<  all  turn  out  for  the  beft.  You  muft  ac- 

*  company  me  part  of  the  way.  I  know 

*  the  delight  you  take   in  compofing 

*  differences.     But  'tis  the  taflc  of  the 
«  prudent  to  heal  the  breaches  made  by 

*  the  rafhnefs  and  folly  of  the  impru- 

*  dent.' 

*         f 

A  s  n  now  (all  round  me  fo  ftill,  and 
fo  filent)  the  rattling  of  the  chariot- 
wheels  at  a  ftreet's  di  dance  do  I  hear! 
•—And  to  this  angel  of  a  woman  I  fly  ! 

Reward,  O  god  of  Love,  [the  caufe  is 
thy  o-.vn"]  reward  thou,  as  it  deferves, 
n>y  iuffcring  pcrfcvcrayce ! •—  Succeed 


my  endeavours  to  bring  back  to  thy 
obedience  this  charming  fugitive  I—- 
Make her acknowledgeherrafhnefs;  re- 
pent her  infultsj  implore  my  forgive- 
nefs;  beg  to  be  reinftated  in  my  favour, 
and  that  I  will  bury  in  oblivion  the  re- 
membrance of  her  heinous  offence 
againlt  thee,  and  againft  me,  thy  faith- 
ful votary. 

*         * 

THE  chariot  at  the  door! — I  come  ! 
I  come— 

«  I  attend  you,  good  captain—' 

'  Indeed,  Sir — ' 

'  Pray,  Sir— Civility  is  not  cere- 
'  mony.' 

And  now,  drefled  like  a  bridegroom, 
my  heart  elated  beyond  that  of  themoft 
defiring  one,  (attended  by  a  footman 
whom  my  beloved  never  law)  I  am  al- 
ready at  Hampftead ! 


LETTER    VII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


UFPIR  TLASK,  HAMPSTEA0,  FRID. 
MORN.  7  O'CLOCK.  (JUNE  9.) 

I  Am  now  here,  and  here  have  been 
this  hour  and  half.  What  an  in- 
duftrious  fpirit  have  I!  —  Nobody  can 
fay,  that  I  eat  the  bread  of  idlenefs.  I 
take  true  pains  for  all  the  pleafure  I 
enjoy.  I  cannot  but  admire  myfelf 
ftrangelv;  for,  certainly,  with  this  ac- 
tive foul,  I  mould  have  made  a  very 

freat  figure  in  whatever  ftation  I  had 
lied.  But  had  I  been  a  prince!  To 
be  fure  I  fhould  have  made  a  moft  nohle 
prince  !  I  mould  have  led  up  a  military 
dance  equal  to  that  of  the  great  Mace- 
donian. I  fhould  have  added  kingdom 
to  kingdom,  anddefpoiledall  my  neigh- 
bour- fovereigns,  in  order  to  have  ob- 
tained the  name  of  Robert  the  Great. 
And  I  would  have  gone  to  war  with 
the  Great  Turk,  and  the  Perfian,  and 
Mogholl,  for  the  feragliosj  for  not 
one  of  thofe  eaftern  monarchs  mould 
have  had  a  pretty  woman  to  blefs  hira- 
felf  with,  till  I  had  done  with  her. 

And  now  I  have  fo  much  leifure 
upon  my  hands,  that,  after  having  in- 
formed myfelf  of  all  neceflfary  parti- 
culars, I  am  fet  to  my  fhoi  t-hand  writ- 
ing in  order  to  keen  up  with  time  as 
Nvcll  as  I  can;  for  the  iubjeft  is  npw 
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become  worthy  of  me;  and  it  is  yet 
too  foon,  I  doubt,  to  pay  my  compli- 
ments to  my  charmer,  after  all  her  fa- 
tfgues  for  two  or  three  days  paft  :  and, 
moreover,  I  have  abundance  of  matters 
preparative  to  my  future  proceedings  to 
recount,  in  order  to  conne&and  render 
all  intelligible. 

I  parted  with  the  captain  at  the  foot 
of  the  hill,  trebly  inftruaed;  that  is  to 
(ay,  as  to  the/*#,  to  the  probable,  and 
to  the  po/ible.  If  my  beloved  and  I 
can  meet,  and  make  up  without  the 
mediating  of  this  worthy  gentleman,  it 
will  be  fo  much  the  better.  As  little 
foreign  aid  as  poflible  in  my  amorous 
conflicts  has  always  been  a  rule  with 
me;  though  here  I  have  been  obliged 
to  call  in  fo  much.  And  who  knows 
but  it  may  be  the  better  for  the  lady 
the  lefs  (he  makes  neceflary  ?  I  cannot 
bear  that  (he  mould  fit  fo  indifferent  to 
me  as  to  be  in  earned  to  part  with  me 
for  ever  upon  fa  flight,  or  even  upon 
any  occafion.  If  Ifadjhe  is — But  no 
more  threatenings  till  (he  is  in  my 
power — -Thou  knoweft  what  I  have 
vowed. 

All  Will's  account  from  the  lady's 
flight  to  his  finding  her  again,  all  the 
accounts  of  the  people  of  the  houfe, 
the  coachman's  information  to  Will, 
and  fo-forth,  collected  together,  ftand 
thus. 

The  Hampftead  coach,  when  the  dear 
fugitive  came  to  it,  had  but  two  paflfen- 
gers  in  it.  But  (he  made  the  fellow  go 
off  dire6Uy,  paying  for  the  vacant 
places. 

The  two  pafTengers  directing  the 
coachman  to  fet  them  down  at  the  Up- 
per Flaik,  (he  bid  him  fet  her  down 
there  alfo. 

They  took  leave  of  her,  [very  re- 
fpeftfully  no  doubt;]  and  (lie  went  into 
the  houfe,  and  a(ked;  if  (lie  could  not 
have  a  di(h  of  tea,  and  a  room  to  herfelf 
for  half  an  hour. 

They  (hewed  her  up  to  the  very  room 
where  I  now  am.  She  fat  at  the  very 
table  I  now  write  upon;  and,  I  believe, 
the  chair  I  fit  in  was  hers.  O  Belford, 
if  thou  knoweft  what  love  is,  thou 
writ  be  able  to  account  for  thefe  mi- 
nutitf. 

She  feemed  fpiritlefs  and  fatigued. 
The  gentlewoman  herfelf  chofe  to  at- 
tend fo  genteel  and  lovely  a  gueft.  She 
a(ked  her,  If  (he  would  have  bread  and 
butter  with  her  tea  ? 

No.    She  could  not  eat. 


They  had  very  good  bifcults. 

As  (he  pleafed. 

The  gentlewoman  ftept  out  for  fomej 
and  returning  on  a  fudden,  (he  obferved 
the  fweet  fugitive  endeavouring  to  re- 
ftrain  a  violent  burft  of  grief  to  which 
ihe  had  given  way  in  that  little  interval. 

However,  when  the  tea  came,  (he 
made  the  landlady  fit  dov/n  with  her, 
and  afked  her  abundance  of  queftions 
about  the  villages  and  roads  in  that 
neighbourhood. 

The  gentlewoman  took  notice  to 
her,  that  Jbe  feemed  to  be  troubled  in 
mind.  .,  t 

Tender  fpirits,  (he  replied,  could 
not  part  with  dear  friends  without  con- 
cern. 

She  meant  me,  no  doubt. 

She  made  noenquiry  aboutalodgingt 
though  by  the  fequel,  thou'lt  obferve, 
that  (he  feemed  to  intend  to  go  no  farther 
that  night  than  Hampftead.  But  after 
me  had  drank  two  dimes,  and  put  a 
bifcuit  in  her  pocket— [Sweet  foul !  to  , 
ferve  for  her  fupper  perhaps]  ihe  laid 
down  half  a  crown;  and  refufing  change, 
fighing,  took  leave,  faying,  (he  would 
proceed  towards  Hendon;  the  diftance 
to  which  had  been  one  of  her  queftions. 

They  offered  to  fend  to  know,  if  a 
Hampftead  coach  were  not  to  go  to  Hen- 
don that  evening. 

No  matter,  (he  faid— Perhaps  (he 
might  meet  the  chariot. 

Another  of  her  feints  I  fuppofe:  for 
how,  or  with  whom,  could  any  thing 
of  this  fort  have  been  concerted  fmce 
yefterday  morning? 

She  had,  as  the  people  took  notice  to 
one  another,  fomethingfo  uncommonly 
noble  in  her  air,  and  in  herperfon  ani  , 
behaviour,  that  they  were  fu re  (he  was  of 
quality.  And  having  no  fervant  with 
her  of  either  fex,  her  eyes  £Her  fine  eyes, 
the  gentlewoman  called  them,  ftranger 
as  (he  was,  and  a  woma'n  !]  being  fwel- 
led  and  red,  they  were  fure  there  was  an 
elopement  in  the  cafe,  either  from  pa- 
rents or  guardians;  for  they  fuppofed 
her  too  young  and  too  maidenly  to  be 
a  married  lady:  and  were  (he  married,  • 
no  hufband  would  let  fuch  a  fine  young  f 
creature  be  unattended  and  alone;  nor 
give  her  caufe  for  fo  much  grief,  as 
feemed  to  be  fettled  in  her  countenance. 
Then,  at  times,  me  feemed  to  be  fo  be-  % 
wildered ,  they  faid,  that  they  were  afraid 
(he  had  it  in  her  head  to  make  away 
with  herfelf. 

All  tbefe  things  put  together,  excited 
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their  curiofity;  and  they  engaged  ipeery 
fervant,  as  they  called  a  footman  who 
was  drinking  with  Kit  the  hoftlerat  the 
taphoulV,  to  watch  all  her  motions. 
This  fellow  reported  the  following  par- 
ticulars, as  they  were  re-reported  to 
inc. 

She  indeed  went  towards  Hendon, 
pafling  by  the  fign  of  the  Caftle  on  the 
Heath;  tnen,  Hopping,  looked  about 
her,  and  down  into  the  valley  before  her. 
Then,  turning  her  face  towards  Lon- 
don, (he  feemed,  by  the  motion  of  her 
handkerchief  to  her  eyes,  to  weep;  re- 
penting [Who  knows  ?]  the  ram  Hep 
Hie  had  taken,  and  wifhing  herfelf  back 
again. 

Better  for  her,  if  me  do,  Jack,  once 
more  I  fay  !— Woe  be  to  the  girl  who 
could  think  of  marrying  me,  yet  be  able 
to  run  away  from  me,  and  renounce  me 
for  ever ! 

Then,  continuing  on  a  few  paces, 
(he  ftopt  again;  and,  as  if  difliking  her 
road,  again  Teeming  to  weep,  directed 
her  courfe  back  towards  Hampftead. 

I  am  glad  me  wept  fo  much,  becaufe 
no  heart  burfts  (be  the  occafion  for  the 
forrow  what  it  will)  which  has  that 
kindly  relief.  Hence  I  hardly  ever  am 
moved  at  the  fight  of  thefe pellucid  fu- 
gitives in  a  fine  woman.  How  often, 
in  thepaft  twelve  hours,  have  I  wiflied, 
that  I  could  cry  moft  confoundedly  ! 

She  then  faw  a  coach-and-four  driv- 
ing towards  her  empty.  She  croffed 
the  path  (he  was  in,  as  if  to  meet  it;  and 
feemed  to  intend  to  fpeak  to  the  coach- 
man, had  he  ftopt  or  fpoken  firft.  He 
as  earneftly  looked  at  her.  E very-one 
did  fo,  who  pafled  her,  (fo  the  man  who 
dogged  her  was  the  lefs  fufpecled) — 
Happy  rogue  of  a  coachman,  hadft  thou 
known  whofe  notice  thou  didit  engage, 
and  whom  thou  mighteft  have  obliged  ? 
—It  was  the  divine  ClariflTa  Harlowe 
at  whom  thou  gazedft! — Mine  own 
Clariflfa  Harlowe! — But  it  w?.s  well  for 
me  thou  wertas  undiftinguifomgas  the 
beads  thou  droveft;  otherwife,  what  a 
wild  goofe  chace  had  I  been  led  ? 

The  lady,  as  well  as  the  coachman, 
in  fhort,  feemed  to  want  refolution;  the 
horfes  kept  on,  [The  fellow's  head  and 
eyes,  no  doubt,  turned  behind  him;] 
and  the  diftance  foon  lengthened  be- 
yon  1  recal.  With  a  wiftful  eye  me 
looked  after  h«n>  fighcd  and  wept 


again;  as  the  fervant,  who  tl.efc  (lily 
pafled  her,  obferved. 

By  this  time  me  had  reached  the 
houfes.  She  looked  up  at  every  one, 
as  me  patted;  now-and-then  breathing 
upon  her  bared  hand,  and  applying  it 
to  her  fwelled  eyes,  to  abate  the  red- 
nefs,  and  dry  the  tears.  At  lalt,  fee- 
ing a  bill  up  for  letting  lodgings,  flic 
walked  backwards  and  forwards  half 
a  dozen  times,  as  if  unable  to  deter- 
mine what  to  do.  And  then  went  far- 
ther into  the  town;  and  there  the  fel- 
low, being  fpoken  to  by  one  of  his  fa- 
miliars, loft  her  for  a  few  minutes:  but 
he  foon  faw  her  come  out  of  a  linen- 
drapery  mop,  attended  with  a  fervant- 
maid,  having,  as  he  believed,  bought 
ibme  little  matters,  and,  as  it  proved, 
got  that  maid -fervant  to  go  with  her  to 
the  houfe  me  is  now  at*. 

The  fellow,  after  waiting  about  an 
hour,  and  not  feeing  her  come  out,  re- 
turned, concluding  that  me  had  taken 
lodgings  there. 

And  here,  fuppofing  my  narrative  of 
the  dramatick  kind,  ends  a£l  the  firft. 
And  now  begins, 

ACT     II. 

SCENE,  Hampjlead  Heath  continued. 
Enter  my  Rafcal. 

ILL  having  got  at  all  thefe  par- 
ticulars, by  exchanging  others 
as  frankly  againft  them,  with  which  I 
had  formerly  prepared  him  both  ver- 
bally and  in  writing;  I  found  the  peo- 
ple already  of  my  party,  and  full  of 
good  wifhes  for  my  fuccefs,  repeating 
to  me  all  they  told  him. 

But  he  had  firft  acquainted  me  with 
the  accounts  he  had  given  them  of  his 
lady  and  me.  It  is  neceflary  that  I  give 
theethe  particulars  of  his  tale — And  I 
have  a  little  time  upon  my  hands;  for  the 
maid  of  the  houfe,  who  had  been  out  of 
an  errand,  tells  us,  that  me  faw  Mrs. 
Moore  [with  whom  inuft  be  my  firft 
bufmefs]  go  into  the  houfe  of  a  young 
gentleman,  within  a  few  doors  of  her, 
who  nas  a  maiden  filter,  Mifs  Rawlins 
by  name,  fo  notify d  for  prudence,  that 
noneof  her  acquaintance  undertake  any- 
thing of  conicqueuce  without  confult- 
ing  her. 

Meanwhile  my  honeft  coachman  is 


See  Page  636, 


vr.  Iking 


<]ate  TIL. 


u  &*•  .Arf  ircrts.  W  ^ferrjfca  1' 


CLARISSA    HAR1OWE. 


643 


valktng  about  Mifs  Rawlins's  door, 
in  order  to  bring  me  notice  of  Mrs. 
Moore's  return  to  her  own  houfe.  I 
hope  her  goflip's-tale  will  be  as  foon 
told  as  mine.  Which  take  as  follows. 

.  Will  told  them,  before  I  came,  That 
his  lady  was  but  lately  married  to  one 
of  the  fineft  gentlemen  in  the  world. 
But  that  he,  being  very  gay  and  lively, 
Ihe  was  mortal  jealous  of  him;  and  in 
a. fit  of  that  fort,  had  eloped  from  him. 
For  although  fhe  loved  him  dearly,  and 
he  doated  upon  her,  (as  well  he  might, 
fiuce,  as  they  had  feen,  fhe  was  the  fineft 
creature  that  ever  the  fun  fane  upon;} 
yet  (he  was  apt  to  be  very  wilful  and 
fulien,  if  he  might  take  the  liberty  to 
fay  fo — but  truth  was  truth; — and  if 
fhecould  not  have  her  own  way  in  eve- 
ry-thing,  would  be  for  leaving  him. 
That  (he  had  three  or  four  times  played 
his  mafter  fuch  tricks;  but  with  all  the 
virtue  and  innocence  in  the  world;  run- 
ning away  to  an  intimate  friend  of  hers, 
who,  though  a  young  lady  of  honour, 
was  but  too  indulgent  to  her  in  this  her 
only  failing;  for  which  reafon  his  ma- 
fter had  brought  her  to  London -lodg- 
ings; their  ufual  refidence  being  in  the 
country:  and  that,  on  his  refufing  to 
fatisfy  her  about  a  lady  he  had  been 
feen  with  in  St.  James's  Park,  me  had, 
forthefirft  time  fince  fhe  came  to  town, 
ierved  his  mafter  thus:  whom  he  had 
left  half-diftracled  on  that  account. 

*  And  truly  well  he  might,  poor  gen- 
,'  tleman!'  cried  the  honeft  folks,  pity- 
ing me  before  they  faw  me. 

He  told  them  how  he  came  by  this 
intelligence  of  her;  and  made  himfelf 
fuch  an  intereft  with  them,  that  they 
helped  him  to  a  change  of  cloaths  for 
himfelf;  and  the  landlord,  at  his  re- 
queft,  privately  enquired,  if  the  lady 
a&ually  remained  at  Mrs.  Moore's; 
and  for  how  long  fhe  had  taken  the 
lodgings  :  which  he  found  only  to  be 
for  a  week  certain  :  but  fhe  had  faid, 
that  (he  believed  fhe  fhouJd  hardly  ftay 
fo  long.  And  then  it  -was  that  he 
wrote  his  letter,  and  fent  it  by  honett 
Perer  Patrick,  as  thou  haft  heard. 

When  I  came,  my  perfon  and  drefs 
havinganfwered  Will's  defcription,  the 
people  were  ready  to  vvorfhip  me.  I 
now-and  then  fighed,  now-and-then 
put  on  a  lighter  air;  which,  however,  I 
deGgned,  fliould  ihew  more  of  vexation 
iil-difgmfed,  than  of  realchearfulnefs: 
and  they  told  Will  it  was  *  thoufand 


pities  fo  fine  a  lady  mould  have  fuch 
fiittijb  tricks ;  adding,  that  fhe  might 
expofe  herfelf  to  great  dangers  bythem  j 
for  that  there  were  rakes  every-where, 
{Lovelaces  in  e<very  corner,  Jack !]  and 
many  about  that  town,  who  would  leav» 
nothing  unattempted  to  get  into  her 
company:  and  although  they  might  not 
prevail  upon  her,  yet  might  they,  never— 
thelefs,  hurt  her  reputation  ;  and,  in 
time,  eftrange  the  affections  of  fo  fine  a 
gentleman  from  her. 

Good  fen fible  people,  thefe!— Hay, 
Jack! 

*  Here,   landlord}    one  word  with 
c  you.  — My  fervant,  I  find,  has  ac- 
'  quainted  you  with  the  reafon  of  my 

*  coming  this  way.     An  unhappy  af- 
c  fair,  landlord!    A  Very  unhappy  af- 

*  fair!    But  never  was  there  a   more 
1  virtuous  woman.' 

*  So,  Sir,  fhe  feems  to  be.    A  thou- 
f  fand  pities  her  ladyfhip  has  fuch  ways 
'  — And  to  fo  good -humoured  a  gentle- 

*  man  as  you  feem  to  be,  Sir.* 

'  Mother-fpoilt,  landlord  ! — Mother- 

*  fpoilt!  that's  the  thing! — But,' figh- 
Jng,  <  I  muft  make  the  beft  of  it.  What 

*  I  want_yo#  to  do  for  me,   is  to  lend 
'  me  a  great  coat.  I  care  not  what  it  is. 

*  If  my  fpoufe  fliould  fee  me  at  a  dif- 
'  tance,  me  would  make  it  very  diffi- 
'  cult  for  me  to  get  at  her  fpeech.     A 

*  great  coa&  with  a  cape,  if  you  have 
'  one.  I  muft  come  upon  her  before  fhe 

*  is  aware.' 

'  I  am  afraid,  Sir,  I  have  none  fit  for 
'  fuch  a  gentleman  as  you.* 

'  O  any-thing  will  do!*-The  worfe 
'  the  better.' 

Exit  Landlord.     Re-enter  with  two 
great  coats. 

*  Aye,  landlord,  this  will  be  beft; 
for  I  can  button  the  cape  over  the 
lower  part  of  my  face.    Don't  I  look 
devilifhly  down  and  concerned,  land- 
lord?' 

'  I  never  faw  a  gentleman  with  a  bet- 
ter-natured  look.  '  Tis  pity  you  mould 
have  fuch  trials,  Sir.* 
4  I  muft  be  very  unhappy,  no  doubt 
of  it,  landlord.  And  yet  I  am  a  little 
pleafed,  you  muft  needs  think,  that  I 
have  found  her  out  before  any  great 
in  convenience  has  arifen  to  her.  How- 
ever, if  I  cannot  break  her  of  thefe 
freaks,  fhe'll  break  my  heart ;  for  I 
do  love  her  with  all  her  failings.' 

The 
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The  good  wwnarr,  who  was  within 
Jiearrng  of  all  this,  pitied  me  much. 

.v,  your  honour,'  fard  (he,  '  if 

•  I  may  I*  fo  boJd,  was  "Madam  ever  a 

•  mamma?*' 

•  •No!'— and  I  iighed— «  We  have 

•  been  but  a  little  while  married  ;  and, 
'  as   I   may  fay  to  jott;  it  is  her  own 

•  fault  that  (he  is  not  in  that  way,* 
[Not  a  word  of  a  lie  in  this,  Jack.] 

•  Dut  to  tell  you  truth,  Madam,  (he 
€  may  be  compared  to  the  dog  in  the 

•  nronger.* 

•  I  underftand  you,  Sir,'  [fimpering.] 

•  She  is  but  young,  Sir.     I  hav«  heard 

•  of  one  or  two  fuch  Ikittifli  young  la- 

•  dies,  in  my  time,  Sir— But  when  Ma- 

•  darn  is  in  that  way,  I  dare  fay,  as  (lie 

•  loves  you,  (and  it  would  be  ftrange 

•  if  (he  did  not!)  all  this  will  be  over, 

•  and  (he  may  make  the  beftof  wives.* 

•  That's  alt  my  hope.* 

•  She  is  as  fine  a  lady  as  ever  I  be- 
held.    I  hope,  Sir,  you  won't  be  too 
fevere.  She'll  get  over  all  thefe  freaks, 
if  once  (he  be  a  mamma,  I  warrant.* 

•  I  can't  be  fevere  to  her;  (he  knows 
that.    The  moment  I  fee  her,  all  re- 
fentment  is  over  with  me,  if  (he  give 
me  but  one  kind  look** 

All  this  time,  I  was  adjufting  my 
Borfeman's  coat,  and  Will  was  putting 
In  the  ties  of  my  wig*;  and  buttoning 
the  cape  over  my  chin. 

I  afked  the  gentlewoman  for  a  little 
powder.  She  brought  me  a  powder- 
box,  and  1  (lightly  (hook  the  puff  over 
my  hat,  and  flapped  one  fide  of  it,  though 
the  lace  looked  a  little  too  gay  for  my 
covering;  and  douching  it  overmy  eyes, 

Shall  I  be  known,  think  you,  Ma- 

datn?* 

•  Your  honour  is  fo  expert,  Sir! — I 
wifli,  if  I  may  be  fo  bold,  your  lady 
has  not  fome  caufe  to  be  jealous.  But 
it  will  be  impofli ble,  if  you  keep  your 
hcM  cloaths  covered,  that  any-body 
fiwiild  know  you  in  that  drefs  to  be 
the  fame  gentleman — Except  they  find 
you  out  by  your  clocked  ftockings.* 

«  \  ell  ohferved — Can't  you,  land- 
lord, lend  or  fell  me  a  pair  of  (lock- 
ings, that  will  draw  over  thefe?  I  can 
cut  off  the  feet,  if  they  won't  go  into 
my  (hoes.* 
He  could  let  me  have  a  pair  of 

coarfe,  but  clean,  ftirrup-ftockings,  if  I 

pleafed. 

*  The  frfhionable  wigs  *t  that  timev 


*  The  bed  in  the  world  for  the  put- 

m  f>        • 

'  pofe. 

He  fetched  them.  Will  drew  them' 
on ;  and  my  legs  then  made  a  good  gouty 
r.ppea  ranee. 

The  good  woman,  fmiling,  wifhed 
me  fuccefsj  and  fo  did  the  landlord : 
and  as  thou  knoweft  that  I  am  not  a  bad  ' 
mimick,  I  took  a  cane,  which  I  borrow- 
ed of  the  landlord,  and  (looped  in  the 
moulders  to  a  quarter  of  a  foot  of  Icfs 
height,  and  {lumped  away  acrofs  to  the 
bowling-green,  to  praftife  a  little  the 
hobbling  gaite  of  a  gouty  man.  The 
landlady  whifpered  her  hufband,  as 
Will  tells  me,  *  He's  a  good  one,  I  war- 
'  rant  him — I  dare  fay  the  fault  lies  not 
'  all  of  one  fide.*  While  mine  holt  re- 
plied, that  I  was  fo  lively  and  fo  good- 
natured  a  gentleman,  that  he  did  not 
know  who  could  be  angry  with  me,  do 
what  I  would.  A  fenfible  fellow! — I 
wi(h  my  charmer  were  of  the  fame  opi- 
nion. 

And  now  I  am  going  to  try,  if  I  can't 
agree  with  Goody  Meore  for  lodgings 
and  other  conveniences  for  my  fick 
wife. 

«  Wife,  Lovelace?'  methinks  thoa 
interrogated. 

Yes,  ivife;  for  who  knows  what 
cautions  the  dear  fugitive  may  have 
given  in  apprehenfion  of  me  ? 

'  But  has  Goody  Moore  any  other* 
'  lodgings  to  let  ?* 

Yes,  yes  ;  I  have  taken  care  of  that ; 
and  find  that  (he  has  juft  fuch  conve- 
niences as  I  want.  And  I  know  that 
my  wife  will  like  them.  For,  although 
married,  I  can  do  every-thing  I  pleafe; 
and  that's  a  bold  word,  you  know.  But 
had  (he  only  a  garret  to  let,  I  would 
have  liked  it;  and  been  a  poor  author 
afraid  of  arrefts,  and  made  that  my 
place  of  refuge;  yet  would  have  made 
fit  if t  to  pay  before -hand  for  what  I  had. 
I  can  1'tiit  myfelf  to  any  condition,  that's 
my  comfort. 

#        * 

THC  widow  Moore  returned !  fay 
you — Down,  down  flatterer!  —  This 
impertinent  heart  is  more  troublefome 
to  me  than  my  confcience,  I  think. — I 
(hall  be  obliged  to  hoarfen  my  voice, 
and  roughen  my  character,  to  keep  up 
with  it's  puppily  dancings. 

But  let  me  fee,  Shall  I  be  angry  or 


pleafcd. 
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pkafed,  when  I  am  admitted  to  my  be- 
loved's prefence? 

Angry  to  be  fare. —  Has  (he  not 
broken  her  word  with  me? — At  a  time 
too  when  I  was  meditating  to  do  her 
grateful  juftice?— And  is  not  breach 
of  word  a  dreadful  crime  in  good  folks? 
I  have  ever  been  for  forming  my  judg- 
ment of  the  nature  of  things  and  ac- 
tions, not  fo  much  from  what  they  are 
in  themfelves,  as  from  the  charaaer  of 
the  a&ors.  Thus  it  would  be  as  odd  a 
thing  in  fuch  as  we  to  keep  our  words 
with  a  woman,  as  it  would  be  wicked 
in  her  to  break  hers  to  us. 

Seeft  thou  not,  that  this  unfeafonable 
gravity  is  admitted  to  quell  the  palpita- 
tions of  this  unmanageable  heart  ?  But 
ftill  it  will  go  on  with  it's  boundings. 
I'll  try  as  I  ride  in  my  chariot  to  tran- 
quilize. 

<  Ride,  Bob!  fo  little  away  ?* 

Yes,  ride,  Jack;  for  am  I  not  lame? 
And  will  it  not  look  well  to  have  a 
lodger  who  keeps  his  chariot  ?  What 
widow,  what  fervant,  afks  queftions  of 
a  man  with  an  equipage  ? 

My  coachman,  as  well  as  my  other 
fervant,  is  under  Will's  tuition. 

Never  was  there  fuch  a  hideous  raf- 
cal  as  he  has  made  himfelf.  The  devil 
only  and  his  other  mafter  can  know 
him.  They  both  have  fet  their  marks 
upon  him.  As  to  my  honour's  mark, 
it  will  never  be  out  of  his  damned  iuide 
motbe,  as  he  calls  it.  For  the  dog  will 
be  hanged  before  he  can  lofe  the  reft  of 
his  teeth  by  age. 

J  am  gone. 


LETTER    VIII. 

MR.   LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


HAMFSTEAD,  FRIDAY  NIGHT, 
JUNE  9. 

NO  W,  Belford,  for  the  narrative 
of  narratives.  I  will  continue  it, 
as  I  have  opportunity  ;  and  that  fo  dex- 
teroufly,  that  if  I  break  off  twenty  times, 
thou  (halt  not  difcern  where  I  piece  my 
thread. 

Although  grievoufly  afflicted  with 
the  gout,  I  alighted  out  of  my  chariot, 
(leaning  very  hard  on  my  cane  with  one 
hand,  and  on  my  new  fervant's  fhoul- 
der  with  the  other)  the  fame  inftant  al- 
»e.ft  tfr.t  he  had  knocked  at  the  door, 


that  I  might  be  lure,  of  admrffion  int« 
the  houfe. 

I  took  care  to  button  my  great  coat 
about  me,  and  to  cover  with  it  even  the 
pummel  of  my  fword  ;  it  being  a  little 
too  gay  for  my  years.  I  knew  not  what 
occalion  I  might  have  for  my  fword.  I 
(looped  forward  ;  blinked  with  my  eyes 
to  conceal  their  luftre,  [No  vanity  m 
faying  that,  Jack;]  my  chin  wrapt  up 
for  the  tooth-ache ;  my  flouched,  laced 
hat,  and  fo  much  of  my  wig  as  was  v\- 
fible,  giving  me,  altogether,  the  appear- 
ance of  an  antiquated  beau. 

My  wife,  I  refolved  before -harul, 
fhould  have  a  complication  of  difor- 
ders. 

The  maid  came  to  the  door.  I  aiked 
for  her  miftrefs.  She  (hewed  me  into 
one  of  the  parloursj  and  I  fat  down  with 
a.  gouty  '  Oh !' 

Enter  Goody  Mvore. 

4  Your  fervant,  Madam — But  yon 
'  muft  excufe  me;  I  cannot  well  (land. 

*  —I  find  by  the  bill  at  the  door,  that 

*  you  have  lodgings  to  let,'  [Mumbling 
my  words  as  if,  like  my  man  Will,  I 
had  loft  fome  of  my  fore  teeth:]  '  be 

*  pleafed  to  inform  me  what  they  are; 

*  for  I  like  your  fituation — And  I  will 
'  tell  you  my  family — I  have  a  wife,  a 

*  good  old  woman — Older  than  myfelf, 
'  by  the  way,  a  pretty  deal.    She  is  in 

*  a  bad  ftate  of  health,  and  rs  advifed 

<  into  the  Hampftead  air.  She  will  have 
«  two  maid-fervants  and  a  footman. 
'  The  coach  or  chariot  (I  Ihall  not  have 

*  them  up  both  together)  we  can  put 
'  any-where,  and  the  coachman  will  be 

*  with  his  horfes.* 

«  When,  Sir,  fhall  you  want  to  come 
«  in?'. 

*  I  will  take  them  from  this  very 

<  day;  and,  if  convenient,  will  bring 

*  my  wife  in  the  afternoon.' 

«  Perhaps,  Sir,  you  would  board,  as 
'  well  as  lodge?' 

*  That  as  you  pleafe.  It  will  faverae 
'  the  trouble  of  bringing  my  cook,  if 
«  we  do.     And  I  fuppofe  you  have  fay 
'  vants  who  know  how  to  drefs  a  couple 
'  of  dimes.    My  wife  muft  eat  plaia 
'  food,  and  I  don't  love  kick -maws.' 

'  We  have  a  fingle  lady,  who  will 
'  be  gone  in  two  or  three  days.  She 
'  has  one  of  the  beft  apartments :  that 
'  will  then  be  at  liberty.* 

'  You  have  one  or  two  good  one* 
'  mean  time,  Iprefume,  Madam,  juft 

•  to 
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*  to  receive  my  wife  ;  for  we  have  loft 

*  time. — Thefc  damned    phyficians— 

*  Excufe  me,  Madam,  I  am  not  ufed  to 
'  curie;  but  it  is  owing  to  the  love  I 

*  have  for  my  wife — They  have  ktpt 
4  her  in  hand,  till  they  are  afhamed  to 

*  take  more  fees,  and  now  advife  her  to 
c  the  air.  I  wifh  we  had  fent  her  hither 
«  at  firft.    But  we  muft  now  make  the 
'  beft  of  it. 

'  Excufe^  me,    Madam/    [for  fhe 
looked  hard  at  me]  .«  that  I  am  muffled 

*  up  in  this  warm  weather.     I  am  but 

*  too  fenfible,  that  I  have  left  my  chain  - 

*  her  fooner  than  I  ought,  and  perhaps 
'  fhali  have  a  return  of  my  gout  for  it. 

*  I  came  out  thus  muffled  up  with  a 

*  dreadful  pain  in  my  jaws;  an  ague  in 

*  them,  I  believe.     But  my  poor  dear 

*  will  not  be  fatisfied  with  any-body's 

*  care  but  mine.     And,  as  I  told  you, 

*  we  have  loft  time.' 

*  You  (hall  fee  what  accommodations 

*  I   !  r-ve,   if  you   pleafe,   Sir.     But  I 

*  doubt  vou  arc  too  lame  to  walk  up- 

*  f\  ,  ' 

*  rhurs. 

'  I  can  make  ih.ft  to  hobble  up  now 
c  I  have  refted  a  little.     I'll  juft  lock 

*  upon  the  apartment   my  wife  is  to 
f  have.     Any- thing  may  do   for  the 
c  fervants:   and  as  you  feem  to  be  a 

*  good  fort  of  gentlewoman,  I  fhan't 
'  rtand  for  a  price,  and  will  pay  well 
'  beiides  for  the  trouble  I  fhall  give.' 

She  led  the  way;  and  I,  helping  my- 
feif  by  the  banifters,  made  fhift  to  get 
up  with  lefs  fatigue  than  I  expecled 
from  ancles  fo  weak.  But,  oh  !  Jack, 
what  was  Sixtus  the  Vth's  artful  de- 
prefTion  of  his  natural  powers  to  mine, 
when,  as  the  half-dead  Montalto,  he 
gaped  for  the  pretcndedly  unfought 
pontificate,  and  the  moment  he  was 
chofen  leapt  upon  the  prancing  beaft. 
which  it  was  thought  by  the  amazed 
conclave  he  was  not  able  to  mount  with- 
out helpof  chairs  and  men?  Never  were 
there  a  more  joyous  heart  and  lighter 
heels  than  mine,  joined  together  ;  yet 
both  denied  their  functions  j  the  one 
fluttering  in  fecret,  ready  to  burft  it's 
bars  for  relief-ful  expremon,  the  others 
obliged  to  an  hobbling  motion;  when, 
unreftrained,  they  would,  in  their  ma- 
fler's  imagination,  have  mounted  him 
to  the  lunar  world  without  the  help  of 
a  ladder. 

There  were  three  rooms  on  a  floor: 
two  of  them  haadfomcj  and  the  third, 


fhe  faid,  (till  handfomcr  j  but  the  lady 
was  in  it. 

I  faw,  I  faw  fhe  was  !  for  as  I  hob- 
bled up,  crying  out  upon  my  weak 
ancles,  in  the  hoarfe  mumbling  voice  I 
h.iH  nfl~ume<l,  I  beheld  a  little  piece  of 
her  as  me  juft  caft  an  eye  (with  the 
door  a-jrir,  as  they  call  it)  to  obferve 
who  was  coming  up;  and,  feeing  fuch 
an  old  clumfy  fellow,  great  coated  in 
weather  fo  warm,  flouched,  and  muf- 
fled up,  fhe  withdrew,  (hutting  the 
door  without  any  emotion.  But  it  was 
not  fo  with  me;  for  tliou  canft  not  ima- 
gine how  my  heart  danced  to  my 
mouth,  at  the  very  glimpfe  of  her;  fo 
that  I  was  afraid  the  thump,  thump, 
thumping  villain,  which  had  fo  lately 
thumped  as  much  to  no  purpofe,  would 
havechoaked  me. 

I  liked  the  lodging  well;  and  the 
more  as  Hie  faid  the  third  room  -,. is  ftill 
handfomer.  '  I  muft  fit  oown,  Ma- 

*  dam:'  [And  chofe  the  ilarkeft  part 
of  the  room]  '  won't  you  take  a  feat 
'  younfelf  ? — No  price  fhall  part  us— 

*  But  I  will  leave  the  terms  to  you  and 
f  my  wife,    if  you   pleafe:    and    alfo 
'  whether  for  board    or    not.      Only 
'  pleafe  to  take  this  for  earned,'  put~- 
ting  a  guinea  into  her  hand — *  And 

*  one  thing  I  will  fay;   my  poor  wife 
'  loves  money;  but  is  not  an  ill-na- 
'  tured  woman.     She  was  a  great  for- 
'  tune  to  me:    but,    as  the  real  eftate 

*  goes  away  at  her  death,  I  would  fain 
'  prefei  ve  her  for  that  reafon,  as  well 

*  as  for  the  love  I  bear  her  as  an  honed 

*  man.     But  if  (he  makes  too  clofe  a 
1  bargain  wiili  you,   tdl  me;  and  un- 
'  known    to   hert  I   will  make  it  up. 
'  This  is  my  conrtant  way:  (he  loves 
'  to  have  her  perfworths;  and  I  would 

*  not  have  her  vexed  or  madcuneafyon 

*  any  account,* 

She  faid,  I  was  a  very  confederate 
gentleman;  and,  upon  the  condition  I 
had  ^mentioned,  flie  was  content  to 
leave  the  terms  to  my  lady. 

'  But,  Madam,  cannot  a-body  juft 
'  peep  into  the  other  apartment;  that  I 
'  may  be  more  particular  to  my  wife 
'  in  the  furniture  of  it?* 

'  The  lady  defires  to  be  private,  Sir 

*  — But—'  And  was  going  to  afk  her 
leave. 

I  caught  hold  of  her  hand— How- 
ever, '  Stay,  ftay,  Madam:  it  mayn't 
«  be  proper,  if  the  lady  loves  to  be 
•  prirate*  J 
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*  private,     l^on't  let  me  intrude  upon 

*  the  lady.' 

'  No  intrufion,  Sir,  I  dare  fay:  the 
«  lady  is  good-humoured.  She  will 

*  be  fo  kind  as  to  ftep  down  into  the 
«  parlour,  I  dare  fay.     As  (he  ftays  fo 
«  little  a  while,  I  am  fure  (he  will  not 

*  wifh  to  (land  in  my  way.' 

<  No,  Madam,  that's  true,  if  (he  be 
«  good-humoured,  as  you  fay—Has 

*  (he  been  with  you  long,  Madam  ?* 
'  She  came  but  yefterday,  Sir.' 

«  I  believe  I  juft  nowfawtheglimpfe 
c  of  her.  She  feems  to  be  an  elderly 
«  lady.' 

*  No,  Sir;  you're  miftaken.     She's 

*  a  young  lady;  and  one  of  the  hand- 

*  fomeft  I  ever  faw.' 

,  *  Cot  fo,  I  beg  her  pardon  !  Not  but 

*  that  I  (hould  have  liked  her  the  bet- 
'  ter,  were  (he  to  ftay  longer,  if  (he  had 

*  been  elderly.     I  have  a  ftrange  tafte, 
<  Madam,  you'll  fay;  but  I  really,  for 

*  my  wife's  fake,  love  every  elderly  wo- 
'  man.     Indeed  I  ever  thought  age  was 

*  to  be  reverenced,   which  made   me 
'  (taking  the  fortune  into  the  fcale  too, 

*  that  I  own)  make  my  addreflfes  to  my 

*  prelent  dear.' 

'  Very  good  of  you,  Sir,  to  refpeft 

*  age:  we  all  hope  to  live  to  be  old.' 

«  Right,  Madam. — But  you  fay  the 

*  lady  is   beautiful.     Now  you  muft 
'  know,  that  though  I  chufe  to  con- 

*  verfe  with  the  elderly,  yet  I  love  to 

*  fee  a  beautiful  young  woman,  juft  as 
'  I  love  to  fee  fine  flowers  in  a  garden. 
'  There's  no  cafting  an  eye  upon  her, 
'  is  there  ?  without  her  notice  ?  For  in 
'  thisdrefs,  and  thus  muffled  up  about 
'  my  jaws,  I  (hould  not  care  to  be  feen 

*  any  more  than  (he,  let  her  love  pri- 

*  vacy  as  much  as  (he  will.' 

*  I  will  go  alk  if  I  may  (hew  a  gen- 
'  tlemah  the  apartment,  Sir;  and,  as 
'  you  are  a  married  gentleman,  and  not 

*  over  young,  (he'll  perhaps  make  the 

*  lefs  fcruple.' 

*  Then,  like  me,  (he  loves  elderly 

*  folks  beft  perhaps.     But  it  may  be 
'  (he  has  fuffered  by  young  ones  ?' 

*  I  fancy  (he  has,  Sir,  or  is  afraid  (he 
'  (hall.     She  defired  to  be  very  private; 

*  and  if  by  defcription  enquired  after, 

*  to  be  denied.' 

*  Thou  art  true  woman, goodyMoore,' 
thought  I. 

'  Good  lack— Good  lack!— -What 

*  may  be  her  ftory  then,  I  pray  ?' 

*  She  is  pretty  refer ved  in  her  ftory j 


but,  to  tell  you  my  thoughts,  I  be- 
lieve love  is  in  the  cafe:  ihe  is  always 
in  tears,  and  does  not  much  care  for 
company.' 

'  Nay,  Madam,  it  becomes  not  me 
to  dive  into  ladies  fecretsj  I  want  not 
to  pry  into  other  people's  affairs.  But, 
pray,  how  does  (he  employ  herfelf  ?— 
Yet  (he  came  but  yefterdayj  fo  you 
can't  tell.' 

*  Writing  continually,  Sir.' 
Thefe  women,  Jack,  when  you  a(k 

them  queftions  by  way  of  information, 
don't  care  to  be  ignorant  of  any  thing. 
'  Nay,  excufe  me,  Madam,  I  am 
'  very  far  from  being  an  inquifitive 
'  man.  But  if  her  cafe  be  difficult, 
'  and  not  merely  lovey  as  (he  is  a  friend 

*  of  yours,  I  would  give  her  my  ad- 

*  vice.' 

*  Then  you  are  a  lawyer,  Sir?* 

*  Why,  indeed,  Madam,  I  was  fome 
'  time  at  the  bar;  but  I  have  long  left 

*  practice;  yet  am  much  confulted  by 

*  my  friends  in  difficult  points.     In  a 
'  pauper  cafe  I  frequently  give  money; 
5  but  never  take  any  from  the  richeft.' 

*  You  are  a  very  good  gentleman, 
«  then,  Sir.' 

«  Ay,  Madam,  we  cannot  live  al- 
'  ways  here;  and  we  ought  to  do  what 
'  good  we  can — But  I  hate  to  appear 
'  officious.  If  the  lady  ftay  any  time, 

*  and  think  fit,  upon  better  acquain- 
'  tance,  to  let  me  into  her  cafe,  it  may 

*  be  a  happy  day  for  her,  if  I  find  it  a 
'  juft  one;  for,   you  muft  know,  that 
'  when  I  was  at  the  bar,  I  never  was 
'  fuch  a  fad  fellow  as  to  undertake,  for 
'  the  fake  of  a   paltry  fee,    to  make 
'  white  black,  and  black  white;  for 
'  what  would  that  have  been,  but  to 
'  endeavour   to   eftablifh   iniquity  by 
'  quirks,  while  I  robbed  the  innocent.?' 

*  You  are  an  excellent  gentleman, 
«  Sir:  I  wifh'  [And  then  (he  fighed] 
'  I   had   had  the  happinefs    to  know 
'  there  was  fuch  a  lawyer  in  the  world; 

*  and  to   have  been  acquainted  with 
«  him.' 

'  Come,  come,  Mrs.  Moore,  I  think 
'  your  name  is,  it  may  not  be  too  late 
'  — When  you  and  I  are  better  ac- 

*  quainted,  I  may  help  you  perhaps— 

*  But  mention  nothing  of  this  to  the 
'  lady;  for,  as  I  faid,  I  hate  to  appear 

*  officious.' 

This  prohibition  I  knew,  if  goody 

Moore  anfwered  the  fpecimen  (he  had 

given  of  her  womanhood,  wouW  make 

4N  her 
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her  take  the  firft  opportunity  to  tell, 
were  it  to  be  neceflary  to  my  purpofe 
that  flu:  fliould. 

I  appeared,  upon  the  whole,  fo  in- 
different about  feeing  the  room,  or  the 
lady,  that  the  good  woman  was  the 
mote  eager  I  (hould  fee  both.  And 
the  rather,  as  I,  to  ftimulate  her,  de- 
clared, that  there  was  more  required  in 
my  eye  to  merit  the  character  of  a  hand- 
Ibme  woman,  than  molt  people  thought 
necelTary;  and  that  I  had  never  feenYix 
truly  lovely  women  in  my  life. 

To  be  brief,  (he  went  in  ;  and  afte? 
a  little  while  came  out  again.  '  The 
«  lady,  Sir,  is  retired  to  her  clofet.  So 

*  you  may  go  in  and  look  at  the  room.' 
Then  how  my  heart  began  again  to 

play  it's  pug's  tricks  ! 

I  hobbled  in,  and  flumped  about, 
and  liked  it  very  much;  and  was  fure 
my  wife  would.  I  begged  excufe  for 
fitting  down,  and  aflced,  Who  was  the 
minifter  of  the  place?  If  he  were  a 
good  preacher?  Who  preached  at  the 
chapel  ?  And  if  he  were  a  good  preach- 
er, and  good  liver  too,  Madam — '  I 
'  m-uft  enquire  after  that :  for  I  love,  I 
'  mil  ft  needs  fay,  that  the  clergy  mould 
'  pra&ife  what  they  preach.' 

'  Very  rigftf,  Sir;  but  that  is  not  fo 
«  often  the  cafe,  as  were  to  be  wifhed.' 

'  More's  the  pity,  Madam.     But  I 

*  have  a  great  veneration  for  the  ciergy 
'  in  general.     It  is  more  a  fat  ire  upon 
'  human  nature,  than  upon  the  cloth, 
'  if  we  fuppofe  thofe  who  have  the  be  ft 
'  opportunities  to  do  good,  lefs  perfect 

*  than  other  people.     For  my  part,  I 

*  don't  \Q\e profeffionalr  any  more  than 
'  national  reflections. — But  I  keep  the 
«  lady  in  her  clofet.     My  gout  makes 
'  me  rude.' 

Then  up  from  my  feat  (lumped  I— - 
'  What  do  you  call  thcfe  vrindow-cur- 

*  tains,  Madam  ?' 

«  Stuff  damafle,  Sir.' 
*   It  looks    mighty  well,   truly.     I 
'  like  it  better  than  (ilk.     It  is  warmer 

*  to  be  fure,  and  much  fitter  for  lodg- 
«  ings  in  the  country;  efpcrcially  for 
<  people  in    yeai:/.     The  btd  io  in  2 
4  pretty  tanx*.' 

«  It  is  neat  and  clean-,  Sirr  that's  all 

*  we  preto 

'  Ay,  mighty  well — Very  well— A 
'  filk  camblct,  I  think — Very  well, 

*  tiuly! — I  am  fure  my  wife  will  like 
4  it.     But  we  would  not  turn  tbe  lady 

*  out  sf  her  Jod-ir;£  fa:  the  vvoild. 
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'  The  other  two  apartments  will  ol3 
'  for  us  at  the  prefent.' 

Then  (lumping  towards  the  clofet, 
over  the  door  of  which  hung  a  piclur^ 
— <  What  piaure  is  that— Oh!  I  lee:  a 
«  St.  Coecilia!' 

'  A  common  print,  Sir!' 

*  Pretty  well,  pretty  well!  It  is  af- 
'  ter  an  Italian  matter. — 1  would  not 
'  for  the  world  turn  the  lady  out  of  her 
'  apartment.     We  can  make  fhift  witli 

*  the  other  two,'   repented   I,   louder 
frill;  but  yet  mumblingly  hoarfe:  for 
I  had  as  great  a  regard  to  uniformity 
in  accent,  as  to  my  words. 

0  Bel  ford  !  to  be  fo  near  my  angel, 
think  what  a  painful  conftraint  I  was1 
under. 

1  was  refolved  to  fetch  her  out,  if 
poffible:  and  pretending  to  be  going— 

*  You  can't  agree  as  to  any  time,  Mrs. 
'  Moore,  when  we  can  have  this  third* 
'  room,  can  you? — Not  that'  [Whif- 
pered  I,  loud  enough  to  be  heard  in  the 
next  room;  *  Not  that]  I  would   in- 

*  commode  the  lady:  but  I  would  tell' 

*  my  wife  when   abouts — And  wo- 
'  men,  you  know,  Mrs.  Moore,  love 
'  to  have  every- thing  before  them  of 
f  this  nature.' 

*  Mrs.  Moore,'    faid  my  charmer, 
[And   never  did    her   voice   found   fo 
harmonious  to  me:  oh,  how  my  heart' 
bounded  again!   It  even  talked  to  me, 
in  a  manner;  for  I  thought  I  heard,  as 
well  as  felt,    it's  unruly  flutters;  and 
every   vein  about  me  ieemed  a  pulfc; 

Mrs.  Moore]  you  may  acquaint  the 
gentleman,  that  I  mall  fray  here  only 
lor  two  or  three  days  at  molt,  till  I 
receive  an  anfwer  to  a  letter  I  have 
written  into  the  country;  and  rather 
than  be  your  hindrance,  I  will  take 
up  with  any  apartment  a  pair  of 
ftairs  higher.' 

*  Not  for  the  world ! — Not  for  the 
world,  young  lady!'  cried  I. — «  My 
wife,  well  as  I  love  her,  fliould  lie 
in  a  garret,  rather  than  put  fuch  a 
confidcrate  lady  as  yoa  fcem  to  be, 
to  the  leart  inconveniency.' 

She  opened  not  the  door  yet;  and  I 
faid,  *  But  fince  you  have  fo  much 
goodnefs,  Madauv,  if  I  could  but 
juft  look  into  the  clofet  as  I  (land,  I 
could  tell  my  wife  whether  it  is  large 
enough  to  hold  a  cabinet  (lie  much 
values,  and  will  have  with  her 
wherever  (he  goes.' 

.  my  charmer  opened  the  doorr 
UM 
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tnd  Mazed  upon  me,  as  it  were,  in  a 
flood  of  light,  like  what  one  might 
imagine  would  ftrike  a  man,  who,  born 
blind,  had  by  fome  propitious  power 
been  bleffed  with  his  fight,  all  at  onre, 
jo  a  meridian  fun. 

Upon  my  foul,  I  never  was  to 
*rangely  affefted  before.  I  had  much 
ado  to  forbear  discovering  myfclf  that 
itiftant:  but,  hefltatingly,  and  in  great 
diforder,  I  faid,  looking  into  the  clo- 
&t,  and  around  it,  «  There  is  room,  I 
*  fee,  for  my  wife's  cabinet;  and  it 
«  has  many  jewels  in  it  of  high  price; 
«  but,  upon  my  foul/  [For  I  could 
not  forbear  fwearing,  like  a  puppy:— 
habit  is  a  curfed  thing,  Jack—]  «  no- 
«  thing  fo  valuable  as  a  lady  I  ice,  can 
'  be  brought  into  it.* 

She  ftarted,  and  looked  at  me  with 
terror.  The  troth  of  the  compliment, 
as  far  as  I  kuow,  had  taken  dnTimula- 
tion  from  my  accent. 

I  faw  it  was  impoflible  to  conceal 
myfelf  longer  from  her,  any  more  than 
(from  the  violent  impulfes  of  my  paf- 
iion)  to  forbear  manifefting  myfelf.  I 
unbuttoned  therefore  my  cape,  I  pulled 
off  my  flapt  douched  hat;  I  threw  open 
my  great-coat,  and,  like  the  devil  in 
Milton,  [An  od J  comparifon  though !  ] 

«  I  ftarted  up  in  my  own  form  divine, 

<  Touch'd  by  the  beam  of  her  celeftial  eye, 

«  More  potent  than  Ithariel's  fpearJ* 

Now,  Belford,  for  a  fimilitude— 
Now  for  a  likeneis  to  illuftrate  the  fur- 
prizing  fcene,  and  the  effect  it  had  up- 
on my  charmer,  and  the  gentlewoman J. 
—But  nothing  was  like  it,  or  equal  to 
it.  The  plain  fact  can  only  defcribe 
if,  and  fet  it  off— Thus  then  take  it. 

She  no  fooner  faw  who  it  was,  than 
{he  gave  three  violent  fcreams;  and, 
before  I  could  catch  her  in  my  arms, 
(as  I  was  about  to  do  the  moment  I 
difcovered  myfelf)  down  fhe  funk  at 
my  feet,  in  a  fit;  which  made  me  curfe 
my  indifcretion  for  fo  fuddenly,  and 
with  fo  much  emotion,  revealing  my- 
felf. 

The  gentlewoman,  feeing  fo  ftrange 
an  alteration  in  my  perfon,  and  fea- 
tures, and  voice,  and  drefs,  cried  out, 
'  Murder,  help!  Murder,  help!'  by 
turns,  for  half  a  dozen  times  running. 
This  alarmed  the  houfe,  and  up  ran 
two  fervant-maids,  and  my  fervant  af- 
ter tbeip.  |  cried  out  for  water  and 


hartfhorn,  and  every -one  flew  a  diffe- 
rent way,  one  of  the  maids  as  fail  down 
as  fhe  came  up;  while  the  gentlewoman 
ran  out  of  one  room  into  another,  and 
by  turns  up  and  down  the  apartment 
we  were  in,  without  meaning  or  end, 
wringing  her  foolifh  hands,  and  not 
knowing  what  ftie  did. 

Up  then  came  running  a  gentleman 
and  his  fitter,  fetched,  and  brought  in 
by  the  maid,  who  had  run  down,  and 
having  let  in  a  curfed  crabbed  old 
wretch,  hobbling  with  his  gout,  arcf 
mumbling  with  his  hoarfe  broken- 
toothed  voice,  who  was  metamorphoiVd 
ail  at  once  into  a  lively  gay  young 
fellow,  with  a  clear  accent,  and  all  his 
teeth,  flie  would  have  it,  that  I  was 
neither  more  nor  lefs  than  the  devil, 
and  could  not  keep  her  eye  from  my 
foot;  expecting  no  doubt,  every  mi- 
nute to  fee  I  difcover  itfclf  to  be  clo- 
ven. 

For  my  part,  I  was  fo  intent  upon 
r-eftoring  my  angel,  that  I  regarded  no- 
body elfe.  And  at  laft,  mellowly  re- 
covering  motion,  with  bitter  iighsand 
fobs,  (only  the  whites  of  her  eyes 
however  appearing  for  fome  moments} 
I  called  upon  her  in  the  tendered  ac- 
cent, as  I  kneeled  by  her,  my  arm  fup- 
porting  her  head;  '  My  angel!  My 

*  charmer!    My  Clarifla;    look   upon 

*  me,  my  deareft  life! — I  am  not  an- 
'  gry  with  you — I  will  forgive  you, 

*  my  beftbelovedi' 

The  gentleman  and  his  fifter  knew 
not  what  to  make  of  all  this:  and  the 
lefs,  when  my  fair-one,  recovering 
her  fight,  fnatched  another  look  at  me; 
and  then  again  groaned,  and  fainted 
away. 

I  threw  up  the  clofet-fafh  for  air, 
and  then  left  her  to  the  care  of  the 
young  gentlewoman,  the  fame  notable 
Mifs  Rawlins,  whom  I  had  heard  of  at 
the  Flaik:  and  to  that  of  Mrs.  Moore; 
who  by  this  time  had  recovered  herfelf; 
and  then  retiring  to  one  corner  of  the 
room,  I  made  my  fervant  pull  off  my* 
gouty  ftockings,  brufh  my  hat,  arid 
loop  it  up  into  the  ufaal  fm art  cock. 

1  then  ftept  to  the  clofet  to  Mr.  Raw- 
Jins,  whom,  in  the  general  confuiion, 
I  had  not  much  minded  before.—'  Sir/ 
faid  I,  '  you  have  an  uncommon  fcene 

*  before  you.     The  lady  is  my  wife, 
'  and  no  gentleman's  prefence  is  ne- 

*  ceflary  here  but  my  own.' 

<  I  beg  pardon,  Sir  $  ;/  the  lady  be 
4-N  *  «  your 
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«  your  wife,  I  have  no  bufmefs  here. 
«  Buty  Sir,  by  her  concern  at  feeing 
'  you—* 

«  Pray,  Sir,  none  of  your  if's  and 
'  bufs,  I  befcech  you  :  nor  your  con- 
'  cern  about  the  ladj^s  concern.  You 

*  are  a  very  unqualified  judge  in  this 

*  caufe;  and    I   beg   of   you,  Sir,  to 

*  oblige  me  with  your  abience.     The 
'  women  only  are  proper  to  be  prefent 
'  on  this  occafion,'  added  I;  «  ami  I 

*  think  myfelf  obliged  to  them  for  their 

*  care  and  kind  affittance.' 

'Tis  well  he  made  not  another  word: 
for  I  found  my  choler  begin  to  rife.  I 
could  not  bear,  that  the  fineft  neck,  and 
arms,  and  foot,  in  the  world,  would 
be  expofed  to  the  eyes  of  any  man  liv- 
ing but  mine. 

I  withdrew  once  more  from  the  clo- 
fet,  finding  her  beginning  to  recover, 
left  the  fight  of  me  too  loon,  ihould 
throw  her  back  again. 

The  firft  words  (he  faid,  looking 
round  her  with  great  emotion,  were, 
'  O  hide  me,  hide  me  !  Js  he  gone  !— 
'  O  hide  me  !— Is  he  gone  P 

'  Sir,1  faid  Mifs  Rawlins,  coming 
to  me  with  an  air  both  peremptory  and 


aflured,  «  this  is  fome  furprizing  cafe. 
The  lady  cannot  bear  the  fight  of 
you.  What  you  have  done  is  beft 
known  to  yourfelf.  But  another  fucli 
fit  will  probably  be  her  laiL  It 
would  be  but  kind  therefore  for  you 
to  retire.' 

It  behoved  me  to  have  fo  notable  a 
perfon  of  my  party;  and  the  rather  aa, 
I  had  difobliged  her  impertinent  bro- 
ther. 

*  The  dear  creature/  faid  I,  '  may 
•ivell  be  concerned  to  fee  me.     If  you  9 
Madam,  had  a  hu&and  who  loved 
you  as  I  love  her,  you  would  not,  I 
am  confident,  fly  from  him,  and  ex- 
pofe  yourfelf  to  hazards,  as  fhe  does 
whenever  ftie  has  not  all  her  way—- 
And yet  with  a  mind  not  capable  oF 
intentional  evil^-But  mother-fpoilt ! 
— This  is  her  fault,  and  all  her  fault: 
and  the  more  inexcufeable  it  is,  as  I 
am  the  man  of  her  choice,  and  have 
reafon  to  think  ihe  loves  me  above  all. 
the  men  in  the  world.' 

Here,  Jack,  was  a  ftory  to  fupport 
to  the  lady;  face  to  face  too  *  ! 

*  You  fpeak  like  a  gentleman  ;  you 
'  look  like   a   gentleman,'    faid   Mifs. 


*  And  here,  Belford,left  thou,  through  inattention,  fliould  befurprized  at  my  aflarance, 
let  me  remind  thee,  (and  that,  thus,  by  way  of  marginal  obfervation,  that  I  may  not  break 
in  upon  my  narrative)  that  this  my  intrepidity  was  but  a  ronfeiiuence  of  the  meafures  I  had 
previously  concerted  (as  I  have  from  time  to  time  acquainted  thee)  in  apprehenfion  of  fuch, 
an  event  as  has  fallen  out.  For  had  not  the  dear  creature  already  palled  for  my  wife,  before. 
310  lefs  than  fjur  worthy  gentlemen  of  family  and  fortune*  ?  and  before  Mrs.  Sinclair,  and 
her  houlhold,  and  Mifs  Partington  ?  And  had  ihe  not  agreed  to  her  uncle's  expedient,,  that 
fhey£cz/Wpafs  for  fuch,  from  the  time  of  Mr.  Hickman's  application  to  that  uncle  f;  and 
that  the  worthy  Captain  Tomlinfon  fhould  be  allowed  to  propagate  that  belief;  as  he  had 
actually  reported  it  to  two  families;  (they  pojjibly  to  more}  purpofely  that  it  might  come  to, 
the  ears  of  James  Harlowe;  and  ferve  for  a  foundation  for  uncle  John  to  build  his  reconci- 
liation-fcheme  upon  \  ?  And  canft  thou  think,  that  nothing  was  meant  by  all  this  con- 
trivance ?  And  that  I  am  not  ftill  further  prepared  to  fupport  my  ftory  ? 

Indeed,  I  little  thought,  at  the  time  that  I  formed  thefe  precautionary  fchcm.es,  that  fhe 
would  ever  have  been  able,  if  willing,  to  get  out  of  my  hands.  All  that  1  hoped  I  fhould  have 
occafion  to  have  recourfe  to  them  for,  was  only,  in  cafe  I  fhould  have  the  courage  to  make  the 
grand  attempt,  and  fhould  fucceed  in  it,  to  bring  the  dear  creature  [and  this  6ut  of  tenderncfs 
tober;  for  what  attention  did  I  ever  pay  to  the  grief,  the  execrations,  the  tears  of  a  woman! 
had  triumphed  over^]  to  bear  me  in  her  fight;  to  exportulate  with  me,  to  be  pacified  by  my 
picas,  and  by  my  own  future  hopes,  founded  upon  the  rrconciliatory-projedt,  upon  my  rei- 
terated vows,  and  upon  the  captain's  afTurances— Since,  in  that  cafe,  to  forgive  me,* to  have, 
gone  on  with  me,  fir  aiveck,  would  have  been  to  forgive  me,  to  have  gone  on  with  me,/cr 
ever*  And  that  had  my  eligible  life  of  honour  taken  place,  her  trials  would  all  have  been 
then  over;  and  fhe  would'  have  known  nothing  but  gratitude,  love,  and  joy,  to  the  end  of  one 
of  our  lives.  For  never  would  I,  never  could  I,  have  abandoned  fuch  an  admirable  creatura 
as  this.  Thou  know-eft,  I  never  was  a  fordid  villain  to  any  of  her  inferiors— Her  infcri'rst 
I  may  fay— For  who  if  not  her  inferior  ? 


*  See  Vol.  III.  Letter  LXII.  towards  the  conclufion. 
-f-  See  Vol.  IV.  Lpltcr  LV. 
Ibid. 


Rawlins— 
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JUwlins*-'  But,  Sir,  this  is  a  ftrange 
«  cafe;  the  lady  feems  to  dread  the  fight 
«  of  you.' 

<  No  wonder,  Madam;'  taking  her 
a  little  on  one  fide  nearer  to  Mrs.  Moore. 
«  I  have  three  times  already  forgiven 
*  the  dear  creature— But  ihisjealoujfy  ! 
«  —There  is  a  fpice  of  that  in  it— and 
'  of  phrenzy  too,'  [whifpered  I,  that 
it  might  have  the  face  of  a  fecret,  and 
of  confequence  the  more  engage  their 
Attention]—'  But  our  ftory  is  too  long.' 
I  then  made  a  motion  to  go  to  my 
beloved.  But  they  defired  that  I  would 
walkintothenextroom;  and  they  would 
endeavour  to  prevail  upon  her  to  lie 
down. 

I  begged  that  they  would  not  fuffer 
her  to  talk;  for  that  fhe  was  accuftom- 
ed  to  fits,  and  when  in  this  way,  would 
talk  of  any-thing  that  came  upper- 
moft  :  and  the  more  fhe  was  fuffered  to 
run  on,  the  worie  fhe  was;  and  if  not 
kept  quiet,  would  fall  into  ravings; 
which  might  poflibly  hold  her  a  week. 
They  promifed  to  keep  her  quiet;  and 
I  withdrew  into  the  next  room;  order- 
ing every-one  down  but  Mrs.  Moore, 
and  Mifs  Rawlins. 

She  was  full  of  exclamations.  Un- 
happy creature!  miferable!  ruined! 
and  undone!  fhe  called  herfelf;  wrung 
her  hands,  and  begged  they  would  af- 
fift  her  to  efcape  from  the  terrible  evils 
fhe  mould  othervvife  be  made  to  fuffer. 
They  preached  patience  and  quiet- 
nefs  to  her;  and  would  have  had  her  to 
lie  down:  butfherefufed;  finking,  how- 
ever, into  an  eafy  chair;  for  fhe  trem- 
bled fo,  fhe  could  not  ifomd. 

By  this  time,  I  hoped,  that  fhe  was 
enough  recovered  to  bear  a  prelence, 
that  it  behoved  me  to  make  her  bear; 
and  fearing  fhe  would  throw  out  fome- 
thing  in  her  exclamations,  that  would 
ftill  more  difconceit  me,  I  went  into 
the  room  again. 

*  O  there  he  is  !'  faid  fhe,  and  threw 
her  apron  over  her  face — (  I  cannot  fee 
'  him!  I  cannot  look  upon  him  !— Be 
'  gone,  begone!  touch  me  not!' 

Fqr  I  took  her  ftruggling  hand,  be- 
feechingher  to  be  pacified;  andafluring 
her,  that  I  would  make  all  up  with  her 
upon  her  own  terms  and  wifhes. 

'  Bafe  man!'  faid  the  violent  lady, 

*  I  have  no  wifhes  but  never  to  behold 

*  you  more!  Why  mufti  be  thus  pur- 
1  fued  and  fcaunted?    Have  you  nofc 


<  made  me  miferable  enough  already? 
'  — Defpoiled  of  all  fuccour  and  help, 

*  and  of  every  friend,  I  am  contented 

*  to  be  poor,  low,  and  miferable,  fo 

*  I  may  be  free  from  your  perfecutions.* 
Mifs   Rawlins  ftared  at  me:  ['  A 

«  confident  flut,  this  Mifs  Rawlins/ 
thought  I.]  fo  did  Mrs.  Moore.     «  I 

<  told  you  fo ! '  whifpering  faid  I,  turn- 
ing to  the  women;  fhaking  my  head 
with  a  face  of  great  concern  and  pity; 
and  then  to  my  charmer,  *  My  dear 
'  creature,  how  you   rave  !  You  will 

*  not  eafily  recover  from  the  effects  of 
'  this  violence.     Have  patience,    my 
c  love.  Be  pacified;  and  we  will  coolly 

*  talk  this  matter  over :  for  you  expofe 
'  yourfelf,  as  well  as  me:  thefe  ladies 

*  will  certainly  think  you  have  fallen 
'  among  robbers,  and  that  I  am  the 
'  chief  of  them.' 

*  So  you  are!  fo  you  are!'  ftamp- 
ing,  herface  ftill  covered;  [She  thought 
ofWednefday  night,  no  doubt']  and,  figh- 
ing  as  if  her  heart  were  breaking,  fhe 
put  her  hand  to  her  forehead—*  I  fhall 

*  be  quite  diftrac~led!' 

*  I  will  not,  my  deareft  love,  uncover 
'  your  face.     You  fhall  not  look  upon 
c  me,  fince  I  am  fo  odious  to  you.  But 
«  this  is  a  violence  I  never  thought  you 
'  capable  of.' 

And  I  would  have  prefled  her  hand, 
as  I  held  it,  with  my  lips;  but  fhe  drew 
it  from  me  with  indignation. 

<  Unhand  me,  Sir,'  faid  fhe.  «  I 
'  will  not  be  touched  by  you.  Leava 
'  me  to  my  fate.  What  right,  what 
«  title,  have  you  to  perfecute  me  thusp 

'  What  right,  what  title,  my  dear ! 
f  But  this  is  not  a  time — I  have  a  letter 

*  from  Captain   Tomlinfon — Here  it 

*  i$,'  offering  it  to  her. 

'  I  will  receive  nothing  from  your 
'  hands — Tell  me  not  of  Captain  Tom- 

*  linfon— Tell  me  not  of  any-body— « 

*  You  have  no  right  to  invade  me  thus 
'  —Once  more  leave  me  to  my  fate— 

*  Have   you   not  made  me  miferable 

*  enough?' 

I  touched  a  delicate  firing,  on  pur- 
pofe  to  fet  her  in  fuch  a  paflion  before 
the  women,  as  might  confirm  the  inti- 
mation I  had  given  of  aphrenfical  dif- 
order. 

'  What  a  turn  is  here !— Lately  fa 

*  happy— Nothing  wanting  but  a  re- 
'  conciliation  between  you  and  your 
6  friend*!— That  reconciliation  in  fuch 
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*  a  happy  train—Shall  fojligbt,  fo  ac- 
'  cidenial  an   occafion  be   fuffered  to 

*  overturn  all  our  happinefs  ?' 

She  ftarted  up  with  a  trembling  im- 
patience,  her  apron  falling  from  her 
indignant  face— '  Now,'  faid  (he,  '  that 
thou  dor  eft  to  call  the  occafiony%*tf 
and  accidental,  and  that  I  am  happily 
out  of  thy  vile  hands,  and  out  of  a 
houfe  I  have  reafon  tobelieve  #j  vile, 
traitor  and  wretch  that  thou  art,  I 
will  venture  to  caft  a-n  eye  upon  thee 
— And  O  that  it  were  in  my  power, 
in  mercy  to  my  &x,  to  look  thee  firft 
into  fhame  and  remorfe,  and  then  into 

*  death!' 

This  violent  tragedy  fpeech,  and  the 
high  manner  in  which  me  altered  it, 
had  it's  defired  effect.  I  looked  upon 
the  women,  and  upon  her  by  turns, 
with  apityingeye,  and  they  fhook  their 
wife  heads,  and  befought  me  to  retire, 
and  her  to  lie  down  tocompofe  herfelf. 

This  hurricane,  like  other  hurri- 
canes, was  prefently  allayed  by  a 
ftiower.  She  threw  herfelf  once  more 
into  her  armed  chair,  and  begged  par- 
don of  the  women  for  her  paflionate 
«xcefs;  but  not  of  me:  yet  I  was  in 
hopes,  that  when  compliments  were 
firring,  I  mould  have  come  in  for  a 
(hare. 

«  Indeed,  ladies,'  faid  I,  {with  af- 
Lirance enough,  thou'lt  fay]  « this  vio- 

*  lence  is  not  natural  to  my  beloved's 
'  temper*— Mifapprehenfion — * 

*  Mifappreher.fion,    wretch  !— And 

*  want  I  excules  from  thee!' 

By  what  a  fcorn  was  every  lovely 
feature  agitated  ! 

Then  turning  her  face  from  me,  *  I 

*  have  not  patience,   O  thou  guileful 

*  betrayer,  to  look  upon  thee!  Begone! 
'  Be  gone!  With  a  face  fo  unbiufhing, 
«  how  dareft  thou  appear  in  my  pre- 

*  fence?' 

I  thought  then  that  the  character  of  a 
hulband  obliged  me  to  be  angry. 
'  You  may  one  day,  Madam,  repent 

*  this  treatment: — by  my  foul  you  may. 

*  You  know  I  have  not  deferved  it  of 

*  you— You  knonv  I  have  not.* 

*  Do  I  know  you  have  not  ? — Wretch ! 
'  Do  I  know — ' 

*  You  do,  Madam—»Af)d  never  did 
'  man  of  my  figure  and  confederation' 
£1  thought  it  was  proper  to  throw  that 
HI]  '  meet  with  fuch  treatment — ' 

She  lifted  up  her  hands;  indignation 
tept  her  filent. 


'  But  all  is  of  a  piece  with  the  charge 
'  you  bring  againft  me  of  defpoiling 
'  you  of  allfuccour  and  help,  of  making 
'  you  poor  and  /ow,  and  with  other 
'  unprecedented  language.  I  will  only 
'  fay,  before  thefe  two  gentlewomen, 
'  that  fince  it  muft  be  ib,  and  fmce 

*  your  former  efteem  for  rne  is  turned 
«  into  fo  rivetted  an  averfion,   I  will 
'  foon,  very  foon,  make  you  entirely 
'  eafy.     I  will  begone: — I  twill  leave 
'  you  to  your  own  fate,  as  you  call  itj 
'  and  may  that  be  happy  1 — Only,  that 
'  1  may  not  appear  to  be  a  fpoiler,  a 
'  robber  indeed,  let  me  know  whither 
'  I  (hall  fend  your  apparel,  and  every. 
'  thing  that  belongs  to  you,  and  I  will 
'  fend  it/ 

'  Send  it  to  this  place;  and  aflure 
'  me,  that  you  will  never  moleft  me 
'  more;  never  more  come  near  mcj  and 
«  that  is  all  I  alk  of  you/ 

'  I  fw'Ul  do  fo,  Maiiam,'  faid  I,  with 
a  dejected  air.  '  But  did  I  ever  think 
'  I  (hould  be  fo  indifferent  to  you  ?•— 
'  However,  you  muft  permit  me  to  in- 
'  fift  on  your  reading  this  letter;  and 

*  on  your  feeing  Captain  Tomlinfon, 
f   and  hearing  what  he  has  to  fay  from 
'  your  u-ncle.    He  will  be  here  by-and- 
<  by/ 

'  Don't  trifle  with  me/  faid  me,  in 
an  imperious  tone — '  Do  as  you  offer. 
'  I  will  not  receive  any  letter  from  your 
'  hands.  If  I  fee  Captain  Tomlinfon, 
'  it  mall  be  on  his  own  account;  not 
'  onycurs.  You  tell  me  you  will  fen<i 
'  me  my  apparel  :  if  you  would  have 
'  me  believe  any-thing  you  fay,  let  this 
'  be  the  teft  of  your^fincerity — Leave 
'  me  wow,  and  fend  my  things/ 

The  women  flared.  They  did  no- 
thing but  flare;  and  appeared  to  be 
more  and  more  at  a  lofs  what  to  make 
of  the  matter  between  us. 

I  pretended  to  be  going  from  her  in 
a  pet :  but  when  I  had  got  to  the  door, 
I  turned  back;  and,  as  if  I  had  recol- 
k-cted  myfeif,  '  One  word  more,  my 

*  .deareft  creature! — Charmingeven  in 
'  your  anger! — O  my  fond  foul!'  faid 
I,  turning  half-round,  and  pulling  out 
my  lundkerchief. 

I  believe,  Jack,  my  eyes  did  gliften 
a  little.  I  have  no  doubt  but  they  did. 
The  women  pitied  me.  Iloncft  fouls  ! 
They  fhewed,  that  they  had  each  of 
them  a  handkerchief  as  well  as  I.  So, 
haft  thou  notobferved  (to give  a  familiar 
jJlufhation)  every  man  in  a  company 

of 
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trf  a  cfozen,  or  more,  obligingly  pull 
out  his  watch,  when  fomeone  has  afk- 
ed,  «  What's  o'clock  ?'— As  each  man 
of  a  like  number,  if  one  talks  of  his 
beard,  will  fall  to  ftroking  his  chin 
with  his  four  fingers  and  thumb. 

«  One  word,  only,  Madam,'  repeat- 
ed I,  (as  foon  as  my  voice  had  reco- 
vered it's  tone : )  '  I  have  reprefented  to 
Captain  Tomlinfon  in  the  moft  fa- 
vourable light  the  caufe  of  our  prefent 
mifunderftanding.     You  know  what 
your  uncle    infilts  upon;  and  with 
which   you  have  acquiefced".     The 
ktter  in  my  hand'  [and  again  I  of- 
fered it  to  her]  *  will  acquaint  you  with 

*  what  you  have  to  apprehend  from 
'  your  brother's  aftive  malice/ 

She  was  going  to  fpeak  in  a  high  ac- 
cent, putting  the  letter  from  her  with 
an  open  palm — *  Nay,  hear  me  out,  Ma- 

*  dam—The  captain,  you  know,   has 
'  r«ported  our  marriage  to  two  different 
'  perfons.    It  is  cometo  your  brother's 
«•  ears.     My  own  relations  have  alfo 
'  heard  of  it.    Letters  were  brought  me 

*  from  town  this  morning,  from  Lady 
«  Betty  Lawrance  and  Mifs  Montague. 
'  Here  they  are.'  [I  pulled  them  out  of 
my  pocket,  and  offered  them  to  her, 
with  that  of  the  captain;  but  fhe  held 
back  her  ftill  open  palm,  that  fhe  might 
not  receive  them.}  '  Reflect,  Madam, 

*  I  befeech  you  reflect,  upon  the  fatal 
'  confeqviences  with  which  this  your 

*  high  refentment  may  be  attended.' 

'  Ever  fince  I  knew  you,'  faid  /he, 

*  I  have  been  irt  a  wildernefs  of  doubt 
'  and  error.     I  blefs  God  that  I  am 

*  out  of  yot»r  hands.     I  will  tranfac! 
'  formyfelf  what  relates  to  myfel£.     I 
'  difmifs   all   your  Iblicitude  for  me. 

*  Am  I  not  my  own  miftrefs ! — Have 
'  you  any  title — ' 

The  women  flared.  ['  The  devil 
«  ftare  ye!'  thought  I.  «  Can  ye  do 
'  nothing  but  ftare?']  It  was  high  time 
to  ftop  her  here. 

I  raifed  my  voice  to  drown  hers— 
'  You  ufed,  my  deareft  creature,  to 
'  have  a  tender  and  apprehenfive  heart 
'  — You  never  had  fo  much  reafon  for 

*  fuch  a  one  as  now — ' 

«  Let  me  judge  for  myfelf,  upon 
'  what  I  fliall  fee,  not  upon  what  I 
«  fhall  hear — Do  you  think  I  fhall 
'  ever—' 

I  dreaded  her  going  on — '  I  mitfl  be 

*  heard,  Madam,'  raifing  my  voice  ftill 

«  You  muf  fo  m«  read  en? 


'  paragraph  or  two  of  this  letter  to  you, 
«  if  you  will  not  read  it  yourfelf.' 

'  Be  gone  from  me,  man  ! — Be  gone 
«  from  me  with  thy  letters !  What  pre- 
«  tence  haft  thou  for  tormenting  me 

<  thus — What  right — What  title!' 

'  Deareft  creature,  what  queftions 
(  you  alk!  Queftions  that  you  can  as 

<  well  anfwer  yourfelf.' 

*  I  can,  I  will — And  thus  I  anfwer 
c  them—* 

Still  louder  raifed  I  my  voice.  She1 
was  overborne.  *  Sweet  foul!  It  would 
'  be  hard,'  thought  I,  [and  yet  I  was 
very  angry  with  her]  '  if  fuch  a  fpirit 
'  as  thine  cannot  be  brought  to  yield  ta 
«  fuch  a  one  as  mine!' 

I  lowered  my  voice  on  her  filence. 
All  gentle,  all  intreaticvet  my  accent ; 
my  head  bowed  ;  one  hand  held  out ; 
the  other  on  my  honeft  heart: — '  For 
Heaven's  fake,  my  deareft  creature, 
refolve  to  fee  Captain  Tomlinfon  with 
temper.  He  would  have  come  along 
with  me:  but  I  was  willing  to  try  to 
foften  your  mind  firft  on  this  fatal 
mifapprehenfion;  and  this  for  the  fake 
of  your  own  wifhes  :  for  what  is  it 
otherwife  to  me  whether  your  friends 
are  or  are  not  reconciled  to  us  ?  Do  I 
want  any  favour  from  them  ? — For 
your  own  mind's  fake,  therefore, 
fruftrate  not  Captain  Tomlinfon's  ne- 
gociation.  That  worthy  gentleman: 
will  be  here  in  the  afternoon. — Lady 
Betty  will  be  in  town  with  my  coufm 
Montague,  in  a  day  or  two.  They 
will  be  your  vifitors.  I  befeech  you 
do  not  carry  this  mifunderftanding  fo- 
far,  as  that  Lord  M.  and  Lady  Betty, 
and  Lady  Sarah,  may  know  it.'— . 
'Haw  confiderable  this  made  me  look  to 
he  women!'} — «  Lady  Betty  will  not 
let  you  reft  till  you  confent  to  accom- 
pany her  to  her  own  feat — And  to 
that  lady  may  you  fafely  entruft  your 
caufe.' 

Again,  upon  my  paufing  a  moment, 
me  was  going  to  break  out.  I  liked  not 
the  turn  of  her  countenance,  nor  the 
tone  of  her  voice — <  And  thinkeft  thou, 
«  bafe  wretch!' — were  the  words  me 
did  utter.  I  again  raifed  my  voice  and 
drowned  hers — *  Bafe  wretch,  Madam  r 
—You  know  that  I  have  not  deferved 
the  violent  names  you  have  called  me. 
Words  fo  opprobrious  !  from  a  mind 
fo  gentle! — .But  this  treatment  is 
ftomjou,  Madam  ! — From_>'!?«,whom 
I  l9ve  more  than  my  own  foul !— By 

« that 
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«  that  foul,  I  fwear  that  I  do.'— [The 
women  looked  upon  each  other.    They 
fecmed  pleated  with  my  ardour.     Wo- 
men, whether  wives,  maids,  or  widows, 
love  ardours.    Even  Mils  Howe,  thou 
knoweft,  fpeaks  up  for  ardours*.] — 
Neverthelefs,   I  muft  fay,   that  you 
have  carried  matters  too  far  for  the 
occafion.    I  fee  you  hate  me.' 
She  was  juft  going  to  fpeak— '  If  we 
are  to  feparate  for  e<verS  in  a  ftrong 
nd  folenrn  voice,  proceeded  I,  *  this 
ifland  mall  not  long  be  troubled  with 
me.     Mean  time,  only  be  pleafed  to 
give  thefe  letters  a  perufal,  and  con- 
iider  what  is  to  be  faid  to  your  uncle's 
friend,  and  what  he  is  to  fay  to  your 
uncle.— Any-thing  will  I  come  into, 
(renounce  me  if  yon  will)  that  (hall 
make  for  your  peace,  and  for  the  re- 
conciliation your  heart  ivasfo  lately 
fft  upon.  But  1  humbly  conceive,  that 
it  is  neceffary,  that  you  mould  come 
into  better  temper  with  me,  were  it 
but  ro  give  a  favourable  appearance 
to  what  has  paj/t'd,  and  weight  to  any 
future  application  to  your  friends,  in 
whatever  way  you  (hall  think  proper 
to  make  it.' 

I  then  put  the  letters  into  her  lap, 
and  retired  into  the  next  apartment  with 
a  low  bow,  and  a  very  iblemn  air. 

I  was  foon  followed  by  the  two  wo- 
men. Mrs.  Moore  withdrew  to  give 
the  fair  perverfe  time  to  read  them :  Mifs 
Rawlins  for  the  fame  reafon  ;  and  be- 
caufe  me  was  lent  for  home. 

The  widow  befought  her  fpeedy  re- 
turn. I  joined  in  the  lame  requeft  j  and 
fhe  was  ready  enough  to  promife  to 
oblige  us. 

I  exculed  myfelf  to  Mrs.  Moore  for 
the  difguife  I  had  appeared  in  at  firft, 
and  for  the  ftory  I  had  invented.  I  told 
her,  that  I  held  myfelf  obliged  to  fa- 
tisfy  her  for  the  whole  floor  we  were 
upon;  and  for  an  upper-room  for  my 
iervant;  and  that  for  a  month  certain. 

She  made  many  fcruples,  and  begged 
(he  might  not  be  urged  on  this  head,  till 
(he  had  confulted  Mifs  Rawlins. 

I  contented  ;  but  told  her,  that  flie 
had  taken  my  earneft;  and  I  hoped  there 
was  no  room  for  dilptite. 

Jult  then  Mifs  Rawlins  returned, 
with  an  air  of  CHgercuriolity;  and  hav- 
ing been  told,  what  had  palfed  between 
,  Meore  and  me,  flie  gave  herfeif 


airs  of  office  immediately:  which  I  hu- 
moured, plainly  perceiving,  that  if  I 
had  her  with  me,  I  had  the  other. 

She  wifhcd,  if  there  were  time  for  it, 
and  if  it  were  not  quite  impertinent  in 
her  to  tie  fire  it,  that  I  would  give  Mrs. 
Moore  and  her  a  brief  hiftoiy  of  an  af- 
fair, which,  as  flie  laid,  bore  the  face  of 
novelty,  myftery,  and  furprize:  for 
fometimes  it  looked  to  her  as  if  we  were 
married ;  at  other  times,  that  point  ap- 
peared doubtful ;  and  yet  the  lady  did 
not  abfolutely  deny  it;  but,  upon  the 
whole,  thought  heriblf  highly  injured. 

I  faid,  That  ours  was  a  very  particu- 
lar cafe:  that  were  I  to  acquaint  them 
with  it,  fome  part  of  it  would  hardly 
appear  credible.  But,  however,  asthev 
feemed  to  be  peribns  of  difcretion,  I 
would  give  them  a  brief  account  of  the 
whole;  and  this  in  fo  plain  and  lincere 
a  manner,  that  it  mould  clear  up  to  their 
fatisfaftion  every-thing  that  had  paifed, 
or  might  hereafter  pafs  between  us. 

They  fat  down  by  me,  and  threw 
every  feature  of  their  faces  into  atten- 
tion. I  was  refolved  to  go  as  near  the 
truth  as  pofllble,  left  any-thing  mould 
drop  from  my  fpoule  to  impeach  my  ve- 
racity; and  yet  keep  in  view  what  paffed 
at  theFlafk. 

It  is  nr cefTary,  although  thou  knoweft 
my  whole  ftory,  and  a  good  deal  of  my 
views,  that  thou  fhouldfl  be  apprized  of 
the  fubftance  of  what  I  told  them. 

I  gave  them,  in  as  concife  a  manner 
as  I  was  able,  the  hi  ftory  of  our  fami- 
lies, fortunes,  alliances,  antipathies  ; 
her  brother's  and  mine  particularly.  I 
averred  the  truth  of  our  private  mar- 
riage. The  captain's  letter,  which  I 
will  inclofe,  will  give  theo  my  reafon s 
for  that.  And  befitles,  the  women  might 
have  propofed  a  parfon  to  me  by  way  of 
compromife.  I  told  them  the  condition 
my  fpoufe  had  made  me  fwear  to  ;  and 
to  which  fhe  held  me,  in  order,  I  faid,  to 
induce  me  the  fooner  to  be  reconciled  to 
her  relations. 

I  owned,  that  this  reftraint  made  me 
fometimes  ready  to  fly  out.  And  Mrs. 
Moore  was  fo  good  as  to  declare,  that 
Jbe  did  not  much  --wonder  <Ji  it. 

'  Thou  art  a  very  good  fort  of  a  wo- 
*  man,  Mrs.  Moore/  thought  I. 

As  Mils  Howe  has  actually  detected 
our  mother;  and  might  poilibly  find 
fome  way  ftill  to  acquaint  her  friend 


•  See  Vol.  IV.  P.  486,  500. 
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with  her  difcovcries;  I  thought  it  pro- 
per to  prepofTefs  them  in  favour  of  Mrs. 
Sinclair  and  her  two  nieces. 

I  faid,  They  were  gentlewomen  born ; 
that  they  had  not  bad  hearts;  that  in- 
deed my  fpoufe  did  not  love  them;  they 
having  once  jointly  taken  the  liberty  to 
blame  her  for  her  over-nicenefs  with 
regard  to  me.  People,  I  faid,  even  good 
people,who  knew  themfelves  to  be  guilty 
of  a  fault  they  had  no  inclination  to 
mend,  were  too  often  leaft  patjent,  when 
told  of  itj  as  they  could  lefs  bear  than 
others,  to  be  thought  indifferently  of. 
Too  often  the  cafe,  they  owned. 
«  Mrs.  Sinclair's  houfe  was  a  very 
handfome  houfe,  and  fit  to  receive  the 
firft  quality.'  [True enough,  Jack!] 
Mrs.  Sinclair  was  a  woman  very  eafy 
inhercircumftances:  a  widow-gentle- 
woman— as  you,  Mrs.  Moore,  are. 
Lets  lodgings— as  you,  Mrs.  Moore, 
do.     Once  had  better  profpefts — as 
you,  Mrs.  Moore,  may  have  had :  the 
relift  of  Colonel  Sinclair:  you,  Mrs. 
Moore,    might  know  Colonel    Sin- 
clair— He  had  lodgings  at  Hamp- 
ftead.' 

She  had  heard  of  the  name. 
«  O,  he  was  related  to  the  beft  fami- 
lies in  Scotland:  and  his  widow  is 
not  to  be  reflected  upon,  becaufe  (he 
lets  lodgings,  you  know,  Mrs. Moore 
'  —You  know,  MifsRawlins.' 

Very  true — and,  very  true:  and  they 
muft  needs  fay,  it  did  not  look  quite  fo 
pretty  in  fuch  a  lady,  as  my  fpoufe,  to 
befocenforious. 

*  A  foundation  here,'  thought  I,  'to 
procure  fhefe  womens  help  to  get  back 
the  fugitive,  ortheir  connivance  at  leaft 
at  my  doing  fo;  as  well  as  for  antici- 
pating any  future  information  from 
Mifs  Howe.' 

I  gave  them  a  character  of  that  vi- 
rago: and  intimated,  that  for  a  head  to 
contrive  mifchief,  and  a  heart  to  exe- 
cute it,  ihe  had  hardly  her.  equal  in  her 
fex. 

To  this  Mifs  Howe  it  was,  Mrs,. 
Moore  faid,  fhe  fuppofed,  that  my  fpoufe 
was  fo  defirous  to  difpatch  a  man  and 
horfe,  by  day-dawn,  with  a  letter  (he 
wrote  before  (he  went  to  bed  laft  nightj 
propofmg  to  (lay  no  longer  than  till  (he 
had  received  an  anfwer  to  it. 

'  The  very  fame,'  faid  I.  'I  knew 
f  (he  would  have  immediate  recourfe  to 
'  her.  I  mould  have  been  but  too  hap- 
•'  py,  could  I  have  prevented  fuch  a  let- 


ter from  parting,  or  fo  to  have  ma- 
naged, as  to  have  it  given  into  Mrs. 
Howe's  hands,  inftead  of  her  daugh- 
ter's. Women  who  had  lived  fome 
time  in  the  world  knew  better,  than 
to  encourage  fuch  (kittifli  pranks  in 
young  wives.' 

Let  me  juft  (top  to  tell  thee,  while"  it 
is  in  my  head,  that  I  have  fince  given 
Will  his  cue  to  find  out  where  the  man 
lives  who  is  gone  with  the  fair  fugi- 
tive's letter;  and,  if  poflible,  to  fee  him 
on  his  return,  before  he  fees  her. 

I  told  the  women,  I  clefpaired  that  it 
would  ever  be  better  with  us  whileMifs 
Howe  had  fo  ftrange  an  afcendency  over 
my  fpoufe,  and  remained  herfelf  un- 
married; and  until  the  reconciliation 
with  her  friends  could  be  effected ;  or 
ay?///  happier  event — c  as  I  (hould  think; 

*  it,  who  am  the  laft  male  of  myfami- 
'  ly;  and  which  my  foolifh  vow,  and 
'  her  rigour,  had  hitherto ' 

Here  I  ftopt,  and  looked  modeft,  turn- 
ing my  diamond-ring  round  my  finger: 
while  Goody  Moore  looked  mighty 
fignificant,  calling  it  a  very  particular 
cafej  and  the  maiden  fanned  away,  and 
primmed  and  purfed,  to  (hew,  that 
what  I  faid  needed  no  farther  explana- 
tion. 

I  told  them  the  occafion  of  our  pre- 
fent  difference:  I  avowed  the  reality  of 
the  fire:  but  owned,  that  I  would  have 
made  no  fcruple  of  breaking  the  unna- 
tural oath  (he  had  bound  me  in,  (hav- 
ing an  hufband's  right  -on  my  fide) 
when  (he  was  fo  accidentally  frighted 
into  my  arms  :  and  I  blamed  myfelf  ex- 
cefli vely,  that  I  did  not;  fince  (he  thought 
fit  to  carry  her  refentment  fo  high,  and 
had  the  injuftice  tofuppofe  the  fire  to  be 
a  contrivance  of  mine. 

*  Nay,  for  that  matter,'  Mrs.  Moore 
faid — as  we  were  married,  and  Madam 
was  fo  odd — *  Every  gentleman  'would 

<  not '      And    ftopt   there    Mrs. 

Moore. 

*  To  fuppofe  I  (hould  have  recourfe 

*  to  fuch  a  poor  contrivance,'  faid  I, 
'  when  I  faw  the  dear  creature  every 
'  hour'        '     Was  not  this  a  bold  put, 
Jack? 

'  A  moft  extraordinary  cafe,  truly  !' 
cried  the  maiden;  fanning,  yet  coming 
in  with  her  *  Well  buts-,'  and  her  fift- 
ing  *  Pray  Sirs!''  and  her  reftraining 
'  Enough  Sirs.r — frying  from  the  quef- 
tion  to  the  queftion;  her  feat  now- and  - 
then  uneafy,  for  fear  my  nvant  of  del f- 
4.  O  f  acy 
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cacy  fhould  hurt  her  abundant  modejiyt 
and  yet  it  was  difficult  to  fatisfy  her 
yi^r-abundant  curiojity. 

My  beloved's  jealoufy,  [and  jealoufy 
of  itfelf,  to  female  minds,  accounts  for 
a  thoufand  unaccountableneffes]  and 
the  imputation  of  her  half-phrenzy 
brought  upon  her  by  her  father's  wicked 
curfe,  and  by  the  previous  perfecutions 
ihe  had  undergone  from  all  her  family, 
were  what  I  dwelt  upon,  in  order  to  pro- 
vide againft  what  might  happen. 

In  fhort,  I  owned  againft  myfelf  moft 
of  the  offences  which  I  did  not  doubt 
but  (he  would  charge  me  with  in  their 
hearing :  and  as  every  caufe  has  a  black 
and  white  fide,  I  gave  the  worft  parts 
of  our  ftory  the  gentleft  turn.  And 
when  I  had  done,  acquainted  them  with 
fome  of  the  contents  of  that  letter  of 
Captain  Tomlinfon  which  I  had  left 
•with  the  lady.  I  concluded  with  cau- 
tioning them  to  be  guarded  again  ft  the 
enquiries  of  James  Harlowe,  and  of 
Captain  Singleton,  or  of  any  failor- 
lookirg  men. 

This  thou  wilt  fee  from  the  letter  it- 
fclf  was  necefTary  to  be  done.  Here, 
therefore,  thou  mayeft  read  it.  And  a 
charming  letter  to  my  purpofe  wilt  thou 
find  it  to  be,  if  thou  giveft  the  leaft  at- 
tention to  it's  contents. 


«  TO  ROBERT  LOVELACE, 


*    DEAR    SIR,  '  WE15N.    JUKE  7. 

ALTHOUGH  I  am  obliged  to 
*  be  in  town  to-morrow,  or  next 
'  day  at  fartheft,  yet  I  would  not  dif- 
'  penfe  with  writing  to  you,  by  one  of 

*  my  fernjantS)  (whom  I  fend  up  before 

*  me  upon  a  particular  occauon)    in 
'  order  to  advertife  you,  that  it  is  pro- 

*  b  able  you  ivill  bear  from  fome  of  your 
'  own  relations  on  your   [fuppofed*] 
4  nuptials.     One  of  the  perlbns  (Mr. 

*  Lilburne  by  name)  to  whom  I  hinted 

*  my  belief  of  your  marriage,  happens 

*  to  be  acquainted  with  Mr.  Spurrier, 
«  Lady  Betty  Lawrance's  fteward;  and 

*  (not   being   under    any   reftriction) 
'  mentioned  it  to  Mr.  Spurrier,    and 

*  he  to  Lady  Betty,  as  a  thing  cer- 

*  tain:  and  this  (though  I  have  not  the 
«  honour  to  he  ferfonally  known  to  her 

*  \adyjkip}  brought  on  an  enquiry  from 


'  her  ladyfhip  to  me  by  her  gentleman  J 
'  who  coming  to  me  in  company  with 
'  Mr.  Lilburne,  I  had  no  way  but  to 
'  confirm  the  report.  And  I  under- 
'  ftand,  that  Lady  Betty  takes  it  amiis, 
'  that  the  was  not  acquainted  with  fo 
'  defuable  a  piece  of  news  fiom  your- 
«  felf. 

'  Her  hdylhip,  it  feems,  has  bufiaefn 

*  that  calls  her  to  town,  [and  you  will 
'  poflibly  chuie  to  put  her  right.     If 
'  you  do,  it  will,  I  prefume,  be  in  ccn- 
1  fidence\    that    nothing   may   perfpire 
'  from  your  o-ivn  family  to  contradict 
'  what  J  have  given  out.] 

'  [I  have  ever  been  of  opinion,  That 

*  truth  ought  to  he  ftriffly  adhered  to  on 
1  all  occajlons :  and  am  concerned  that 
'  I  have  (though  with  fo  good  a  view) 
'  departed  from  my  old  maxim.     But 
'  my  dear  friend   Mr.  John  Harlowe 

*  would  have  it  fo.     Yet  I  never  knew 

*  a  departure  of  this  kind  a  Jingle  de- 
'  parture.     But,  to  make  the  belief  it 
'  now,  allow  me,  Sir,  once 'move  to  beg 

*  the  lady,  as  foon  as  poffible,  to  au- 
'  thenticate   the    report    given    out.] 
'  When  both  you  and  the  lady  join  in 
'  the  acknowledgment  of  your  mar- 

*  riage,  it  will  be  impertinent  in  anyr 
c  one  to  be  inquifitive  as  to  the  day  of 
'  week :  [and,  if  as  privately  celebrated 

*  as  you  intend,  (while  the  gentlewo- 

*  men  with  whom  you  lodge  are  pro- 
'  perly  in(tru6led,  as  you  fay  they  are, 
'  and  who  actually  believe  you  were 

*  married  long  ago)  who  (hall  be  able 
'  to   give  a   contradiction  to   my  re- 
<  port?] 

'  And  yet  it  is  very  probable,  that 
'  minute  enquiries  will  be  made;  and 
'  this  is  what  renders  precaution  ne- 
'  ceflary.  For  Mr.  James  Harlowe  will 
c  not  believe  that  you  are  married;  and 

*  is  fure,  he  fays,  that  you  both  livecj 

*  together  when  Mr.  Hickman's  appli- 

*  cation  was  made  to  Mr.  John  Har- 

*  lowe:  and  if  you  lived  together  any 
f  time  unmarried,  he  infers  from  jour 

*  character,  Mr.  Lovelace,  that  it  is  not 
'  probable,  that  you  would  ever  marry. 
'  And  he  leaves  it  to  his  two  uncles  to 
'  decide,  if  you  evenjhould  be  married^ 

*  whether  there  be  not  room  tobclitve, 

*  that  his  fitter  was  firft  dijhonoured  j 

*  and  if  fo,  to  judge  of  the  title  fhe  will 

*  have  to  their  favour,  or  to  the  for*. 


«  What  is  between  hooks  [  ]  thou  mayeft  fuppofc,  Jack,  I  funk  upon  the  women,  in.  the 
account  I  gave  them  of  the  contents  of  this  letter. 

<  givencff 
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givenefs  of  any  of  her  family.     I  be-  ' 

lieve,  Sir,  this  part  of  my  letter  had  ' 

bett  be  kept  from  the  lady.  ' 

'  Young  Mr.  Harlowe  is  refolded  to  t 

find  this  out,  and  to  come  at  his  fiber's  * 

fpeech  likewife-,  and  for  that  purpofe  ' 

lets  out  to-morrow,  as  I  am  wel!4n-  * 

formed ,  with  a  large  attendance  arm-  ' 

ed\  and  Mr.  Solmes  is  to  be  of  the  « 

party.     And  what  makes  him   the  * 

mbre  earneft  to  find  it  out,  is  this:  ' 
Mr.  John  Harlowe  has  told  the  whole 

family  that  he  will  alter  and  new  fet-  * 

tie  his  will.     Mr.  Antony  Harlowe  ' 

is  refolved  to  do  the  fame  by  his;  for,  * 

it  feems,  he  has  now  given  over  all  * 
thoughts  of  changing  his  condition, 

having  lately  been  disappointed  in  a  ' 
<view  he  had  of  that  fort  with  Mrs. 

Ho-ive.     Thefe  two  brothers  gene-  ' 

rally  aft  in  concert',  and  Mr.  Janies  •' 

Harlowe  dreads  (and  let  me  tell  you,  * 

that  he  has  reafon  for  it,  on  my  Mr.  ' 

Harlowe's  account)  that  his  younger  * 

fitter  will  be,  at  laft,  more  benefited  ' 

than  he  wifhes  for,  by  the  alteration  * 

intended.     He  has  already  been  .en-  ' 

deavouring  to  found  his  uncle  Mar-  ' 

lowe  on  this  fubject;  and  wanted  to  * 

kn«w  whether  any  new  application  ' 

had  been  made  to  him  on  his  fitter's  ' 
part.     Mr.  Harlowe  avoided  a  direct 

anfwer,  and  expreffed  his  wifhes  for  c 

a    general    reconciliation,    and   his  * 

hopes  that  his  niece  were  married.  ' 

This   offended    the    furious    young  ' 

man,  and  he  reminded  his  uncle  of  ' 

engagements  they  had  all  entered  in-  « 

to  at  his  fitter's  going  away,  not  to  be  ' 

reconciled  but  by  general  content.  « 

'  Mr.  John  Harlowe  complains  to  me  ' 

often,  of  the  uncontroulablenefs  of  * 

his  nephew;    and   fays,    that    now,  ' 

that  the  young  man  has  not  any -body  .' 

of  whofe  fuperior  fenfe  he  ftands  in  < 

awe,  he  obferves  not  decency  in  his  * 
behaviour  to  any  of    them.      And 

this  makes    my   Mr.   Harlowe   ftill  ' 

more  defirous  than  ever  of  bringing  * 

his  younger  niece  into  favour  again.  ' 
I  will  not  fay  all  I  might  of  this 

young    man's    extraordinary   rapa-  ' 

cioufnefs :— but   one   would    think,  « 

that  thefe  grafping  men  expeft  to  li<ve  ' 

for  ever !  < 

'  I  took  the  liberty  but  within  thefe  « 

two  hours,  to  propofe  to  fet  on  foot  ' 

(and  offered  my  cover  to)  a  corre-  ' 

fpondence    between   my  friend,   and  * 
tit  daughter -niece,  as  he  ftill  fome- 


times  fondly  calls  her.  She  was 
mittrefs  of  fo  much  prudence,  I  faid, 
that  I  was  fure  me  could  better  direct 
every-thing  to  it's  defirable  end,  than 
any-body  elfe  could.  But  he  faid, 
he  did  not  think  himfelf  entirely  at 
liberty  to  take  fuch  a  ftep  at  prejent} 
and  that  it  was  bed  that  he  mould 
have  it  in  his  power  to  fay,  occafion- 
ally,  that  he  had  not  any  correfpon- 
dence  with  her,  or  letter  from  her. 

*  You  will  fee,  Sir,  from  all  this,  the 
neceflity  of  keeping  our  treaty  an  ab- 
folute  fecret'y    and   if  the  lady  has 
mentioned  it  to  her  worthy  friend 
Mifs  Howe,  I  hope  it  is  in  confidence. 
'  [And  now,  Sir,  a  few  lines  in  an- 
fwer  to  yours  of  Monday  laft.] 

'  [Mr.  Harlowe  was  very  well 
pleafed  with  your  readinefs  to  come 
into  his  propofal.  But  as  to  what 
you  both  defire,  that  he  will  be  pre- 
fent  at  the  ceremony,  he  faid,  that 
his  nephew  watched  all  his  fteps  fo 
narrowly,  that  he  thought  it  was  not 
practicable  (if  he  were  inclinable) 
to  oblige  you:  but  that  he  corifented 
with  all  his  heart,  that  I  mould  be 
the  perfon  whom  he  had  ftipulated 
mould  be  privately  prefent  at  the  ce* 
remony  on  his  part.] 
'  [However,  I  think,  I  have  an  ex- 
pedient  for  this,  if  your  lady  conti- 
nues  to  be  very  defirous  of  her  un- 
cle's  prefence;  (except  he  mould  be 
more  determined  than  his  anfwer  to 
me  feemed  to  import)  of  which  I 
fliall  acquaint  you,  and  perhaps  of 
what  he  fays  to  it,  ivben  I  have  the 
pleafure  to  fee  you  in  io-ucn.  But, 
indeed,  1  think  you  have  no  time  to 
lofe.  Mr.  Harlowe  is  impatient  to 
hear,  that  you  are  actually  one;  and 
I  hope  I  may  carry  him  down  word, 
when  I  leave  you  next,'  that  tjtnii 
the  ceremony  performed.] 
'  [If  any  obftacle  ariies  from  the 
lady,  (from you  it  cannot)  I  ftial!  be 
tempted  to  think  a  little  hardly  of  kef 
pvnflilio.] 

*  Mr.  Harlowe  hopes,  Sir,  thrft  you 
will  rather  take  pains  to  avoid,  thari 
to  meet,  this,violent  young  man.  He 
has  the  better  opinion  of  you,  let  me 
tell   you,    Sir,  from  the  account  I 
gave   him   of  your  moderation  and 
politenefs;  neither  of  which  arequa- 
lities  with  his  nephew.   But  we  ha<vt 
all  of  us  fomething  to  amend. 

*  You  cannot  imagine  ho\v  dearly 
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*  my  friend  Hill  loves  this  excellent 

*  niece  of  his— I  will  give  you  an  in- 
'  ftance  of  it,    which   affected   me  a 
'  good  deal — "  If  once  more,"   faid 
'  he,   (the  laft  time  but  one  we  were 
'  together)  "  I  can  but  fee  this  fweet 
**  child  gracing  the  upper-end  of  my 
*'  table,  as  miftrefs  of  my  houfe,  in 
*'  my  allotted  month,  all  the  reft  of  my 
"  family  prefent  but  as  her  guefts;  for 
"  fo  I  formerly  would  have  it;  and  had 
«f  her  mother*  sconfent  for  it — "  There 

<  he  ftopt;  for  he  was  forced  to  turn 

*  his  reverend  face  from  me.     Tears 

*  ran  down  his  cheeks.     Fain  would 
'  he  have  hid  them:  but  he  could  not 
— "  Yet — yet,"    faid  he — "  how— • 
«c  how" — [Poor  gentleman,   he  per- 
«  feaiy  fobbed]—"  how  (hall    I  be 
*'  able  to  bear  the  firft  meeting!" 

«  I  blefs  God  I  am  no  bard-hearted. 

*  man,  Mr.  Lovelace:  my  eyes  fhewed 

*  to  my  worthy  friend,  that  he  had  no 

*  reafon  to  be  afliamed  of  his  huma- 

*  nity  before  me. 

*  I  will  put  an  end  to  this  long  epif- 
'  tie.  Be  pleafed  to  make  my  compli- 
'  ments  acceptable  to  the  moft  excel- 

*  lent  of  women;    as  well  as  believe 

<  me  to  be,    dear  Sir,  your  faithful 
(  friend,  and  bumble  fer<vant, 

*  ANTONY  TOMLINSON.' 


During  the  converfation  between  me 
and  the  women,  I  had  planted  myfelf 
at  the  farther  end  of  the  apartment  we 
were  in,  over-againft  the  door,  which 
was  open;  and  oppoilte  to  the  lady's 
chamber-door,  which  was  flint.  J 
fpoke  fo  low,  that  it  was  impofllble  for 
her,  at  that  diftance,  to  hear  what  we 
faid;  and  in  this  fituation  I  could  fee 
if  her  door  opened. 

I  told  the  women,  that  what  I  had 
mentioned  to  my  fpoufe  of  Lady  Bet- 
ty's coming  to  town  with  her  niece 
JPvIontugue,  and  of  their  intention  to 
vifit  my  beloved,  whom  they  had  never 
feen,  nor  fhe  them,  was  real;  and  that 
I  expected  news  of  their  arrival  every 
hour.  I  then  fhewed  them  copies  of 
the  other  two. letters,  which  I  had  left 
with  her;  the  one  from  Lady  Betty, 
the  other  from  my  coufin  Montague. 
—And  here  thou  mayeft  read  them  if 
thou  wilt. 

Eternally  reproaching,  eternally  up. 
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braiding  me,  are  my  impertinent  rela- 
tions. But  th^y  are  fond  of  occafiona 
to  find  fault  with  me.  Their  love, 
their  love,  Jack,  and  their  dependence 
on  my  known  good-humour,  are  their 
inducements. 

«   TO  ROBERT  LOVELACE, 


'  WIDN.  MORN.  JUNE  7. 
'    PEAR   XEPHEw, 

'  T  Underftand,  that  at  length  all  our 
*•  *  wifhes  are  anfwered  in  your 
happy  marriage.  But  I  think,  we 
might  as  well  have  heard  of  it  directly 
from  you,  as  from  the  round-about 
way  by  which  we  have  been  made 
acquainted  with  it.  Methinks,  Sir, 
the  power  and  the  will  we  have  to 
oblige  you,  mould  not  expofe  us  the 
more  to  your  flights  and  negligence. 
My  brother  had  fet  his  heart  upon 
giving  to  you  the  wife  we  have  all  fo 
long  wifhed  you  to  have.  But  if 
you  were  actually  married  at  the  time 
you  made  him  that  requeft,  (fuppof- 
ittg,  perhaps y  that  his  gout  ivould  not 
let  him  attendyou )  it  is  butlike^o«*, 
—If  your  lady  had  her  reafons  to 
wifh  it  to  be  private  while  the  diffe- 
rences between  her  family  and  felf 
continue,  you  might  nevertheless 
have  communicated  it  to  us  with  that 
reftriclion  ;  and  we  mould  have  for- 
borne the  publick  manifestations  of 
our  joy,  upon  an  event  we  have  fo 
long  defired. 

4  The  diftant  way  we  have  come  to 
know  it  is  by  my  Reward;  who  is 
acquainted  with  a  friend  of  Captain 
Tomlinfon,  to  whom  that  gentleman 
revealed  it:  and  he,  it  it-ems,  had  it 
from  yourfelf  and  lady,  with  fuch 
circumftances  as  leave  it  not  to  be 
doubted. 

*  I  am,  indeed,  very  much  difobliged 
with  you:  fo  is  Lady  Sarah.  But  I 
(hall  have  a  very  fpeedy  opportunity 
to  tell  you  fo  in  perfon  ;  being  obliged 
to  go  to  town  to  my  old  Chancery- 
affair.  My  coufin  Leefon,  who  is, 
itfeems,  removed  toAlhemarle  Street, 
has  notice  of  ir.  I  mull  be  at  her 
houfe,  where  I  befpt-ak  your  atten- 
dance on  Sunday  night.  I  have  writ- 
ten to  my  coufin  Charlotte  for  either 
her,  or  her  fifter,  to  meet  me  ut 
Reading,  and  accompany  me  to  town. 


*  I  gave  Mrs.  Moor;  aad  Mifs  Rnwlin*  rogjn  to  think  this  reproach  jaft,  Jack. 

«  I  (hall 
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I  {hall  ftay  but  a  few  days  ;  my  bu- 
finefs  being  matter  of  form  only. 
On  my  return  I  (hall  pop  upon  Lord 
M.  at  M.  Hall,  to  fee  in  what  way 
hislaft  fit  has  left  him. 
«  Mean  time,  having  told  you  my 
mind  on  your  negligence,  I  cannot 
help  congratulating  you  both  on  the 
occafion  —  Your  fair  lady  particular- 
ly, upon  her  entrance  into  a  family 
which  is  prepared  to  admire  and  love 
her. 

*  My  principal  intention  of  writing 
to  you  (difpenfing  with  the  necefTary 
punctilio)  is,  that  you  may  acquaint 
my  dear  new  niece,  that  I  will  not  be 
denied  the  honour  of  her  company 
down  with  me  into  Oxfordshire.     I 
underftand,  that  your  propofed  houfe 
and  equipages  cannot  be  ibon  ready. 
She  mall  be  with  me  till  they  are.     I 
infift  upon  it.     This  (hall  make  all 
up.     My  houfe  (hall  be  her  own. 
My  fervants  and  equipages  hers. 

'  Lady  Sarah,  who  has  not  been  out 
of  her  own  houfe  for  months,  will 
oblige  me  with  her  company  for  a 
week,  in  honour  of  a  niece  fp  dearly 
beloved,  as  I  am  fure  (he  will  be  of 
us  all. 

*  Being  but  in  lodgings   in  town, 
neither  you  nor  your  lady  can  require 
much  preparation. 

<  Some  time  on  Monday  I  hope  to 
attend  the  dear  young  lady,  to  make 
her  my  compliments;  and  to  receive 
her  apology  for  your  negligence: 
which,  and  her  going  down  with  me, 
as  I  faid  before,  (hall  be  full  fatis- 
fa&ion.  Mean  time,  God  biefs  her 
for  her  courage;  [Tell  her  I  fay  fo] 
and  blefs  you  both  >n  each  other;  and 
that  will  be  happinefs  to  us  all  —  par- 
ticularly, to  your  truly  -affectionate 
aunty 

f  ELIZ.  LAWRANCE." 

*  TO  ROBERT  LOVELACE, 


'    DEAR   COUSIN, 

'AT  laft,  as  we  underftand,  there  is 
'  fonie  hope  of  you.  Now  does 
my  good  lord  run  over  his  bead-roll 
of  proverbs;  of  black  oxen,  wild 
cats,  Igng  lanes,  and  fo-forth. 
*  Now,  coufie,  fay  I,  is  your  time 
come;  and  you  will  be  no  longer,  I 
hope,  an  infidel  either  to  the  power 
or  excellence  of  the  fex  you  have 
pretended  hitherto  fo  much  to  under- 


value; nor  a  ridiculeror  fcofferat  an 
inftitution  which  all  fober  people  re- 
verence, and  all  rakes,  fooneror  lat- 
er, are  brought  to  reverence,  or  to 
wi(h  they  had. 

'  I  want  to  fee  how  you  become  your 
filken  fetters  :  whether  the  charming 
yoke  fits  light  upon  your  ftioulders. 
if  with  fuch  a  fweet  yoke-fellow  it 
does  not,  my  lord,  and  my  fifter,  as 
well  as  I,  think  that  you  will  deferve 
a  clofer  tie  about  your  neck. 
'Hislordfhipisverymuchdifpleafed, 
that  you  have  not  written  him  word 
of  the  day,  the  hour,  the  manner, 
and  every-thing.  But  I  a(k  him, 
How  he  can  already  expeft  any  mark 
of  deference  or  politenefs  from  you  ? 
He  muft  ftay,  I  tell  him,  till  that 
(ign  of  reformation,  among  others, 
appear  from  the  influence  and  exam- 
ple of  your  lady:  but  that,  if  ever 
you  will  be  good  for  any-thing,  it 
will  be  quickly  feen.  And,  O  cou- 
fin,  what  a  vaft,  vaft  journey  have 
you  to  take  from  the  dreary  land  of 
libertinifm,  through  the  bright  pro- 
vince of  reformation  into  the  ferene 
kingdom  of  happinefs! —You  had 
need  to  lofe  no  time.  You  have  many 
a  weary  ftep  to  tread,  before  you  can 
overtake  thofe  travellers,  who  fet  out 
for  it  from  a  lefs  remote  quarter.  But 
you  have  a  charming  pole-ftar  to 
guide  you;  that's  your  advantage.  I 
wifli  you  joy  of  it:  and  as  I  have  ne- 
ver yet  expected  any  highly  complai- 
fant  thing  from  you,  I  make  no  fcru* 
pie  to  begin  fir  ft  \  but  it  is  purely,  I 
muft  tell  you,  in  refpecl  to  my  new 
coufin;  wnofe  acceflion  into  our  fa- 
mily we  moft  heartily  congratulate 
and  rejoice  in. 

'  I  have  a  letter  from  Lady  Betty. 
She  commands  either  my  attendance 
or  my  fitter's  at  Reading,  to  proceed 
with  her  to  town,  to  coufin  Leefon's. 
She  puts  Lord  M.  in  hopes,  that  (lie 
(hall  certainly  bring  down  with  her 
our  lovely  new  relation;  for  (he  fays, 
ihe  will  not  be  denied.  His  lordmip 
is  the  willinger  to  let  me  be  the  per- 
fon,  as  I  am  in  a  manner  wild  to  fee 
her;  my  fifter  having  two  years  ago 
had  that  honour  at  Sir  Robert  Bid- 
dulph's.  So  get  ready  to  accompany 
us  in  our  return;  except  your  lady 
has  objections  ftrong  enough  to  fa- 
tisfy  us  all.  Lady  Sarah  longs  to 
fee  herj  and  fays,  This  acceflion  to 

«  the 
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"  the  family  will  fupply  to  it  the  lofs 

*  of  her  beloved  daughter. 

'  I  fliall  foon,  I  hope,  pay  my  com- 

*  pliments  to  the  dear  lady  in  perfon : 

*  lb  have  nothing  to  add,  but  that  I  am 

*  jour  oU  mad  pkyfi  How  and  coujin, 

'  CHARLOTTE  MONTAGUE." 

The  women  having  read  the  copies 
of  thcfe  two  letters,  I  thought  that  I 
might  then  threaten  and  fwagger— '  But 
very  little  heart  have  I,'  laid  I,  f  to 
encourage  fuch  a  vifit  from  Lady 
Betty  and  Mifs  Montague  to  my 
fpoufe.  For  after  all,  I  am  tired  out 
with  her  ftrange  ways.  She  is  not 
what  Ihe  was,  and  (as  I  told  her  in 
your  hearing,  ladies)  I  will  leave 
this  plaguy  illand,  though  the  place 
of  my  birth,  and  though  the  {lake  I 
have  in  it  is  very  confiderable;  and  go 
and  refide  in  France  or  Italy,  and  ne- 
ver think  of  myfelf  as  a  married 
man,  nor  live  like  one.* 
'  O  dear!'  faid  one. 
'  That  would  be  a  fad  thing!'  faid 
the  other. 

*  Nay,  Madam,'  [Turning  to  Mrs. 
Moore] — *  Indeed,  Madam,'  [To 
Mifs  Rawlins] — <  I  am  quite  defpe- 

*  rate.     I    can    no  longer  bear  fuch 
'  ufage.     I  have  had  the  good  fortune 
'  to  be  favoured  by  the  fmiles  of  very 
'  fine  ladies,  though  I  fay  it,'  [and  I 
looked  modeft]  '  both  abroad  and  at 
«  home . ' —  [ Thou  knowefl  this  to  be  true, 
Jack~\     e  With  regard   to  my  fpoufe 

*  here,  I  had  but  one  hope  left;  (for 
«  as    to  the    reconciliation   with    her 

*  friends,    I  fcorn  them  all  too  much 

*  to  value  that,  but  for  her  fake)  and 
«  that  was,  that  if  it  pleafed  God  to 

*  blefs  us  with  children,  flie  might  en- 
«  tirely  recover  her  ufual  ferenity;  and 

*  we  might  then  be  happy.     But  the 
'  reconciliation  her  heart  was  fo  much 
'  fet  upon,  is  now,  as  I  hinted  before, 

*  entirely  hopelefs — Made  fo,  by  this 
«  ram  ftep  of  hers,  and  by  the  rafher 
c  temper  (he  is  in;  fince  (as  you  will 
'  believe)   her  brother  and  fifter,  when 

*  they  come  to  know  it,  will  make  a 
c  fine   handle  of  it  againft  us  both — 
«  aflfe&ing,  as  they  do  at  prefent,  todif- 

*  believe  our  marriage — and  the  clear 
'  creature  herfelf  too  ready  to  counte- 
«  nance  fuch  a   difbelief — as  nothing 

*  more  than  tJ:e  ceremony— ns  nothing 
'  more— hem! — as  nothing  more  than 
'  the  ceremony— ' 


Here,  as  thou  wilt  perceive,  I  was 
bafhful;  for  Mifs  Rawlins,  by  her  pre- 
paratory primnefs,  put  me  in  mind, 
that  it  was  proper  to  be  fo. 

I  turned  half  round;  then  facing 
the  fan -player,  and  the  matron — '  You 
jturfilves,  ladies,  knew  not  what  to 
believe  till  ;/0ov,  that  I  have  told  you 
our  (lory:  and  I  do  afore  you,  that 
I  mall  not  give  myfelf  the  fame  trou- 
ble to  convince  people  I  hate;  people 
from  whom  I  neither  expcft  nor  de- 
fnc  any  favour;  and  who  are  deter- 
mined not  to  be  convinced.  And 
what,  pray,  mull  be  the  iffue,  when 
her  uncle's  friend  comes,  although 
he  feems  to  be  a  truly  ivorfbj  man? 
Is  it  not  natural  for  him  to  fay,  "  To 
e  what  purpofe,  Mr.  Lovelace,  fhould 
{  I  endeavour  to  bring  about  a  recon- 

*  ciliation  between  Mrs.  Lovelace  and 
'  her  friends,  by  means  of  her  elder 
1  uncle,  when  a  good  underftandingis 

*  wanting  between  yourfelves  ?"— A 
fair  inference,  Mrs.  Moore  ! — A  f:iir 
inference,  Mifs  Rawlins  ! — And  here 
is  the  unhappinefs — Till   fhe  is  re- 
conciled to  them,  this  curfed  oath,  in 
her  notion,  is  binding.' 

The  women  feemed  moved;  for  I 
fpoke  with  great  earneftnefs,  though 
low— And  befides,  they  love  to  have 
their  fex,  ar>d  it's  favours,  appear  of 
importance  to  us.  They  fhook  their 
deep  heads  at  each  other,  and  looked 
forrowful:  and  this  moved  my  tender 
heart  too. 

*  'Tis  an  unheard-of  cafe,  ladies- 
Had  flie  not  preferred  me  to  all  man- 
kind—' There  I  flopped—'  And 
that/  refumed  I,  feeling  for  my  hand- 
cerchief,  *  is  what  ftaggered  Captain 
Tomlinfon  when  he  heard  of  her 
flight;  who,  the  laft  time  he  faw  us 
together,  faw  the  mod  affectionate 
couple  on  earth! — The  moft  affec- 
tionate couple  on  earth  !' — in  the  ac- 
cent-grievous, repeated  I. 

Out  then  I  pulled  my  handkerchief, 
and  putting  it  to  my  eyes,  arofe  and 
walked  to  the  window — «  It  makes  me 
*  weaker  than  a  woman?  Did  I  not  love 
'  her,  as  never  man  loved  his  wife—* 
[I  have  no  doubt  but  I  do,  Jack.] 

There  again  I  ftopt;  and  refuming— 
«  Charming  creature,  as  you  fee  (he  is, 
'  I  wiih  I  had  never  beheld  her  face  ? 
'  Excufe  me,  ladies;'  traverfing  the 
ropm.  And  having  rubbed  my  eyes 
till  I  fuppofcd  them  red,  I  turned  to  the 
women  j 
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women;  and,  pulling  out  my  letter- 

cafe,  «  I  will  (hew   you    one   letter  — 

'  Here  it  is  —  Read   il,   Mifs  Rawlins, 

«  if  you  pleale  —  It  will  confirm  to  you, 

how  much  all  my  family  are  prepared 

to  admire  her.    'l  am  freely  treated  in 

Jt  .  —  ib  I  am  in  the  two  others  :  but 

after  what  1  have  told  you,  nothing 

need  be  a  lecret  to  you  two.' 

She  took  it  with  an  air  of  eager  cu- 

riofity,  and  looked  at  Uie  feal,  often- 

tatioufly  coronetedj  and  at  the  fuper- 

fcription,    reading    out,    '    To  Robert 

«  Lovelace,  Efq.'—'  Aye,  Madam— 

«  Aye,  Mif<  —  that's  my  name,'  [giving 

myttlf  an  air,  though'  I  had  told  it  to 

them  before]  '  lam  not  aftiamed  of  it. 

'  My  wife's  maiden  name  —  Unmarried 

*  name,  I  ihould  rather  fay  —  fool  that 

•  I  am!"  —  and  I  rubbed  my  cheek  for 
vexation  [Fool  enough  in  confcience, 
Jack  !  j  .«  was  Harlowe  —  ClariiTa  Har- 
«  iowe  —  You  heard  me  call  her  mj  Gla- 


«  I  did  —  but  thought  it  to  be  a  feign  - 
'  ed  or  love-name,'  laid  Mifs  Rawlins. 
I  wonder  what  is  Mils  Rawlins's 
love-name,  Jack.  Molt  of  the  fair  ro- 
mancers have  in  their  early  woman- 
hood chofen  love-names.  No  parfon 
€ver  gave  more  real  names,  than  I  have 
given  Jtftitious  ones.  And  to  very  good 
purpole:  many  a  fweet  dear  has  an- 
fwered  me  a  letter  for  the  fake  of  own- 
ing a  name  which  her  godmother  never 
gave  her. 

No  —  It  was  her  real  name,  I  faid. 
I  bid  her  read  out  the  whole  letter. 
If  the  fpelling  be  not  exacl,  Mifs 
Rawlins,'  faid  I,  *  you  will  excufe 
itj  the  writer  is  a  lord.     But,  per- 
haps, I  may  not  (hew  it  to  my  fpoufe; 
for  if  thofe  I  have  left  with  'her  have 
noefteft  upon  her,  neither  will  this: 
and  I  fhall  not  care  to  expofe  my  Lord 
M.  to  her  fcorn.     Indeed  I  begin  to 
be  quite  carelefsof  confequences.' 
Mifs  Rawlins,  who  could  not  but 
be  pleafed  with  this  mark  of  my  confi- 
dence, looked  as  jf  (lie  pitied  me. 

And  here  thou  mayeft  read  the  let- 
ter, No.  III. 


'  TO  RORERT  LOVELACE, 

'  M.  HALL,  WEDN.  JUNE  7. 
'    COU6IK   LOVELACE, 

'  J  Think  you  might  have  found  time 

*  to  let  us  know  of  your  nuptials 

4  being  aftually  folemjiized,    I  might 


*  have  expected  this  piece  oF  civility 

*  from   you.     But   perhaps  the  cere-. 
'  mony  was  performed  at  the  very  time 
«  that 'you  a£ked  me' to  be  your  lady's 
'  father — But  I  flnl!  be  angry  if  I  pro- 

*  ceed  in  my  gueffes — And  little  faid 
'  is  foon  amended. 

'  But  I  can  tell-you,  that  Lady  Retry 

*  Lawrance,  whatever  Lady  Sarah  does, 
'  will  not  fo  foon  forgive  yon,  as  I  have 
'  done.      Women   refent  flights  longer 
'  than  men.     You  that  know  fo  much 

*  of  the  lex  (I  fpeak  it  not  however  to 
'  your  praife)  might  have  known  tbat* 
1  But  never  was  you  before  acquainted 
'  with  a  lady  of  fuch  an  amiable  cha- 
'  rafter.     I  hope  there  will  be  but  one 
'  foul  between  you.    I  have  before  now 
'  faid,  that  I  will  difir.herit  you,  and 

*  fettle  all  I  can  upon  her,  if  you  prove 
'  not  a  good  hufband  to  her. 

'  May  this  marriage  be  crowned  with 

*  a  great  many  fine  boys  (I  defire  no 
'  girls)  to  build  up  again  a  family  fo 
'  ancient !  The  firft  boy  fhall  take  my 

*  furname  by  act  of  parliament.    That 

*  is  rny  will. 

*  Lady   Betty  and   niece  Charlotte 
'  will  be  in  town  about  buiineis  before 
'  you  knonu  where  you  are.     They  long 

*  to  pay  their  compliments  to  your  fair 

*  bride.     I  fuppoie  you  will  hardiy  be 
'  at  the  Lawn  when  they  get  to  town; 

*  becaufe  Greme  informs  me,  you  have 

*  fent  no  orders  there  for  your  lady's 
'  accommodation. 

*  Pritchard  has  all  things  in  readi- 
'  nefs  for  figning.     I  will  take  no  ad- 
'  vantage  of  you/  flights.     Indeed  I 
'  am  too  much  uied  to  them — More 
'  praife  to  my  patience,  than  to  your 

*  complaifance,  however. 

'  Onereafon  for  Lady  Betty's  $coing 
'  up,  as  I  may  tell  you  under  the  rofe,  is, 
'  to  buy  fomefuitableprefents  for  Lady 
'  Sarah  and  all  of  us  to  make  on  thi* 
'  agreeable  occafion. 

'  We  would  have  blazed  it  away, could 

*  we  have  had  timely  notice,and  thought 
'  it  would  have  been  agreeable  to  all 
'  round.     The  like  occafwns  dont  hap- 
(  pen  every  day. 

*  My  moft  affeclionate  compliments 

*  and  congratulations  to  my  new  niece, 
'  conclude  me,  for  the  pi  efent,  in  violent 
'  pain,  that  with  all  your  heroicalnefs 

*  would  make  you  mad, your  truly  of- 
'  feffionate  uncle, 

<  M." 

This  letter  clench'd  the  nail.    Not 

but 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


but  that,  M>fs  Rawlins  faid,  me  f:uv  I 
had  been  a  wild  gentlem;.ii;  :rnd,  truly, 
flie  thought  ib,  the  moment  (he  beheld 
me. 

They  began  to  intercede  for  tjiy 
fpoufe,  (fo  nicely  had  I  turned  the 
tables;)  and  that  I  would  not  go  abroad, 
and  dilappoint  a  reconciliation  fo  much 
wiflied  for  on  one  fide,  and  fuch  de- 
firable  profpecls  on  the  other  in  my  own 
family. 

«  Who  knows,'  thought  I  to  myfelf, 
but  more  may  come  of  this  plot,  than 
I  had  even  promifed  myfelf?  What  a 
happy  man  lhall  I  be,  if  thefe  women 
can  be  brought  to  join  to  carry  my 
marriage  into  confummation  ! 
'  Ladies,  you  are  exceeding  good  to 
us  both.  I  mould  have  fome  hopes, 
if  my  unhappily  nice  fpoufe  could  be 
brought  to  difpenfe  with  the  unna- 
tural oath  me  has  laid  me  under. 
You  fee  what  my  cafe  is.  Do  you 
think  I  may  not  infift  upon  her  ab- 
folving  me  from  this  abominable  oath? 
Will  you  be  ib  good,  as  to  give  your 
advice,  that  one  apartment  mayierve 
for  a  man  and  his  wife  at  the  hour  of 
retirement?'— Modeftly  put,  Belford! 
—And  let  me  here  obferve,  that  few 
rakes  would  find  a  language  fo  decent 
as  to  engage  modeft  women  to  talk  with 
him  in,  upon  fuch  fubje&s. 

They  both  fimpei  ed,  and  looked  upon 
one  another. 

Thefe  fubjecls  always  make  women 
fimper,  at  lead.  No  need  but  of  the 
moft  delicatehints  to  them.  A  man  who 
is  grofs  in  a  woman's  company,  ought 
to  be  knocked  down  with  a  club  :  for, 
like  fo  many  mufical  infti  uments,  touch 
but  a  fingl'e  wire,  and  the  dear  fouls  are 
fenfible  all  over. 

'  To  be  fure,'  Mifs  Rawlins  learn- 
edly faid,  playing  with  her  fan,  *  a  ca- 
'  fuift  would  give  it,  that  the  mat  rim  o- 
'  nial  vow  ought  to  fupei  iede  any  other 
'  obligation.' 

Mrs.  Moore,  for  her  part,  was  cf 
opinion,  that,  if  the  lady  owned  herfelf 
to  be  a  wife,  me  ought  to  behave  like 
one. 

*  Whatever  be  my  luck/  thought 
I,  *  with  this  all-eyed  fair-one,  any 
'  other  woman  in  the  world  from  fif- 
'  teen  to  five-and-twenty,  would  be 

•  mine  upon  my  own  terms  before  the 

•  morning.* 

'  And  new,  that  I  may  be  at  hand 

•  to  take  all  advantages,  I  will  endea. 


vouv,'  faid  I  to  myfelf,  <  to  make 
fure  of  good  quarters.' 

*  I   am   your  lodger,  Mrs.   Moore, 
in  virtue  of  the  earnc-ft  I  have  given 
you  for  theft  apartments,  and  for  any 
one  you  can  fp.irc  above   for  my  fcr- 
vants.     Indeed  for  all  you   have  to 
Ijiare — for    who    knows    what    my 
Ipoufe's  brother  may  attempt  ?  I  will 
pay  you  your  own  dtmnnd  ;  and  that 
for  a  month  or  two  certain,  (board 
included)  as  I  mail  or  fljall  not  be 
your    hindrance.      Take  that  as   a 
pledge;    or  in  part  cf  payment.' — 

Offering  her  a  thirty  pound  Bank  note. 

JShc  declined  taking  it;  defiring  (he 
might  confult  the  lady  firftj  adding, 
that  flie  doubted  not  my  honour;  and 
that  me  would  not  let  her  apaitments 
to  any  other  perfon,  whom  me  knew 
not  fomething  of,  while  I  and  the  lady 
were  here. 

The  lady!  The  lady!  from  both  the 
womens  mouths  continually,  (which 
ftill  implied  a  doubt  in  their  hearts:) 
and  not  your  fpoufe,  and  your  lady,  Sir* 

*  I  never  met  with   fuch  women,' 
thought  I: — *  ib  thoroughly  convinced 
*   but  this  moment,  yet  already  doubt- 
'  ing — I  am  afraid  I  have  a  couple  of 
'  fcepticks  to  deal  with.' 

I  knew  no  reafon,  I  faid,  for  my 
wife  to  object  to  my  lodging  in  the  fame 
houfe  with  her  here,  any  more  than  in 
town,  at  Mrs.  Sinclair's.  But  were 
me  to  make  fuch  objection,  I  would 
not  quit  pofleflion;  fmce  it  was  not  un- 
likely, that  the  fame  freakifli  diforder 
which  brought  her  to  Hampftead,  might 
carry  her  absolutely  out  of  my  know- 
ledge. 

They  both  feemed  embarrafled ;  and 
looked  upon  one  another;  yet  with  fuch 
an  air,  as  if  they  thought  there  was  rea- 
fon in  what  I  faid.  And  I  declared 
myfelf  her  boarder,  as  well  as  lodger; 
and  dinner  time  approaching,  was  not 
denied  to  be  the  former. 


LETTER    IX. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  JOHN  BEL 
FORD, 


I  Thought  it  was  now  high  time  to 
turn  my  whole  mind  to  my  beloved  j 
who  had  had   full  leifure  to  weigh  the 
contents  of  the  Utters  I  had  left  with 
her. 

I  there- 
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I  therefore  requefted  Mrs.  Moore  to 
ftep  in,  and  defire  to  know  whether  (he 
would  be  pleafed  to  admit  me  to  attend 
her  in  her  apartment,  on  occafion  of  the 
letters  I  had  left  with  her;  or  whether 
•me  would  favour  me  with  her  company 
in  the  dining-room. 

Mrs.  Moore  defired  Mifs  Rawlins 
to  accompany  her  in  to  the  lady.  They 
tapped  at  the  door,  and  were  both  ad- 
mitted. 

I  cannot  but  ftop  here  for  one  minute, 
to  remark,  though  againft  myfelf,  up- 
on that  fecurity  which  innocence  gives, 
that,  neverthelefs,  had  better  have  in  it 
a  greater  mixture  of  the  ferpent  than 
the  dove.     For  here,  heedlefs  of  all  I 
could  fay  behind  her  back,  becaufe  /lie 
was  fatisfied  with  her  own  worthinefs, 
/he  permitted  me  to  goon  with  my  own 
ftory,  without  interruption,  to  perfons 
as  great  ftrangers  to  her  as  to  me;  and 
who,  as  ftrangers  to  both,  might  be  fup- 
pofed  to  lean  to  the  fide  moft  injured  : 
and  that,  as  I  managed  it,  was  to  mine. 
4  A  dear  filly  foul,'  thought  I,  at  the 
time,  *  to  depend  upon  the  goodnefs  of 
her  own  heart,  when  the  heart  cannot 
be  feen  into  but  by  it's  actions;  and 
fhe,    to  appearance,  a  runaway,  an 
eloper,  from  a  tender,  a  moll  indul- 
gent hufband  ! — To  neglect  to  culti- 
vate the  opinion  of  individuals,when 
the  whole  world  is  governed  by  ap- 
pearance!* 

Yet,  what  can  be  expected  of  an  an- 
gel under  twenty?— She  has  a  world  of 
knowledge;  knowledge  fpeculative,  as 
I  may  fay;  but  no  experience!  How 
ftioulclme? — Knowledge  by  theory  only 
is  a  vague  uncertain  light :  a  Will  o'the 
Wifp,  which  as  often  mifleads  the 
doubting  mind,  as  puts  it  right. 

There  are  many  things  in  the  world, 
could  a  moralizer  fay,  that  would  afford 
inexpreflible  pleafure  to  a  reflecting 
mind,  were  it  not  for  the  mixture  they 
come  to  us  with.  To  be  graver  ftill : 
I  have  feen  parents  [Perhaps  my  own 
did  fo]  who  delighted  in  thofe  very 
qualities  in  their  children,  while  young, 
the  natural  confequences  of  which  (too 
much  indulged  and  encouraged)  made 
them,  as  they  grew  up,  the  plague  of 
their  hearts— To  bring  this  home  to 
my  prefent  purpofe,  I  muft  tell  thee, 
that  I  adore  this  charming  creature  for 
ter  vigilant  prudence  $  but  yet  I  would 
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not,  methinks,  wlfti  her,  by  virtue  of 
that  prudence,  which  is,  however,  ne- 
ceflfary  to  carry  her  above  the  devices  of 
all  the  reft  of  the  world,  to  be  too  wife 
for  mine. 

My  revenge,  my  fauorn  revenge,  is 
neverthelefs  (adore  her  as  I  will)  up- 
permoft  in  my  heart. — Mifs  Howe  fays, 
that  my  Jove  is  an  Herodian  love*  :  by 
my  foul,  that  girl's  a  witch !  I  am  half- 
forry  to  fay,  that  I  find  a  pleafure  in, 
playing  the  tyrant  over  what  I  love. 
Call  it  an  ungenerous  pleafure,  if  thou 
wilt :  fofter  hearts  than  mine  know  it. 
The  women  to  a  woman  know  it,  and 
Jbeiv  it  too,  whenever  they  are  trufted 
with  power.  And  why  mould  it  be 
thought  ftrange,  that  I,  who  love  them 
fo  dear!  y,and  ftudy  them  fo  much,ftiould 
catch  the  infection  of  them  ? 


LETTER    X. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN   BEL- 
FORD, 


I  Will  now  give  thee  the  fubftance  of 
the  dialogue  that  patted  between  the 
two  women  and  the  lady. 

Wonder  nor,  that  a  perverfe  wife 
makes  a  liftening  hufband.  The  event, 
however,  as  thou  wilt  find,  juftified  the 
old  obfervation,  That  Hfteners  feldom 
bear  good  of  themfelves.  Confcious  of 
tbjeir  own  dements,  if  I  may  guefs  by 
myfelf,  [  There's  ingenuoufnefs,  Jack!] 
and  fearful  of  cenfure,  they  feldom  find 
themfelvesdifappointed.  Thereis  fome- 
thing  of  fenfe,  after  all,  in  thefe  pro- 
verbs, in  thefe  phrafes,  in  this  wifdom 
of  nations. 

Mrs.  Moore  was  to  be  the  meflen- 
ger;  but  Mifs  Rawlins  began  the  dia- 
logue. 

*  Your  SPOUSE,  Madam  —  '  [Devil? 
—Only  to  fifh  for  a  negative  or  affirma- 
tive declaration.] 

Cl.  '  My  fpovfe,  Madam!' 

Mifs  R.   «  Mr.  Lovelace,  Madam, 

avers,  that  you  are  married  to  him  • 

and  begs  admittance,  or  your  com- 

pany in  the  dining-room,  to  talk  up- 

on the  fubject  of  the  letters  he  left 

with  you.* 

Cl.  «  He  is  a  poor  wicked  wretch. 

Let  me  beg  of  you,  Madam,  to  favour 

me  with  your  company  as  often  as 


See  Page  631, 
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4  pofHblc  while  he  is  hereabouts,  and  I 
'  remain  here.' 

M:f>  H..  '  1  ihall  with  pleafure  attend 
'  you,  Madam.  But,  methinks,  I 
'  could  wifh  you  would  fee  the  gentle  - 
'  man,  and  hear  what  he  has  to  lay,  on 
'  the  fuhjecl  of  the  letters.' 

Li.  '  My  caib  is  a  hard,  a  very  hard 
<  one— 1  am  quite  bewildered! — I  know 
'  not  what  to  do  !— 1  have  not  a  friend 

*  in  the  world,   that  can  or  wil-1  help 
'  me! — Yet  had  none  but  friends  till  I 
'  knew  that  maul* 

Mifs  R.    *  The  gentleman   neither 

*  looks  rvor  talks  like  a  had  man. — Not 
'  a  <V.T;'  bad  man;  as  men  go.' 

*  As  men  go  ! — Poor  Mils  Rawlins!' 
thought  I — '  And  doit  thou  know,  how 

*  men  ^o  ? ' 

Cl.  l  O  Madam,  you  know  him  not! 
'  — He  can  put  on  the  appearance  of  an 
'  angel  of  light  j  but  has  a  black,  a 
'  very  black  heart  t' 

Poor  I  ! 

Mifs  R.  (  I  could  rat  have  th<n><;ht 
'  it,  truly! — But  men  are  very  deceit- 

*  ful  now- a- days.' 

'  No-iv-a-days .'" — A  fool ! — Have  not 
her  hiftory-books  told  her,  that  they 
were  always  fo? 

Mrs.  Moore,  Jigbirg.  c  I  have  found 
'  it  ib,  I  am  lure,,  to  my  coft !' 

Who  knows  but  in  her  time,  poor 
Goody  Moore  may  have  met  with  a 
Lovelace,  or  a  Beiford,  or  fome  fuch 
vile  fellow  ? — My  little  hare- urn- fcare- 
um  l>c;uity  knows  not  wlru  ftrangehif- 
lories  every  woman  living,  who  has  had 
the  lead  independence  of  will,  could 
tell  her,  wore  fuch  to  be  as  communi- 
cative as  ihe  is. — But  here's  the  thing; 
—I  have  <nven  her  caufe  enough  of  of- 
fence ;  butnot  enough  to  make  her  hoi J 
hei?  tongue. 

Cl.  '  As  to  the  letters  he  has  left 
'  with  me,  I  ktfow  not  what  to  fay  to 

*  them: — liut  am  refolved   never  to 
'  have  any-thing  to  fay  to  him." 

MifsR.  «  If,  Madam,  I  may  be  al- 
'  knved  to  fay  fo,  I  think  you  carry 
'  matters  very  far.' 

LL  *  Has  he  been  making  a  bad  caufe 
'  a  good  one  with  you,  Madam  ? — 'That 

*  he  can  do  with  thofe  who  know  him 

*  not.     Indeed   I   heard  him   talking, 
«  though  not  what  he  faid,  and  am  in- 
«.  difFc-rent  about  it.    lint  what  account 

*  does  he  give  of  himfclf  ?' 

I  xras  pi-  ai7-d  to  hear  this.  '  To  nr- 
<  reft,  to  flop  her  puffiun,'  thought  J> 


«  in   the  height   of  it's   career,    h  a 

'   charming  prefage.' 

Then  the  buly  Mifs  Rawlins  fllhedf 
on,  to  find  out  from  her  either  a  con- 
firmation or  Jifavo-iual  of  my  ftoty.— 
Was  Lord  M.  my  uncle?  Did  I  court 
her  at  firft  with  the  allowance  of  licr 
friends,  her  brother  exceptcd  ?  Had  l" 
a  rencounter  with  that  brother?  Was. 
fix-  fo  perffcuti-d  in  favour  of  a  very 
dil'agreeable  man,  one  Solmes,  as  to  in- 
duce her  to  throw  hericlf  into  my  pro- 
tcclion  ? 

None  of  thefe  were  denied.  All  the 
objections  Ihe  could  have  made,  wert 
rbfled,  or  kept  in,  by  the  confideration,. 
(as  me  mentioned)  tliat  (he  mould  itay 
there  but  a  little  while;  and  that  her 
ttory  was  too  long.  But  Mifs  Rawlins 
would  not  be  thus  eafily  anfwered. 

Mifs  R.  '  He  fays,  Madam,  that  he 
'  could  not  prevail  for  marriage,  till 
*•  he  hadconfented,underafolemnoathr 
'  to  fcparate  beds,  while  your  family  re- 

*  mained  unreconciled.' 

Cl.  <  O  the  wretch !  Wrrat  can  btf 
'  ftill  in  his  head,  to  endeavour  to  pals 
'  thefe  ftories  upon  ftraagers  ?' 

*  So  no  direct  denial,1  thought  I. — 

*  Admirable! — All  will  do  bv-and- 

*  by!' 

Mifs  R.  '  He  has  owned,  that  an  ac- 

*  cidental  fire  had  frightened  you  vuy< 
'   much    on    Wednefday    night — And 
'  fhat — And  that — And  that — an  ac- 
'  cidental   fire   had   frightened    you— 

*  Verymuch  frightenedyou — laft  Wed- 
'  nefday  night !' 

Then,  after  a  fBort  paufe — f  In  fhort# 

*  he  owned,  that  he  had  taken  fome  in- 
4  nocent  Hberties,  which  might  have 
'  led  to  a  breach  of  the  oath  you  had 
4  impofed  upon  him  :  and  that  this  was 

*  the  caufe  of  your  difpleafure.' 

I  would  have  been  glad  to  fee  how" 
my  charmer  then  looked. — To  be  fure 
(he  was  at  a  lofs  in  her  own  mind,  to 
j.ultifv  herfelf  for  refenting  fo  highly 
an  offence  fo  trifling,— She  hefitated — 
Did  not  prefently  fpec^k — When  (he 
did,  (he  wilhed,  That  fhe,  Mifs  Raw- 
lins,  might  never  meet  with  any  man 
who  would  take  fuch  innocent  libcitjcs 
with  her. 

Mifs  Rawiins  pufhed  further. 

*  Your  cafe,  to  be  fure,  Madam,   i» 
'  yery  particular.     But  if  tiie  hope  «..t" 

*  a  reconciliation  with  your  own  friend* 
'   is  made  more  dilbuu  by  your  Icnving1 

*  him,  give  me  leave  to  lay,  that  'tis 

«  pity— 
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*  pfty— *tis  prty — '     [I   fuppofe  the 
maiden   then    primmed,    fanned,    and 
•bluuHed;]—  <  'tis  pity  the  oath  cannot 
•«  be  difpenkd  with  ;  efpccially   as  he 
«  owns   he  has  not   been    fo   ftrift  a 
••«  liver.' 

I  could  have  gone  in  and  kifled  the 

•girl. 

Cl.  '  You  have  heard  his  ftory.  Mine, 
as  I  told  you  before,  is  too  long,  and 
too  melancholy;  my  diforder  on  fee- 
ing the  wretch  is  too  great;  and  my 
time  here  is  too  fhort,  for  me  to  enter 
upon  it.  And  -if  toe  has  any  end  to 
ferve  by  his  own  vindication,  in  which 
I  (hull  not  be  a  perfonal  fuiFerer,  let 
him  make  himfelf  appear  as  white  as 
an  angel;  with  all  my  heart.' 
My  lovefor  her,  and  the  excel  le-nt-cha- 

racler  I  gave  her,  were  then  pleaded. 
Cl.  'Specious  feducer! —  Only  tell 

*  me,  if  I  cannot  get  away  from  him  by 
4  fome  back-way  ?' 

How  my  heart  then  \ver\tpit-a-pat! 
to  fpeak  in  the  female  dialeft. 

CL  *  Let  me  look  out — '  [I  heard 
-the  fa(h  lifted  up]  *  Whither  does  that 

*  path  lead  ?  Is  there  no  poflibility  of 

*  getting  to  a  coach  ? — Surely,  he  muft 

*  deal  with  -fome  Send, or  how  could  he 

*  have  found  me  out  ?• — Cannot  I  fteal 
«  to  fome  neighbouring  houfe,  where  I 
'  may  be  concealed  till  lean  get  quite 
'  away?  —  You  are  good  people! — I 

*  have  not  been  always  among  fucli!— 

*  Ohelpmej  help  me,  ladies!'  [wilh  a 
voice  of  impatience]  'or  lam  ruined!' 

Then  paufmg,  *  Is  that  the  way  to 

*  Hendon?'  [pointing,  I  fuppofe] — 'Is 
<   Hendon  a  privateplace? — TheHamp- 

*  ftead  coach,  I  am  told,  will  carry  pai- 
'  fengers  thither.' 

Mrs.  Moore.  '  I  have  an  honeft  friend 
'  at  Mill  Rill,'— f  Devil  fetch  her!' 
thought  I]  «  where,  -if  fuch  fee  your 
'  determination,  Madam,  and  if  you 
«  think  yourfelf  in  danger,  you  may  be 
'  fafe,  I  believe.1 

Cl.  '  Any- whither,  if  I  can  but  ef- 

*  cape  from  this  man!— Whither  does 
«  that  path  lead,  out  yonder  ? — What  is 
'  that  town  on  the  right-iiand  called  ?' 

.    Mrs.M.  '  Highgate,  Madam.' 

Mifs  R.  '  On  the  fide  of  the  Heath  is 
'  a  little  village  called  North-End.  A 
'  kinfwoman  of  mine  lives  there.  But 
'  her  ho.ufe  is  fmall.  I  am  not  fure  (he 
«  could  accommodate  fuch  a  lady.' 

*  Devil  take  her  too!'  thought  I. — 
I  imagined,  that  I  had  made  my  fell"  a 


better  intcTeft  in  thcfe  women.  But  the 
whole  fex  love  plotting — And  plotters 
too,  Jack. 

CL  '  A  barn,  an  out- houfe,  a  girret, 
'  will  be  a  palace  to  me,  if  it  will  but 
'  afford  me  a  refuge  from  this  man!'' 

'Herfenfes,'  thought  I,  '  are  much 

*  livelier  than  mine.  What  a  devil  have 

*  I  done,  that  (he  mould  be  fo  very  im- 
'  placable  r— I  told  thee,  Belford,  all 
I  did  :    was  there  any-thing  in  it  fo 
every  much  amifs  ? — Such  profpecls  cf 
family-reconciliation  before  her  too  ?— 
To  be  fure  me  is  a  very  fenfihle  lady! 

She  thenefpied  my  new  fervant  walk- 
ing under  the  window,  and  aficed,  if  he 
were  not  one  of  mine? 

Will  was  on  the  loolc-oyt  for  old 
Grimes,  [So  is  the  fellow  called  whom 
my  beloved  has  difpatched  to  Mifs 
Howe.]  And  being  told  that  the  man 
(he  fuw  --was  my  fervant;  '  I  fee,'  faid 
fhe,  '  that  there  is  no  efcaping,  unlefs 
'  you,  Madam,'  [to  Mifs  Rawlins,  I 
fuppofe]  '  can  befriend  me  till  I  can. 
'  get  farther.  I  have  no  doubt  that  the 
'  fellow  is  planted  about  the  houfe  tp 

*  watch  my  fteps.      But   the  wicked 
'  wretch  his  matter  has  no  right  to  con- 

*  troid  me.     He  fhall  not  hinder  me 
'  from  going  whither  I  pleafe.     I  will 

*  raifc  the  town  upon  him,  if  he  molefts 
'  me.     Dear  ladies,  is  there  no  back- 

*  door  for  me  to  get  out  at  while  you 
«  hold  him  in  talk  ?' 

Mifs  R.  *  Give  me  leave  to  afk  you, 
'  Madam,  Is  there  no  room  to  hope 
'  for  accommodation  ?  Had  you  not 
«  better  fee  him?  He  certainly  loves 
'  you  dearly:  he  is  a  fine  gentleman: 

<  you    may  exafperate  hir.-,T  and  tfiake 

*  matters  more  unhappy  foryourfelf.* 
Cl.  '  O  Mrs. Moore !— O  Mifs  Raw- 

'  lins — you  know  not  the  man! — I  with 

<  not  to  fee  his  face,  nor  to  exchange 
(  another  word  with  him  as  long  as  I 
'  live.' 

Mrs.  Mosre.  '  I  don't  find,  Mifs 
'  Rawlins,  that  the  gentleman  has  mif- 
«  reprefented  any-t.iing-.  —  You  fee, 
«  Madam,'  [to  my  Clarifla]  'howre- 
'  fpeclful  he  is ;  not  to  come  in  till  per- 
'  mitted.  He  certainly  loves  you  dear- 
'  ly.  Pray,  Madam,  let  him  talk  to 

<  you,  as  he  wifhes  to  do,  on  the  fubjeft 

*  of  the  letters.' 

Very  kind  of  Mrs.  Moore! — '  Mrs. 
'  Moore,'  thought  I,  '  is  a  very  good 
'  woman.'  I  did  not  curfe  her  then. 

Mifs  Rawlips  faid  fomething;  but  f» 
4  P  Z  low. 
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low,  that  I  could  not  hear  what  it  was . 
Thus  it  was  anfwered. 

Cl.  'I  am  greatly  diftrefled !  I  know 
•  not  what  to  do! — But,  Mrs.  Moore, 
'  be  fo  good  as  to  give  his  letters  to 
him — Here  they  are. — Be  pleafed  to 
tell  him,  That  I  wilh  him  and  Lady 
Betty  and  Mifs  Montague  a  happy 
meeting.    He  never  can  wantexcufes 
to  them  for  what  has  happened,  any 
more  than  pretences  to  thofe  he  would 
delude.    Tell  him,  that  he  has  ruined 
me  in  the  opinion  of  my  own  friends. 
I  am  for  that  reafon  the  lefs  iblicitous 
how  I  appear  to  his.' 
Mrs.  Moore  then  came  to  me;   and 
I,  being  afraid  that  fomething  would 
pafs  mean  time  between  the  other  two, 
•which  I  mould  not  like,  took  the  let- 
ters, and  entered  the  room,  and  found 
them  retired  into  the  clofet;  my  beloved 
whifpering  with  an  air  of  earneftncfs 
to  Mifs  Rawlins,  who  was  all  atten- 
tion. 

Her  back  was  towards  me;  and  Mifs 
Rawlins,  by  pulling  her  fleeve,  giving 
intimation  of  my  being  there — '  Can  I 
'  have  no  retirement  uninvaded,  Sir  ?' 
faid  me,  with  indignation,  as  if  (he  were 
interrupted  in  fome  talk  her  heart  was 
in. — *  What  bufinefs  have  you  here,  or 

*  with  me  ? — You  have  your  letters, 
'  have  you  not  ?'• 

Lovel.  <  I  have,  my  dear;  and  let  me 
'  beg  of  you  to  confider  what  you  are 

*  about.    I  every  moment  expecl  Cap- 

*  tain  Tomlinfon  here.    Upon  my  foul, 
'  I  do.    He  has  prom i fed  to  keep  from 
4  your  uncle  what  has  happened  :   but 
«  what  will  he  think  if  he  find  you  huM 
'  in  this  ftrange  humour?' 

Cl.  «  I  will  endeavour,  Sir,  to  have 

*  patience  with  you  for  a  moment  or 

*  two,  while  I  aflc  you  a  few  queftions 
«  before  this   lady,   and  before  Mrs. 

*  Moore,'    [who   juft   then   came  in] 

*  both  of  whom  you  have  prejudiced  in 

*  your  favour  by  your  fpecious  ftories— 
'  Will  you  fay,  Sir,  that  we  are  mar- 
'  ried  together?    Lay  your  hand  upon 

*  your  heart,  and  anfwer  me,  Am  I 

*  your  wedded  wife  ?' 

'  I  am  gone  too  far,'  thought  I,  'to 
'  give  up  for  fuch  a  pum  us  this,  home- 
'  one  as  it  is.' 

*  My  deareft  foul !  how  can  you  put 
'  fuch  a  queftion  ?  Is  it  either  forjcur 

*  honour  or  my  o<uv;,  that  it  fliould  be 

*  doubted:-- Surely,  furely,  Madam, 


'  you  cannot  have  attended  to  the  con- 
<  tents  of  Captain  Tomlinfon's  letter/- 
She  complained  often  of  want  of  fpi  - 
rits  throughout  our  whole  contention, 
and  of  weaknefs  of  perfon  and  mind, 
from  the  fits  (he  had  been  thrown  into: 
but  little  reafon  had  Jhe  for  this  com- 
plaint, as  I  thought,  who  was  able  to 
hold  me  to  it,  as  me  did.  I  own  that  I 
was  exceflively  concerned  for  her  feve- 
ral  times. 

<  You  and  I  \-rilefl  of  men  I—' 
'  My  name  is  Lovelace,  Madam — ' 
'  Therefore  it  is,  that  I  call  you  the 
'  wileflofmcn.*  [Was  this  pardonable, 
Jack?] — «  You  and  /  know  the  truth, 
the  whole  truth — I  want  not  to  clear 
up  my  reputation  with  thefe  gentle- 
women : — That  is  already  loft  with 
every- one  I  had  moft  reafon  to  value: 
but  let  me  have  this  ne-iv  fpecimen  of 
what  you  are  capable  of — Say,wretch, 
(fay,  Lovelace,  if  thou  hadft  rather) 
Art  thou  really  and  truly  my  wedded, 
hufband  ?— Say;  anfwer  without  he- 
fitation.' 

She  trembled  with  impatient  indig- 
nation ;  but  had  a  wildnefs  in  her  man- 
ner, which  I  took  fome  advantage  of, 
in  order  to  parry  this  curfed  thruft. 
And  a  curfed  thruft  it  was;  fince,  had 
I  pofitivdy  averred  it,  (he  never  would 
have  believed  any-thing  J  faid:  and- 
had  I  owned  that  I  was  not  married,  I 
had  deftroyed  my  own  plot,  ss  well 
with  the  women  as  with  her;  and  could 
have  no  pretence  for  purfuing  her,  or 
hindering  her  from  going  whitherfoever 
me  pleafed.  Not  that  I  was  afhamed  to 
aver  it,  had  it  been  confiftent  with  po- 
licy. I  would  not  have  thee  think  me 
fuch  a  milk-fop  neither. 

Lo'vel.  '  My  deareft  love,  how  wildly 
'  you  talk!  What  would  you  ba*ve  me 
'  anfwer?  Is  it  neceffary  that  I  mould 
'  anfwer?  May  I  not  re-appeal  this  to 
'  your  own  bread,  as  well  as  to  Captain 

*  Tomlinfon's  treaty  and  letter  ?  You 
'  know  yourfelf  how  matters  (land  be- 

*  tween  us.  —  And  Captain   Tomlin- 
«  fon '. 

Cl.  '  O  wretch!  Is  this  an  anfwer  to 

*  my  queftion  ?  Say,  Are  we  married, 

*  or  aie  we  not  ?' 

Lwrl.  '  What  makes  a  marring 

'  all  know.     If  it  be  the  union  of  two 

:   s,'   [There  was  .1  turn,  J'irk  !  ] 

'  to  njy  utmolt  grief,  I  mutt  fay  we  are 

fm;e  now  I  ice  you  hate  me.    If 

<  it 
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it  be  the  completion  of  marriage,  to 
my  confufion  and  regret,  I  muft  own 
we  are  not.  But,  my  dear,  will  you 
be  pleafeJ  to  confider  what  anfwer 
half  a  dozen  people  whence  you  came, 
could  give  to  your  queftion  ?  And  do 
not  now,  in  the  diforder  of  your  mindt 
and  in  the  height  of  paffion,  bring  into 
queftion  before  thefe  gentlewomen  a 
point  you  have  acknowledged  before 
thofe  who  know  us  better.' 
I  would  have  whifpered  her  about  the 
treaty  with  her  uncle,  and  about  the 
contents  of  the  captain's  letter}  but, 
retreating,  and  with  a  rejecting  hand, 

*  Keep,  thy  diftance,w<2»/'  cried  the  dear 
infolent — '  To  thine  own  heart  I  ap- 
peal, fince  thou  evadeft  me  thus  piti- 
fully i — I  own  no  marriage  with  thee! 
— Bear  witnefs,  ladies,  I  do  not.  And 
ceafe  to  torment  me,  ceafe  to  follow 
me. — Surely,  furely,  faulty  as  I  have 
been,  I  have  not  deferved  to  be  thus 
perfecuted! — Irefume,  therefore,  my 
former  language :  you  have  no  right 
to  purfue  me  :    you  know  you  have 
not:  be  gone,  then,  and  leave  me  to 
make  the  beft  of  my  hard  lot.    O  my 
dear  cruel  father!'  faid  (he,  in  a  vio- 
lent fit  of  grief,  [falling  upon  her  knees, 
and  claiming  her  uplifted  hands  toge- 
ther] *  thy  heavy  curfe  is  compleated 

*  upon   thy  devoted  daughter!    I  am 
'  punijbed,  dreadfully  punifhed,  by  the 
'  <very  wretch  in  whom  I  had  placed 
*-.  my  wicked  confidence  I' 

By  my  foul,  Bel  ford,  the  little  witch 
with  her  words,  but  more  by  her  man- 
ner, moved  me  I  Wonder  not  then,  that 
her  aftion,  her  grief,  her  tears,  fet  the 
women  into  the  like  compaflionate  ma- 
nifeftations. 

Had  I  not  a  curfed  tafk  of  it? 

The  two  women  withdrew  to  the  fur- 
ther end  of  the  room,  and  whifpered, 
«  A  ftrange  cafe  \  There  is  no  phrenzy 
<  here/ — I  juft  heard  faid. 

The  charming  creature  threw  her 
handkerchief  over  her  head  and  neck, 
continuing  kneeling,  her  back  towards 
me,  and  her  face  hid  upon  a  chair,  and 
repeatedly  fobbed  with  grief  and  paf- 
fion. 

I  took  this  opportunity  to  ftep  to  the 
Women,  to  keep  them  Heady. 

'  You  fee,  ladies/  [whifpering]  '  what 
!  an  unhappy  man  1  am  !  You  fee  what 

*  a  fpirit  this  dear  creature  has ! — All, 
'  all  ^wing  to  her  implacable  relations, 
«  and  to  her  father's  curfe,— A  curie 


*  upon  them  all !  they  have  turned  the 
'  head  of  the  moft  charming  woman  iu 
'  the  world !' 

«  Ah !  Sir,  Sir/  replied  Mifs  Ravr- 
lins,  '  whatever  be  the  fault  of  herre- 
'  lations,  all  is  not  as  it  fhould  be  be- 
'  tween  you  and  her.  'Tis  plain  fhe 
1  does  not  think  herfelf  married:  'tis 

*  plain  ihe  does  not:  and  if  you  have 
«  any  value   for  the  poor  lady,    and 

*  would  not  totally  deprive  her  of  her 
'  fenfes,  you  had  better  withdraw,  and 

*  leave  to  time  and  cooler  consideration 
'  the  event  in  your  favour.' 

'  She  will  compel  me  to  this  at  laft, 
'  I  fear,  Mifs  Rawlins}  I  fear  fhe 
'  will}  and  then  we  are  both  undone: 
f  for  I  cannot  live  without  her}  fhe 
'  knows  it  too  well:  and  fhe  has  not  a 
'  friend  who  will  look  upon  her  :  this 
'  alfo  me  knows.  Our  marriage,  when 

*  her  uncle's  friend    comes,   will  be 
'  proved    inconteftably.      But   I   am 
'  afhamcd  to  think  I  have  given  her 
'  room  to  believe  it  no  marriage:  that's 

*  what  fhe  harps  upon!' 

'  Well,  'tis  a  ftrange  cafe,  a  very 
'  ftrange  one,' faid  Mil's  Rawlins;  anci 
was  going  to  fay  further,  when  the  an- 
gry beauty,  coming  towards  the  door, 
faid  '  Mrs.  Moore,  I  beg  a  word  witli 

*  you.'     And  they  both  ftepped  into 
the  dining-room. 

I  law  her  juft  before  put  a  parcel  in- 
to  her  pocket}  and  followed  them  out, 
for  fear  fhe  fhould  flip  away}  and  ftep- 
ping  to  the  ftairs,  that  fhe  might  not  go 
by  me,  'Willl1  cried  I,  aloud,  [though 
I  knew  he  was  not  near]  —  *  Pi'ay, 
f  child/  to  a  maid,  who  anfwere^, 
'  call  either  of  my  fervants  to  me.' 

She  then  came  up  to  me,  with  a 
wrathful  countenance :  '  Do  you  call 
'  your  fervant,  Sir,  to  hinder  me,  be- 
'  tween  you,  from  going  whither  I 
<  pleafe?' 

*  Don't,  my  deareft  life,  mifmter- 
'  pret  every-thing  I  do.  Can  you 
'  think  me  fo  mean  and  fo  unworthy 
'  as  to  employ  a  fervant  to  conftrain 

*  you  ? — I  call  him  to  fend  to  the  pub- 
'  lick-houfes,  or  inns  in  this  town,  to 

*  enquire    after    Captain    Tomlintbn, 

*  who  may  have  alighted  at  fome  on^ 
'  of  them,  and  be  now,  perhaps,  need- 
'  lefsly  adjufting  hisdrefsjandl  would 
f  have  him  come,  were  he  to  be  with- 
«  out  cloaths,  God  forgive  me !    for  I 

*  am  ftabbed  to  the  heart  by  your  cru- 
'  city.1 

Anjfwer 
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Anfwer  wns  returned,   that  neither 
cf  my  fervants  was  in  the  way. 

'  Not  in  the  way!'  faid  I.— «  Whi- 
'  thercan  the  dogs  be  gone?' 

«  O  Sir!'  with  a  fcornful  'air;  'not 
far,  I'll  warrant.  One  of  them  was 
tinder  the  window  juft  now;  accord- 
ing to  order,  I  fuppofe,  to  watch  my 
fteps — But  I  will  do  what  I  pleafe, 
and  go  whither  I  pleafe  j  and  that  to 
your  face.' 

*  God  forbid,  that  I  (hould  hinder 
you  in  any-thing  that  you  nray  do 
with  fafety  to  yourfelf !' 
Now  I  verily  believe,  that  her  defign 
\vas,  to  (lip  out  in  purfuance  of  the 
clofet-whifpering  between  herand  Mifs 
Rawlinsj  perhaps  to  Mifs  Rawlins's 
Jioufe. 

She  then  ftept  back,  to  Mrs.  Moore, 
and  gave  her  fomething,  which  proved 
to  be  a  diamond-ring,  and  defired  her 
f  Net  whifperingly,  but  with  an  air  <,i 
defiance  to  me]  that  that  might  be  a 
pledge  for  her,  till  fhe  defrayed  her  de- 
mands; which  (he  mould  foon  find 
means  to  do;  having  no  more  money 
about  her,  than  /he  might  have  occafion 
for  beforefhecametoan  acquaintance's. 
Mrs.  Moore  would  have  declined 
taking  it;  bmfne  would  not  be  denied; 
and  then,  wiping  her  eyes,  me  put  on 
her  gloves — (  Nobody  has  a  right  to 

•  flop  me!'  faid  fhe.— *  I  nvill  go!  — 
«  Whom  Jhould  I  be  afraid  of  ?1— Her 
very  queftion,  charming  creaturei   tef- 
tifying  her  fear. 

'  I  beg  pardon,  Madam,'  [Turning 
to  Mrs.  Moore,andcurtfeying]  *  for  the 
'  trouble  I  have  given  you. — I  beg  par- 
'  don, Madam, 'to MifsRawlins, [Curt- 
icy  inglikewife  to  her] — 'You  may  both 
'  hear  of  me  in  a  happier  hour,  if  fuch 
«  a  cue  fall  to  my  lot — And  God  blefs 

•  you  both  !' — ftruggling  with  her  tears 
till  flie  fobbed — and  away  was  tripping. 

I  ftepped  to  the  door:  I  put  it  to;  and 
fetting  my  back  againft  it,  fu?k  her 
ftniggling  hand: — '  My  deareft  life! 
1  My  aneel!'  faid  I,  *  why  will  you 
'  thus  diftn  fsme? — Is  this  the  forgive- 
'  nefswhichyoufofolemnly  protnifed?" 

•  Unhand  me,  Sir! — You  have  no 

•  bufmefs  with  me  !   You  have  no  right 
«  over  me!   You  /.vno  you  have  not.' 

It  whither,  whither,  my  ('• 

•  love,    M»uld   yru  go! — Think  you 
«   not  that  I  \vill  follow  you,  were  it  to 

•  the  world's  end !—  Whither  wo:i!-.l 
'  you  go?' 


'  Well  do  you  aflc  me,  wliitlier  T 
'  would  go,  who  have  been  the  occa- 
4  fion  that  I  have  not  a  friend  left  !  — 
'  But  God,  who  knows  my  innocence, 

*  and  my  upright  intentions,  will  not 
'  whoily  abandon  me  when  I  am  out 
'  of  your  p  wer — But  while  in  it,  I 
'  cannot  expecl  a  gleam  of  the  Divine 

*  giare  or  favour  to  reach  me.' 

'  How  fevere  is  this! — How  fliock- 
'  ingly  fevere  ! — Out  of  your  pretence, 

*  my   angry    fair-one,    I   can  neither 

*  hope  for  the  one  nor  the  other.     As 

*  my  coufin  Montague,    in  the  letter 
4  you  have  read,  obferves,  you  are  my 
'  pole-ftar,  and  my  guide;   andifeveV 
'  I  am  to  be  happy,  either  here  or  hcre- 
'  after,  it  muft  be  in  and  by  you.' 

She  would  then  have  opened  the  door. 
But  I  refpe&fully  oppofing  her,  '  Be 

*  gone,    man!    Be  gone,  ^Mr.  Love- 
'  lace!'  faid  Ihe :    «  ftop  notmy  wiy. 
'  If  you  would  not  that  I  mould  at- 
'  tempt  the  window,  give  me  {> 

'  by  the  door;  for,  once   more,    you 
'  h:ive  no  right  to  detain  ;,• 

'  Your  refentments,  my  deareft  life, 
'  I  will  own  to  be  well  grounded.  I 

*  will  acknowledge,  that  I  have  been 
1  all   in  fault.     On  my  knee,'  [And 
down   I  dropr]   <  I  aflc  your   pardon. 
'  And  can    you   refufe  to  ratify  your 
«  own  f-romife  ? — Look  forward  to  the 

*  happy  profpe£l  before  us.     See  you 
'  not  my  Lord  M.    and   Lady  Sarah 
'  longing  to  blefs jwa,  for  blefling  me, 

*  and  their   whole  family?    Can  you 
'  take  no  pleafure  in  the  promifed  vifit 
'  of  Lfldy  Betty  and  my  coufin  Mon- 
'  taguc?  And   in  the  protection   they 

*  offer  you,  if  you  are  diflatisfied  with 
'  tnhi:  ?  Have  you  no  wifli  to  fee  your 
'  uncle's  friend?   Stay  only  till  Cap. 
'  tain    Tomlinfon    comes.       Receive 
'  from  him  the  news  of  your  uncle's 
(  compliance  with  the  willies  of  bod).1 

She  ffemed  altogether  dilh cried;  was 
ready  to  fink;  and  forced  to  leanagainft 
the  wainfcot,  as  I  kiuil-  i  ;,t  lu-i 
A  (tream  of  tears  at  la(t  burlt  from  her 
lefs  indignant  eyes — '  ; 
faid  flic,  lifting   up    her    lovely  face, 
i]»cd  hands,   '  wh.U  is  at  lull  to 
'   be  my  il'.fHnv  ! — D  h'  :ithis 

man;  and  dircft  me!  £ 
'  know  not  what  I  do  ;  wlut  I  can  ilo- 
*  nor  wli^t  J  ought  to  do  !' 

The  women,  as   I   had  owned  our 

Le.ird  nothing  in  this  wliuic  fc<  ne  f* 
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(not  flagrantly  to  contra- 
dict) what  I  had  aflerted:  they  be- 
lieved they  Taw  in  her  returning  tem- 
per, and  daggered  refolution,  a  love 
for  me,  which  her  indignation  had  be- 
fore fupprefled;  and  they  joined  to 
perfuade  her  to  tarry  till  the  captain 
came,  and  to  hear  his  propoials  j  re- 
prefenting  the  dangers  to  which  (he 
would  be  expofed;  the  fatigues  fhe 
might  endure;  a  lady  of  hev  appear- 
ance, unguarded,  unprotected.  On 
the  other  hand,  they  dwelt  upon  my 
declared  contrition,  and  on  my  pro- 
mifes ;  for  the  performance  of  which 
they  offered  to  be  bound.  So  much 
had  my  kneeling  humility  affe&ed 
them. 

Women,  Jack,  tacitly  acknowledge 
the  inferiority  of  their  fex,  in  the  pride 
they  take  to  behold  a  kneeling  lover  at 
their  feet. 

She  turned  from  me,  and  threw  her- 
felf  into  a  chair. 

I  arofe,  and  approached  her  with  re- 
verence.    *  My  deareft  creature,'  faid 
I — and  was  proceeding — But,  with  a 
face  glowing  with  confcious  dignity, 
fhe    interrupted    me—'  Ungenerous, 
ungrateful    Lovelace' — You    know 
not  the  value  of  the  heart  you  have 
infulted  !  Nor  can  you  conceive  how 
much   my  foul  defpifes  your  mean- 
nefs.     But  meannefs    muft  ever  be 
the  portion  of  the  man,  who  can  aft; 
vilely  !' 

The  women  believing  we  were  likely 
to  be  on  better  terms^  retired.  The 
dear  perverfe  oppofed  their  going;  but 
they  faw  I  was  defirous  of  their  ab- 
fence.  And  when  they  had  withi 
drawn,  I  once  more  threw  myfelf  at 
her  feet,  and  acknowledged  my  of- 
fences; implored  her  forgiveneis  for 
this  one  time,  and  promiied  the  moft 
exacl:  circumfpeftion  for  the  future. 

It  was  impoflible  for  her,  (he  faid,  to 
keep  her  memory,  and  forgive  me. 
What  hadft  thou  feen  in  the  conduct 
of  Clarifla  Harlowe,  that  mould  en- 
courage fuch  an  infult  upon  her,  as 
thou  didft  dare  to  make  ?  Plow 
meanly  muft  thou  think  of  hery  that 
thou  couldft  prefume  to  be  fo  guilty, 
and  expe£l  her  to  be  fo  weak  as  to 
forgive  thee?' 

I  befought  her  to  let  me  read  ever  to 
her  Captain  Tomlinfon's  letter.  I 
was  fure  it  was  impoflible  fhe  could 
have  given  it  the  requifite  attention, 


*  I  have  given  it  the  requifite  atten- 
tion,' faid  fhe;  *  and  the  other  let- 
ters too.     So  that  what  I  fay,  is  up- 
on deliberation.     And  what  have  I 
to  fear  from  my  brother  and  fifter? 
— They  can  but  compleat  the  ruin  of 
my  fortunes  with  my  father  and  un- 
cles.    Let  them  and  welcome.  You, 
Sir,  I  thank  you,  have  lowered  my 
fortunes :  but  I  blefs  God,  that  my 
mind  is  not  funk  with  my  fortunes. 
It  is,  on  the  contrary,  raifed  above 
fortune,  and  above  you;  and  for  half 
a  word,    they  fhall   have  the  eflata 
they  have  envied  me  for,  and  an  ac- 
quittal from  me  of  all  expectations 
from  ray  family  that  may  make  them 
\i-n.eafy.' 

I  lifted  tip  rmy  hands  and  eyes  in 
Clent  admiration  of  her. 

1  My  brother,  Sir,  may  think  me 
'  ruined.  To  the  praife  of  jour  cha- 
'  rafter  he  may  think  it  impofilble  to 

*  be  with  jo*,  and  be  innocent.     You 

*  have  but  too  well  juftified  their  harfh- 
'  eft  cenfures  by  every  part  of  you? 
'  conducl.     B.ut    now,    that    I   have 
'  efcaped  from  you,  and  that  I  am  out 
'  of  the  reach  of  your  myftsrious  de- 

*  vices,  I  will  wrap  myfelf  up  in  mine 
'  own  innocence,'  [And  then  the  pal- 
fionate  beauty  folded  her  arms  about 
herfelf]  '  and  leave  to  time,  and  to  my 
'  future  circumfpeftion,    the  re-efta- 

*  blifliment  of  my  character.—  Leave 
'  me  then,  Sir — Purf'ue  me  not  !' 

*  Good   Heaven!*  interrupting  her 
'  —And  all  this,  for  what?— Had  I 
'  not  yielded  to  your  entreaties,  (For- 

*  give  me,    Madam)    you   could  not 

*  have    carried    farther   your  refent- 

*  ments.' 

'Wretch! — Wasitnotcrimeenougb 
'  to  give  occafion  for  thofe  entreaties? 

*  Wouldft  thou  make  a  merit  to  me, 
c  that  thou  didA  not  utterly  ruin  bey 
'  whom  thou   oughteft   to  'have  pro- 
'  tecled?  — Be  gone,   man!'    turning 
from  me,  her  face  crimfoned  ever  with 
paffion — *  See  me  no  more ! — I  cannot 
'  bearthee  in  my  fight  T 

'  Deareft,  deareft  creature  !' 

*  If   I   forgive   thee,   Lovelace — • 
And  there  Ihe  ftopped.     *  To  endea- 
vour,' proceeded  ihe,  '  to  endeavour, 
by  premeditation,   by  low  ccntriv- 
avce,   by  cries  of  fire — to  terrify  a 
poor  creature  who" had  confented  to 
take  a  wretched  chance  with  thee  for 
litel' 

«  For 
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*  For  Heaven's  fake—*  offering  to 
fake  her  repulfing  hand  as  fhe  was'fly- 
ing  from  me  towards  the  clofet. 

«  What  haft  thou  to  do,  to  plead  the 
'  fake  of  Heaven  in  thy  favour,  O 
4  darkeftof  human  minds!' 

Then  turning  from  me,  wiping  her 
eyes,  and  again  turning  towards  me, 
fcut  her  fweet  face  half-afide,  «  What 

*  difficulties  haft  thou  involved  me  in  ! 

*  —That  tkou  kadjl  a  plain  path  before 

*  thee,  after  thou  had  ft   betrayed  me 

*  into  thy  power — At  once  my  mind 

*  takes  in  the  whole  of  thy  crooked 

*  behaviour;   and  if  thou  thinkeft  of 

*  Clarifla  Harlowe  as  her  proud  heart 

*  tells  her  thou  oiighteft  to  think  of 

*  her,  thou  wijt  feek  thy  fortunes  elfe- 
'  where.     How  often   haft  thou  pro- 

*  voked  me  to  tell  thee,  that  my  foul  is 

*  above  thee  ?' 

«  For  Heaven's  fake,  Madam,  for  a 

*  foul's  fake,  which  it  is  in  your  power 

*  to  fave  from  perdition,   forgive  me 

*  the  paft  offence.     I  am  the  greateft 
'  villain  on  earth,  if  it  was  a  preme- 
c  ditated  one.     Yet  I  prefume  not  to 

*  excufe  myfelf.      On  your  mercy  I 
'  throw  myfelf.     I  will  not  offer  at 

*  any  plea,  but  that  of  penitence.  See 

*  but  Captain  Tomlinfon.      See  but 

*  ^.ady  Betty  and  my  coufin;  let  them 

*  plead  for  me;  let  them  be  guarantees 
4  for  my  honour.' 

*  If  Captain  Tomlinfon  come  while 

*  I  (lay  here,  I  may  fee  him.     But  as 
'  forj-0#,  Sir — ' 

'  Deareft   creature!   let  me   beg  of 

*  you  not  to  aggravate  my  offence  to 
'  the  captain,  when  he  comes.     Let 
'  me  beg  of  you—' 

*  What  afkeft  thou? — Is  it  not,  that 
c  I  (hall  be  of  party  againft  myfelf! — 

*  That  I  (hall  palliate—' 

«  Do  not  charge  me,  Madam/  in- 
terrupted I,  *  with  villainous  premedi- 

*  tation ! — Do   not  give  fuch  a  con- 
«  ftrucYion    to   my    offence,    as    may 
'  weaken    your  uncle's   opinion  —  as 

*  may  ftrengthen  your  brother's—' 

She  flung  from  me  to  the  further 
end  of  the  room  [She  could  go  no  fur- 
ther]—  And  juft  then  Mrs.  Moore 
came  up,  and  told  her,  that  dinner  was 
ready;  and  that  (he  had  prevailed  up- 
on Mifs  Rawlins  to  give  her  hex  com- 
pany. 

«  You  muft  excufe  me,  Mrs.  Moore,' 
faid  fhe.  '  Mifs  Rawlins  I  hope  alfo 

*  wilWBut  I  cannot eat-~I  cannot  go 


'  down. — As  for  you,  Sir,  I  fuppoft 
'  you  will  think  it  right  to  depart 
'  hence;  at  leaft  till  the  gentleman 
'  comes  whom  you  expeft.' 

I  refpeftfully  withdrew  into  the  next 
room,  that  Mrs.  Moore  might  acquaint 
her,  [I   duift  not  myfelf]  that  I  was 
her  lodger  nnd  boarder,  as  [whifper- 
ingly]   I  dcfired  fhe  would:  and  meet- 
ing   Mifs    Rawlins    in    the    pnffnge, 
Deareft  Mifs  Rawlins,'  faid  I,  <  ftand 
my  friend:  join  with  Mrs.  Moore  to 
pacify  my  fpoufe,  if  fhe  has  any  new 
(lights  upon  my  having  taken  lodg- 
ings, and  intending  to  board  here.   I 
hope  fhe  will  have   more  generoflty 
than  to  think  of  hindering  a  gentle- 
woman from  letting  her  lodgings.' 
I  fuppofe  Mrs.  Moore  (whom'l  left 
with  my  fair-one)  had  apprized  her  of 
this  before  Mifs  Rawlins  went  in;  for 
I  heard  her  fay,  while  I  witheld  Mifs 
Rawlins — '  No,  indeed;  he   is  much 
'  mittaken— Surely  he  does  not  think  I 
«  will.' 

They  both  expoftulated  with  her,  as 
I  could  gather  from  bits  and  fcraps  of 
what  they  faid;  for  they  fpoke  fo  low, 
that  I  could  not  hear  any  diftinft  fen- 
tence,  but  from  the  fair  perverfe,  whole 
anger  made  her  louder.  And  to  this 
purpofe  I  heard  her  deliver  hcrfelf  in, 
anfwer  to  different  parts  of  their  talk 
to  her: — '  Good  Mrs.  Moore — dear 
4  Mifs  Rawlins — prefs  me  no  further: 
'  —I  cannot  fit  down  at  table  with 
«  him!' 

They  faid  fomething,  as  I  fuppofe 
in  my  behalf — '  O  the  insinuating 

*  wretch! — What  defence  have  I  a- 
'  gainft  a  man,  who,  go  where  I  will, 
'  can  turn  every-one,  even  of  the  vir- 

*  tuous  of  my  fex,  in  his  favour?' 
After  fomething  elfe  faid,  which  I 

heard  not  diftinftly — 'This  is  execra- 

*  ble  cunning! — Were   you  to  know 
'  his  wicked  heart,  he  is  not  without 

*  hope  of  engaging  you  two  good  per- 
'  fons  to  fecond  him  in  the  vileft  ot  his 
'  machinntions.' 

*  How  came  fhe,'  (thought  I  at  the 
inftant)  *  by  all  this  penetration  ?  My 

*  devil  furely  docs  net  play  me  booty. 
'  If  I  thought  he  did,  I  would  marry, 
'  and  live  honeft,  to  be  even  with  him." 

I  fuppofe  then,  they  urged  the  pica 
which  I  hinted  to  Mil's  Rawlins  at  go- 
ing in,  that  fhe  would  not  be  Mrs. 
Moore's  hindrance;  for  ihus  fhe  cx- 
prefTed  hcrfelf— *  H.-  will  no  doubt 

4  pay 
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pay  you  your  own  price.  You  need 
notqueftion  his  liberality.  But  one 
houfe  cannot  hold  us.  Why,  if  it 
would,  did  I  fly  from  him,  to  feek 
refuge  among  ftrangers  ?' 
Then,  in  anfwer  to  fomewhat  elfe 
hey  pleaded — '  'Tis  a  miftake,  Ma- 
dam; I  am  not  reconciled  to  him.  I 
will  believe  nothing  he  fays.  Has 
tie  not  given  you  a  flagrant  fpecimen 
of  what  a  man  he  is,  and  of  what 
he  is  capable,  by  the  difguifes  you 
law  him  in  ?  My  ftory  is  too  long, 
and  my  (by  here  will  be  but  fhort; 
or  I  could  convince  you,  that  my  re- 
fentments  againft  him  are  but  too 
well  founded.1 
I  fuppofe  then,  that  they  pleaded  for 
her  leave,  for  my  dining  with  them:  for 
flie  faid;  *  I  have  nothing  to  fay  to 

*  that — It  is  your  own   houfe,  Mrs. 
'  Moore — It  is  your  own  fable— You 

*  may  admit  whom  you  pleafe  to  it— 

*  Only  leave  me  at  my  liberty  to  chufe 

*  my  company.' 

Then  in  anfwer,  as  I  fuppofe,  to 
their  offer  of  fending  her  up  a  plate — 
'  A  bit  of  bread,  if  you  pleale,  and 

*  a  glafs  of  water:   that's  all  I  can 

*  fwallowat  prefent.     I  am  really  very 

*  much  difcompofed.      Saw  you    not 
f  how  bad  I  was?— Indignation  only 

*  could  have  fupported  my  fpirits! 

'  I  have  no  objection  to  his  dining 
f  with  you,  Madam ;'  added  flie,  in 
reply,  I  fuppofe,  to  a  farther  quefiion 
of  the  fame  nature—'  But  I  will  not 
'  ftay  a  night  in  any  houfe  where  he 
«  lodges.' 

I  prefume  Mifs  Rawlins  had  told 
her,  that  flie  would  not  rtay  dinner—- 
for fhe  faid,  '  Let  me  not  deprive  Mrs.« 

*  Moore  of  your  company,  Mifs  Raw- 
'  lins.     You  will  not  be  difpleafed  with 

*  his  talk.    He  can  have  no  defign  upon 
'  you.' 

Then  I  fuppofe  they  nkaded  what 
J  might  fay  behind  her  back,  to  make 
my  own  ftory  good  : — *  I  care  not  what 

*  he  fays,  or  what  he  thinks  of  me. 

*  Repentance  and  amendment  are  all 

*  the  harm  I  wifh  him,  whatever  be- 

*  comes  of  me!' 

By  her  accent,  fhe  wept  when  fhe 
fpoke  thefe  laft  words. 

They  came  out  both  of  them  wiping 
their  eyes;  and  would  have  perfuaded 
jne  to  relinquifh  the  lodgings,  and  to 


depart  till  her  uncle" s  f»  lend  came.  But 
I  knew  better.  I  did  not  care  to  truft 
the  devil,  well  as  fhe  and  Mifs  Howe 
fuppofe  me  to  be  acquainted  with  him, 
for  finding  her  out  again,  if  once  more 
(he  efcaped  me. 

What  I  am  moft  afraid  of,  is,  that 
flie  will  throw  herfelf  among  her  own 
relations';  and  if  fhe  does,  I  am  confi- 
dent they  will  not  be  able  to  withftand 
her  affe&ing  eloquence.  But  yet,  as 
thou'lt  fee,  the  captain's  letter  to  me 
is  admirably  calculated  to  obviate  my 
apprehenfions  on  this  fcore;  particu- 
larly in  that  paffage,  where  it  is  faid, 
that  her  uncle  thinks  nothimfelf  at  li- 
berty to  correfpond  directly  with  her, 
or  to  receive  applications  from  her— . 
But  through  Captain  'Tomlinfon,  as  is 
ftrongly  implied*. 

I  muft  own  (notwithftanding  the  re- 
venge I  have  fo  folemnly  vowed)  that 
I  would  very  fain  have  made  for  her  a 
merit  with  myfelf  in  her  returning  fa- 
'Tjour,  and  have  owed  as  little  as  poflible 
to  the  mediation  of  Captain  Tomlin- 
fon.  My  pride  was  concerned  in  this: 
and  this  was  one  of  my  reafons  for  not 
bringing  him  with  me.  Another  was; 
that,  if  I  were  obliged  to  have  recoui  fe 
to  his  affiftance,  I  mould  be  better  able 
(by  vifiting  her  without  him)  to  direct: 
him  what  to  fay  or  to  do,  as  I  fhould 
find  out  the  turn  of  her  humour. 

I  was,  however,  glad  at  my  heart, 
that  Mrs.  Moore  came  up  fo  feafonably 
with  notice,  that  dinner  was  ready. 
The  fair  fugitive  was  all  in  alt.  She 
had  die  game  in  her  own  hands;  and 
by  giving  me  fo  good  an  excufe  for 
withdrawing,  I  had  time  to  ftrengthen  , 
myfelf;  the  captain  had  time  to  comej 
and  the  lady  to  cool.  Shakefpearead- 
vifes  well— 

Qppofenot  rage,  whilft  rage  is  in  it' 3  force  j 
But  give  it  way  awhile,  and  let  it  wafte. 
The  riling  deluge  is  not  ftopt  with  dams; 
Thofe  it  o'erbgars,  and  drowns  the  hope  of 

4  harveft. 

But  wifely  manag'd,  it's  divided  ftrength 
Is  fluic'd  in  channels,  and  fecurely  drain'd : 
And  when  it*s  force  is  fpent,  and  unfup- 

'  ply'd, 

The  refidue  with  mounds  may  be  reftrain'd, 
And  dry-flaod  we  may  pafs  the  naked  ford/ 

I  went  down  with   the  women   te 
dinner.     Mrs.  Moore   fent  her  fair 
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boarder  up  a  plate;  but  fhe  only  ate  a 
little  brt  of  bread,  and  drank  a  glafs  of 
•water.  I  doubted  not  but  fhe  would 
keep  her  word,  when  it  was  once  gone 
out.  Is  flie  not  an  Harlowe  ? — She 
feems  to  be  enuring  herfelf  to  hard- 
fhips,  which  at  the  worft  fhe  can  never 
know;  fince,  though  fhe  fhould  ulti- 
mately refufe  to  be  obliged  to  me,  or 
(to  exprefs  myfelf  more  fuitable  to  my 
own  heart)  to  oblige  me,  every-one  who 
fees  her  muft  befriend  her. 

But  let  me  afkthee,  Belford,  Art  thou 
not  felicitous  for  me  in  relation  to  the 
contents  of  the  letter  which  the  angry 
beauty  had  written  and  difpatched  away 
by  man  and  horfe;  and  for  what  may 
be  Mifs  Howe's  anfwer  to  it  ?  Art  thou 
not  ready  to  enqui.e,  Whether  it  he  not 
likely  that  Mifs  Howe,  when  fhe  knows 
of  her  fauey  friend's  flight,  will  be  con^ 
cerned  about  her  letter,  which  fhe  mult 
know  could  not  be  at  Wilfon's  till  af- 
ter that  flight,  and  fo,  probably  would 
fall  into  my  hands  ? 

All  thefe  things,  as  thou'lt  fee  in 
the  fequel,  are  provided  for  with  as 
much  contrivance  as  human  forefight 
can  admit. 

I  have  already  told  ihee  that  Will 
is  upon  the  look  out  for  old  Grimes — 
Old  Grimes  is  it  feems  a  goffiping  fot- 
tifh  rafcal ;  and  if  Will  can  but  light  of 
him,  Til  anfwer  fortheconfequence;  for 
has  not  V/ill  been  my  iervant  upwards 
of  feven  years? 


LETTER    XI. 

MR.  LOVELACE.  IN  CONTINUATION. 

WE  had  at  dinner,  befides  Mifs 
Rawlins,  a  young  widow-niece 
of  Mrs.  Moore,  who  is  come  to  flay  a 
month  with  heraunt — Eevis  her  name; 
very  forward,  very  lively,  and  a  great 
admirer  of  me,  I  afTure  you; — hanging 
fmirkingly  upon  all  I  faid;  and  pre- 

Sared  to  approve  of  every  word  before 
fpoke  :  and  who,  by  the  time  we  had 
half-dined,  (by  the  help  of  what  fhe 
had  collected  before)  was  as  much  ac- 
quainted with  our  ftory,  as  either  of 
the  other  two. 

As  it  behoved  me  to  prepare  them  in 
my  favour  againft  whatever  might  come 
from  Mifs  Howe,  I  improved  upon  the 
hint  I  had  thrown  out  above-ftairs 
againft thatmifchief-making lady.  Ire- 
prefented  her  to  be  an  arrogant  creature, 


revengeful,  artful,  enterprizlng,  and 
one  who,  had  fhe  been  a  man,  would 
have  fworn  and  curfed,  and  committed 
rapes,  and  played  the  devil,  as  far  as  I 
knew;  [/  have  no  doubt  of  it)  Jack"} 
but  who,  nevertheless,  by  advantage  of 
a  female  education,  and  pride  and  in- 
folence,  I  believed  was  perfonally  vir- 
tuous. 

Mrs.  Bevis  allowed,  that  there  was 
a  *vaft  deal  in  education— and  in  fridtt 
too,  flie  faid.  While  Mifs  Rawlins 
came  with  a  prudifh  *  God  forbid,  that 

*  virtue  fhould  be  owing  to  education 
'  only  !'  However,  I  declared  that  Mils 
Howe  was  a  fubtle  contriver  of  mif- 
chief;  one  who  had  always  been  my 
enemy:  her  motives  I  knew  not:  but 
defpifed  the  man  whom  her  mother  was 
defirous  fhe  mould  have,  otieHickmanj 
although  I  did  not  directly  aver,  that 
flie  would  rather  have  had  me;  yet  they 
all  immediately  imagined  \\\z\.tbat  was 
the  ground  of  her  animoiity  to  me,  and 
of  her  envy  to  my  beloved:  and  it  was 
pity,  they  faid,  that  fo  fine  a  young  lady 
did  not  fee  through  fuch  a  pretended 
friend. 

'  And  yet  nobody'  [added  I]  'has 
more  reafcn  than  fhe  to  know  by  ex- 
perience the  force  of  a  hatred  founded 
in  envy — as  I  hinted  to  you  above, 
Mrs.  Moore — and  to  you,  Mifs  Raw- 
lins-^-iu  the  cafe  of  her  fifter  Ara- 
bella/ 

I  had  compliments  made  to  my  per- 
fon  and  talents  on  this  occafion;  which 
gave  me  a  lingular  opportunity  of  dif- 
daiming  my  modefty,  by  difclaiming 
the  merit  of  them,  with  a'f  No,  indeed! 

*  — IJbould  be  'very  <vain,  ladies,  if  { 
'  thought  faS    While  thus  abafing  my- 
felf, and  exalting  Mifs  Howe,    I  got 
their  opinion  both  for  modefty  and  ge- 
nerofity  ;   and  had  all  the  graces  which 
J  difclaimed  thrown  in  upon  me  be- 
fjdes. 

In  fhort,  they  even  opprefled  that 
modefty,  which  (to  fpeak  modtftly  of 
myfelf)  their  praifes  created,  by  difbe- 
lieving  all  I  faid  againft  myfelf. 

And,  truly,  I  muft  needs  fay,  they 
have  almoft  perfuadtd  even  me  myfelf, 
that  Mifs  Howe  is  actually  in  love  with 
me.  I  have  often  been  willing  to  hope 
this.  And  who  knows  but  me  may  ? 
The  captain  and  I  have  agreed,  that  it 
fliall  be  fo  Jnfinuated0<Ytf/u/;7tf//y — And 
what's  thy  opinion,  Jack!  She  cer- 
tainly Tiates  Hickman:  and  girls  who 
are  difengaged  icldom  batet  though 

they 
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may  not  love*,  and  if  (he  had  ra- 
ther have  another,  why  not  that  other 
ME  ?  For  am  I  not  a  (mart  fellow,  and 
a  rake  ?  And  do  not  your  fprightly  la- 
'dies  love  your  (mart  fellows,  and  your 
rakes  ?  And  where  is  the  wonder,  that 
the  man  who*  could  engage  the  affec- 
tions of  Mifs  Harlowe,  fliould  engage 
thofe  of  a  lady  (with  \\ttAlas*s  *)  who 
would  be  honoured  in  being  deemed  her 
lecond  ? 

Noraccufethowmeof  SINGULAR  va- 
nity in  this  preemption,  Belford.  Wert 
thoutoknowthe  fecret  vanity  that  lurks 
in  the  hearts  of  thofe  who  difguife  or 
tloak  it  heft,  thou  wouldft  find  great 
reafon  to  acquit,  at  leaft,  to  allow  for, 
vie:  fince  it  is  generally  the  coafcious 
o'ver-fulnefs  of  conceit,  that  makes  the 
hypocrite  moft  upon  his  guard  to  con- 
ceal it. — Yet  with  thefe  fellows,  proud- 
ly-humble as  they  are,  it  will  breakout 
fometimes  in  fpite  of  their  cloaks, though 
but  in  felf- deny  ing,  compliment- beg- 
ging felf-degradation. 

But  now  I  have  undervalued  myfelf, 
in  apologizing  tothee  on  this  occafion, 
let  me  ufe  another  argument  in  favour 
of  my  obfervation,  that  the  ladies  ge- 
nerally prefer  a  rake  to  a  fober  man; 
and  of  my  prefumption  upon  it,  that 
Mifs  Howe  is  in  love  with  me:  it  is 
this  :  common  fame  fays,  That  Hick- 
man  is  a  very  virtuous,  a  very  innocent 
fellow— a  male-virgin,  I  warrant  !— 
An  odd  dog  I  always  thought  him. 
Now  women,  Jack,  like  not  novices. 
^Tfwo  maidenheads  meeting  together  in 
nvedlock,  thejirfi  child  mujl  be  a  fool,  is 
their  common  aphorifm.  They  are 
pleafed  with  the  love  of  the  fex  that  is 
founded  in  the  knowledge  of  it.  Rea- 
fon good  j  novices  expect  more  than 
they  can  poffibly  find  in  the  commerce 
with  them.  The  man  who  knows  them, 
yet  has  ardours  for  them,  to  borrow  a 
word  from  Mifs  Howe  f,  though  thofe 
ardours  are  generally  owing  more  to  the 
dfvil  within  him,  than  to  the  witch 
'without  him,  is  the  man  who  makes 
them  the  higheft  and  moft  grateful  com  - 
pliment.  He  knows  ivbat  to  expeft, 
nd  with  'what  to  befatisfied. 

Then  the  merit  of  a  woman,  in  fome 
cafes,  muft  be  ignorance,  whether  real 
or  pretended.  The  man,  in  thefe  cafes, 


muft  be  an  adept.  Will  it  then  be  won. 
dered  at,  that  a  woman  p-efers  a  liber- 
tine to  a  novice? — While  ftie  expe&s 
in  the  one  the  confidence/^  wants,  (he 
confiders  the  other  and  herfelf  as  two 
parallel  lines,  which,  though  they  run. 
iide  by  fide,  can  never  meet^ 

Yet  in  this  the  fex  is  generally  mif- 
taken  too;  for  thefe  fheepifti  fellows  are 
fly.  I  myfelf  was  modeft  once;  and 
this,  as  I  haveelfewherehintedtotheef, 
has  better  enabled  me  to  judge  of  both 
fexes. 

But  to  proceed  with  my  narrative: 

Having  thus  prepared  every- one 
againft  any  letter  (hould  come  from 
Mifs  Howe,  and  againft  my  beloved's 
meffenger  returns,  I  thought  it  proper 
to  conclude  that  fubje6l  with  a  hint, 
that  my  fpoufe  could  not  bear  to  have 
any- thing  faid,  that  reflected  upon  Mifs 
Ho^ivf;  and,  with  a  deep  figh,  added, 
that  I  had  been  made  very  unhappy 
more  than  once  by  the  ill-will  of  ladies 
whom  I  had  never  offended. 

The  widow  Bevis  believed  that  might 
very  eafily  be. 

Thefe  hints  within-doors,  joined 
with  others  to  Will  both  without  and 
within,  [For  I  intend  he  lhall  fall  in 
love  with  widow  Moore's  maid,  and 
have  faved  one  hundred  pounds  in  my 
fervice,  at  ieaft]  will  be  great  helps,  as 
things  may  happen. 


LETTER    XII. 

MR. LOVELACE*  IN  CONTINUATION. 

WE  had  hardly  dined,  when  my 
coachman,  who  kept  a  look- 
out for  Captain  Tomlinfon,  as  Will 
did  for  old  Grimes,  conducted  hither 
that  worthy  gentleman,  attended  by 
one  fervant,  both  on  horfeback.  He 
alighted.  I  went  out  to  meet  him  at 
the  door. 

Thou  knoweft  his  folemn  appear- 
ance, and  wnblufhing freedom;  and  yet 
canft  not  imagine  what  a  dignity  the 
rafcal  aflumed,  nor  how  refpeclfui  to 
him  I  was. 

I  led  him  into  the  parlour,  and  pre- 
fented  him  to  the  women,  and  them  to 
him.  I  thought  it  highly  imported  me 


*  See  P.  631,  where  Mifs  Howe  fay«,  <  dlat !  my  dwr,  I  knew  you  loved  him  /' 
t  See  Vol.  IV.  p.  486,  500, 
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(as  they  might  (till  have  fome diffidences 
about  our  marriage,  from  my  fair-one's 
home-pufhed  queltions  on  that  head) 
to  convince  them  entirely  of  the  truth 
of  all  I  had  aflerted.  And  how  could 
I  do  this  better  than  by  dialoguing  a 
little  with  him  before  them  ? 

'  Dear  captain,  J  thought  yon  long, 
«  for  I  have  had  a  terrible  conflict  with 
'  my  fpoufe.' 

Capt.  '  I  am  forry  that  I  am  later 
'  than  my  intention — My  account  with 
'  my  banker1  [There's  a  dog,  Jack!] 

<  took  me  up  longer  time  to  adjuft,  than 
'   I  had  forefeen:'   [all  the  time  pulling 
down  and  ftrokinghis  ruffles]  '  for  there 
4  was  a  fmall  difference  between  vis — 
'  only  twenty  pounds,  indeed,  which  I 

<  bad  taken  no  account  of.' 

The  rafcal  has  not  feen  twenty  pounds 
of  his  own  thefe  ten' years. 

Then  had  we  between  us  the  cha- 
rafters  of  the  Harlowe  family;  I  railed 
againft  them  all;  the  captain  taking  his 
dear  friend  Mr.  John  Harlowe's  part; 
with  a  «  Notfofajl! — Not  fofaft.ycung 
'  gentleman !" — and  the  like  free  al- 
fumptions. 

Me  accounted  for  tkeir  animofity  by 
p/y  defiances:  no  good  family,  having 
f'uch  a  charming  daughter,  would  care 
to  be  defied,  in  (be ad  of  courted:  he  muft 
fpeak  his-  mind  :  never  was  a  double- 
tongued  man. — He  appealed  to  the  la- 
dies, if  he  were  not  right  ? 
He  got  them  of  his  fide. 
The  correclion  I  had  given  the  bro- 
ther, he  told  me,  muft  have  aggravated 
matters. 

How  valiant  this  made  me  look  to 
the  women : — The  fex  love  us  mettled 
fellows  at  their  hearts. 

Be  that  as  it  would,  I  fhould  never 
love  any  of  the  family  but  my  fpoufe; 
and  wanting  nothing  from  them,  I 
would  not,  but  for  her  fake,  have  gone 
fo  far  as  I  bad  gone  towards  a  reconci- 
liation. 

This  was  very  good  of  me,  Mrs. 
Moore  faid. 

'  Very  good  indeed;'  MifsRawlins. 
'  Good, — it  is  own  than  good;  it  is 
*  very  generous;'  laid  the  widow. 
Capt.  «  Why  fo  it  is,  I  muft  needs 
fay:  for  I  am  fenfible,  that  Mr.  Love- 
lace has  been  rudely  treated  by  them 
all— More  rudely,  than  it  could  have 
been  imagined  a  man  of  his  quality 
and  fpirit  would  have  put  up  with. 
—But  then,  Sir,'  [turning  tg  me] 


'  I  think  you  are  amply  rewarded  M 
'  fuch  a  lady;  and  that  you  ought  to 
'  forgive  the  father  for  the  daughter's 
«  fake/ 

Mrs.  Moore.  <  Indeed  fo  I  think.* 
Mifs  R.  '  So  muft  every-one  think, 
'  who  has  feen  the  lady/ 

Widow  B.  *  A  fine  lady,  to  be  fure! 
f  But  Hie  has  a  violent  fpirit;  and  fome 
'  very  odd  humours  too,  by  what  I  have 
'  heard.  The  value  of  good  hufbands  is 
'  not  known  till  they  are  loft!' 

Her  confcience  then  drew  a  figh  from 
her. 

Lovfl.  *  Nobody  muft  reflect  upon 
my  angel — An  angel  me  is — Some 
little  blemiflies,  indeed,  as  to  her  ovejr- 
hafty  fpirit,  and  as-  to  herunforgiving 
temper.     But  this  (he  has  from  the 
Harlowes;  inftigated  too  by  that  Mifs 
Howe. — But  her  innumerable  excel- 
lences are  all  her  own/ 
Capt.  *  Aye,  talk  of  fpirit,  there's  a 
fpirit,  now    you  have   named   Mifs 
Howe!'    [And  fo  I  led  him  to  con- 
firm all  I  had  faid  of  that  vixen.]   '  Yet 
'  fhe  was  to  be  pitied  too;'  looking  wirh 
meaning  at  me. 

As  I  have  already  hinted,  I  had  be- 
fore agreed  with  him  to  impute  fecret 
love  occajionally  to  Mils  Howe,  as  the 
beft  means  to  invalidate  all  that  might 
come  from  her  in  my  disfavour. 

Capt.  «  Mr.  Lovelace,  but  that  I 
'  know  your  modefty,  or  you  could  give 

*  a  reafon ' 

Lo'vel.  Looking  down,  and  very  mo- 
deft — «  I  can't  think  fo,  captain — But 
«  let  us  call  another  caufe/ 

Every  woman  prefent  could  look  me 
in  the  face,  fo  bafhful  was  I. 

Capt.  «  Well,  but  as  to  our  prefent 

*  fiuiation — Only  it  mayn't  be  proper—' 
looking  upon  me,  and  round  upon  the 
women. 

Lo<vcl.  *  O  captain,   you  may  fay 

*  any-thing  before  this  company— On- 
'  ly,  Andrew/    [to  my  new  fervant, 
who  attended  us  at  table]    «  do  you 

*  withdraw:  this  good  girl'— [looking 
at  the  maid -fervant]—'  will  help  us  So 
'  all  we  want/ 

Away  went  Andrew,  he  wanted  not 
his  cue;  and  the  maid  feemed  pleafed  at 
my  honour's  preference  of  her. 

Capt.  *  As  to  our  prefent  fituatioi, 
'  I  fay,  Mr.  Lovelace — Why,  Sir,  we 
'  (hall  be  all  untivijled,  let  me  tell  you, 
'  if  my  friond  Mr.  John  Harlowe  were 
«  to  know  what  that  isr  He  would  aa 

*  much 
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*  much  queftiort  the  truth  of  your  be- 
<  ing  married,  as  the  reft  of  the  family 
«  do.' 

Here  the  women  perked  up  their  tars  j 
and  were  all  filent  attention. 

Capt.  <  I  ajked  you  before  for  parti- 
culars, Mr.  Lovelace ;  bat  you  de- 
clined giving  them. — Indeed  it  may 
not  be  proper  for  me  to  be  acquainted 
with  them.— :But  I  muft  own,  that  it 
is  paft  my  comprehenfion,  that  a  wife 
can  refent  any-thing  a  hufband  can 
do,  (that  is  not  a  breach  of  the  peace) 
fo  far  as  to  think  herfelf  juftified  for 
eloping  from  him.' 

Lovel.  '  Captain  Tomlrnfon — Sir— 
I  do  affure  you,  that  I  fhall  be  offend- 
ed— I  fhall  be  extremely  concerned— 
if  I  hear  that  word  eloping  mentioned 
again.' 

Capt.  '  Your  nicety,  and  your  love, 
Sir,  may  make  you  take  offence— But 
it  is  my  way  to  call  every-thing  by 
it's  proper  name,  let  who  will  be  of- 
fended.' 

Thou  canft  not  imagine,  Bel  ford,  how 
brave,  and  how  independent,  therafcal 
looked. 

Capt.  '  When, young  gentleman,  you 
fhall  think  proper  to  give  us  particu- 
lars, we  will  find  a  word  for  this  rafh 
acl  in  fo  admirable  a  lady,  that  fhall 
pleafe  you  better — You  fee,  Sir,  that, 
being  the  reprefentative  of  my  dear 
friend  Mr.  John  Harlowe,  I  fpeak  as 
freely  as  I  1'uppofe  he  would  do,  if 
prefent.  But  you  blufh,  Sir — I  beg 
your  pardon,  Mr.  Lovelace :  it  be- 
comes not  a  modeft  man  to  pry  into 
thofe  fecrets,  which  a  modeft  man  can- 
not reveal.' 

I  did  not  blufh,  Jack;  but  denied 
not  the  compliment,  and  looked  down: 
the  women  feemed  delighted  with  my 
modefty :  but  the  widow  Bevis  was 
more  inclined  to  laugh  at  me,  than 
praife  me  for  it. 

Capt.  '  Whatever  be  the  caufe  of  this 

menty  fince  that  harm  word  wounds 
your  tendernefs)  I  cannot  but  exprefs 
my  furprize  upon  it,  when  I  recollect 
the  affectionate  behaviour,  to  which 
I  was  witnefs  between  you,  when  I 
attended  you  laft.  Over-love,  Sir,  I 
think  you  once  mentioned — but  over- 
love,"  [fmiling]  «  give  me  leave  to 
fay,  Sir,  is  an  odd  caufe  of  quarrel-^— 
Few  ladies—1 


Lovel.  '  Dear  captain !'  And  I  tried 
to  blufh. 

The  women  alfo  tried ;  and  being1 
more  ufed  to  it,  fucceeded  better.— Mrs>. 
Bevis  indeed  has  a  red-hot  countenance, 
and  always  blufhes. 

MifsR.  *  It  ftgnifies  nothing  to  mi  nee 
'  the  matter:  but  the  lady  above  as 
'  good  as  denies  her  marriage.— You 
'  knO'-w,  Sir,  that  fbe  does  j'  turning  to 
me. 

Capt.  '  Denies  hev  marriage !  Hea- 
'  vens!  how  then  have  I  impofed  upon 

*  my  dear  friend  Mr.  John  Harlowe!' 
LoveL  *  Poor  dear !— -But  let  not  her 

'  veracity  be  called  in  queftion.  She 
'  would  not  be  guilty  of  a  wilful  un- 
'  truth  for  the  ^orld.' 

Then  I  had  all  their  praifes  again. 

Lovel.  '  Dear  creature  '—She  thinks 
'  me  has  reafon  for  her  denial.— Yo» 
'  know,  Mrs.  Moore — you  know,Mifs 

*  Rawlins— what  I  owned  to  you  above, 
'  as  to  my  vow-—' 

I  looked  down,  and,  as  otice  before, 
turned  round  nay  diamond-ring. 

Mrs.  Moore  looked  awryj  and  with 
a  leer  at  Mifs  Rawlms,  as  to  her  part- 
ner in  the  hinted-at  reference. 

Mifs  Rawlins  looked  down  as  well 
as  1 5  her  eye-lids  half-clofed,  as  rf 
mumbling  a  Pater-nofter,  meditating 
herfnuff-box,  the  diftance  between  h^r 
nofe  and  chin  lengthened  by  a  cldfe-fhut 
mouth. 

She  put  me  in  mind  of  the  pious  Mrs, 
Fetherftone  at  Oxford,  whom  I  pointed 
out  to  thee  once,  among  other  grotefque 
figures,  at  St.  Mary's  Church,  whither 
we  went  to  take  a  view  of  her  two  fitters: 
her  eyes  fhut,  not  daring  to  truft  her 
heart  with  them  open 3  and  but  juft 
half- rearing  her  lids,  to  fee  who  the 
next-comer  was }  and  falling  them 
again,  when  her  curiofity  was  fatis- 
fied. 

The  widow  Bevis  gazed,  as  if  on  the 
hunt  fora  fecret. 

The  captain  looked  archly,  as  if  half 
in  pofleffion  of  one. 

Mrs.  Moore  at  laft  broke  the  bafhful 
filence.  Mrs.  Lovelace's  behaviour, 
ihe  faid,  could  be  no  otherwife  fo  well 
accounted  for,  as  by  the  ill- offices  of 
that  Mifs  Howej  and  by  the  feverity  of 
her  relations;  which  might  but  too  pro- 
bably have  nffefted  her  head  a  little  at 
times:  adding,  that  it  was  very  ge- 
nerous in  me  to  give  way  to  th^  ftorm 

\vhea 
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•when  it  was  up,  rather  than  to  exafpe- 
rate  at  fuchatime. 

«  But  let  me  tell  you,  Sirs,'  faid  the 
widow  Bevis,  '  that  is  not  what  one 

•  hufband  in  a  thoufand  would  have 

•  done.' 

I  de  fired,  that  no  part  of  this  cower- 
fation  might  be  hinted  to  my'fpoufe  ;  and 
.looked  ftill  more  baflifully.  Her 
great  fault,  I  muft  own,  was  over- de- 
licacy. 

The  captain  leered  round  him  ;  and 
faid,  He  believed  he  could  guefs  from 
the  hints  I  had  given  him  in  town,  (of 
my  o<ver-lG<ve}  and  from  what  had  row 
pafTed,  that  we  had  not  confummated 
our  marriage. 

O  Jack  !  how  flieepimly  then  looked, 
or  endeavoured  to  look,  thy  friend  ! — 
bow  primly  Goody  Moore  ! — h«w  af- 
fecledly  MifsRawlins! — while  the  ho- 
neft  widow  Bevis  gazed  around  her 
fearlefs ;  and  though  only  fimpering 
•with  her  mcuth,  her  eyes  laughed  out- 
right, and  feemed  to  challenge  a  laugh 
from  every  eye  in  the  company. 

Heobferved,  that  I  was  a  phoenix  of 
a  man,  if  fo;  and  he  could  not  but  hope, 
that  all  matters  would  be  happily  ac- 
commodated in  a  day  or  two;  and  that 
then  he  fliould  have  the  pleafure  to  aver 
to  her  uncle,  that  he  was  prefent,  as  he 
might  fay,  on  our  wedding-day. 

The  women  feemed  all  to  join  in  the 
fame  hope. 

'  Ah,  captain! — Ah,  ladies! — how 

*  happy  fliould  I  be,  if  I  could  bring 
'  my  dear  fpoufe  to  be  of  the  fame 
«  mind!* 

'  It  would  be  a  very  happy  conclu- 
'  *  fion  of  a  very  knotty  affair,'  laid  wi- 
dow Bevis;  «  and  I  fee  not  why  we 

*  may  not  make  this  very  night  a  mer- 
4  ry  one.' 

The  captain  fupercilioufly  fmiled  at 
me.  He  law  plainly  enough,  he  faid, 
that  we  had  been  at  children!  play  hi- 
therto. A  man  of  my  character,  who 
could  give  way  to  fuch  a  caprice  as  this, 
muft  have  a  prodigious  value  for  his 
lady.  But  one  thing  he  would  venture 
to  tell  me;  and  that  was  this — That, 
Iiowever  defirous  young  ikittHh  ladies 
might  be  to  have  their  way  in  this  par- 
ticular, it  was  a  very  bnd  frtting-out 
for  the  man;  as  it  gave  his  b;ide  a  very 
high  proof  of  the  power  fh«  had  over 
him  :  and  he  would  engage,  that  no 
woman,  thus  humoured,  ever  valued  the 
man  the  mo;  e  foi  itj  but  very  much 


the  contrary — And  there  were  reafoni 
to  be  given  why  Jbe  Jhould  not. 

*  Well,  well,  captain,  no  more  of 
'  this  fubjeft  before  the  ladies.— One 
'  feels,'  [mruggingmy  moulders,  in  a 
bafhful  try-to-blujh  manner]  '  that  one 

*  is  fo  ridiculous-—  I  have  been  punifhed 
'  enough  for  my  tender  folly.' 

Mifs  Rawlins  had  taken  her  fan,  and 
would  needs  hide  her  face  behind  it— 
I  fuppofe  becaufe  her  blufh  was  not 
quite  read}'1. 

Mrs.  Moore  hemmed,  and  looked 
down;  and  by  that,  gave  hers  over. 

While  the  jolly  widow,  laughing 
out,  praifed  the  captain  as  one  of  Hu- 
dibras's  metaphyficians,  repeating— 

'  He  knew  what's  what,  and  that's  as  higl* 

*  As  metaphyfick  wit  can  fly.' 

This  made  Mifs  Rawlins  blufh  in- 
deed : — 'Fie,  fie,  Mrs.  Bevis!'  cried 
me,  unwilling,  I  fuppofe,  to  be  thought 
abfolutely  ignorant. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  began  to  think, 
that  I  had  not  made  a  bad  exchange  of 
our  profefling  mother,  for  the  unpro- 
fefTmg  Mrs.  Moore.  And  indeed  the 
women  and  I,  and  my  beloved  too,  all 
mean  the  fame  thing :  we  only  differ 
about  the  manner  of  coming  at  the  pro- 
pofed  end. 


LETTER    XIII. 

MR. LOVELACE.  IN  CONTINUATION* 

IT  was  now  high  time  to  acquaint 
my  fpoufe,  that  Oaptain  Tomlinibn 
was  come.  And  the  rather,  as  the  maid 
told  us,  that  the  lady  had  afked  her,  if 
fuch  a  gentleman  [defcribing  him]  was 
not  in  the  parlour? 

Mre.  Moore  went  up,  and  requefted, 
in  my  name,  that  me  would  give  us 
audience. 

But  (he  returned,  reporting  my  be- 
loved's defire,  that  Captain  Tomlinibn 
would  excufe  her  for  the  prefent.  She 
was  very  ill .  Her  fj.irits  were  too  weak 
to  enter  into  converfation  with  himj 
and  (he  muft  lie  down. 

1  was  vexed,  and  at  firft  extremely 
disconcerted.  The  captain  was  vexed 
too.  And  my  concern,  thou  mayert  be- 
lieve, was  the  greater  on  his  account. 

She  had  been  very  much  fatigued,  I 
own,  Her  fits  in  the  morning  muft 

have 
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fcave  difordered  her :  and  fhe  had  car- 
ried her  refentment  fo  high,  that  it  was 
the  lefs  wonder  fhe  fhould  find  herfelf 
low,  when  her  raifed  fpirits  had  fub- 
fided.  Very  low,  I  may  fay}  if  fink- 
ings  are  proportioned  to  rifings  ;  for  (he 
had  been  lifted  up  above  the  ilandard 
of  a  common  mortal. 

The  captain,  however,  fent  up  his  own 
namCj  that  if  he  could  be  admitted  to 
drink  one  difh  of  tea  with  her,  he  mould 
take  it  for  a  favour:  and  would  go  to 
town,  and  difpatch  fome  neceffary  bufi- 
nefs,  in  order,  if  poffible,  to  leave  his 
morning  free  to  attend  her. 

But  (he  pleaded  a  violent  head-ache; 
and  Mrs.  Moore  confirmed  the  plea  to 
be  juft. 

I  would  have  had  the  captain  lodge 
there  that  night,  as  well  in  compliment 
to  him,  as  introductory  to  my  intention 
of  entering  myfelf  upon  my  new-taken 
apartment:  but  his  hours  were  of  too 
much  importance  to  him  to  (lay  the 
evening. 

It  was  indeed  very  inconvenient  for 
him,  he  faid,  to  return  in  the  morning; 
bul  he  is  willing  to  do  all  in  his  power 
to  heal  this  breach,  and  that  as  well  for 
the  fakes  of  me  and  my  lady,  as  for 
that  of  his  dear  friend  Mr.  John  Har- 
lowe;  who  mufl  not  know  how  far  this 
mifunderftanding  had  gone.  He  would 
therefore  only  drin-k  one  diih  of  tea  with 
the  ladies  and  me. 

And  accordingly,  after  he  had  done 
fo,  and  I  had  had  a  little  private  conver- 
fation  with  him,  he  hurried  away. 

His  fellow  had  given  him,  in  the  in- 
terim, a  high  character  to  Mrs.  Moore's 
fervants  :  and  this  reported  by  the  wi- 
jdow  Bevis,  (who,  being  no  proud  wo- 
man, is  bail  felhiv,  well  met,  as  the 
faying  is,  with  all  her  aunt's  fervants) 
he  was  afae  gentleman,  a  difcreet  gen- 
tleman, a  man  of  fsnfe  and  breeding, 
xvith  them  all :  and  it  was  pity,  that, 
with  fuch  great  bufmefs  upon  his  hands, 
he  mould  be  obliged  to  come  again. 

*  My  life  for  yours,'  audibly  whif- 
pered  the  widow  Bevis,  '  there  is  hu- 

*  mour  as  well  as  bead-ache  in  fome- 

*  body's   declining  to  fee  this  worthy 
«  gentleman.— Ah,  Lord!  how  happy 

*  might  fome  people  be  if  they  would !' 

'  No  perfect  happinefs  in  this  world,' 
faid  I,  very  gravely, 'and  with  a  figh ; 
for  the  widow  muft  know  that  I  heard 
fcer.  « If  we  have  not  real  unhappinefs, 


'  we  can  make  it,  even  from  the  over- 
'  fiowings  of  our  good  fortune.* 

'  Very  true,'  and,  'Very  true,'  thejwo 
widows.  'A  charming  obfervationl* 
Mrs.  Bevis.  Mifs  Rawlins  fmiled  her 
affent  to  it;  and  I  thought  (he  called 
me  in  her  heart,  *  Charming  man!'  For 
(he  profefles  to  be  a  great  admirer  of 
moral  obfervatipns. 

I  had  hardly  taken  leave  of  the  cap- 
tain, and  fat  down  again  with  the  wo- 
men, when  Will  came ;  and  calling  me 
out,  *  Sir,  Sir!'  faid  he,  grinning  with 
a  familiarity  in  his  looks  as  if  what  he 
had  to  fay  entitled  him  to  take  liberties; 
I  have  got  the  fellow  down  ! — I  have 
got  old  Grimes — Hah,  hah,  hah,  hah> 
— He  is  at  the  Lower-Flafk — Almoft 
in  the  condition  of  David's  So^v,  and 
pleafeyour  honour.' — [The  dog  him- 
felf  not  much  better]   '  Here  is  h'.s  let- 
ter— from — from    Mifs   Howe — ha, 
ha,  ha,  ha,'  laughed  the  varlet;  hold- 
ing it  fa  ft,  as  if  to  make  conditions  with 
me,  and  to  excite  my  praiies,  as  well  as 
my  impatience. 

I  could  have  knocked  him  down ; 
but  he  would  have  his  fay  out — *  Old 
Grimes  knows  not  that  I  have  the 
letter— I  mnft  get  back  to  him  be- 
fore he  miffes  it — I  only  made  a  pre- 
tence to  go  out  for  a  few  minutes — • 
but — but1 — and  then  the  dog  laughed 
again — «  He  muft  (lay — Old  Gnmes 
muft  ftay — till  J  go  back  to  pay  the 
reckoning.' 

D — n  the  prater! — Grining rafcal!— 
<  The  letter!— The  letter  1' 

He  gathered  in  his  wide  mot  be,  as  he 
calls  it,  and  gave  me  the  letter;  but 
with  a  Jlrut,  rather  than  a  bo-iv;  and 
then  fulled  off  like  one  of  widow  Sor- 
lings's  dunghill  cocks,  exulting  after  a 
great  feat  performed.  And  all  the 
time  that  I  was  holding  up  the  billet  to 
the  light,  to  try  to  get  at  it's  contents 
without  breaking  the  feal,  [for,  dif- 
patched  in  a  hurry, .  it  had  no  cover] 
there  flood  he,  laughing,  fhrugging, 
playing  off  his  legs;  now  ftroking  his 
fhining  chin;  now  turning  his  hat  up- 
on his  thumb;  then  leering  in  my  face, 
flourishing  with  his  head — <  O  Chrift  !* 
now-and-then  cried  the  rafcal. 

What  joy  has  this  dog  in  mifchief !— i 
More  than  I  can  have  in  the  completion 
of  my  moll  favourite  purpofes  ! — Thefe 
fellows  are  ever  happier  than  their  ma- 
ilers. 


6/S 

I  was  once  thinking  to  rumple  up 
this  billet  till  I  had  broken  the  feal. 
Young  families  [Mifs  Howe's  is  not  an 
ancient  one]  loveoftentatious  fealings: 
and  it  might  have  been  fuppofed  to  have 
been  fqueezed  in  pieces,  in  old  Grimes's 
breeches- pocket.  But  I  was  glad  to 
be  fa<ved  the  guilt  as  well  as  fufpicion 
of  having  a  hand  in  fo  dirty  a.  trick; 
for  thus  much  of  the  contents  (enough 
for  my  purpofe)  I  was  enabled  to  fcratch 
out  in  character,  without  it ;  the  folds 
depriving  me  only  of  a  few  connecting 
words;  which  I  have  fupplied  between 
liooks. 

My  Mifs  Harlowe,  thou  knoweft, 
had  before  changed  her  name  to  Mifs 
laetitia  Beaumont.  Another  alias 
now,  Jack,  to  it;  for  this  billet  was 
directed  to  her  by  the  name  of  Mrs. 
Harriot  Lucas.  I  have  learned  her  to 
be  half  a  rogue,  thou  feeft. 

'  T  Congratulate  you,  my  dear,  with 
'  all  my  heart  and  foul,  upon 
[yoiir  efcape]  from  the  villain.  [I 
long]  for  the  particulars  of  all. 
[My  mother]  is  out;  but, expecting 
her  return  every  minute,  I  difpatch- 
ed  [your]  meflenger  inftantly.  [I 
will  endeavour  to  come  at]  Mrs. 
Townfend  without  lofs  of  time;  and 
will  write  at  large  in  a  day  or  two,  if 
in  that  time  I  can  fee  her.  [Mean 
time  I]  am  exceflively  uaeafy  for  a 
letter  I  fent  you  yefterday  by  Collins, 
[who  muft  have  left  it  at]  Wilfon's 
after  you  got  away.  [It  is  of  very] 
great  importance.  [I  hope  the]  vil- 
lain has  it  not.  I  would  net  for  the 
world  [that  he  ihould.]  Immedi- 
ately fend  for  it,  if  by  To  doing,  the 
place  you  are  at  [will  not  be]  dif- 
covered.  If  he  has  it,  let  me  know 
it  by  fome  way  [out  of]  hand.  If 
not,  you  need  not  lend.  E-vert  ever 
jours, 

«A.  H. 

4  JUNE  9.* 

O  Jack,  what  heart's-eafe  does  this 
interception  give  me! — I  fent  the  rafcal 
back  with  the  letter  to  old  Grimes,  and 
charged  him  to  drink  no  deeper.  He 
cwn.ed,  that  he  was  balf-ftas  ever,  as 
hephrafed  it. 

'  Dog !'  laid  I,  '  are  you  not  to  court 
•  one  of  Mrs.  Moor«'s  rwaids  to- 
«  night?' 

4  Cry| your  rr.crcyi  Sir?— I  will  be 


CLARISSA    HARLOWP. 


c  feber. — I  had  forgot  thnt — But  oM 
f  Grimes  is  plaguy  tough — I  thought  I 
'  fhould  never  have  goMiim  down.' 

'  Away,  villain! — Let  old  Grimes 
'  come;  and  on  horfeback  too,  to  the 
'  door.' 

'  He  fhall,  and  pleafe  your  honour. 
'  if  I  can  get  him  on  the  faddle,  and 
«  if  he  can  fit.' 

*  And  charge  him  not  to  have  alight- 
'  ed,  nor  to  have  feen  <r«y-body.' 

'  Enough,  Sir!'  familiarly  nodding 
his  head,  to  fhew  he  took  me.  And 
away  went  the  villain — Into  the  par- 
lour, to  the  women,  I. 

In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  came  old 
Grimes  on  horfeback,  waving  to  his 
faddle-bow,  now  on  this  fide,  now  on 
that;  his  head,  at  others,  joining  to 
that  of  his  more  feber  beaft. 

It  looked  very  well  to  the  women, 
that  I  made  no  effort  to  fpeak  to  old 
Grimes  ;  (though  I  wiflied  before  them, 
that  I  knew  the  contents  of  what  he 
brought)  but,  on  the  contrary,  defired 
that  they  would  inftantly  let  my  fpoufe 
know  that  her  mefienger  was  returned. 

Down  flie  flew,  violently  as  fhe  had 
the  head -ache! 

O  how  I  prayed  for  an  opportunity 
to  be  revenged  of  her  for  the  ungrate- 
ful troubje  (he  had  given  to  her  uncle's 
friend  \ 

She  took  the  letter  from  old  Grimes 
with  her  own  hands,  and  retired  to  an 
inner-parlour  to  read  it. 

She  prefently  came  out  again  to  the 
fellow,  who  had  much  ado  to  fit  his 
horfe— '  Here  is  your  money,  friend. 
'  I  thought  you  long.  But  what  fiull 
'  I  do  to  get  fomebody  to  go  to  town 
4  immediately  for  me  ?  I  fee  you  can- 
«  not.' 

Old  Grimes  took  his  money;  let  fall 
his  hat  in  ci'ofFmgitj  had  it  given  him; 
and  rode  awMy;  his  eyes  jfmg-glafs, 
and  fet  in  his  head,  as  I  faw  through 
the  window;  and  in  a  manner  fpeech- 
lefs;  all  his  language  hiccoughs.  My 
clog  needed  not  to  have  gone  fo  deep 
with  this  tough  old  Grimes.  But  the 
rafcal  was  in  his  kingdom  with  him. 

The  lady  applied"" to  Mrs.  Moore: 
fhe  mattered  not  the  price.  Could  a 
man  and  horfe  be  engaged  for  her?—- 
Only  to  go  for  a  IMT-..T  1<  i't  for  her,  at 
one  Mr.  Wilfon'*  in  Pall  Mall. 

A  poor  neighbour  was  hired.  A 
horfe  procured  for  him.  He  had  his 
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tn  vain  did  I  endeavour  to  engage 
toy  beloved,  when  (he  was  below.  Her 
head-ache,  I  fuppofe,  returned.  She, 
like  the  reft  of  her  fex,  can  be  ill  or 
well  when  (he  pleafes. 

«  I  fee  her  drift,*  thought  I:  «  it  is 
c  to  have  all  her  lights  from  Mifs 
c  Howe  before  (he  refolves  ;  and  to 
*  take  her  meafures  accordingly.3 

Up  (he  went,  cxprelfing  great  im- 
patience about  the  letter  (he  had  fent 
For;  and  defired  Mrs.  Moore  to  let  her 
know  if  I  offered  to  fend  any  of  my 
fervants  to  town — To  get  at  the  letter, 
I  fuppofe,  was  her  fear:  but  (he  might 
have  been  quite  eafy  on  that  head;  and 
vet  perhaps  would  not,  had  me  known, 
that  the  worthy  Captain  Tomlinfon 
(who  will  be  in  town  before  her  mef- 
fenger)  will  leave  there  the  important 
letter:  which  I  hope  will  help  to  pa- 
cify  her,  and  reconcile  her  to  me. 

O  Jack!  Jack!  thinkeft  thou  that  I 
\vill  take  all  this  roguifh  pains,  and  be 
fo  often  called  villain,  for 'nothing? 

But  yet,  is  it  not  taking  pains  to 
come  at  the  fined  creature  in  the  world, 
rot  for  a  tranfitory  moment  only,  but 
for  one  of  our  lives!  The  ftruggle 
only,  Whether  I  am  to  have  her  in  my 
o-^vnnjcay,  or  in  hers? 

But  now  I  know  thou  wilt  be  fright- 
ened out  of  thy  wits  for  me — «  What, 
Lovelace!  wouldft  thou  let  her  have 
a  letter  that  will  inevitably  blow  thee 
up;  and  blow  up  the  mother,  and  all 
her  nymphs  ! — yet  not  intend  to  re- 
form, nor  intend  to  marry?' 
Patience,  puppy!    Canft   thou  not 
truft  thy  mafter  ? 


LETTER    XIV. 

MR. LOVELACE.  IN  CONTINUATION. 

I  Went  up  to  my  new-taken  apart- 
ment, and  fell  to  writing  in  cha- 
rafter,  as  ufual.  I  thought  I  had 
made  good  my  quarters.  But  the 
cruel  creature,  underftanding  that  1  in- 
tended to  take  up  my  lodgings  there, 
declared  with  fo  much  violence  againft 
it,  that  I  was  obliged  to  fubmit,  and 
to  accept  of  another  lodging,  about 
twelve  doors  off,  which  Mrs.  Moore 
recommended.  And  all  the  advan- 
tage I  could  obtain  was,  that  Will, 
•unknown  to  my  fpoufe,  and  for  fear 
#  a  freak,  &ould  lie  in  the  boufe. 


Mrs.  Moore,  indeed,  was  unwilling 
to  difoblige  either  of  us.  But  Mils 
Rawlins  was  of  opinion,  that  nothing 
more  ought  to  be  allowed  me:  and  yet 
Mrs.  Moore  owned,  that  the  refufal 
was  a  ftrange  piece  of  tyranny  to  an 
hufbnnd,  if  liuerezn  hufband. 

I  had  a  good  mind  to  make  Mifa 
Rawlins  fmart  for  it.  Come  and  fee 
Mils  Rawlins,  Jack— If  thou  likeft 
her,  I'll  get  her  for  thee  with  a  <wef 
fttfrer,  as  the  faying  is  ! 

The  widow  Bevis  indeed  ftickled 
hard  for  me.  [An  innocent  or  injured 
man  will  have  friends  every-wherej 
She  faid,  That  to  bear  much  with  fome 
wives,  was  to  be  obliged  to  bearmore: 
and  I  reflected,  with  a  figh,  that  tame 
fpirits  muft  always  be  impofed  upon. 
And  then,  in  my  heart,  I  renewed  my 
vows  of  revenge  upon  this  haughty 
and  perverfe  beauty. 

The  fecond  fellow  came  back  from 
town  about  nine  o'clock,  with  Mifs 
Howe's  letter  of  Wednefday  laft,  Col- 
lins, it  feemSy  when  he  left  it,  had  de- 
fired,  that  it  might  be  fafely  and  fpee- 
dily  delivered  into  Mifs  Laetitia Beau- 
mont's own  hands.  But  Wilfon,  un- 
derftanding, that  neither  flie  nor  I 
were  in  town,  \He  could  not  know  of 
our  difference  thou  mujl  think]  refolved 
to  take  care  of  it  till  our  return,  in 
order  to  give  it  into  one  of  our  own 
hands ;  and  now  delivered  it  tohermef- 
fenger. 

This  was  told  her.  Wilfon,  I 
doubt  not,  is  in  her  favour  upon  it. 

She  took  the  letter  with  great  eager- 
nefs;  opened  it  in  a  hurry,  [I  am  glad 
(he  did;  yet,  I  believe,  all  was  right} 
before  Mrs.  Moore  and  Mrs.  Bevisj 
[Mifs  Rawlins  was  gone  home]  and 
faid,  She  would  not  for  the  world  that 
I  mould  have  had  that  letter,  for  the 
fake  of  her  dear  friend  the  writer;  who 
had  written  to  her  very  uneafily  about 
it. 

£  Her  dear  friend!*  repeated  Mrs. 
Bevis,  when  Ihe  told  me  this:—'  fuch 

*  mifchief-makers  are  always  deemed 

*  dcz?  friends  till  they  are  found  out!* 
The  widow  fays,  that  I  am  the  fineil 

gentleman  (he  ever  beheld. 

I  have  found  a  warm  kifs  now-and- 
then  very  kindly  taken. 

I  might  be  a  very  wicked  fellow, 

Jack,  if  I  were  to  do  ail  the  mifchief 

in  my  power.     But  I  am  ever -more  for 

quitting  4  too  eafy  prey  to  reptile  rak$t. 

4-  R 
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What  but  difficulty  (though  the  lady 
is  an  angel)  engages  me  to  fo  much 
perfeverance  here  ?    And  here,  conquer 
or  die  I  is  now  the  determination  i 
*        * 

I  HAVE  juft  now  parted  with  this 
honed  widow.  She  called  upon  me  at 
my  new  lodgings.  I  told  her,  that  I 
jaw  I  muft  be  farther  obliged  to  her  in 
the  courie  of  this  difficult  affair.  She 
muft  allow  me  to  make  her  a  handfome 
prefent  when  all  was  happily  over.  But 
I  defired,  that  (he  would  take  no  notice 
of  what  (ho u Id  pafs  between  us,  not 
even  to  her  aunt\  for  that  (he,  as  I 
law,  was  in  the  power  of  Mifs  Raw- 
lins:  and  Mifs  Rawlins  being  a  maid- 
en gentlewoman,  knew  not  the  right 
and  the  Jit  in  matrimonial  matters,  as 
ihe,  my  dear  widow,  did. 

'  Very  true:  how  Jbould  (he?*  faid 
Mrs.  Bevis,  proud  of  knowing— no- 
thing! But,  for  her  part,  (he  de- 
fired  no  prefent.  It  was  enough  if  (he 
could  contribute  to  reconcile  man  and 
wife,  and  difappoint  mifchief-makers. 
She  doubted  not,  that  fuch  an  envious 
creature  as  Mifs  Howe  was  glad  that 
Mrs.  Lovelace  had  eloped — Jealoufy 
and  love  was  Old  Nick! 

See,  Belford,  how  charmingly  things 
work  between  me  and  my  new  acquain- 
tance the  widow! — Who  knows,  but 
that  (he  may,  after  a  little  farther  inti- 
macy, (though  Iambani(hed  thehoufe 
on  nights)  contrive  a  midnight  vifit 
for  me  to  my  fpouie,  when  all  is  ftill 
and  fad  afleep  ? 

Where  can  a  woman  be  fafe,  who 
has  once  entered  the  lids  with  a  con- 
triving and  intrepid  lover? 

«  But  as  to  this  letter,*  methinks 
thou  fayeil,  «  of  Mifs  Howe  ?' 

I  knew  thou  wouldeft  be  uneafy  for 
me:  but'did  not  I  tell  thee  that  I  had 
provided  for  every-thing  ?  That  I  al- 
ways took  care  to  keep  feals  entire, 
and  to  prefcrve  covers  *j  Was  it  not 
eafy  then,  thinkeft  thou,  to  contrive  a 
jhorter  letter  out  of  a  longer;  and  to 
copy  the  very  words  ? 

I  can  tell  thee,  it  was  fo  well  order- 
ed, that,  not  being  fufpecled  to  have 
been  in  my  hands,  .it  was  not  cafy  to 
find  me  out.  Had  it  been  my  belov- 
ed's hand,  there  would  have  been  no 
imitating  it,  for  iuch  a  length.  Her 
delicate  and  even  mind  is  fcen  in  the 


very  cut  of  her  letters.  Mifs  Howe'i 
hand  is  no  bad  one;  but  it  is  not  fo 
equal  and  regular.  That  little  devil's 
natural  impatience  hurrying  on  her 
fingers,  gave,  I  fuppofe,  from  the  be- 
ginning, her  hand-writing,  as  well  at 
the  reft  of  her,  it's  fits  and  ftarts,  and 
thofe  peculiarities,  which,  like  ftrong 
mufcular  lines  in  a  face,  neither  the 
pen,  nor  the  pencil,  can  mifs. 

Haft  thou  a  mind  to  fee  what  it  was 
I  permitted  Mifs  Howe  to  write  to  her 
lovely  friend  ?  Why  then  read  it  here, 
as  extracted  from  hers  of  Wednefday 
laft,  with  a  few  additions  of  my  own. 
The  additions  underscored. 

'  MYDEARIST  FRIEND, 

'  "V7"OU  will  perhaps  think,  that  I 
*  *  have  been  too  long  filent.  But 
I  had  begun  two  letters  at  different 
times  (ince  my  laft,  and  written  a 
great  deal  each  time;  and  with  fpirit 
enough,  I  afliire  you;  incenfed  as  I 
was  againft  the  abominable  wretch 


you  are  with,  particularly  on  read- 
ing yours  of  the  »ift  of 
month. 


the  paft 


'  The  FIRST  I  intended  to  keep  open 
till  I  could  give  you  fome  account  of 
my  proceedings  with  Mrs.  Town- 
fend.  It  was  fome  days  before  I  faw 
her:  and  this  intervenient  fpace  giv- 
ing me  time  to  re-perufe  what  I  had 
written,  I  thought  it  proper  to  lay 
that  afide,  and  to  write  in  a  ftyle  a 
little  lefs  fervent;  for  you  would 
have  blamed  me,  I  knew,  for  the 
freedom  of  fome  of  my  exprefllons, 
[execrations  if  you  pleafe.]  And 
when  I  had  gone  a  good  way  in  the 
SECOND,  the  change  in  your  pro- 
fpefts,  on  his  communicating  to  you 
Mifs  Montague's  letter,  and  his  bet- 
ter behaviour,  occasioning  a  change 
in  your  mind,  I  laid  that  afide  alfo.* 
and  in  this  uncertainty  thought  I 
would  wait  to  fee  the  iflue  of  affairs 
between  you  before  I  wrote  again  j 
believing  that  all  would  foon  be  dc- 
'  cided  one  way  or  other. 

*        * 

'  Here  I  was  forced  to  break  off.  I 
am  too  little  my  own  miftrefs— My 
mother  -j-  is  always  up  and  down;  and 
watching  as  if  I  were  writing  to  a 
fellow.  What  need  I  [die  alks  me] 
lock  myfclf  inj,  if  I  am  only  rcad- 


*  See  Page  634. 
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*  ing  paft  correfpondencies  ?  For  that 
'  is  my  pretence,  when  (he  comes  pok- 
f  ing  in  with  her  face  (harpened  to  an 
«  edge,  as  I  may  fay,  by  curiofity  that 

*  gives  her  more  pain  than  pleafure— 
'  The  Lord  forgive  me;  but  I  believe 
'  I  fliall  huff  her  next  time  me  comes 
«  in. 


•Do  you  forgive  me  too,  my  dear. 
My  mother  ought;  becaufe  (he  fays, 
I  am  my  father's  girlj  and  becaufe  I 
am  fure  I  am  hers. 
'  Upon  my  life,  my  dear  ,  lamfome- 
times  of  opinion,  that  this  vile  man 
was  capable  of  meaning  you  dijbo- 
nour.  When  1  look  back  upon  bis  pajt 
t  I  cannot  help  thinking  fo  : 


what  a  villain,  if  fo  !  —  But  now  I 
hope,  and  verily  believe,  that  be  has 
laid  afidefucb  thoughts.  My  reafons 
for  both  opinions  I  --will  give  you. 
f  For  the  firft',  to  wit,  that  be  had  it 
once  in  his  head  to  take  you  at  advan- 
tage  if  he  could,  I  conjider  *,  that 
pride,  revenge,  and  a  delight  to  tread 
in  unbeaten  paths,  are  principal  in- 
gredients  in  the  character  of  this  fi- 
niftied  libertine.  He  hates  all  your 
family,  yourfelf  excepted—  Yet  is  a 
favage  in  love.  His  pride,  and  the 
credit  which  a  few  plaufible  qualities 
fprinkled  among  his  odious  ones,  have 
given  him,  have  fecured  him  too  good 
a  reception  from  our  eye  -judging, 
our  undiftinguifhing,  our  felf-flat- 
tering,  our  too-confiding  fex,  to 
make  afllduity  and  obfequioufnefs, 
andaconqueftof  his  unruly  pafllons, 
any  part  of  his  ftudy. 
'  He  has  fomereafon  for  his  animo- 
fity  to  all  the  men,  and  to  one  woman, 
of  your  family.  He  has  always 
(hewn  you,  and  his  own  family  too, 
that  he  prefers  his  pride  to  his  inte- 
reft.  He  is  a  declared  marriage- 
hater  j  a  notorious  intriguer;  full  of 
his  inventions,  and  glorying  in  them. 
As  his  vanity  had  made  him  imagine, 
that  no  woman  could  be  proof  againft 
his  love,  no  wonder  that  he  ftrug- 
gled  like  a  lion  held  in  toils  f  ,  againft 
a  paflion  that  he  thought  not  return- 
edj.  Hence,  perhaps,  itisnotdif- 
ficult  to  believe,  that  it  became  pof- 
fible  forfuch  a  wretch  as  this  to  give 
way  to  his  old  prejudices  againft 
marriage;  and  to  that  revenge  which 
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'  had  always  been  a  firft  piflion  with 
4  him§. 

4  And  hence  may  we  account  for  hi* 

*  delays;  his  teazing  ways;  his  bring- 
'  ing  you  to  bear  with  his  lodging  in 
4  the  fame  houie;  his  making  you  pafs 
4  to  the  people  of  it  as  his  wife;  his 
4  bringing  you  into  the  company  of 
4  his    libertine   companions;    the  at- 
4  tempt  of  impofing  upon   you  that 
4  Mifs  Partington   for    a  bedfellow, 

*  My  reafons  for  the  contrary  opinion ; 

*  to  witt  that  be  is  now  refolved  to  do 
4  you  all  the  juflice  in  his  power  to  do 
4  you;  are  thefe:  that  he  fees  that  all 
4  his  own  family  ||  have  warmly  en- 
4  gaged  themfelves  in  your  caufe:  that 
4  the  horrid  wretch  loves  you;  with 
4  fuch"  a   love,    however,    as    Herod 
4  loved  his  Mariamne:    that,  on  en- 

*  quiry,    I   find  it  to  be  true,    that 

*  Counsellor  Williams    (whom    Mr. 
4  Hickman  knows  to  be  a  man  of  emi- 
4  nence  in  his  profefllon  )  has  actually 

*  as  good  as  nni(hed  the  fettlementss 
4  that  two  draughts  of  them  have  been 

*  made;  one  avowedly  to  be  fent  to  this 
4  v^ery  Captain  Tomlinfon:  and  I  find, 
4  that  a  licence  has  actually  been  more 
4  'than  once  endeavoured  to  be  obtain* 
4  ed,  and  that  difficulties  have  hitherto 

*  been  made  equally  to  Lovelace's  vex- 
4  ation  and  difappointment.     Mymo- 
4  ther's  proftor,  who  is  very  intimate 
4  with  the  proclor  applied  to  by  the 

*  wretch,  has  come  at  this  informa- 
4  tion,  in  confidence;  .*nd  hints,  that 
4  as  Mr.  Lovelace  is  a  man  of  high 
4  fortunes,  thefe  difficulties  will  pro- 
4  bably  be  got  over. 

*  /  had  once  resolved  to  make  Jlrift 
'  enquiry  about  'Tomlinfon;  and  jlill,  if 
f  you  will, your  ukcle^s  favourite  boufe* 
4  keeper  may  be  founded,  at  dijlance. 

4  I  know  that  the  matter  is  fo  laid^9 
4  that  Mrs.  Hodges  is  fuppofed  to 
4  know  nothing  of  the  treaty  feton  foot 
4  by  means  of  Captain  Tomlinfon, 

*  But  your  uncle  is  an  old  man**;  and 
4  old  men  imagine  themfelves  to  be  un- 

*  der  obligation  to  their  paramours,  if 
4  younger  than  themfelves,  and  feidom 
4  keep   ar.y-thin^   from   their  kno'w- 
4  ledge.— Yet,  methinks,  there  can  be 
4  no  need;  fince  Tcmlinlbn,  as  you 

*  defcribe  him,  is  ibgood  a  man,  and 
4  fo  much  of  a  gentleman ;  the  end  to 
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*  be  anfwered  by  his  being  an  impof- 
€  tor  fo  much  more  than  neceflary,  if 
Lovelace  has  villainy  in  his  head.— 
And  thus  what  he  communicated  to 
you  of  Mr.  Hickman's  application 
to  your  uncle,  and  of  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton's to  your  mother;  (fome  of  winch 
particulars  I  am  fatisfied  his  vile 
agent  Jofeph  Leman  could  not  re- 
veal to  his  viler  employer)  his  pu fil- 
ing on  the  marriage-day,  in  the  name 
of  your  uncle;  which  it  could  not 
anfwer  any  wicked  purpofe  for  him  to 
do;  and  what  he  writes  of  your  un- 
cle's propofal,  to  have  it  thought 
that  you  were  married  from  the  time 
that  you  had  lived  in  one  houfe  to- 
gether; and  that  to  be  made  to  agree 
with  the  time  of  Mr.  Hickman's  vi- 
flt  to  your  uncle;  the  infifting  on  a 
trufty  perfon's  being  prefent  at  the 
ceremony,  at  that  uncle's  nomination 
«— Thefe  things  make  mta/ured  that 
be  now  at  laji  means  honourably. 

*  But  if  any  unexpected  delays  ftjould 
happen  on  his  fide,  acquaint  me,  my 
deary  'with  the  <veryjlreet  where  Mrs. 
Sinclair    lives  \     and   where    Mrs. 
Fretchville"s  houfe  isfituated,  (which 
I  cannot  find  that  you  have  ever  men- 
tioned in  your  former  letters — which 
is  a  little  odd)  and  I  will  make  jlrift 
enquiries  of  them,  and  of  Tomlinfan 
too;  and  I  will  (if your  heart  will  let 
you  take  my  ad-vice)  foon  procure  you 
a  refuge  from  him  with  Mrs.  Town- 
fend. 

<  But  why  do  I  now,  when  you  feem 
to  he  in  fo  good  a  train,  puzzle  and 
perplex  you  with  my  retrofpetfions  ? 
And  yet  they  may  be  of  ufe  to  you,  if 
Any  delay  happen  on  his  part. 

*  But  that  I  tki'ik  cannot  well  be. 
What  you  have  therefore  now  to  do, 
is,  fo  to  behave  to  this  proud-fpirited 
wretch,  as  may  banijh  from  his  mind 
all  remembrance  of  pad   di ("obliga- 
tions*, and  to  receive  his  addrefles, 
as  thofe  of  a  betrothed  lover.     You 
will  incur  the  cenfureof  prudery  and 
affectation,  if  you  keep  him  at  that 
diftance  which  you  have  hitherto  fo/f 
him  at.     His  fudden  (and  as  fud- 
denly  recovered)   illneis  has  given 
him  an  opportunity  to  find  out  that 
you  love  him.     [Alas!  my  dear,  I 
knew  you  loved  him  !  ]  He  has  feemed 
to  change  his  nature,  and  is  all  love 


*  Sec  P.  631.      f  Vol»  1V' 


LIV 


and  gentlenefs.  And  no  more  quar- 
rels now,  I  btfrccbyou. 
'  /  am  very  ungry  with  him,  never- 
thelefi,  for  the  freedoms  which  he 
took  with  your  perfon-\;  and  I  think 
fome  guard  is  ntctfary,  as  he  is  ctr- 
tainly  an  eiicroacher.  But  indeed  all 
men  are  fo;  and  you  are  fuch  a  charm- 
ing creature,  and  have  kept  him  at 
fuch  a  diJlance!—But  no  more  of  this 
fubjeSl.  Only,  my  dear,  be  not  over- 
nice,  now  yon  are  fo  near  the  flat e. 
You  fee  what  difficulties  you  laid  your - 
ft  If  under,  when  Tomlinfon's  letter 
called  you  again  into  the  wretclfs 
company. 

'  If  you  meet  with  no  impediments, 
no  new  caufes  of  doubt  J,  your  re- 
putation in  the  eye  of  the  world  is 
concerned,  that  you  fhould  be  his, 
and,  as  your  uncle  rightly  judges,  be 
thought  to  have  been  his,  before  now. 
And  yet,  let  me  tell  you,  I  can  hardly 
bear  to  think,  that  thefe  libertines 
mould  be  rewarded  for  their  villainy 
with  the  bcft  of  the  fex,  when  the 
word  of  it  are  too  good  for  them. 
'  I  (hall  fend  this  long  letter  by  Col- 
lins §,  who  changes  his  day  to  oblige 
me.  As  none  of  our  letters  by  Wil- 
fon's  conveyance  have  mifcarrietl, 
when  you  have  been  in  more  appa- 
rently difagreeable  fituations  than 
you  arc  in  at  prefent,  I  have  no  doubt 
that  this  will  go  fafe. 
'  Mifs  Larilner||  (whom  you  have 
feen  at  her  coufin  Biddulph's)  faw 
you  at  St.  James's  church  on  Sun- 
day was  fortnight.  She  kept  you  in 
her  eye  during  the  whole  time;  but 
could  not  once  obtain  die  notice  of 
yours,  though  flie  curtfeyed  to  you 
twice.  She  thought  to  pay  her  com- 
pliments to  you  when  the  fervice  was 
over;  for  me  doubted  not  but  you 
were  married — and  for  an  odd  reafon 
— Becaufe  you  came  to  church  by 
yourfelf. — Everyeye,asufual,where- 
ever  you  are,  me  faid,  was  upon  you; 
and  this  fceming  to  give  you  hurry, 
and  you  being  nearer  the  door  than 
(he,  you  (lid  out  before  fhe  could  go 
to  you.  But  ihe  ordered  her  fervant 
to  follow  you  till  you  were  houfed. 
This  fervant  faw  you  ftep  into  a  chair 
which  waited  for  you;  and  you  or- 
dered the  men  to  carry  you  to  the 
place  where  they  took  you  up.  She 
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defcribes  the  houfe  as  a  very  genteel 
houfe,  and  fit  to  receive  people  of 
fafhion:  and  what  makes  me  mention 
this,  is,  that  perhaps  you  at'///  have  a 
<vijit  from  ber-^  or  me/age,  at  Icajt. 
*  So  that  you  have  Mr.  Doleman's 
teflimony  to  the  credit  of  the  houfe  and 
fenple  yon  are  ac/7/;;  and  be  is  a  man 
of  fortune,  and  fome  reputation  5 
formerly  a  rake  indeed;  but  married 
to  a  woman  of  family;  and  having 
had  a  pally  blow,  one  would  think, 
a  penitent*.  YOU  have  alfo  Mr, 
Me;ineU"s  at  leafl  pajfi<ve  tejlimony; 
Mr.  Tomlinfon'sj  and  now,  lajtiy, 
Mifs  Lardnefs;  fo  that  there  'will  be 
the  lefs  need  for.  enquiry:  but  you  know 
my  vufy  and  inqutjiiive  temper,  as 
well  -as  my  affeElion  for  you,  and  my 
concern  for  your  honour.  But  all 
dou/>f  will  fuon  be  loft  in  certainty. 
t  Nevertbelefs  I  mujl  add,  that  I 
would  have  you  command  me  up,  if 
J  can  be  of  the  leaft  fervice  or  plea- 
furetoyouf.  lvalue  not  fanje;  I 
value  not  cenfure;  nor  even  life  it- 
felf,  I  verily  think,  as  I  do  your  ho- 
nour and  your  friendship-— For  is  not 
your  honour  my  honour?  And  is 
rot  your  friendship  the  pride  of  my 
life? 

*  May  Heaven  preferve  you,  my 
deareft  creature,  in  honour  and  fafe- 
ty,  is  the  prayer,  the  hourly  prayer, 
of  your  ever-faithful  and  affection- 
ate 

*  ANNA  HOWE. 
•THURSDAY  MORN.  5. 

«  I  have  written  all  night.  Excufe 
*  indifferent  writing.  My  crow- 
'  quills  are  worn  to  the  flumps, 
'  and  I  mujl  get  a  newfupplyS 

Thefe  ladies  always  write  with  crow- 
quills,  Jack. 

If  thou  art  capable  of  taking  in  all 
my  providences,  in  this  letter,  thou 
wilt  admire  my  fagacity  and  contriv- 
ance almoft  as  much  as  I  do  myfelf. 
Thou  feeft,  that  Mifs  Lardner,  Mrs. 
Sinclair,  -Tomlinfon,  Mis.  Fretch- 
ville,  Mennell,  are  all  mentioned  in 
it.  My  firft  liberties  with  her  perfon 
alfo.  [Modefty,  modefty,  Belford,  I 
doubt,  is  more  confined  to  time,  place, 
and  occafion,  even  by  the  moft  delicate 
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minds,  than  thofe  minds  would  have 
it  believed  to  be,]  And  why  all  thefe 
taken  notice  of  by  me  from  the  genu- 
ine letter,  but  for  fear  fomo  future  let- 
ter from  the  vixen  mould  efcape  my 
hands,  in  which  (he  might  refer  to 
thefe  names?  And  if  none  o/  thera 
were  to  have  been  found  in  this  that  is, 
to  pafs  for  hers,  I  mi^ht  be  routed 
horfe  and  foot,  as  Lord  M.  would 
phfufeit  in  a  like  cafe. 

Devilim  hard  (and  yet  I  may  thanlc 
myfelf)  to  be  put  to  all  this  plague  and 
trouble: — '  And  for  ivtat^  <-!oll  thou 
afk?  O  Jack,  for  a  triumph  of  more  value 
to  me beforehandtfiZH  an  imperial  crown! 
— Don't  afk  me  the  value  of  it  a  month 
hence.  But  what  indeed  is  an  imperial 
crown  itfelf,  when  a  man  is  used  to  it? 

Mifs  Howe  might  well  be  anxious 
about  the  letter  me  wrote.  Her  f-.ver* 
friend,  from  what  I  have  let  pafs  of 
hers,  has  reafon  to  rejoice  in  the  thought, 
that  it  fell  not  into  my  hands. 

And  now  muft  all  my  contrivances 
be  fet  at  work,  to  intercept  the  expected 
letter  from  Mifs  Howej  which  is,  as  I 
fuppofe,  todirecl  her  to  a  place  of  fafe.-» 
ty,  and  out  of  my  knowledge.  Mrs. 
Townfend  is,  no  doubt,  in  this  cafe,  to 
fmuggle  her  off.  I  hope  the  villain,  as 
I  am  fo  frequently  called  between  thefe 
two  girls,  will  be  able  to  manage  this 
point. 

«  But  what,  perhaps/  thou  aflceft,  <  if 
'  the  lady  thould  rake  it  into  her  head, 
«  by  the  connivance  cf  Mils  Rawlins, 
'  to  quit  this  houfe  privately  in  liic 
'  night?' 

I  h?.ve  thought  of  this,  Jack.  Does 
not  Will  lie  in  the  houle  ?  And  is  not 
the  widow  Bevis  my  faft  friend? 


LETTER    XV, 

MR.   LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN   BEL- 
FORD, 


SATURDAY,  6  O^Ct-OCK,  JUKE  IO. 

THE  lady  gave  Will's  fweetheart 
J  a  letter  laft  night  to  be  carried  to 
the  poft-  houfe  as  this  morning,  di- 
retted  for  Mils  Howe,  under  cover  to 
Hickman.  I  dare  fay  neither  Governor 
letter  will  be  feen  to  have  been  opened. 
The  contents  but  eight  lines  —  To  own 
—The  receipt  of  her  double-dated  let- 


t  P.  632. 


ter 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


684 

ter  in  fafety;  and  referring  to  a  longer 
letter,  which  (he  intends  to  write,  when 
flic  (hall  have  a  quieter  heart,  and  lei's 
trembling  fingers.  But  mentions  fome- 
thing  to  have  happened  [My  detecting 
her  (he  means]  which  has  given  her  very 
great  flutters,  confufions,  and  appre- 
henfions:  but  which  (he  will  wait  the 
iffue  of  [Some  hopes  for  me  hence, 
Jack  !]  before  fhe  gives  her  fre(h  per- 
turbation or  concern  on  her  account.— 
She  tells  her  how  impatient  fhe  (hall  be 
for  her  next,  gfr. 

Now,  Belford,  I  thought  it  would 
be  but  kind  in  me  tofave  Mifs  Howe's 
concern  on  thefe  alarming  hints}  fince 
the  curiofity  of  fuch  a  fpirit  muft  have 
been  pioiligioufly  excited  by  them. 
Having  therefore  fo  good  a  copy  to 
imitate,!  wrote;  and,  taking  out  that  of 
my  beloved,  put  under  the  lame  cover 
the  following  (hort  billet;  infcriptive 
and  conclusive  parts  of  it  in  her  own 
words. 

«HAMFSTEAD,  TUESDAY  EVENING. 
*  MY    tVER-DEAR  MISS   HOWE, 

•  A  Few  lines  only,  till  calmer  fpirits 
"**•  '  and  quieter  fingers  can  be  grant- 
«  ed  me,  and  till  I  can  get  over  the 
«  (hock  which  your  intelligence  has 
given  me— To  acquaint  you— that 
your  kind  long  letter  of  Wednefday, 
and,  as  I  may  fay,  of  Thurfday 
morning,  is  come  fafe  to  my  hands. 
On  receipt  of  yours  by  my  meflenger 
to  you,  I  fent  for  it  from  Wilfon's. 
There,  thank  Heaven  !  it  lay.  May 
that  Heaven  reward  you  for  all  your 
paft,  and  for  all  your  int 
nefs  to yourfor-e-ver  obliged 

*  CL.  HARLOWE.* 

I  took  great  pains  in  writing  this. 
It  cannot,  I  hope,  be  fufpe&ed.  Her 
hand  is  fo  'very  delicate.  Yet  hers  is 
written  lefs  beautifully  than  (he  ufually 
writes :  and  I  hope  Mifs  Howe  will 
allow  fomewhat  for  hurry  of *  fpirits ,  and 
wtjleady  fingers. 

My  consideration  for  Mifs  Howe's 
fafe  of  mind  extended  ftill  farther  than 
to  theinftance  I  have  mentioned. 

That  this  billet  might  be  with  her 
as  foon  as  pofiible,  (and  before  it  could 
have  reached  Hickman  by  the  poft)  I 
difpatchcd  it  away  by  a  fervaiU  of 


Mowbray's.  Mi  fs  Howe,  had  there  been 
any  failure  or  delay,  might,  as  thou 
wilt  think,  have  communicated  her 
anxieties  to  her  fugitive  friend;  and  (he 
to  me  perhaps  in  a  way  I  mould  not 
have  been  pleafed  with. 

Once  more  wilt  thou  wonderingly 
queftion— All  this  pains  for  a  (ingle 
girl  ? 

Yes,  Jack  ! — But  is  not  this  girl  a 
CLARISSA? — And  who  knows,  but 
kind  fortune,  as  a  reward  for  my  per- 
feverance,  may  tofs  me  in  her  charm- 
ing friend  ?  Lefs  likely  things  have 
come  to  pafs,  Bel  ford .  And  to  be  fu  re 
I  (hall  have  her,  if  I  refolve  upon  it. 


LETTER    XVI. 

MR.   LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN   BEL- 
FORD, 


EIGHT  O'CLOCK,   SAT.  MORN. 
JUNE  IO. 

I  Am  come  back  from  Mrs.  Moore's, 
whither  I  went  in  order  to  attend 
my  charmer's  commands.  But  no  ad- 
mittance —  A  very  bad  night. 

Doubtlefs  (he  muft  be  as  much  con- 
cerned, that  (he  has  carried  her  refent- 
ments  fo  very  far,  as  I  have  reafon  to 
be,  that  I  made  fuch  a  poor  ufe  of  the 
opportunity  I  had  on  Wednefday  night. 

But  now,  Jack,  for  a  brief  review 
of  my  prefent  fituation;  and  a  flight 
hint  or  two  of  my  precautions. 

I  have  feen  the  women  this  morning, 
and  find  them  half-right,  half-doubt- 
ing. 

Mifs  Rawlins's  brother  tells  her,  that 
(he  lives  at  Mrs.  Moore's. 

Mrs.  Moore  can  do  nothing  without 
Mifs  Rawlins. 

People  who  keep  lodgings  at  publick 
places  expeft  to  get  by  every-one  who 
comes  into  their  purlieus.  Though 
not  permitted  to  lodge  there  myfelf,  I 
have  engaged  all  the  rooms  (he  has  to 
fpare,  to  the  very  garrets;  and  that,  as 
I  have  told  thee  before  for  a  month  cer- 
tain, and  at  her  own  price,  board  in- 
eluded;  my  fpoufe's  and  all:  but  (he 
muft  not  at  prefent  know  it.  So  I  hope 
I  have  Mrs.  Moore  faft  by  the  intereji* 

This,  devil-like,  is  fulling  tempta- 
tions to  inclinations. 

I  have  always  obfervcd,  and,  I  be- 
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licve,  T  have  hinted  as  much  formerly*, 
that  all  dealers,  though  but  for  pins, 
may  be  taken  in  by  cuftomers  for  pins, 
fooner  than  by  a  direft  bribe  ot  ten 
times  the  value;  efpecially  if  pretenders 
to  confcience  :  for  the  offer  of  a  bribe 
would  not  only  give  room  for  fufpicion, 
but  would  ftartle  and  alarm  their  fcru- 
puloufnefs;  while  a  high  price  paid  for 
what  you  buy,  is  but  fubmitting  to  be 
cheated  in  the  method  the  perfon  makes 
a  profeffion  to  get  by.  Have  I  not  faid 
that  human  nature  is  a  rogue  f  ?— And 
do  not  I  know  that  it  is  ? 

To  give  a  higher  inftance,  How 
many  proud  fenators  in  the  year  1710, 
were  induced,  by  prefents  or  fubfcrip- 
tions  of  South  Sea  Stock,  to  contribute 
to  a  fcheme  big  with  national  ruin;  who 
yet  would  have  fpurned  the  man  who 
mould  have  prefumed  to  offer  them 
even  twice  the  fum  certain,  that  they 
had  a  chance  to  gain  by  the  ftock  ?— 
But  to  return  to  my  review,  and  to  my 
precautions. 

Mifs  Rawlins  fluctuates,  as  (he  hears 
the  lady's  ftory,  or  as  (he  hears  mine. 
Somewhat  of  an  infidel,  I  doubt,  is  this 
Mifs  Rawlins.  I  have  not  yet  confi- 
dered  her  foible.  The  next  time  I  fee 
her,  I  will  take  particular  notice  of  all 
themcles  and  freckles  in  her  mind;  and 
then  infer  and  apply. 

The  widow  Bevis,  as  I  have  told 
thee,  is  all  my  own. 

My  man  Will  lies  in  the  houfe.  My 
other  new  fellow  attends  upon  me\  and 
cannot  therefore  be  quite  ftupid. 

Already  is  Will  over  head  and  ears 
in  love  with  one  of  Mrs.  Moore's 
maids.  He  was  ftruck  with  her  the 
moment  he  fet  his  eyes  upon  her.  A 
raw  country  wench  too.  But  all  wo- 
men, from  the  countefs  to  the  cook- 
maid,  are  put  into  high  good-hu- 
mour with  themfelvfs  when  a  man  is 
taken  with  them  at  firft  fight.  Be  they 
ever  fo  plain,  [No  woman  can  be  ugly, 
Jack!]  they'll  find  twenty  good  rea- 
fons,  befides  the  great  one  (for  fake's 
fake)  by  the  help  of  the  glafs  without 
(and  perhaps  in  fpite  of  it)  and  con- 
ceit within,  to  juftify  the  honeft  fel- 
low's caption. 

The  rogue  has  faved  150!.  in  my 
fervice— More  by  fifty  than  I  bid  him 


fave.  No  doubt,  he  thinks  he  might 
have  done  fo;  though  I  believe  not  worth 
a  groat.  The  beft  of  maftcra  I — Paf- 
fionate,  indeed;  but  foon  appeafed. 

The  wench  is  extremely  kind  to  him 
already.  The  other  maid  is  alfo  very 
civil  to  him.  He  has  a  huiband  for  her 
in  his  eye.  She  cannot  but  fay,  that 
Mr.  Andrew,  my  other  fervant  [The 
girl  is  for  fixing  the  pet-fan]  is  a  very 
well  fpoken  civil  young  man. 

'  We  common  folks  have  our  joys, 
'  and  pleafe  your  honour,'  fays  honeft 
Jofeph  Leman,  '  like  as  our  betters 
'  havej.'  And  true  fays  honeft  Jo- 
feph.—Did  I  prefer  eafe  to  difficulty,  I 
ftiould  envy  tlrefe  low-born  finners  foraa 
of  their  joys. 

But  if  Will  had  not  made  amorout 
pretenfions  to  the  wenches,  we  all 
know,  thatfervants,  united  in  one  com- 
mon compare-note  caufe,  are  intimate 
the  moment  they  fee  one  another—* 
Great  genealogifts  too ;  they  know  im- 
mediately the  whole  kin  and  kin's  kin 
of  each  other,  though  difperfed  over 
the  three  kingdoms,  as  well  as  the  ge- 
nealogies and  kin's  kin  of  thofe  whom 
they  ferve. 

But  my  precautions  end  not  here. 

O  Jack,  with  fuch  an  invention,  what 
occafion  had  I  to  carry  my  beloved  to 
Mrs.  Sinclair's? 

My  fpoufe  may  have  further  occa« 
lion  for  the  meffengers  whom  flie  dif- 
patched,  one  to  Mifs  Howe's,  the  other 
to  Wilfon's.  With  one  of  thefe  Will 
is  already  well  acquainted,  as  thou  haft 
heard — To  mingle  liquor  is  to  mingle 
fouls  with  thele  fellows — With  the 
other  meflenger  he  will  foon  be  ac- 
quainted, if  he  be  not  already. 

The  captain's  fervant  has  bis  ufes 
and  inftru&ions  afligned  him.  I  have 
hinted  at  fome  of  them  already  §.  He 
aifo  ferves  a  moft  humane  and  confide- 
rate  mafter.  I  love  to  make  every-body 
reipecled  to  my  power. 

The  poft,  general  and  penny,  will 
be  ftri&ly  watched  likewife. 

Mifs  Howe's  Collins  is  remembered 
to  be  defcribed .  Mifs  Howe's  andHick- 
man's  liveries  alfo. 

James  Harlowe  and  Singleton  are 
warned  again  ft.  I  am  to  be  acquainted 
with  any  enquiry  that  fliall  happen  to 
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lie  made  after  my  fpoufe,  whether  by 
her  married  or  maiden  name,  before 
Jbe  (hall  be  told  of  it — And  this  that  I 
may  have  it  in  my  posver  to  prevent  mif- 
cbief. 

I  have  ordered  Mowbray  and  Tour- 
irille  (and  Belton,  if  his  health  per- 
mit) to  take  their  quarters  at  Hamp- 
ftead  for  a  week,  with  their  fellows  to 
attend  them.  I  fpnre  thee  for  the  pre- 
fent,  becaufe  of  thy  private  concerns. 
But  hold  thyfelf  in  chearful  readinefs 
however,  as  a  mark  of  thy  allegiance. 

As  to  my  fpoufe  herfelf,  has  (he  not 
reafon  to  bepleafed  with  me  for  having 
permitted  her  to  receive  Mil's  Howe's 
letter  from  Willbn's?  A  plain  cafe, 
either  that  I  am  no  deep  plotter,  or  that 
I  have  no  further  views  than  to  make 
my  peace  with  her  for  an  offence  fo 
flight  and  fo  accidental. 

Mifs  Howe  fays,  though  prefaced 
with  an  alas!  that  her  charming  friend 
loves  me:  (he  muft  therefore  yearn  af- 
ter this  reconciliation — Profpecls  fo  fair 
—If  me  ufed  me  with  lefs  rigour,  and 
more  politenefs;  if  (he  (hewed  me  any 
€ompaj}ion\  feeined  inclinable  to  fpare 
me,  and  to  make  the  moft  favourable 
conftruclionsj  I  cannot  but  fay,  that  it 
would  be  impoflible  not  to  mew  her 
fome.  But  to  be  infulted  and  defied  by 
a  rebel  in  one's  power,  what  prince  can 
bear  that  ? 

But  I  return  to  the  fcene  of  action. 
I  muft  keep  the  women  fteady.  I  had 
no  opportunity  to  talk  to  my  worthy 
Mrs.  Bevis  in  private. 

Tomlinfon,  a  dog,  not  come  yet! 


LETTER    XVII* 

MR.    LOVELACF,   TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


PROM  MY  APARTMENTS 
AT  MRS.  MOORE'S. 

MISS  Rawlins  at  her  brother's; 
Mrs.  Moore  engaged  in  houfe- 
hold  matters;  widow  Bevis  dreffing;  I 
have  nothing  to  do  but  write.  This 
curfed  Tomlinfon  not  yet  arrived!— 
Nothing  to  be  done  without  him. 

I  think  he  mall  complain  in  pretty 
high  language  of  the  treatment  he  met 
\vith  yeftcrday.  What  are  our  affairs 
to  him?  He  can  have  no  view  but  to 
ferve  us.  Cruel  to  lend  back  to  town, 
un-audienced)  usfeen,  a  man  of  hisbu- 


finefs  and  importance.  He  never  ftirfl 
a  foot,  but  lomething  of  confequence 
depends  upon  his  movements.  Aeon- 
founded  thing  to  trifle  thus  humour- 
fomely  with  fuch  a  gentleman's  mo- 
ments ! — Thefe  women  think,  that  all 
the  bufinefs  of  the  world  nuift  (land 
ftill  for  the\rfgaries:  [A  good  female 
word,  Jack  !J  The  greateft  triflcrs  in 
the  creation,  to  fancy  themfelves  the 
mod  important  beings  in  it — Marry 
come  up  I  as  I  have  heard  Goody  Sor- 
lings  fay  to  her  fervants,  when  me  has. 
rated  at  them,  with  mingled  anger  and 
difdain. 

After  all,  methinks  I  want  thefe 
tnjlications  [Thou  feed  how  women, 
and  women's  words,  fill  my  mind]  to 
be  over,  happily  over,  that  I  may  fit 
down  quietly,  and  refleft  upon  the 
dangers  I  have  paffed  through,  and  the 
troubles  I  have  undergone.  I  have  a 
reflecting  mind,  as  thou  knoweft;  but 
the  very  word  refafting  implies  all  got 
over. 

What  briars  and  thorns  does  the 
wretch  rum  into  (a  fcratched  face  and 
tattered  garments  the  unavoidable  con- 
fequence) who  will  needs  be  for  (hik- 
ing out  a  new  path  through  overgrown 
underwood;  quitting  that  beaten  out 
for  him  by  thofe  who  have  travelled  the 
fame  road  before  him  ! 
.#  * 

A  VISIT  from  the  widow  Bevis,  in 
my  own  apartment.  She  tells  me,  that 
my  fpoufe  had  thoughts  laft  night,  after 
I  was  gone  to  my  lodgings,  of  removing 
from  Mrs.  Moore's. 

I  almoft  wifh  (he  had  attempted  to  do 
fo. 

Mifs  Rawlins,  it  feems,  who  was 
applied  to  upon  it,  difluaded  her  from 
it. 

Mrs.  Moore  alfo,  though  (he  did  not 
own  that  Will  lay  in  the  houfe,  (or  ra- 
ther fat  up  in  it,  courting)  fet  before  her 
the  difficulties,  which,  in  her  opinion, 
(he  would  have  to  get  clear  of,  without 
my  knowledge;  affuring  her,  that  (he 
could  be  no-where  more  lafe  than 
with  her,  till  (lie  had  fixed  whither  to 
go.  And  the  lady  herfelf  recollected, 
that  if  (he  went,  (he  might  mifs  the  ex- 
pefted  letter  from  her  dear  friend  Mi(* 
Howe;  which,  as  (he  owned,  was  to 
direct  her  future  fteps. 

She  muft  alfo  furely  have  fome  cu- 

riofity  to  know  what  her  uncle's  friend 

had  to  fay  to  her  from  her  uncle,  con- 

temptuouflj 
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temptuoufly  as  (he  yefterday  treated  a 
man  of  his  importance.  Nor  could  fhe, 
J  ftiould  think,  be  abfolutely  deter- 
mined to  put  herfclf  out  of  the  way  of 
receiving  the  vifits  of  two  of  the  prin- 
cipal ladies  of  my  family,  and  to  break 
entirely  with  me  in  the  face  of  them  all. 
—Befides,  whither  could  (he  have  gone? 
—Moreover,  Mifs  Howe's  letter  com- 
ing (after  her  elopement)  fo  fafely  to 
her  hands,  muft  furely  put  her  into  a 
more  confiding  temper  with  me,  and 
with  every-one  elfe,  though  (he  would 
not  immediately  own  it. 

But  thefe  good  folks  have  fo  little 
charity ! — Are  fachfevere  cenfurers!— 
Yet  who  is  abfolulely  perfeft  ?— It  were 
to  be  wiflied,  however,  that  they  'would 
be  fo  modeft  as  to  doubt  themfelves 
fometimes :  then  would  they  allow  for 
others,  as  others  (excellent  as  they  ima- 
gine themfelves  to  be)  muftforthem. 

SATURDAY,  ONE  O'CLOCK. 

TOMLINSON  atlaftis  come.  Forced 
to  ride  five  miles  about,  (though  I  (hall 
impute  his  delay  to  great  and  impor- 
tant bufinefs)  to  avoid  the  fight  of  two 
or  three  impertinent  rafcals,  who,  little 
thinking  whofe  affairs  he  was  employed 
in,  wanted  to  obtrude  themfelves  upon 
him.  I  think  I  will  make  this  fellow 
eafy,  if  he  behave  to  my  liking  in  this 
affair. 

I  fent  up,  the  moment  he  came. 
^  She  defired  to  be  excufed  receiving  his 
vifit  till  four  this  afternoon. 

Intolerable !  —  No  confideration  !— 
None  at  all  in  this  fex,  when  their  curfed 
humours  are  in  the  way!  —Pay-day, 
pay-£0«r,  rather,  will  come !— O  that 
it  were  to  be  the  next ! 

The  captain  is  in  a  pet.  Who  can 
blame  him  ?  Even  the  women  think  a 
Jinan  of  his  confequence,  and  generoufly 
coming  to  ferve  us,  hardlyufed.  Would 
to  Heaven  (he  had  attempted  to  get  off 
laft  night !  The  women  not  my  ene- 
mies, who  knows  but  the  hufband's 
exerted  authority  might  have  met  with 
fuch  connivance,  as  might  have  con- 
cluded either  in  carrying  her  back  to 
her  former  lodgings,  or  in  confumma- 
tion  at  Mrs.  Moore's,  in  fpite  of  ex- 
clamations, fits,  and  the  reft  of  the  fe- 
male obfecrations  ? 

My  beloved  has  not  appeared  to  any- 
body this  day,  except  to  Mrs.  Moore. 
Is,  it  feems,  extremely  low:  unfit  for  the 
interefting  conversion  that  is  to  be 


held  in  the  afternoon.  Longs  to  hear 
from  her  dear  friend  Mifs  Howe— Yet 
cannot  expect  a  letter  for  a  day  or  two. 
Has  a  bad  opinion  of  all  mankind.— 
No  wonder! — Excellent  creature  as  fhe 
is  !  with  fuch  a  father,  fuch  uncles ,  fuch 
a  brother^  as  (he  has ! 

How  does  Ihe  look  ? 

Better  than  could  be  expected  from 
yefterday's  fatigue,  and  lalt  night's  ill 
reft. 

Thefe  tender  doves  know  not,  till 
put  to  it,  what  they  can  bear ;  efpecially 
when  engaged  in  love-affairsj  and  their 
attention  wholly  engrofTed.  But  the 
fex  love  bufy  fcenes.  Still-life  is  their 
averfion.  A  woman  will  create  a  ftorm, 
rather  than  be  without  one.  So  that 
they  can  prefide  in  the  whirlwind,  and 
direcl  it,  they  are  happy. — But  my  be- 
Joved's  misfortune  is,  that  fhe  muft  live 
in  tumults;  yet  neither  raife  them  her- 
felf,  nor  be  able  to  controul  them. 


LETTER   XVIII. 

MR.   LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN   BEL* 
FORD, 


SAT.  NIGHT,   JUNE   1C*.' 

WHAT  will  be  the  iflue  of  all 
my  plots  and  contrivances,.  de- 
vil take  me  if  I  am  able  to  divine.  But 
I  will  not,  as  Lord  M.  would  &ytfore~ 
ftall  tny  own  market* 

At  four,  the  appointed  hour,  I-feut 
up,  to  defire  admittance  irt  the  captain's 
name  and  my  own. 

She  would  wait  upon  the  captain  pre- 
fentlyj  [Not  upon  me!"]  and  in  the 
parlour,  if  it  were  not  engaged. 

The  dining-room  being  mine,  per* 
haps  that  was  the  reafon  of  her  naming 
the  parlour  —  Mighty  nice  again,  if  fo! 
—  *  No  good  fign  for  me,'  thought  I, 
<  this  ftiffpunailio.' 

In  the  parlour,  with  me  and  the  cap- 
tain, were  Mrs.  Moore,  MifsRawlins, 
and  Mrs.  Bevis. 

The  women  faid,  they  would  with- 
draw, when  the  lady  came  down. 

Lovel.  f  Not  except  (he  chufes  you 
'  fhould,  ladies.—  People  who  are  fo 
'  much  above-board  as  I  am,  need  not 
'  make  fecrets  of  any  of  their  affairs. 
'  Befides,  you  three  ladies  are  now  ac- 
«  quainted  with  all  our  concerns.' 

Copt..  *  I  have  fome  things  to  fay  to 

'  your  lady,  that  perhaps  (he  would  not; 

48  'herftlf 
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«  herfelf  ehufe  that  any-body  ftiould 
«  hear;  not  even  jimi,  Mr.  Lovelace,  as 

*  you  and  her  family  are  not  upon  fuch. 
'  a  good  foot  of  understanding  as  were 
'  to  be  wifhed.* 

LoveL  '  Well,  well,  captain,  I  muft 

*  fubmit.  Give  us  a  fign  to  withdraw  j 
'  and  we  will  withdraw.' 

It  was  better  that  the  exclufion  of  the 
women  fliould  come  from  him,  than 
from  me. 

Capt.  *  I  will  bow,  and  wave  my 
hand,  thus — when  I  wifh  to  be  alone 
with  the  lady.  Her  uncle  doats  upon 
her.  I  hope,  Mr.  Lovelace,  you  will 
not  make  a  reconciliation  more  diffi- 
cult, for  the  earneftnefs  which  my 
dear  friend  (hews  to  bring  it  to  bear: 
but  indeed  I  muft  tell  you,  as  I  laid 
you  more  tkan  once  before,  that  I  am 
afraid  you  have  made  lighter  of  the 
occafion  of  this  mifunderftanding  to 
me,  than  it  ought  to  have  been  made.' 
Lovel.  *  I  hope,  Captain  Tomlinfon, 
you  do  not  queftion  my  veracity  !* 
Capt.  *  I  begyour  pardon,  Mr.  Love- 
lace—But thofe  things  which  we  men 
may  think  lightly  of,  may  not  be  light 
to  a  woman  of  delicacy.— And  then, 
if  you  have  bound  ycurfelf  by  a  vow, 
you  ought—' 

Mifs  Rawlins  bridling,  her  lips 
doled,  (but  her  mouth  ftretched  to  a 
imile  of  approbation,  the  longer  for 
not  buttoning)  tacitly  fhevved  herfelf 
pleafed  with  the  captain-  for  his  deli- 
cacy. 

Mrs.  Moore  <r0#/^fpeak — *Very  traet' 
however,  was  all  me  laid,  with  a  motion 
of  her  head  that  expreflbd  the  bow-ap- 
probatory. 

'  For  my  part,'  faid  the  jolly  widow, 
fiaring  with  eyes  as  big  as  eggs,  *I  know 
«  what  I  know — But  man  and  wife  arc 
'  man  and  wife ;  or  they  are  not  man 

*  and  wife. — I  have  no  notion  of  ftand- 
'  ing  upon  fuch  niceties.' 

'  But  here  ihe  comes  P  cried  one, 
hearing  her  chamber-door  open — '  Here 

*  me  comes !'  another,  hearing  it  fliut 
after  her— And  down  dropt  the  angel 
among  us. 

We  all  flood  up,  bowing  and  curt- 
feying;  and  could  not  help  it.  For  flie 
entered  with  fuch  an  air  as  commanded 
all  our  reverence.  Yet  the  captain  looked 
plaguy  grave. 

Cl.  <  Pray  keep  your  feats,  ladies— 
'  Pray  do  not  go.'  [For  they  made 


offers  to  withdraw;  yet  Mifs  RawIfnS 
would  have  burft,  had  me  been  fuffered 
to  retire.]  '  Before  this  time  you  have 
«  heard  ail  my  ftory,  1  make  no  doubt 

<  — Pray  keep  your  feats— At  leaft'all 
'  Mr.  Lovelace's.* 

4  A  very  faucy  and  whimftcal  be- 
'  g'nmng»'  thought  I. 

*  Captain  Tomlinfon,  your  fervant,* 
addrefling  herfelf  to  him  with  inimita- 
ble dignity.  •  I  hope  you  did  not  take 
'  amii's  rhy  declining  your  vifit  yefter- 
'  day.  I  was  really  incapable  of  talk- 
'  ing  upon  any  fubjcft  that  required 
'  attention/ 

Capt.  '  I  am  glad  I  fee  you  better 
'  now,  Madam.  I  hope  I  do.' 

Cl.  *  Indeed  I  am  not  well.  I  would 
'  not  haveexcufed  myfelf  from  attend- 
'  ing  you  fome  hours  ago,  but  in  hopes 

*  I  fhould  have  been  better.  I  beg  your 
'  pardon,  Sir,  for  the  trouble  I  have 
c  given  you;  and  (hall  the  rather  ex- 

*  peft  it,  as  this  day  will,  I  hope,  con- 
«  elude  it  all: 

*Thusfet!  thusdeterminedl*  thought 
I— c  Yet  to  havejlept  upon  it  !* — But, 
a3  what  fhe  faid  was  capable  of  a  good, 
as  well  as  a  bad  conftru£lion,  I  would 
not  put  an  unfavourable  one  upon  it. 

Lo-vel.  s  The  captain  was  forry,  my 

<  dear,  he  did  not  offer  his  attendance 
'  the  moment  he  arrived  yefterday.  He 
'was  afraid  thatyou  took  it  amifs  that 
'  he  did  not.* 

Cl.  '  Perhaps  I  thought  that  my  un- 

*  clis 'friend  might  have  wifhed  to  fee 

*  me  as  foon  as  he  came.' — [How  we 
ftared!]— *  But,   Sir,'    [to  me]  «  it 
'  might  be  convenient  to  you  to  detain 

*  him.' 

«  The  devil!'  thought  I—'  So  there 
'  really  was  refentment,  as  well  a« 
'  head-ache,  as  my  good  friend  Mrs. 
«  Bevis  obferved,  in  her  refufing  to  fee 
«  the  honeji  gentleman.' 

Capt.  *  You  would  detain  me,  Mr. 
'  Lovelace — I  was  for  paying  my  re- 
'  fpe£\s  to  the  lady  the  moment  I  came. '. 

CL  «  Well,  Sir,*  [interrupting  him] 
'  to  wave  this;  for  I  would  not  be 
4  thought  captious — Ifyou  have  not  fuf- 
f  fcrc.i  inconvenience,  in  being  obliged 
c  to  come  again,  I  fliall  be  eafy.' 

Capt.  [Half-difconcerted]  '  A  little 
'  inconvenience,  I  can't  fay  but  I  have 
'  fuffered.  I  have,  indeed,  too  many 

*  affairs  upon  my  hands.     But  the  de- 

*  fu'e  I  have  to  icrvc  you  and  Mr.  Love- 

'  lace, 
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«  hce,  ns  well  as  to  oblige  my  clear 
«  friend   your  uncle   Harlowe,    make 

*  great  inconveniences  but  fmall  ones.' 

Cl.  «  You  are  very  obliging,  Sir. — 

*  Here  is  a  great  alteration  fince  you 

*  parted  with  us  lauV 

Capt.  <  A  great  one  indeed,  Madam  ! 

*  I  was  very  much  furprized  at  it,   on 
1  Thurfday  evening,  when  Mr.  Love- 
«  lace  cond.u£ted  me  to  your  lodgings, 

*  where  we  hoped  to  find  you." 

CL  '  Have  you  any-thing  to  fay  to 
1  me,  Sir,  from  my  uncle  himfelf,  that 
c  requires  my  private  ear  ? — Don't  go, 
'  ladies,'  [for  the  women  ftood  up,  and 
offered  to  withdraw] — '  If  Mr.  Love- 

*  Jace  ftays,  I  am  fure^oamay.* 

I  frowned.  I  bit  my  lip.  I  looked  at 
the  \vcmen,  and  (hook  my  head. 

Capt.  '  I  have  nothing  to  offer,  but 

*  what   Mr.  Lovelace  is  a  party  to, 
'  and   may  hear,    except   one  private 

*  word  or  two,  which  may  be  poftponed 
«  to  the  Jaft.' 

CL  '  Pray,  ladies,  keep  your  feats.— 
«  Things  are  altered,  Sir,  fince  I  faw 
'  you.  You  can  mention  nothing  that 
«  relates  to  me  now,  to  which  that  gen- 

*  tleman  can  be  a  party.* 

Capt.  «  You  furprize  me,  Madam! 
«  I  am  forry  to  hear  this! — Sorry  for 
«  your  uncles  fake!— Sorry  for  your 

*  fake!  —  Sorry   for   Mr.    Lovelace 's 
«  fake!  —  And  yet  I  am  fare  he  muft 

*  have  given  greater  occafion  than  he 

*  has  mentioned  tome,  or         * 

Level.   «  Indeed,  captain— Indeed, 

*  ladies — I  have  told  you  great  part  of 

*  my  ftory  ! — And  what  I  told  you  of 

*  my  offence  \yas  the  truth: — What  I 
c  concealed  of  my  $ory  was  only  what 

*  I  apprehended  would,  if  known,  caufe 
«  this  dear  creature  to  be  thought  more 

*  cenforious  than  charitable.? 

CL  «  Well,  well,  Sir,  fay  what  you 

*  pleafe.     Make  me  as  black  as  you 
'  pleafe.     Make  yourfelf  as  white  as 
'  you  can.  I  am  not  now  in  your  power: 

*  that  confideration  will  comfort  me 
'  for  all.' 

Capt.  f  God  forbid  that  I  (hould  of- 
'  fer  to  plead  in  behalf  of  a  crime,  that 

*  a  woman  of  virtue  and  honour  cannot 
«  forgive!  But  furely,  furely,  Madam,, 
«  this  is  going  too  far.* 

Cl.  f  Do  not  blame  me,  Captain 

*  Tomlinfon.     I  have  a  good  opinion 
'  of  you,  as  my  uncle* s  friend.     But  if 

*  you  are  Mr.  Lovelace's  friend,  that 
f  is  another  thing  j  for  my  interefts  and 


'  Mr.  Lovelace's  muft  now  be  for  ever 
'  feparated.' 

Capt  «  One  word  with  you,  Madam, 
'  if  you  pleafe,'— offering  to  retire. 

CL  '  You  may  fay  all  that  you  pleafe 
'  to  fay  before  thefe  gentlewomen.  Mr. 
'  Lovelace  may  have,  fecrets.  I  have 

*  none.     You  feem  to  think  me  faulty ; 
'  I  mould  be  glad  that  all  the  world 
'  knew  my  heart.     Let  my  enemies  fit 
'  in  judgment  upon  my  actions  j  fairly 

*  fcanned  I  fear  not  the  refult.     Let 

*  them  even   afk   me  my  moft  fecret 
'  thoughts,  and,  whether   they  make 
'  for  me,  or  againft  me,  I  will  reveal 
'  them/ 

Capt.  *  Noble  lady!  who  can  fay  a$ 
'  you  fay  ?' 

The  women  held  up  their  hands  and 
eyes;  each  as  if  (he  had  faid,  '  Not  I.' 

'  No  diforder  here  !'  faid  Mifs  Raw- 
lins:  but  (judging  by  her  own  heart} 
a  confounded  deal  of  improbability,  J 
believe  (he  thought. 

'Finely  faid,  to  be  Cure,*  faid  the 
widow  Beyis,  Drugging  her  (boulders* 

Mrs.  Moore  fighed. 

'  Jack  Belford,'  thought  I,  <  know$ 
f  all  mine:  and  in  this  I  am  more  in- 
?  genuous  than  any  of  the  three,  an4 
'  a  fit  match  for  this,  paragon.* 

Cl.  <  How  Mr.  Loyelace  has  foun4 
'  me  put  here,  I  cannot  tell.  But  fuch 
«  mean  devices,  fuch  artful,  fuchworfe 
'  than  Waltham  difguifes  put  on,  to 
'  obtrude  himfelf  into  my  company  j 
'  iuch  bold,  fuch  mocking  untruths — " 

Capt.  '  The  favour  of  but  one  word, 
'  Madam,  in  private.* 

CL  « In  order  to  fupport  a  right  which 

*  he  has  not  over  me ! — O  Sir!  O  Cap- 
**  tain  Tomlinfon ! — I  think  I  have  rea- 
'  fon  tp  fay,  that  the  man  (there  he 
<  (lands!  J  is  capable  of  any  vilenefs!' 

The  women  looked  upon  one  ano- 
ther, and  upon  me,  by  turns,  to  fee  how 
I  bore  it.  I  had  fuch  darlings  in  my 
head  at  the  inftant,  that  I  thought  J 
(hould  have  gone  diftrafted.  My  brainy 
feemed  on  fire.  What  would  I  have 
given  to  have  had  hera,lone  with  me!-f- 
I  traverfed  the  room  j  my  clenched  fift 
to  my  forehead^  *  6  that  I  had  any- 
body here,'  thought  I,  'that  Hercules - 
like,  when  flaming  in  tha  tortures  of 
Dejanira's  poifoned  fiiiit,  I  could  tear 
in  pieces!' 

Capt.  '  Dear  lady!  fee  you  not  how 
therpoor  gentleman— Lord,  how  have 
I  impofed  upon  your  uncle,  at  this 
4  S  %  *  rate  I 
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rate !  How  hippy,  did  T  tell  him,  I 
faw  you  !  How  happy  I  was  Cure  you 
would  be  in  each  other  !' 
Cl.  '  O  Sir!  you  don't  know  how 
many  premeditated  offences  I  had 
forgiven  when  I  faw  you  laft,  before 
I  could  appear  to  you,  what  I  hoped 
then  I  might  for  the  future  be! — But 
now  you  may  tell  my  uncle,  if  you 
pleafe,  that  I  cannot  hope  for  his  me- 
diation. Tell  him,  that  my  guilt,  in 
giving  this  man  an  opportunity  to 
fpirit  me  away  from  my  tried,  my  ex- 
perienced^ my  natural  friends,  (harfh- 
ly  as  they  treated  me)  ftares  me  every 
day  more  and  more  in  the  face;  and 
ftill  the  more,  as  my  fate  feems  to  be 
drawing  to  a  crifis,  according  to  the 
malediction  of  my  offended  father!' 
And  then  Ihe  burft  into  tears,  which 
even  affected  that  dog,  who,  brought 
to  abet  me,  was  himfelf  all  Belforded 
over. 

The  women,  fo  ufed  to  cry  without 
grief,  as  they  are  to  laugh  without  rea- 
Ibn,  by  mere  force  of  example,  [Con- 
found their  promptitudes!]  muft needs 
pull  out  their  handkerchiefs.  The  lefs 
•wonder,  however,  as  1  myfelf,  between 
confufion,  furprize,  and  concern,  could 
hardly  itand  it. 

What's  a  tender  heart  good  for  !— 
Who  can  be  happy  that  has  a  feeling 
heart  ? — And  yet  thou'lt  fay,  that  he 
who  has  it  not,  muft  be  a  tyger,  and  no 
man. 

Capt.  '  Let  me  beg  the  favour  of  one 
«  word  with  you,  Madam,  in  private  j 
«  and  that  on  my  onun  account.' 

The  women  hereupon  offered  to  re- 
tire. 'She  infifted,  that  if  they  went,  / 
(hou'd  not  ftay. 

Capt.  «  Sir/  bowing  to  me,  'fhalll 
«  beg—' 

'  I  hope,'  thought  I,  '  that  I  may 
c  truft  this  folemn  dog,  inftrucled  as  he 
'  is.  She  does  not  doubt  him.  I'll  ftay 
*  out  no  longer  than  to  give  her  time  to 
«  fpend  her  firft  fire.' 

1  then  paifively  withdrew,  with  the 
women — But  with  fuch  a  bow  to  my 
goddefs,  that  it  won  for  me  every  heart 
but  that  I  wanted  mofi  to  win  ;  for  the 
haughty  maid  bent  not  her  knee  in  re- 
turn. 

The  converfation  between  the  cap- 
tain and  the  lady,  when  we  were  retired, 
was  to  the  following  eifeft ;  they  both 


talked  loud  enough  for  me  to  hear  them : 
the  lady  from  anger,  the  captain  with 
defign;  and  thou  mayeft  be  fure  there 
was  no  liftcner  but  myfelf.  What  I 
was  Jmperfefl  in  was  fupplied  after- 
wards j  for  I  had  my  vellum -leaved 
book  to  note  all  down.  If  me  had 
known  this,  perhaps  (he  would  have 
been  more  fparing  of  her  inve&ives— 
and  but  perhaps  neither. 

He  told  her,  that  as  her  brother  was 
abfolutely  refolved  to  fee  her;  and  as 
he  himfelf,  in  compliance  with  her  un- 
cle's expedient,  had  reported  her  mar- 
riage 5  and  as  that  report  had  reached 
the  ears  of  Lord  M.  Lady  Betty,  and 
the  reft  of  my  relations;  and  as  he  had 
been  obliged,  in  confequence  of  his  fh  ft 
report,  to  vouch  it;  and  as  her  brother 
might  find  out  where  (he  was,  and  ap- 
ply to  the  women  here,  for  a  confirma- 
tion or  refutation  of  the  marriage ;  he 
had  thought  himfelf  obliged  to  counte- 
nance the  report  before  the  women: 
that  this  had  embarrafled  him  not  a 
little,  as  he  would  not  for  the  world 
that  fhe  (hould  have  caule  to  think  him 
capable  of  prevarication,1  contrivance, 
or  double-dealing  «  and  that  this  made 
him  defirous  of  a  private  converfation 
with  her. 

It  was  true,  fiie  faid,  fhe  bad  given 
her  confent  to  fuch  an  expedient,  be- 
lieving it  was  her  uncle's ;  and  little 
thinking,  that  it  would  lead  to  fo  many 
errors.  Yet  fhe  might  have  known, 
that  one  error  is  frequently  the  parent 
of  many.  Mr.  Lovelace  had  made  her 
fenfible  of  the  truth  of  that  obfervation, 
on  more  occafjonsthan  one;  and  it  was 
an  obfervation  that  he,  the  captain,  had 
made,  in  one  of  the  letters  that  was 
Ihewn  her  yefterday  *. 

He  hoped,  that  fhe  had  no  miftruft  of 
him:  that  me  had  no  doubt  of  his  ho- 
nour. '  If,  Madam,  you  fufpeft  me—- 
If you  think  me  capable — What  a 
man — The  Lord  be  merciful  tome!— - 
What  a  man  muft  you  think  me!' 
'  I  hope,  Sir,  there  cannot  be  a  man 
in  the  world  who  could  deferve  to  be 
fwfpe&ed  in  fuch  a  cafe  as  this.  I  do 
not  fufpecl  you.  If  it  were  poffiblc 
there  could  be  one  fuch  man,  I  an? 
fure,  Captain  Tomlinfon,  a  father  of 
children,  a  man  in  years,  of  fenfe  and 
experience,  cannot  be  that  man.' 
He  toltf  me,  that  juft  then,  he  thought 
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he  felt  a  fudden  flalh  from  her  eye,  an 
eye-beam  as  he  called  it,  dart  through 
his  fhivering  reinsj  and  he  could  not 
help  trembling. 

The  dog's  confcience,  Jack! — No- 
thing elfe ! — I  have  felt  half  a  dozen 
fnch  flames,  fuch  eye-beams,  in  as  many 
different  converfations  with  this  foul- 
piercing  beauty. 

Her  uncle,  fhe  muft  own,  was  not 
accuftomed  to  think  of  fuch  expedients : 
but  {he  had  reconciled  this  to  herielf, 
as  the  cafe  was  unhappily  uncommon  j 
and  by  the  regard  he  had  for  her  honour. 

This  fet  the  puppy's  heart  at  cafe, 
and  gave  him  more  courage. 

She  afked  him,  if  he  thought  Lady 
Betty  and  Mifs  Montague  intended  her 
a  vifit  ? 

He  had  no  doubt  but  they  did. 

'  And  does  he  imagine,'  faid  me, 
'  that  I  could  be  brought  to  counte- 

*  nance  to  them  the  report  you  have 
f  given  out  ?' 

[/  had  hoped  to  bring  her  to  this, 
Jack,  orjhe  had  not  feen  their  letters. 
But  I  had  told  the  captain,  that  I  be- 
lieved I  muft  give  up  this  expectation.] 
No.  He  believed,  that  I  had  not  fuch 
a  thought.  He  was  pretty  fure,  that  I 
intended,  when  I  law /£*;»,  to  tell  them 
(as  in  confidence)  the  naked  truth. 

He  then  told  her,  that  her  uncle  had 
already  made  fome  fteps  towards  a  ge- 
neral reconciliation.     *  The  moment, 
Madam,  that  he  knows  you  are  really 
married,  he  will  enter  into  conference 
with  your  father  upon  it;  having  ac- 
tually exprefled  to  your  mother,  his 
defire  to  be  reconciled  to  you.' 
'  And  what,  Sir,  faid  my  mother  ? 

*  What  faid  my  dear  mother  ?' 
With  great  emotion  fhe  afked  this 

queftion;  holding  out  her  fweet  face, 
as  the  captain  defcribed  her,  with  the 
moft  earned  attention,  as  if  me  would 
fliorten  the  way  which  his  words  were 
to  have  to  her  heart. 

*  Your  mother,  Madam,  burft  into 
tears  upon  it :  and  your  uncle  was 
fo  penetrated  by  her  tendernefs,  that 
he  could  not  proceed  with  the  fubjecl. 
But  he  intends  to  enter  upon  it  with 
her  in  form,  as  foon  as  he  hears  that 
the  ceremony  is  over.* 
By  the  tone  of  her  voice  fhe  wept. 
Thedear  creature,'  thought  I,'  begins 
to  relent!' — And  I  grudged  the 'dog 
his  eloquence.  I  could  hardly  bear  the 
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thought,  that  any  man  breathing  mould 
have  the  power  which  I  had  lolt,  of 
perfuading  this  high- fouled  woman, 
though  in  my  own  favour.  And,  wouldft 
thou  think  it  ?  this  reflection  gave  me 
more  uneafmefs  at  the  moment,  than  I 
felt  from  her  reproaches,  violent  as 
they  were;  or  than  I  had  plcafure  in 
her  fuppofed  relenting.  For  there  is 
beauty  in  every-thing  me  fays  and  does: 
beauty  in  her  paffion:  beauty  in  her 
tears  !— Had  the  captain  been  a  young 
fellow,  and  of  rank  and  fortune,  his 
throat  would  have  been  in  danger;  and 
I  mould  have  thought  very  hardly  of 
her, 

'  O  Captain  Tomlinfon,'  faid  flie, 
you  know  not  what  I  have  fuffered  by 
this  man's  ftrange  ways  !  He  had,  as 
I  was  not  afhamed  to  tell  him  yefter- 
day,  a  plain  path  before  him.  He  at 
rirft  betrayed  me  into  his  power:  but 
when  I  was  in  it — '  There  fhe  ftopt. 
Then  refuming — *  O  Sir,  you  know  not 
what  a  ftrange  man  he  has  been  I — An 
impolite,  a  rough -manner'd  man  !— - 
In  difgrace  of  his  birth,  and  educa- 
tion, and  knowbdge,  an  unpolite 
man ! — And  fo  acling,  as  if  his  world- 
ly and  perfonal  advantages  fet  hinj 
above  thole  graces  which  diftmguifh, 
a  gentleman.' 

*  The  firft  woman  that  ever  faid,  or 

that  ever  thought  fo  of  me,   that's 

my  comfort!'  thought  I. — But  this 

(fpoken  to  her  uncle's  friend  behind  my 

back)    helps    to  heap  up   thy  already 

too-full  meafure,  deareft !-— It  is  down, 

in  my  vellum-book. 

Cl.  «  When  I  look  back  on  his  whole 
f  behaviour  to  a  poor  young  creature, 
*  (for  I  am  buta  very  young  creature! ) 
'  1  cannot  acquit  him  either  of  great 
«  folly,  or  of  deep  defign. — And,  laft 
«  Wednefday — '  There  fhe  ftopt;  and 
I  fuppofe  turned  away  her  face. 

I  wonder  flie  was  not  afhamed  to  hint 
at  what  fhe  thought  fo  fhameful;  and 
that  to  a  man,  and  alone  with  him. 
Capt.  '  Far  be  it  from  me,  Madam, 
to  offer  to  enter  too  clofely  into  fo 
tender  a  fubjecl.  Mr.  Lovelaceowns, 
that  you  have  reafon  {o  be  difpleafed 
with  him.  But  he  fo  fblemnly  clears 
himfelf  to  me,  of  premeditated  of- 
fence— ' 

CL  '  He  cannot  clear  hirnfelf,  Cap- 
tain Tomlinfon.     The  people  of  the 
houfe  muft  be  very  vile,  as  well  as  he. 
<  Jam 
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I  am  convinced,  that  there  was  a 
wicked  confederacy — But  no  more 
upon  fuch  a  fuhjecT:.' 

«  Only  one  word  more,  Madam 
— He  tells  me,  that  vou  promifed  to 
pardon  him.  He  tells  me — ' 
'  He  knew,'  interrupted  (he,  '  that 
he  deferved  not  pardon,  or  he  had 
not  extorted  that  f>rotaife  from  me. 
Nor  had  I  given  it  to  him,  but  to 
fhield  myfelf  from  the  vileft  out- 
rage.1 

Capt.  '  I  could  wifh,  Madam,  in- 
excufable  as  his  behaviour  has  been, 
iince  he  \\*$fo?nething  to  plead  in  the 
reliance  he  made  upon  your  promife^ 
that,  for  the  fake  of  appearances  to 
the  world,  and  to  avoid  the  mifchiefs 
that  may  follow  if  you  abfolutely 
break  with  him,  you  could  prevail 
upon  your  naturally  generous  mind 
to  lay  an  obligation  upon  him  by  your 
forgivenefs.* 
She  was  fjlent. 

Catlt.  '  Your  father  and  mother, 
Madam,  deplore  a  daughter  loft  to 
them,  whom  your  generofity  to  Mr. 
Lovelace  may  reftore:  do  not  put  it 
to  the  poflible  chance,  that  they  may 
have  caufe  to  deplore  a  double  lofsj 
the  loiing  of  a  Jon,  as  well  zsadaugb- 
ter>  who,  by  hisown  violence,  which 
you  may  perhaps  prevent,  may  be 
forever  loft  to  them,  and  to  the  whole 
family.' 

She  paufed.  She  wept.  She  own- 
ed, that  (he  felt  the  force  of  this  argu- 
jnent. 

'  I  will  be  the  making  this  fellow/ 
thought  I. 

Capt.  f  Permit  me,  Madam,  to  tell 
you,  that  I  do  not  think  it  would  be 
difficult  to  prevail  upon  your  uncle, 
if  you  in  lift  upon  it,  to  come  up  pri- 
vately to  town,  and  to  give  you  with 
his  own  hand  to  Mr.  Lovelace — Ex- 
cept indeed  your  prefent  mifunder- 
ftanding  were  to  come  to  his  ears.— 
Befides,  Madam,  your  brother,  it  is 
likely,  may  at  this  very  time  be  in 
townj  and  he  is  reiblved  to  find  you 
out.' 

Cl.  '  Why,  Sir,  mould  I  be  fo  much 
afraid  of  my  brother?  My  brother 
has  injured  met  not  I  him.  Will  my 
brother  offer  to  me,  what  Mr.  Love- 
lace has  offered ! — Wicked,  ingrate- 
ful  man !  to  infult  a  friendlefs,  un- 
protected creature,  made  friendlefs 
by  himfelf  J— I  cannot,  canngt  think 


'  of  him  in  the  light  I  once  thought  of 
'  him.  What,  Sir,  to  put  myfclf  into 
'  the  power  of  a  wreich,  who  has  acted 
'  by  me  wiih  fo  much  vile  premedita- 
'  tion  !  who  mail  pity,  who  fliall  ex- 
'  cufe  me,  if  I  do,  were  I  to  fuffer  ever 

*  fo  much  from  him  ? — No,  Sii. — Let 
'  Mr.  Lovelace  leave  me — Let  nv/  bro- 

*  ther  find  me.     I  am  not  fuch  a  poor 
'  creature,  as  to  be  afraid  to  face  the 

*  brother  who  has  injured  me.' 

Capt.  «  Were  you  and  your  brother 

*  to  meet  only  to  confer  tocethcr,  to 
'  expoftujate,   to  clear  up  difficulties, 

*  it  were  another  thing.     But  what, 
'  Madam,  can  you  think  will  betheiffue 
'  of  an  interview,  (Mr.  Solmes  with 
'  him)  when  he  finds  yo\\unmarried)an(\ 
1  relblved  never  to  have  Mr.  Lovelacej 

fuppofmg  Mr.  Lovelace  were  not  to 

interfere;  which  cannot  be  imagined?* 

Cl.  «  Well,  Sir,  I  can  only  fay  I  aru  a 

very  unhappy  creature! — Imuftrefign 

to  the  will  of  Providence,  and  be  pa- 

'  tient  under  evils,  which  that  will  not 

'  permit  me  to  (hun.    But  I  have  taken 

'  mymeafures.    Mr.  Luvc;lacecan  ne- 

*  ver  make  me  happy,  nor  I  him.     I 
'  wait  here  only  for  a  letter  from  Mifs 
«  Howe.     That  muft  determine  me-—* 

'  Determine  you  as  to  Mr.  Love- 
e  lace,*  Madam  T  interrupted  the  cap- 
tain. 

Cl.  '  I  am  already  determined  as  to 
«  him."' 

Capt.  '  If  it  be  not  in  his  favour,  J 
'  have  done.  I  cannot  ufe  ftronger  ar- 
'  guments  than  I  have  ufed,  and  it 
c  would  be  impertinent  to  repeat  them. 

*  If  you  cannot  forgive  his  offence,  I 
'  am  fure  it  muft  have  been  much  greater 

*  than  he  has  owned  to  me.     If  you 
1  are  abfolutely  determined,  be  pleafe4 
'  to  let  me  know  what  I  (hall  fay  to  your 
'  uncle?  You  were  pleafed  to  tell  me, 

that  this  day  would  put  an  end  to  what 
you  called  my  trouble:  I  fhould  no$ 
have  thought  it  any,  could  I  have 
been  an  humble  means  of  reconciling 
perfons  of  worth  and  honour  to  eacU 
other.' 

Here  I  entered  with  a  folemn  air. 
Lovel.  '  Captain  Tomlinfon,  I  have 
'  heard  a  part  of  what  has  paffed  between 
'  you  and  this  unforgiving  (however 
otherwife  excellent)  lady.     I  am  cut 
to  the  heart  to  find  the  dear  creature 
fo  determined.     I  could  not  have  be- 
lieved itpoflible,  with  fuch  profpecls, 
that  I  had  fo  Unit  ihare  in  her  efteem, 

*  NevcrthcUf* 


<  Neverthelefs  I  muft  do  myfelf  juftice 

•  with  regard  to  the  offence  I  was  fo 
«  unhappy  as  to  give,  fince  I  find  you 
«  are  ready  to  think  it  much  greater 
«  than  it  really  was.' 

Cl.  (  I  hear  not,  Sir,  your  recapitu- 
«  lations.  I  am,  and  ought  to  be,  the 
«  fole  judge  of  infults  offered  to  my 
«  perfon.  I  enter  not  into  difcuflion 
«  with  you,  nor  hear  you  on  themock- 

*  ing  fubjea.'     And'was  going. 

I  put  myfelf  between  her  and  the 
door—*  You  may  hear  all  I  have  to 
«  fay,  Madam.  My  fault  is  not  of 
'  fuch  a  nature,  but  that  you  may. 
«  will  be  a  juft  accufer  of  myfeif;  and 
«  will  not  wound  your  ears.' 

I  then  protefted  that  the  fire  was  a 
real  fire.  [So  it  was]  I  difclaimed 
[lefs  truly  indeed]  premeditation.  I 
owned  that  I  was  hurried  on  by  the 
violence  of  a  youthful  paflion,  and  by 
a  fudden  impulfe,  which  few  other  per- 
fons,  in  the  like  fituation,  would  have 
been  able  to  check:  that  I  withdrew,  at 
her  command  and  entreaty,  on  the  pro- 
miie  of  pardon,  without  having  offered 
the  lead  indecency,  or  any  freedom,  that 
would  not  have  beenjforgiven  by  per- 
fons  of  delicacy,  furprized  in  an  attitude 
fo  charming— Her  terror  on  the  alarm 
of  fire,  calling  for  a  foothing  behavi- 
our, and  perfonal  tendernefs,  (he  being 
ready  to  fall  into  fits  :  my  hoped-for 
happy  day  fo  near,  that  I  might  be  pre- 
ftimed  to  be  looked  upon  as  a  betroth- 
ed lover— And  that  this  excufe  might 
be  pleaded  even  for  the  women  of  the 
houfe,  that  they,  thinking  us  actually 
married,  might  fuppofe.themfelves  to 
be  the  lefs  concerned  to  interfere  on  fo 
tender  an  occafion — There,  Jack,  was  a 
bold  infmuation  on  behalf  of  the  women! 
High  indignation  filled  her  difdain- 
ful  eye,  eye-beam  after  eye-beam  flafh- 
ing  at  me.  Every  feature  of  her  fweet 
face  had  foul  in  it.  Yetr  me  fpoke  not. 
Perhaps,  Jack,  flie  had  a  thought,  that 
this  plea  for  the  women  accounted  for 
my  contrivance  to  have  her  pafs  to  them 
as  married,  when  I  Jirft  carried  ksr 
thither. 

Capt.  « Indeed,  Sir,  I  muft  fay  that 

*  you  did  not  well  to  add  to  the  appre- 

•  henfions  of  a  lady  fo  much  terrified 
«  before.' 

The  dear  creature  offered  to  go  by 
me.  I  fet  my  back  againft  the  door, 
and  befought  her  to  ftay  a  few  rao- 
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ments.     «  I  had  not  faid  thus 


'  my  deareft  creature,  but  for  your  isake, 
'  as  well  as  for  my  c-tvtf,  that  Captain 
'  Tomlinfon  mould  not  think  I  had 
'•  been  viler  than  I  was.  Nor  will  t 
'  fay  one  word  more  on  the  fubjeft,  af- 
(  ter  I  have  appealed  to  your  own  heart, 
(  whether  it  was  not  neceffary,  that  t 
'  nSouldy^y  fo  much',  and  to  the  cap- 
'  tain,  whether  otherwife  he  would  not 
'  have  gone  away  with  a  much  worfe 
'  opinion  of  me,  if  he  had  judged  of 
'  my  offence  by  the  violence  of  your 
f  refentment.' 

Capt.  *  Indeed  I  Jhould.  I  own  I 
'  fhould.  And  I  am  very  glad,  Mr. 
'  Lovelace,  that  you  are  able  to  defend 
'  yourfelf  thus  far.' 

JCL  «  That  caufe  muft  be  well  tried, 
'  where  the  offender  takes  his  feat  upon 

*  the  fame  bench  with  the  judge.  —  I 

<  fubmit  not  mine  to  men  —  Nor,  give 

*  me  leave  to  fay,  to  you,  Captain  Tom  • 
e  iinfon,  though  I  am  willing  to  have 
'  a  good  opinion    of  you.     Had  not 
'  the  man  been  affured  that  he  had  in- 
«  fiuenced  you  in  his  favour,  he  would 
'  not  have  brought  you  up  to  Hamp- 

<  ftead.' 

Capt.  '  That  I  am  influenced,  as  you 
'  call  it,  Madam,  is  for  the  fake  of 

*  your  uncle,  and  for  your  own  fake, 
'  more  (I  will  fay  to  Mr.  Lovelace's 
'  face)  than  for  his.     What  can  I  have 
'  in  view,  but  peace  and  reconciliation? 
'  I  have,  from  the/?;/?,  blamed,   and 
'  I  now,  again,  blame  Mr.  Lovelace, 

*  for  adding  diftrefs  to  diftrefs,   and 

*  terror  to  terror  —  the  lady,  as  you  ac- 
'  knowledge,  Sir,'  [looking  valiant  ly~\ 

*  ready  before  to  fall  into  fits/ 
Lo<veL  <  Let  me  own  to  you,  Cap- 

'  tain  Tomlinfon,  that  I  have  been  ^ 
'  very  faulty,  a  very  foolifh  man;  and, 
'  if  this  dear  creature  ever  honoured  me. 
'  with  her  love,  an  ingrateful  one.  But 

*  I  have  had  too  much  reafon  to  doul.^ 

*  it.     And  this  is  now  a  flagrant  proof 
'  that  (he  never  had  the  value  for  m$ 
'  which  my  proud  heart  wifhed  forj 

*  that,  with  fuch  profpe&s  before  usj 

*  a  day  fo  near;  fettlements  approved 
'  and  drawnj  her  uncle  meditating  a 

*  general  reconciliation,  which,  for  her 
'  fake,  not  my  oiunt  I  was  deiirous  to, 
'  give  into;  (he  can,  for  an  offence  fp 
'  really  flight,  on  an  occafion  fo  truly 
e  accidental,    renounce   me    for  everj 
'  and,  with  me,  all  hopes  of  that  re- 

*  conciliation 
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conciliation  in  the  way  her  uncle 
had  put  it  in,  and  flie  had  acquiefced 
with;  and  rifque  all  confequences,./}*- 
tal  ones  as  they  may  too  poflibly  be. 
—By  my  foul,  Captain  Tomlinfon, 
the  dear  creature  mtift  have  hated 
me  all  the  time  (he  was  intending  to 
honour  me  with  her  hand.  And 
now  (he  muft  refolve  to  abandon  me, 
as  far  as  I  know,  with  a  preference 
in  her  heart  of  the  moft  odious  of 
men— in  favour  of  that  Solmes,  who, 
as  you  tell  me,  accompanies  her  bro- 
ther: and  with  what  hopes,  with  what 
view,  accompanies  him  '.—How  can 
I  bear  to  think  of  this  ?' 
Cl.  «  It  is  fit,  Sir,  that  you  (hould 
judge  of  my  regard  for  you,  by  your 
own  confcioufnefs  of  demerit.  Yet 
you  know,  or  you  would  not  have 
dared  to  behave  to  me  as  fometimes 
you  did,  that  you  had  more  of  it  than 
you  deferved.' 

She  walked  from  us;  and  then  re- 
turning, '  Captain  Tomlinfon,*  faid 
iie,  '  I  will  own  to  you,  that  I  was 
not  capable  of  refolving  to  give  my 
handt  and—nothing  but  my  band. 
Have  I  not  given  a  flagrant  proof  of 
this  to  the  once  moft  indulgent  of  pa- 
rents? which  has  brought  me  into  a 
diftrefs,  which  this  man  has  height- 
ened, when  he  ought,  in  gratitude 
and  honour,  to  have  endeavoured  to 
render  it  fupportable.  I  had  even  a 
bias,  Sir,  in  his  favour,  I  fcruple 
not  to  own  it.  Long,  (much  too 
long!)  bore  I  with  his  unaccounta- 
ble ways,  attributing  his  errors  to 
unmeaning  gaiety,  and  to  a  want  of 
knowing  what  true  delicacy,  and  true 
generojity,  required  from  a  heart  fu- 
fceptible  of  grateful  impreflions  to 
one  involved  by  his  means  in  unhap- 
py circumftances.  It  is  now  wick- 
ednefs  in  him  (a  wickednefs. which 
difcredits  all  his  profej/ions)  to  fay, 
that  his  laft  cruel  and  ungrateful  in- 
fult  was  not  a  premeditated  one—  But 
v/hat  need  I  fay  more  of  this  infuh, 
when  it  was  of  fuch  a  nature,  that  it 
has  changed  that  bias  in  his  favour, 
and  made  me  chufe  to  forego  all  the 
inviting  profpefls  he  talks  of,  and  to 
run  all  hazards,  to  free  myfelf  from 
his  power?' 

*  O  my  deareft  creature!  how  happy 
for  us  both,  had  I  been  able  to  dif- 
co<ver  that  bias,  as  you  condefcend 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


'  to  call  it,  through  fuch  referves  as 

*  man  never  encountered  with  !* 

'  HedWdifcover  it,  Captain  Tom- 
«  linfon.  Me  brought  me,  more  than 
'  once,  to  own  it-,  the  more  needlefsly 
'  brought  me  to  own  it,  as  I  dare  lay 
'  his  own  vanity  gave  him  no  caufe  to 
'  doubt  it;  and  as  I  had  apparently  no 
'  other  motive  in  not  being  far-ward 
'  to  own  it,  than  my  too  jumy-found- 
'  ed  apprehenfions  of  his  want  of  ge- 
'  nerofity.  In  a  word,  Captain  Tom- 
'  linfon,  (and  now,  that  I  am  deter- 
'  mined  upon  my  meafures,  I  the  lefa 

*  fcruple  to  fay  it)  I  mould  have  de- 

<  fpifed  myfelf,  had   I  found   myfelf 
'  capable  of  affe&ation  or  tyranny  to 
'  the    man  I  intended    to  marry.      I 
'  have  always  blamed  the  deareft  friend 
'  I  have  in  the  world  for  a  fault  of  this 
'  nature.     In  a  word — ' 

Lovel.  *  And  had  my  angel  really 

*  and  indeed  the  favour  for  me  me  is 
'  pleafed  to  own?  — Dearelt  creature, 
'  forgive   me.      Reftore  me  to    your 
'  good  opinion.     Surely  I  have  not  fm- 
'  ned  beyond  forgivenefs.     You  fay, 
'  that  I  extorted  from  you  the  promife 
'  you  made  me.     But  I  could  not  have 
'  prefumed  to  make  that  promife  the 
•*  condition   of  my  obedience,  had   I 
'  not  thought  there  was  room  to  cxpctl 
1  forgivenefs.     Permit,  I  befeech  you, 
'  the  profpefls  to  take  place,  that  were 
'  opening  fo  agreeably  before  us.     I 
'  will  go  to  town,  and  bring  the  li- 
'  cence.     All  difficulties  to  the  obtain- 
'  ing  of  it  are  furmounted.     Captain 
'  Tomlinfon  (hall  be   witnefs   to  the 
'  deeds.     He  will  be  prefent  atthece- 
'  remony  on  the  part  of  your  uncle. 

*  Indeed  he  gave  me  hope,  that  your 
'  uncle  himielf — ' 

Capt.  '  I  did,  Mr.  Lovelace :  and  I 
'  will  tell  you  my  grounds  for  the 
'  hope  I  gave.  I  promifed  to  my  dear 

<  friend — (Your  uncle,  Madam)  that 

*  he  (hould  give  out,  that  he  would 

*  take  a  turn  with  me  to  my  little  farm- 
'  houfe,  as  I  call  it,  near  Northamp- 
'  ton,  for  a  week  or  fo. — Poor  gentle- 

*  man!   he  has  of  late  been  very  little 
c  abroad  !    Too  vifibly  indeed  declin- 
'  ing! — Change  of  air,   it  might  be 

<  given  out,  was  good  for  him. — But 

*  I  fee,  Madam,  that  this  is  too  tender 
«  afubjecl.' 

The  dear  creature  wept.  She  knew 
how  to  apply  as  meant  the  captain's 

hint 
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fcinl  to  the  occajiott  of  her  uncle's  de- 
clining ftate  of  health. 

Capt.  «  We  might  indeed,  I  told 
him,  fet  out  in  that  road,  but  turn 
fliort  to  town  in  my  chariotj  and  he 
might  fee  the  ceremony  performed 
with  his  own  eyes,  and  be  the  defired 
father,  as  well  as  the  beloved  uncle.' 
She  turned  from  us,  and  wiped  her 
eyes. 

Capt.  '  And,  really,  there  feem  now 
to  be  but  two  objections  to  this,  as 
Mr.  Harlowe  difcouraged  not  the 
propofal — The  one,  the  unhappy 
mifunderftanding between  you;  which 
I  would  not  by  any  means  he  mould 
knowj  fince  then  he  might  be  apt  to 
give  weight  to  Mr.  James  Harlowe's 
unjuft  furmifes.— The  other,  that  it 
would  neceflarily  occafion  fome  delay 
to  the  ceremony;  which  certainly 
may  be  performed  in  a  day  or  two— 

And  then  he  reverently  bowed  to  my 
goddefs.  —  Charming  fellow  1  —  But 
often  did  I  curfe  my  ftars,  for  making 
me  fo  much  obliged  to  his  adroitnefs. 

She  was  going  to  fpeak;  but,  not 
liking  the  turn  of  her  countenance, 
(although,  as  I  thought,  it's  feverity 
and  indignation  feemed  a  little  abated) 
I  faid,  and  had  like  to  have  blown  my- 
felf  up  by  it — '  One  expedient  I  have 

*  juft  thought  of.' 

C/.  '  None  of  your  expedients,  Mr. 
c  Lovelace! — I  abhor  your  expedients, 
'  your  inventions— I  have  had  too  many 

*  of  them.' 

Lovtl.  *  See,  Captain  Tomlinfon!— • 
'  See,  Sir! — O  how  we  expofe  ourfelves 

*  to  you!— Little  did  you  think,  I  dare 
(  fay,  that  we  have  lived  in  fuch  a  con- 
'  tinued  mifunderftanding  together!— 

*  But  you  will  make  the  beft  of  it  all. 

*  We  may  yet  be  happy.     O  that  I 

*  could  have  been  aflured,   that  this 
'  dear  creature  loved  me  with  the  hun- 

*  dredth  part  of  the  love  I  have  for  her! 

*  —Our diffidences  have  been  mutual. 
'  Iprefume  to  fay,  that  (he  has  too  much 

*  punctilio:  I  am  afraid,  that  I  have 
'  too   little.     Hence  our   difficulties. 

*  But  I  have  a  heart,  Captain  Tom- 
'  linfon,  a  heart  that  bids  me  hope  fpr 

*  her  love,  becaufe  it  is  refolved  to  de- 
'  ferve  it  as  much,  as  man  can  defe'rvc 
«  it.' 

Capt.  '  I  am  indeed  furprized  at  what 

*  I  have  feen  and  heard. — I  defend  not 

*  Mr.  Lovelace,  Madam,  in  the  cf- 


fence  he  has  given  you— As  a  father 
of  daughters  myrelf,  I  cannot  de- 
fend him;  though  his  fault  feems  to 
be  lighter  than  I  had  apprehended—" 
But  in  my  confcience,  Madam,  I 
think  you  carry  your  refentment  too 
high.' 

Cl.  «  Too  high,  Sir!— Too  high,  to 
the  man  that  might  have  been  happy 
if  he  would  ! — Too  high,  to  the  man 
that  has  held  ny  foul  in  fufpenfe  an 
hundred  times,  lince  (by  artifice  and 
deceit)  he  obtained  a  power  over  me! 
— Say,  Lovelace,  thyfelf  fay,  Art 
thou  not  the  'very  Lovelace,  who  by 
infulting  me,  haft  wronged  thine 
own  hopes? — The  wretch  that  ap- 
peared in  vile  difguifes,  perfonating 
an  old  lame  creature,  feeking  for 
lodgings  for  thy  flck  wife  ? — Telling 
the  gentlewomen  here,  ftories  all  of 
thine  own  invention;  and  aflerting 
to  them  an  hufband's  right  over  me, 
which  thou  haft  not? — And  is  it* 

Turning  to  the  captain]  «  to  be  ex- 
pected, that  I  mould  give  credit  to 
the  proteftations  of  fuch  a  man?'' 
Lo<vel.  (  Treat  me,  deareft  creature, 
as  you  pleafe,  I  will  bear  it:  and 
yet  your  icorn  and  your  violence  have 
fixed  daggers  in  my  heart— But  was 
it  poflible,  without  thofe  difguifes, 
to  come  at  your  fpe-ech  ? — And  could 
I  lofe  you,  if  ftudy,  if  invention, 
would  put  it  in  my  power  to  arreft 
your  anger,  and  gi re  me  hope  to  en- 
gage you  to  confirm  to  me  the  pro- 
mifed  pardon?  The  addrefs  I  made 
to  you  before  the  women,  as  if  the 
marriage-ceremony  had  pafled,  was 
in  confequence  of  what  your  uncle 
had  advifed,  and  what  you  had  ac- 
quiefced  with;  and  the  rather  made, 
as  your  brother,  and  Singleton,  and 
Solmes,  were  refolved  to  find  out 
whether  what  was  reported  of  your 
marriage  were  true  or  not,  that  they 
might  take  their  rrieafures  according- 
ly; and  in  hopes  to  prevent  that  mif- 
chief,  which  I  have  been  but  too  ft&- 
dious  to  prevent,  fince  this  tamenefs 
has  but  invited  infolence  from  your 
brother  and  his  confederates.' 
CL  «  O  thou  ftrange  wretch,  how 
thou  talked! — But,  Captain  Tom- 
linfon, give  me  leave  to  fay,  that, 
were  I  inclined  to  enter  farther  upon 
this  fubject,  I  would  appeal  to  Mifs 
Rawlins's  judgment.  (Whom  elfe 

«  havt  1  to  appeal  to?)  She  feems  to 
4T  <  fa* 
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be  a  perfon  of  prudence  and  honour; 
but  not  to  any  man's  judgment,  whe- 
ther I  cany  my  refentment  beyond 
fit  bounds,  when  I  refolve— ' 
Capt.  '  Forgive,  Madam,  the  in- 
terruption— But  I  think  there  can  be 
no  reafoti  for  this.  Yon  ought,  as 
you  faid,  to  be  the  fole  judge  of  in- 
dignities offered  you.  The  gentle- 
women here  are  ftrangers  to  you.  You 
will  perhaps  ftay  but  a  little  while 
among  them.  If  you  lay  the  ftate 
of  your  cafe  before  any  of  them,  and 
your  brother  come  to  enquire  of 
them,  your  uncle's  intended  media- 
tion will  be  difcovered;  and  rendered 
abortive — I  mall  appear  in  a  light 
that  I  never  appeared  in,  in  my  life — 
for  thefe  women  may  not  think 
themfelves  obliged  to  keep  the  fe- 
cret.' 

Charming  fellow! 

Cl.  «  O  what  difficulties  has  one  fa- 
tal ftep  involved  me  in! — But  there 
is  no  neceflity  for  fuch  an  appeal  to 
any-body.  I  am  refolved  on  my 
meafures.' 

Capt.  <  Ahfolutely  refolved,  Madam?' 
CL  <  I  am.' 
Capt.  « Whatjhall  I  fay  to  your  un- 

*  cle  Harlowe,  Madam  ? — Poor  gen- 

<  tleman!  how  will  he  be  furprizecH— 

*  You  fee,   Mr.  Lovelace — You  fee, 
f  Sir— •'  Turning  to  rne,  with  a  flou- 
rifhing  hand — f  But  yon  may  thank 
*.yourfelf—'t  And  admirably  ftalked  he 
from  us. 

'  True,  by  my  foul^  thought  I.  I 
traverfed  the  room,  and  bit  my  un- 
perfuafive  lips,  now  upper,  now  un- 
der, for  vexation. 

He  made  a  profound  reverence  to  her 

—And  went  to  the  window,  where  lay 

his  hat  and  whip;  and,  taking  them 

up,  opened  the  dcor.     *  Child,1  faid 

he,  to  fomebody  he  law,  '  pray,  order 

my  fervant  to  bring  my  horfe  to  the 

door.* 

LoveL  '  You  won" t  go,  Sir — I  hope 
you  won't! — I  am  'the  unhappieft 
man  in  the  world  ! — You  won't  go- 
Yet  alas! — But  you  won't  go,  Sir!— 
There  may  be  yet  hopes  that  Lady 
Betty  may  have  fome  weight.' 
Capt.  'Dear  Mr.  Lovelace!  and 
'  may  not  my  worthy  friend,  an  affec- 

*  tionate   uncle,  hope  for  J "on; e  inilu-h 

*  ence  upon  his  daughter-niece ? — But 
'  I  beg  pardon — A  letter  will  always 

<  find  me  difpofed  to  i'crvc  the  lady, 


«  and  that  as  well  for  her  fake,  as  fcrr 

*  the  fake  of  my  dear  friend.' 

She  had  thrown  hcrfelf  into  her 
chair;  her  eyes  caftdown:  me  was  mo- 
tionlefs,  as  in  a  prof<»und  ftudy. 

The  captain  bowed  to  her  again : 
but  met  with  no  return  to  his  bow. 

*  Mr.  Lovelace^  faid  he,  (with  an  air. 
of  equality  and   independence)  /  am 

*  yours.'' 

Still  the  dear  unaccountable  fat  as 
immoveableas  a  ftatue;  ftirring  neither 
hand,  foot,  head,  nor  eye— 1  never 
before  faw  any  one  in  fo  profound  a 
reverie,  in  fo  waking  a  dream. 

He  paffed  by  her  to  go  out  at  the 
door  me  fat  near,  though  the  paflage 
by  the  other  door  was  his  direft  way; 
and  bowed  again.  She  moved  not. 
'  I  wijl  not  difturb  the  lady  in  her  me- 
'  dilations,  Sir. — Adieu,  Mr.  Love- 
'  lace— No  farther ',  /  befeechyou* 

She  ftarted,  fighing — «  Are  you  go- 
'  ing,  Sir?' 

Capt.  <  I  am,  Madam.  I  could 
'  have  been  glad  to  do  you  fervice  j  but 
'  I  fee  it  is  not  in  my  power.' 
.  She  ftood  up,  holding  out  one  hand, 
with  inimitable  dignity  and  fweetnefs 
'  —I  am  forry  you  are  going,  Sir!— 
'  I  can't  help  it — I  have  no  friend  to 
'  advife  with— Mr.  Lovelace  has  the 

*  art    (or    good   fortune,    perhaps    I 
'  mould  call  it)  to  make  himfelf  many. 
«  —Well,  Sir — if  you  will  go,  I  can't 
c  help  it.' 

Capt.  '  I  will  not  go,  Madam;'  his 
eyes  twinkling.  [Again  feizcd  with  a 
fit  of  humanity!]  *  I  will  not  go,  if  my 

*  longer  ftay  can  do  you  either  fervice 
'  or  pleafure.— What,  Sir,'  [Turning 
to  me]    '  what,   Mr.  Lovelace,    was 
'  your  expedient? — Perhaps  fomethingj 

*  may  be  offered,  Madam—' 

She  fighed,  and  wasfilent. 
*  REVENGE,'  invoked  I  to  myfelf, 
€  Iteep  thy  throne  in  my  heart. — If  the 

*  ufurper  LOVE  once  more  drive  the  e 
{  from  iff  thou  wilt  never  regain  pof- 
'  fij/ionr 

Lovel.  '  What  I  had  thought  of, 
'  what  I  had  intended  to  propofe,'  [And 
I  fighed]  '  was  this,  That  the  dear 
'•  creature,  if  flje  will  not  forgive  me, 

*  as  /he   promifed,   will   fufpend    the 
<  uifpleafure  me  has  conceived  againft 

.'  me,  till  Lady  Betty  arrives. — That 

*  lady  may  be  the  mediatrix  between 
'  us.      This   dear  creature   may   put 

*  herielf  into  her  protection,  and  ac- 

«  company 
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*  company  her  down  to  her  feat  in  Ox- 
c  ford (hire.     It  is  one  of  her  ladyfliip's 
'  purpofes  to  prevail  on  her  fuppofed 

*  new  niece  to  go  down  with  her.     It 

*  may  pafs  to  every- one  but  to  Lady 
«  Betty,  and  to  you,  Captain  Tomlin- 
c  fon,  and  to  your  friend  Mr.  Har- 
«  lowe,  (as  he  defires)  that  we  have 
«  been  fome  time  married:  and  her  be- 

<  ing  with  my  relations,  will  amount 
e  to  a  proof  to  James  Harlowe,  that 
'  we  are;  and  our   nuptials  may  be 
c  privately,  and  at  this  beloved  crea- 

<  ture'splcaftire,  folemnized;  and  your 

*  report,  captain,  authenticated.' 
Capt.  '  Upon  my  honour,  Madam," 

clapping  his  hand  upon  his  bread,  *  a 
'  charming  expedient!— This  will  an- 
'  fwer  every  end.' 

She  mufed — She  was  greatly  per- 
plexed—At laft,  «  God  dired  me!'  faid 
flie:  'I  know  not  what  to  do — A 
'  young  unfriended  creature.  Whom 
'  have  I  to  advife  with! — Let  me  re- 

*  tire,  if  I  can  re£rc.' 

She  withdrew  with  flow  and  trem- 
bling feet,  and  went  up  to  her  cham- 
ber. 

«  For  Heaven's  fake,*  faid  the  pene- 
trated varlet,  [his  hands  lifted  up] 
'  for  Heaven's  fake,  take  companion 
'  upon  this  admirable  woman ! — I  can- 

*  not  proceed — I  cannot  proceed — She 

*  deferves  all  things.1 

'  Softly! — damn  the  fellow!— The 
'  women  are  coming  in.* 

He  fobbed  up  his  grief— turned  a- 
bout — hemmed  up  a  more  manly  accent 
— «  Wipe  thy  curfed  eyes.'  — He  did. 
The  funfliine  took  place  on  one  cheek, 
and  fpread  (lowly  to  the  other,  and  the 
fellow  had  his  whole  face  again. 

The  women  all  three  came  in,  led  by 
that  ever-curious  Mifs  Rawlins.  I 
told  them,  that  the  lady  was  gone  up 
to  confider  of  every-thing:  that  we 
had  hopes  of  her.  And  fuch  a  repre- 
fentation  we  made  of  all  that  had 
patted,  as  brought  either  tacit  or  de- 
clared blame  upon  the  fair  pervei  fe  for 
hardneis  of  heart  and  over- delicacy. 

The  widow  Bevis,  in  particular,  put 
'out  one  lip,  tofTedup  her  head,  wrink- 
led her  forehead,  and  made  fuch  mo- 
tions with  her  now  lifted-up,  now  caft- 
down  eyes,  as  (hewed,  that  (he  thought 
there  was  a  great  deal  of  perverfenefs 
and  affectation  in  the  lady.  Now- and - 
then  flie  changed  her  cenfuring  looks 


to  looks  of  pity  of  me— But,  (as  (he 
faid)  She  loved  not  to  aggravate! — 'A 
*  poor  bufinefs,  God  help^s /'  (hrugging 
up  her  moulders,  *  to  make  fuch  a  rout 
'  about!'  And  then  her  eyes  laughed 
heartily — Indulgence  was  a  good  thing! 
Love  was  a  good  thing!— But  too  much 
was  too  much! 

Mifs  Rawlins,  however,  declared, 
after  (he  had  called  the  widow  Bevis, 
with  a  prudifti  fi'mper,  a  comical  gen- 
tlewoman! that  there  muft  be  fome- 
thing  in  our  ftory,  which  (he  could 
not  fathom;  and  went  from  us  into  a 
corner,  and  fat  down,  leemingly  vexed 
that  (he  could  not. 


LETTER     XIX. 

MR. LOVELACE.  IN  CONTINUATION. 

THE  lady  ftaid  longer  above  than 
we  wifheJj  and  I  hoping  that 
(lady-like)  (lie  only  waited  for  an  in- 
vitation to  return  to  us,  dehred  the 
wrdow  Bevis,  in  the  captain's  name, 
(who  wanted  to  go  to  town)  to  requeft 
the  favour  of  her  company. 

I  cared  not  to  fend  up  either  Mifs 
Rawlins  or  Mrs.  Moore  on  the  errand, 
left  my  beloved  (hould  be  in  a  commu- 
nicative difpofit'wn  j  efpecially  as  (he  had 
hinted  at  an  appeal  to  Mifs  Rawlins; 
who,  befides,  has  fuch  an  unbounded 
curiofity. 

Mrs.  Bevis  prefently  returned  with 
an  anlvve*-,  (winking  and  pirrk-irrg  at 
me)  that  the  lady  would  follow  her 
.downt.  ,  JMifs.  Kawlins  could  not  but 
offer  to  rerire,  as  the  others  did.  Her 
eyes,  however,  intimated  that  (Re  ha'd 
rather  flay."  But  they  not  being  an- 
fwered  as  me  leemed  to  wi(h,  (he  went 
with  the  reft/ but  with  (lower  feet;  and 
had  hardly  left  the  parlour,  when  the 
lady  entered  it  by  the  other  door;  a 
melancholy  dignity  in  her  perfon  and 
air. 

She  fat  down .  «  Pray,  Mr.  Tomlin- 
'  fon,  be  feated.' 

He  took  his  chair  over-againft  her.  I 
ftood  behind  hers,  that  I  might  give  him 
agreed-upon  (ignals,  (hould  there  be  oc- 
'  cafion  for  them. 

As  thus— A  wink  of  the  left-  eye  was 
to  (ignify,  «  Pujh  that  point,  captain.1 

A  wink  of  the  right,  and  a  nod,  was 
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to  indicate  approbation  of  what  he  had 
laid. 

My  fore-finger  held  up,  and  biting 
my  lip,  «  Get  off  of  that,  as  fa/I  as  pof- 
*  JibleS 

A  right- forward  nod,  and  a  frown— 
'  Swear  to  it,  captain.* 

My  whole  fpread  hand,  To  take  fare 
not  to  fay  too  much  on  that  particular 
fubjefi. 

A  fcoulingbrow,  and  a  pofitive  nod, 
was  to  bid  him  rife  in  temper. 

And  thefe  motions  I  could  make, 
even  thofe  with  my  hand,  without  hold- 
ing up  my  arm,  or  moving  my  wrift, 
had  the  women  been  therej  as,  when 
the  motions  were  agreed  upon,  I  knew 
not  but  they  would. 

She  hemmed — I  was  going  to  fpeak, 
to  fpare  her  fuppofed  confufion :  but 
this  lady  never  wants  prefence  of  mind, 
when  prefence  of  mind  is  neceflary  ei- 
ther to  her  honour,  or  to  thatconlcious 
dignity  which  diltinguifties  her  from  all 
the  women  I  ever  knew. 

*  I  have  been  coniidering,'  faid  fhe, 
as  well  as  I  was  able,  of  every  thing 
that  has  paffed;  and  of  all  that  has 
been  faidj  and  of  my  unhappy  fitua- 
tion.  I  mean  no  ill— I  wifli  no  ill— 
to  any  creature  living,  Mr.  Tomlin- 
fon.  I  have  always  delighted  to  draw 
favourable  rather  than  unfavourable 
conclufionsj  fometimes,  as  it  has 
proved,  for  very  bad  hearts.  Cen- 
forioufnefs,  whatever  faults  I  have,  is 
r\ot  naturally  my  fault— But,  circum- 
ilanced  as  I  am ;  treated  as  I  have 
been,  unworthily  treated,  by  a  man 
who  is  full  of  contrivances,  and  glo- 
ries in  them — * 

Lwel.  «  My  deareft  life!— But  I  will 
rot  interrupt  you/ 
Cl.  «  Thus  treated,  it  becomes  me  to 
doubt — It  concerns  my  honour  to 
doubt,  to  fear,  to  apprehend — Your 
intervention,  Sir,  is  fo  feafonable,  fo 
kind,  for  this  man — My  uncle's  ex- 
pedient, the  firli:  of  the  kind  he  ever, 
I  believe,  thought  of!  a  plain,  honeft, 
good-minded  man,  as  he  is,  not  af- 
tecling  iuch  expedients — Your  report 
in  conformity  to  it— -The  confequences 
of  that  report — The  alarm  taken  by 
my  brother — His  rafh  refolution  up- 
on it — The  alarm  taken  by  Lady 
Betty,  and  the  reft  of  Mr.  Lovelace's 
relations — ThefuiMen  letters  written 
to  him  upon  it,  which,  with  yours, 
he  {hewed  me— All  ceremony,  among 


perfons  born  obfervers  of  ceremony 
and  entitled  to  value  themfelvea  upon 
their  diflinaion,  difpenfed  with — All 
thefe  things  have  happened  fo  quick, 
and  fome  of  them  fo  feafonable — * 
Lovel.  '  Lady  Betty,  you  fee,  Ma- 
dam,    in   her  letter,   difpenfes   with 
punctilio,  ayowedly  in  compliment  to 
you.     Charlotte,  in  hers,  profefies  to 
uo  the  fame  for  the  fame  reaibn.  Good 
Heaven  !  that  the  refpeft  intended  you 
by  my  relations,  who,  in  every  other 
cafe,  are  really  punctilious,  fhould  be 
thus   conftrued!     They    were  glad, 
Madam,  to  have  an  opportunity  to 
compliment  you  at  my  expence.  Every- 
one of  my  family  takes  delight  in 
raillying  me.     But  their  joy  on  the 
fuppofed  occafion — ' 
Cl.  '  Do  I  doubt,  Sir,  that  you  have 
not  fomething  to  fay,  for  any-thing 
you  think  fit  to  do  ?  I  am  fpeaking  to 
Captain  Tomlinfon,  Sir.     I  will  you 
would  be  pleated  to  withdraw — At 
lead  to  come  from  behind  my  chair.* 
And  (he  looked  at  the  captain,  ob- 
ferving,  no  doubt,  that  his  eyes  feemed 
to  take  leflbns  from  mine. 
A  fair  match,  by  Jupiter ! 
The  captain  was  difconcerted.    The 
dog  had  not  had  fuch  a  blufh  upon  his 
face  for  ten  years  before.     I  bit  my  lip 
for  vexation  :  walked  about  the  room  j 
but,  neverthelefs,  took  my  poft  again  j 
and  blinked  with  my  eyes  to  the  cap- 
tain, as  a  caution  for  him  to  take  more 
care  of  his:  and  then  fcouling  with  my 
brows,  and  giving  the  nod-politive,  I  as 
good  as  faid,  *  Refent  that,  captain.1 

Capt.  *  I  hope,  Madam,  you  have 
«  no  lufpicion,  that  I  am  capable — * 
Cl.  { Be  not  difpleaied  with  me,  Cap- 
tain Tomlinfon.  I  have  told  you, that 
I  am  not  of  a  fufpicious  temper.  Ex- 
cufe  me  for  the  lake  of  my  fincerity. 
There  is  not,  I  will  be  bold  to  fay,  a 
fmcerer  heart  in  the  world,  than  her's 
before  you.' 

She  took  out  her  handkerchief,  and 
put  it  to  her  eyes. 

I  was  going,  at  that  inftant,  after  her 
example,  to  vouch  for  the  honeftyof  my 
heart  j  but  my  confcience  Mennellcd 
upon  me;  and  would  not  fuffer  the  me- 
ditated vow  to  pafs  my  lips. — *  A  de- 
'  vilifli  thing/  thought  I,  *  for  a  man 
4  to  be  fo  little  himfelf,  when  he  has 
'  moft  occafion  for  himfelf!' 

The  villain  Tomlinfon  looked  at  me 
with  a  rueful  face,  as  if  he  begged  leave 

to 
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tions;  and  now  turned  his  eyes  toward* 
me,  then  from  me,  as  if  he  would  un- 
lock his  own  looks. 

CL  '  That  all  is  true,  that  you  have 
«  written,  and  that  you  have  told  me?' 

I  gave  him  a  right  -forward  nod,  and 
a  frown — as  much  as  to  fay,  *  Swtar 
'  to  it,  captain."  But  the  varlet  did  not 
round  it  off  as  I  would  have  had  him. 
However,  he  averred  that  it  was. 

He  had  hoped,  he  faid,  that  the  cir- 
cumftances  with  which  his  commiifion 
was  attended,  and  what  he  tad  com- 
municated to  her,  'which  he  could  not 
know  but  from  his  deaf  friend  her  uncle, 
might  have  fhieided  him  even  from  the 
Jhadonv  of  fufpicion — '  But  I  am  con- 
'  tented,*  faid  he,  ftammering,  '  to  be 


thought — to     be     thought — what-?* 


to  cry  for  company.  It  might  have 
been  as  well,  if  he  had  cried.  A  feeling 
heart,  or  the  tokens  of  it  given  by  a 
fenfible  eye,  are  very  reputable  things, 
when  kept  in  countenance  by  the  oc- 
cafion. 

And  here  let  me  fairly  own  to  thee, 
that  twenty  times  in  this  trying  con- 
verfation  I  faid  to  myfelf,  that  could  I 
have  thought,  that  I  fhould  have  had 
all  this  trouble,  and  incurred  all  this 
guilt,  I  would  have  been  honeft  at  firft. 
But  why,  Jack,  is  this  dear  creature  fo 
lovely;  yet  fo  invincible?— Ever  heardft 
thou  before,  that  the  fweets  of  May 
bloffomed  in  December  ? 

Capt.  '  Be  pleafed — bepleafed,Ma- 
<  dam— if  you  have  doubts  of  my  ho- 
*  nour— -' 

A  whining  varlet!  He  fhould  have     '  what  you  pleafe  to  think  me — till—- 
been quite  angry— For  whatgave  I  him     «  till  you  are  fatisfied — * 
the  nod-pofitive?  He  fhould  have  ftalked 
again  to  the  window,  as  for  his  whip 
and  hat. 

CL  « I  am  only  making  fuch  obfer- 

vations  as  my  youth,  my  inexperience, 

and   my    prefent  unhappy   circum- 

ftances,   fugged  to  me — A  worthy 

heart  (fuch,  I  hope,  is  Captain  Tom- 

linfon's)  need  not  fear  an  examina- 
tion— need  not  fear  being  looked  in- 
to— Whatever  doubts  that  man,  who 

has  been  the  caufe  of  my  errors,  and, 

as  my  fevere  father  imprecated,  the 

punijher  of  the  errors  he  has  caufed, 

mighthave  had  of  me,or  of  my  honour, 

I  would  have  forgiven  him  for  them, 

if  he  had  fairly  propofed  them  to  me  : 

for  fome  doubts  perhaps  fuch  a  man 

might  have  of  the  future  conduct  of  a 

creature  whom  he  could  induce  to 

correfpond  with  him  again  ft  parental 

prohibition,    and   againft   the    lights 

which  her  own  judgment  threw  in 

upon  her:  and  if  he  had  propounded 

them  to  me  like  a  man  and  a  gentle- 
man, I  would  have  been  glad  of  the 

opportunity  given  me  to  clear  my  in- 
tentions, and  to  have  fhewn  myfelf 

entitled  to  his  good  opinion — And  I 

hopejow,  Sir — ' 

Capt.  *  I  am  ready  to  hear  all  your 

doubts,  Madam,  and  to  clear  them 

up.' 

CL  '  I  will  only  put  it,  Sir,  to  your 
4  confcience  and  honour—' 

The  dog  fatuneafy:  he  fhuffled  with 
his  feet:  her  eye  was  upon  him:  he  was 
therefore,  after  the  rebuff  he  had  met 
with,  afraid  to  look  at  me  for  my  mo- 


you 

A  whore's-bird! 

CL  '  The  circumftancesyou  referto, 
'  I  muft  own,  ought  to  fliield  you,  Sir, 
'  from  fufpicion — But  the  man  before 

*  you  is  a  man  that  would  make  anan- 
'  gel  fufpe&ed,  fhould  that  angel  plead 
'  for  him.' 

I  came  forward— Traverfed  the  room 
—Was  indeed  in  a  bloody  paflion — '  I 
4  have  no  patience*  Madam!'  — And 
again  I  bit  my  unperfuafive  lip. 

CL  t  No  man  ought  to  be  impatient 

*  at  imputations  he  is  not  afhamed  to 
'  deferve.     An  innocent  man  ay/7/  not 
'  be  outrageous  upon  fuch  imputations. 

*  A  guilty  man  ought  not.''     [Moft  ex- 
cellently would  this  charming  creature 
cap  fentences  with  Lord  M.!]    '  But  I 
'  am  not  now  trying  you,  Sir,1  [tome] 
'  on  the  foot  of  your  merits.  I  am  only 

*  forry,   that  I  am  ccnftrained  to  put 
'  queftions  to  this  worthier  gentleman,* 
[Worthier  gentleman,  Jack!]  «  which 
'  perhaps  I  ought  not  to  put,  fo  far  as 
'  they  regard  himfelf.  —  And  I  hope, 

*  Captain  Tomlinfon,  that  you,  who 
'  know  not  Mr.  Lovelace  fo  well,  as, 

*  to  my  unhappinefs,  I  do,  and  who 
'  have  children  of  your  own,  will  ex- 
'  cufe  a  poor  young  creature,  who  is 
'  deprived  of  all  worldly  protection, 
'  and  who  has  been  infulted  and  en- 
«  dangered  by  the  moft  defigning  man 

*  in  the  world,  and  perhaps  by  a  confe- 

*  deracy  of  his  creature s."1 

There  fhe  ftopt;  and  flood  up,  and 
looked  at  me;  fear,  neverthelefs,  ap- 
parently mingled  with  her  anger.  And 
fo  it  ought.  I  was  glad,  however,  of 

this 


yoo 

this  poor  fign  of  love— No  one  fears 
vhom  they  value  not. 

'  Womens  tongues  ivere  lieenfeJ,"  I  was 
going  to  iky — But  my  confcience  would 
.not  let  me  call  her  a  nuaman-^  nor  ufe 
to  herfo  vulgar  a  phrafe.  I  could  only 
rave  by  my  motions;  lift  up  my  eyes, 
fpread  my  hands,  rub  my  face,  pull  my 
\vig-,  and  look  like  a  fool.  Indeed,  I 
had  a  great  mind  to  run  mad.  Had  I 
been  alone  with  her,  I  would  ;  and  (he 
fliould  have  taken  confequenccs. 

The  captain  interpofed  in  my  behalf; 
gently,  however,  and  as  a  tnan  not  quite 
lure  that  he  was  himfelf  acquitted. 
Some  of  the  pleas  we  had  both  infifted 
on,  he  again  enforced — And,  fpeaking 
low — '  Poor  gentleman  !'  faid  he,  'who 

*  can  but  pity  him  ! — Indeed,  Madam, 
«  it  is  eafy  to  fee,  with  all  his  railings, 
'  the  power  you  have  over  him  P 

Cl.  '  1  have  no  pleafure,  Sir,  in  dif- 

*  trefling  any  one — Not  evtn'bim,  who 
'  has  fo  much  diftreffed  me. — -.But,  Sir, 
c  when  I  THINK,  and  when  I  fee  him 
'  before   me,  I  cannot  command  my 

*  temper!  —  Indeed,  indeed,   Captain 

*  Tomlinfon,  Mr.   Lovelace   has  not 

*  aEled  by  me  either  as  a  grateful,  or  a 

*  generous  man ;  nor  even  as  a  prudent 

*  one! — He  knows  not,  as  I  told  him 
«  yefterday,  the  value  of  the  heart  he 
«  has  infulted!' 

There  the  angel  ftopt;  her  handker- 
chief at  her  eyes. 

0  Belford,  Belford!  that  (he  mould 
fo  greatly  excel,  as  to  make  me,  at  times, 
appear  as  a  villain  in  my  own  eyes  ! 

1  befought  her  pardon.     I  prom J fed, 
that  it  iliould  be  the  ftudy  of  my  whole 
life  to  deferve  it.     My  faults,  I  faid, 
whatever  they  had  been,  were  rather 
faults  in  her  apprebenfwn,  than  infafi. 
I  befought  her  to  give  way  to  the  ex- 
pedient I  had  hit  upon — I  repeated  it. 
The  captain  enforced  it,  for  her  uncle's 
fake.     I  once  more,  for  the  fake  of  the 
general  reconciliation;  for  the  fake  of 
all  my  family;  for  the  fake  of  prevent- 
ing further  mifchief. 

She  wept.  She  feemed  daggered  in 
lier  refolution*— She  tmr.ed  from  me.  I 
mentioned  the  letter  <v'  Lord  M.  I  be- 
fought her  to  refign  to  Lady  Betty's  me- 
diation all  our  differences,  if  me  would 
not  forgive  me  before  (!K  faw  her. 

She  turned  towards  me — She  was 
going  to  fpeak  ;  but  her  heart  was  full 
—And  again  (he  turned  away  her  face 
»— Then/  half-turning  it  to  me,  her 
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handkerchief  at  her  eyes—'  And  do 
'  you  really  and   indeed  expect  Lady 

*  Betty  and  Mil's  Montague? — And 

*  do  you—'     Again  (he  ttopt. 

I  artfwered  in  a  fulemn  manner. 
She  turned  from  me  her  whole  face, 
ant!  paufed,  and  feemed  to  confidtr. 
But,  in  a  pnflionate  accent,  again  turn- 
ing towards  me,  [O  how  difficult,  Jack, 
for  a Harlowe  fpirit  to  forgive!] — «  Let 
'  her  lady(hip  come,  if  (he  pleafes,'  faid 
fhe — *  I  cannot,  cannot  wifh  \.Q  fee  her 
—And  if  I  did  fee  her,  and  fho 
to  plead  for  you,  I  cannot  wi(h  to 
bear  her ! — The  more  I  think,  the'lcfs 
I  can  forgive  an  attempt,  that  I  am 
convinced  was  intended  to  dejlroy 
me/  [A  plaguy  ftrong  word  for  the 
occaiion,  fuppofing  (he  was  right !} 
What  has  my  condu6l  been,  that  an 
infult  offuch  a  nature  mould  be  of- 
fered to  me,  as  it  would  be  a  iveak- 
tiffs  in  me  to  forgive?  I  am  funk  in 
my  own  eyes  !  —  And  how  can  I  re- 
ceive a  vifit  that  muft  deprefs  me 
more?' 

The  captain  urged  her  in  my  favour 
with  greater  earneftnefs  than  before. 
We  both  even  clamoured,  as  I  may  fay, 
for  mercy  and  forgivenefs.  [Didft  thou 
never  hear  the  good  folks  talk  of  tak- 
ing Heaven  by  ftorm  ?] —Contrition 
repeatedly  avowed — A  total  reforma- 
tion promifed — The  happy  expedient 
again  urged. 

Cl.  «  I  have  taken  my  meafures.  I 
have  gone  too  far  to  recede,  or  to  wijh 
to  recede.  My  mind  is  prepared  for 
adverfity.  That  I  have  not  deferred 
the  evils  I  have  met  with,  is  my  con- 
folation  ?— I  have  written  to  Mifs 
Howe  what  my  intentions  are.  My 
heart  is  not  'with  you — It  is  again/I 
you,  Mr.  Lovelace.  I  had  not  writ- 
ten to  you  as  I  did  in  the  letter  I  left 
behind  me,  had  I  not  refolved,  what- 
ever became  of  me,  to  renounce  you 
for  ever.' 

I  was  full  of  hope  now.  Severe  as 
her  expreflions  were,  I  faw  (he  was 
afraid  that  I  mould  think  of  what  (lie 
had  written.  And,  indeed,  her  letter 
is  violence  itfelf.  Angry  people,  Jack, 
fiould  never  write  while  their  pajfion 
holds. 

Level.  *  The  feverity  you  have  (hewn 
'  me,  Madam,  whether  by  pen  or  by 

*  fpeech,  (hall  never  have  place  in  my 
1  remembrance,  but  for  your  honour. 
<  Jn  the  light  you  have  taken  things, 

«  all 
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'  all  is  deferred,  and  but  the  natural 
«  refult  of  virtuous  refentjnent;  and  I 
«  adore  you,  even  for  the  pangs  you 

•  have  given  me/ 

She  was  filent.  She  had  employ- 
ment enough  with  her  handkerchief  at 
her  eyes. 

Lovel.  '  You  lament  fometimes,  that 
you  have  no  friends  of  your  own  fex 
to  confult  with.  Mifs  Rawlins,  I 
mud  confefs,  is  too  inquifitive  to  be 
confided  in.'  [I  liked  not,  thou 
raayeft  think,  her  appeal  to  Mifs  Raw- 
ins.]  «  She  may  mean  well.  But  I 
never  in  my  life  knew  a  perfon  who 
was  fond  of  prying  into  the  fecrets 
of  others,  that  was  fit  to  be  trufted. 
The  curiofity  of  fuch  is  governed  by 
pride,  which  is  not  gratified  but  by 
whifpering  about  a  fecret  till  it  be- 
comes publick,  in  order  to  fhew  either 
their  confequence,  or  their  fagacity. 
It  is  fo  in  every  cafe.  What  man  or 
woman,  who  is  covetous  of  power, 
or  of  wealth,  is  covetous  of  either, 
for.the  fake  of  making  a  right  ufeof 
it? — But  in  the  ladies  of  my  family 
you  may  confide.  It  is  their  ambi- 
tion to  think  of  you,  as  one  of  them- 
felves.  Renew  but  your  confent  to 
pafs  to  the  world,  for  the  fake  of 
your  uncle's  expedient,  and  for  the 
prevention  of  mifchief,  as  a  lady  fome 
time  married.  Lady  Betty  may  be 
acquainted  with  the  naked  truth}  and 
you  may  (asjhe  hopes  you  'will)  ac- 
company her  to  her  featj  and,  if  it 
muft  be  fo,  confider  me  as  in  a  ftate 
of  penitence  or  probation,  to  be  ac- 
cepted cr  rejected,  as  I  may  appear 
to  deferve.' 

The  captain  again  clapt  his  hands  on 
his  bread,  and  declared  upon  his  honour, 
that  this  was  a  propoial,  that  were  the 
cafe  that  of  his  own  daughter,  and  me 
were  not  refolved  upon  immediate  mar- 
riage, (which  yet  he  thought  by  far  the 
more  eligible  choice)  he  fhould  be  very 
much  concerned,  were  fhe  to  refufe  it. 
Cl.  '  Were  I  with  Mr.  Lovelace's 

*  relations,  and  to  pafs  as  his  wife  to 
the  world,   I   could  not   have   any 
choice.     And  how  could  he  be  then 
in  a  ftate  of   probation? — O>  Mr. 
Tomlinfon,  you   are  too  much  his 
friend  to  fee  into  his  drift.'1 

Capt.  <  His  friend,  Madam,  as  I  faid 
before,  as  I  zm  yours  and  your  uncle"  st 
for  the  fake  of  a  general  rcconcilia- 
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'  tion,  which  muft  begin  with  a  better 

*  understanding  between  yourfelves.* 
Lo<veL  '  Only,   my  deareft  life,  re- 

'  folve  to  attend  the  arrival  and  vifit  of 

'  Lady  Betty:  and  permit  her  to  arbi- 

«  trate  between  us.' 

Capt.  «  There  can  be  no  harm  in 

*  that,    Madam.     You  can  fufFer  no 
'  inconvenience  from  that.      If  Mr. 
'  Lovelace's  offence  be  fuch,  that  a  wo- 
'  man  of  Lady  Betty's  character  judges 

*  it  to  be  unpardonable,  why  then—' 
Cl.   [Interrupting}  and  to  me]  *  If 

'  I  am  not  invaded  by  you,  Sir— If  I 

*  am  (as  I  ought  to  be)  my  own  mif- 
«  trefs,  I  think  to  ftay  here,  in  this  h&- 
'  nej}  boufe"  [And  then  had  I  an  eye~ 
beam,  as  the  captain  calls  it,  flamed  at 
me]  *  till  I  receive  a  letter  from  Mifs 
«  Howe.     That,  I  hope,  will  be  in  a 
'  day  or  two.     If  in  that  time  the  ladies 

*  come  whom  you  expe£t,  and  if  they  are 
'  defirous  to  fee  the  creature  whom  you 

*  have   made  unhappy,  I  fhall  know 
<  whether  I  can  or  cannot  receive  their 
«  vifit.' 

She  turned  (hort  to  the  door,  and  re- 
tiring went  up  ftairs  to  her  chamber. 

*  O  Sir,'  faid  the  captain,  as  foon  as 
fhe  was  gone,  f  what  an  angel  of  a  wo- 
man is  this  !  I  have  been,  and  I  am, 
a  very  wicked  man.  But  if  any  thing 
fliould  happen  amifs  to  this  admirable 
lady,  through  my  means,  I  fhall  have 
more  caufe  for  f  elf- reproach,  than  for 
all  the  bad  actions  of  my  life  put  to- 
gether.' 

And  his  eyes  gliftened. 
'  Nothing  can  happen  amifs,  thou 
forrowful  dog!— What  can  happen 
amifs  ? — Are  we  to  form  our  opinion 
of  things  by  the  romantick  notions  of 
a  girl,  who  fuppofes  that  to  be  the 
greateft;  which  is  theflighteft  of  evils? 
Have  I  not  told  thee  our  whole  fto- 
ry  ?  Has  fhe  not  broken  her  promife  ? 
Did  I  not  generoufly  fpare  her,  when 
in  my  power  ?  I  was  decent,  though 
I  had  her  at  fuch  advantage.  Greater 
liberties  have  J  taken  with  girls 
of  character  at  a.  common  romping- 
bout,  and  all  has  been  laughed  off, 
and  handkerchief  and  headcloths  ad- 
jufted,  and  petticoats  maken  to  rights, 
in  my  prefence.  Never  man,  in  the 
like  circumftances,  and  refolved  as  I 
was  refolved,  goaded  on  as  I  was 
goaded  on,  as  well  by  her  own  fex, 
as  by  the  impulfes  of  a  violent  paf- 
*  lion, 
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•  fion,  was  ever  fo  decent.     Yet  what 

•  mercy  does  fhe  fhew  me?' 

NOW,  Jack,  this  pitiful  dog  was  fuch 
another  unfortunate  one  as  thyfelf— 
His  arguments  ferving  to  confirm  me 
in  the  very  purpofe  he  brought  them  to 
prevail  upon  me  to  give  xip.  Had  he 
left  me  to  myfelf,  to  the  tendernefs  of 
my  own  nature,  moved  as  I  was  when 
the  lady  withdrew}  and  had  he  fat 
down,  and  made  odious  faces,  and  faid 
nothing;  it  is  very  poflible,  that  I  mould 
have  taken  the  chair  over-againft  him 
which  fhe  had  quitted;  and  have  cried 
and  blubbered  with  him  for  half  an 
hour  together.  But  the  varlet  to  argue 
with  me ! — To  pretend  to  convince  a 
man,  who  knows  in  his  heart  that  he 
is  doing  a  wrong  thing!  He  muft  needs 
think,  that  this  would  put  me  upon 
trying  what  I  could  fay  for  myfelf;  and 
when  the  excited  compunction  can  be 
carried  from  the  heart  to  the  lips,  it 
mull  evaporate  in  words. 

Thou  perhaps,  in  this  place,  wouldft 
have  urged  the  fame  pleas  that  he  urged . 
What  I  anfwered  to  him  therefore  may 
do  for  thee,  and  fpare  thee  the  trouble 
of  writing,  and  me  of  reading,  a  good 
deal  of  nonfenfe. 

Capt.  *  You  were  pleafed  to  tell  me, 
Sir,  that  you  only  propofed  to  try  her 
virtue-,  and  that  you  believed  you 
fhould  actually  marry  her.* 
Love!.  «  So  I  fliall,  and  cannot  help 
it.  I  have  no  doubt  but  I  (hall.  And 
as  to  trying  her,  is  fhe  not  now  in  the 
height  of  her  trial  ?  Have  I  not  reafon 
to  think  that  fhe  is  coming  about  ? 
Is  (he  not  now  yielding  up  her  re- 
fentment  for  an  attempt  which  fhe 
thinks  fhe  ought  not  to  forgive?— 
And  if  fhe  do,  may  fhe  not  forgive 
the  lajf  attempt  ? — Can  fhe,  in  a  word, 
refent  that  more  than  fhe  does  this? 
—Women  often,  for  their  own  fakes, 
will  keep  the  lafi  fecret\  but  will 
oftentatioufly  din  the  ears  of  gods 
and  men  with  their  clamours  upon  a 
fuccefslefs  offer.  It  was  iny  folly, 
my  weaknefs,  that  I  gave  her  not 
more  caufe  for  this  her  unfparing  vio- 
lence!' 

Capt.   «  O  Sir,  you    will  never  be 
able   to   fubdue   this    lady  without 
force.' 
Lo>-vclt  «  Well,  then,  puppy,  muft  I 


'  not  endeavour  to  find  a  proper  timt 
«  and  place—' 

Capt.  'Forgive  me,  Sir!  But  can 
'  you  think  of  force  to  fuch  a  fine  crea- 
'  tu re?' 

Lovel.  '  Force,  indeed,  I  abhor  the 
'  thought  of;  and  for  what,  thinkeft 
c  thou,  have  I  taken  all  the  pains  I 
c  have  taken,  and  engaged  fo  many 
'  perfons  in  my  caufe,  but  to  avoid  the 
*  neceffity  of  violent  compulfion  ?  But 
'  yet,  imagined  thou  that  I  expe61  di- 
c  reft  confent  from  fuch  a  lover  of  forms 
'  as  this  lady  is  known  to  be  !  Let  me 
'  tell  thee,  M'Donald,  that  thy  mafter 
1  Belford  has  urged  on  thy  fide  of  the 
'  queftion  all  that  thou  canft  urge, 
'  Muft  I  have  every  forry  fellow's  con- 
'  fcience  to  pacify,  as  well  as  my  own  ? 


Patrick,  fhe  has  a 
'  friend  here1  [clapping  my  hand  on  my 
breaft]  '  that  pleads  for  her  with  greater 
'  and  more  irrefiftible  eloquence,  than 
'  all  the  men  in  the  world  can  plead  for 
'  her.  And  had  fhe  not  efcaped  me  ?— 
'  And  yet  how  have  I  anfwered  my  firft 
1  defign  of  trying  her*,  and  in  her  the 
'  virtue  of  the  moft  virtuous  of  the  fex? 
*  — Perfeverance,  man  ? — Perfeverance 
«  — What!  wouldft  thou  have  me  de- 
'  cline  a  trial  that  may  make  for  the 
«  honour  of  a  fex  we  all  fo  dearly 
«  love?' 

'  Then,  Sir,  you  have  no  thoughts 
'  —no  thoughts — '  [looking  ftill  more 
forrowfully]  '  of  marrying  this  won- 


derfullady?' 
«  Yes,  yes,  Patrick,  but  I  have.  But 

*  let  me,  nrft,  to  gratify  my  pride,  bring 
«  down  hers.    Let  me  fee,  that  fhe  loves 

*  me  well  enough  to  forgive  me  for  my 
'  own  fake.     Has  fhe   not  heretofore 
'  lamented,  that  fhe  ftaid  not  in  her  fa- 

*  ther'shoufe,  though  the  confequence 
'  muft  have  been,  if  fhe  had,  that  fhe 
'  would  havebeenthe  wifeof  theodiou* 
'  Solmes?  If  now  fhe  be  brought  to 
'  confent  to  be  mine,  feeft  thou  not, 

*  that  the  reconciliation  with  her  de- 
(  tefted  relations  is  the  inducement,  as  it 
'  always  was,  and  not  love  of  me  ? — 
'  Neither  her  virtue  nor  her  love  can  be 
«  eftablifhed  but  upon  full  trial;  the/d/f 
«  trial — But  if  herrefiftance  and  refent- 
'  ment  be  fuch  as  hitherto  I  have  rea- 
'  fon  to  expeft  they  will  be,  and  if  I 
'  find  in  that  refeotinent  lefs  of  hatred 
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of  me,  than  of  the  faff,  then  (hall 
(he  be  mine  in  her  own  way.  Then, 
hateful  as  is  the  lift  of  Jbackles  to  me, 
will  I  marry  her.' 

<  Well,  Sir,   I  can  only  fay,  that  I 
am  dough  in  yourliands,  to  be  mould- 
ed into  what  fhape  you  pleafe.     But 
if,  as  I  faid  before—' 
«  None  of  {\\yfMJs-before,  Patrick, 
I  remember  all  thou  faid  ft — And  I 
know   all  thou  canft  further  fay— 
Thou  art  only,  Pontius  Pilate  like, 
warning  thine  own  hands   (don't  I 
know  thee?)  that  thou  mayft  have 
fomelhing  to  filence  thy  confcience 
with  by  loading  me.     But  we  have 
gone  too  far  to  recede.     Are  not  all 
our  engines  in  readinefs? — Dry  up 
thy  forrowful  eyes.     Let  unconcern 
and  heart's  eafe  once  more  take  pof- 
fefiion  of  thy  folemn  features.    Thou 
haft   hitherto    performed    extremely 
well.     Shame  not  thvpaft  by  thyfu- 
ture  behaviour;  and  a   rich  reward 
awaits  thee.     If  thou  art  dough,  be 
dough;'  and  I  flapp'd  him  on  the  moul- 
der— *  Refume  but  thy  former  fliape — 
'  And  Til  be  anfwerable  for  the  event.' 
He   bowed   a  (Tent    and  compliance: 
went  to  theglafs;  and  began  tountwift 
and  unfadden  his  features:   pulTd  his 
xvfg  right,  as  if  that,   as  well  as  his 
Head  and  heart,  had  been  diicompofed 
by  his   compunction;   and  once  more 
became  old  Lucifer's  and  mine. 

But  didft  thou  think,  Jack,  that  there 
was  fo  much— What-fhall-I-call-it? 
— In  this  Tomlinfon  ?  Didft  thou  ima- 
gine, that  fuch  a  fellow  as  that,  had 
bowels?  That  nature,  fo  long  dead  and 
buried  in  him,  as  to  all  humane  effects, 
fhouid  thus  revive  and  exert  itfelf  ?— 
Yet  why  do  I  aflc  this  queftion  of  thee, 
who,  to  my  equal  furprize,  haft  (hewn, 
on  the  fame  cccafion,  the  like  compaf- 
flonate  fenfibilities  ? 

As  to  Tomlinfon,  it  looks  as  if  po- 
verty had  made  him  the  wicked  fellow 
be  is;  as  plenty  and  wantonnefs  have 
made  us  what  ii^are.  Necejfityy  after 
all,  is  the  teft  of  principle.  But  what 
is  there  in  this  dull  word,  or  thing, 
called  HONESTY,  that  even  I,  who  can- 
not in  my  prefent  views  be  ferved  by 
it,  cannot  help  thinking  even  the  ac- 
cidental emanations  of  it  amiable  in 
Tomlinfon,  though  democftrated  in  a 


female  cafe]  and  judging  better  of  him 
for  being  capable  of  fuch  ? 


LETTER    XX. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  JOHN  BEL- 
FORD, 


THIS  debate  between  the  captain 
and  me  was  hardly  over,  when, 
the  three  women,  led  by  Mifs  Rawlins, 
entered,  hoping  no  intrufion  —  But  very 
defirous,  the  maiden  faid,  to  know  if 
we  were  likely  to  accommodate. 

*  O  yes,  I  hope  fo.     You  know,  la- 

dies, that  your    fex  muft,   in  thefe 

cafes,    preferve  their  forms.     They 

muft  be  courted  to  comply  with  their 

own  happinefs.     A  lucky  expedient 

we  have  hit  upon.     The  uncle  has 

his  doubts  of  our  marriage.    He  can- 

not believe,  nor  will  any-body,  that 

it  is  poflible  that  a  man  fo  much  in 

Jove—  the  lady  fo  deferable  —  ' 

They  all  took  the  hint  —  It  was  a  very 

extraordinary  cafe,  the  two  widows  al- 

lowed.    Women,  Jack,  [as  I  believe  I 

have  obferved  elfewhere  *]   have  a  high. 

opinion  of  what  they  can  do  for  us.— 

Mifs  Rawlins  defired,  if  I  pleafed,  to 

let  them  know  the  expedient;  and  look- 

ed as  if  there  was  no  need  to  proceed  in 

the  reft  of  my  fpeech. 

I  begged,  that  they  would  not  let  the 
lady  know  I  had  told  them  what  this 
expedient  was;  and  they  fhouid  hear  it. 
They  promifed. 

It  was  this  :  that  to  oblige  and  fatis- 
fy  Mr,  Harlowe,  the  ceremony  was 
to  be  again  performed.  He  was  to  be 
privately  prefent,  and  to  give  his  niece 
to  me  with  his  own  hands  —  And  (he 
was  retired  to  conliderof  it. 

Thou  fceft,  Jack,  that  I  have  pro- 
vided an  excufe,  to  fave  my  veracity 
to  the  women  here,  in  cafe  I  (hould 
incline  to  marriage,  and  ilie  mould 
chufeto  have  Mifs  Rawlins's  rtffiftance 
at  the  ceremony.  Nor  doubted  I  to 
bring  my  fair-oneto  fave  my  credit  ca 
this  cccaiion,  if  I  could  get  her  to 
confent  to  be  mine. 

1  A  charming  expedient!'  cried  the 
widow.  They  were  all  three  ready  to 
clap  their  hands  for  joy  upon  it.  Wo- 
men Jove  to  be  married  twice  at  leaft, 
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Jack;  though  not  indeed  to  the  fame 
man.  And  all  blefled  the  reconcilia- 
tory  fcheme,  and  the  propofer  of  it; 
and,  fuppofing  it  came  from  the  captain, 
they  looked  at  him  with  pleafure,  while 
his  face  mined  with  the^applaufe  im- 
plied. He  fhould  think  himfelf  very 
happy,  if  he  could  bring  about  a  ge- 
neral reconciliation;  and  he  flouriihed 
•with  his  head  like  my  man  Will,  on 
his  viclory  over  old  Grimes;  bridling 
by  turns,  like  Mifs  Rawlins  in  the 
height  of  a  prudifh  fit. 

But  now  it  was  time  for  the  captain 
to  think  of  returning  to  town,  having 
a  great  deal  of  bufmefs  to  difpatch  be- 
fore morning :  nor  was  he  certain  that 
he  fhould  again  be  able  to  attend  us  at 
Hampftead  before  he  went  home. 

And  yet,  as  every- thing  was  draw- 
ing towards  a  crifis,  I  did  not  intend 
that  he  ftiould  leave  Hampftead  this 
night. 

A  meflage  to  the  above  effect  was 
carried  up,  at  my  defire,  by  Mrs. 
Moore;  with  the  captain's  compli- 
ments, and  to  know  if  flie  had  any 
commands  for  him  to  heruncle? 

But  I  hinted  to  the  women,  that  it 
would  be  proper  for  them  to  withdraw, 
if  the  lady  did  come  down;  left  (he 
fhould  not  care  to  be  fo  free  before 
them  on  apropofal  fo  particular,  as  (he 
would  be  to  us,  who  had  offered  it  to 
herconfideration. 

Mrs.  Moore  brought'  down  word, 
that  the  lady  was  following  her.  They 
all  three  withdrew;  and  (he  entered  at 
one  door,  as  they  went  out  at  the 
other. 

The  captain  accofted  her,  repeating 
the  contents  of  the  meflage  lent  up; 
and  defired,  that  fhe  would  give  him 
her  commands  in  relation  to  the  report 
he  was  to  make  to  her  uncle  Harlowe. 
'  I  know  not  what  to  fay,  Sir,  nor 
what  I  would  have_y0a  to  fay,  to  my 
uncle— Perhaps  you  may  have  bufi- 
nefs  in  town — Perhaps  you  need  not 
fee  my  uncle,  till  I  have  heard  from 
Mifs  Howe;  till  after  Lady  Betty— 
I  don't  know  what  to  lay.' 
I  implored  the  return  of  that  value, 
which  (he  had  fo  generoufly  acknow- 
ledged once  to  have  had  for  me.     I  pre- 
fumed,   I  faid,   to  flatter  myfelf  that 
Lady  Betty,  in  her  own  perfon,  and  in 
the  name  of  all  my  family,  would  be 
able,  on  my  prom i fed  reformation  and 
contrition,  to    pevail   in  my  favour, 
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efpecially  as  our  profpecls  in  other  re* 
fpea*  with  regard  to  the  general  recon- 
ciliation wifhed  for  were  fo  happy. 
But  let  me  owe  to  your  (nvngenerofity, 
my  deareft  creature,'  faid  I,  «  rather 
than  to  the  mediation  of  any  perfon 
on  earth,  the  forgivenefs  I  urn  an 
humble  fuitor  for.  How  much  more 
agreeable  toyourfelf,  O  beft  beloved 
of  my  foul,  muft  it  be,  as  well  as 
obliging  to  me,  that  your  firft  perfo- 
nal  knowledge  of  my  relations,  and 
theirs  of  you,  (for  they  will  not  be 
denied  attending  you)  fhould  not  be 
begun  in  recriminations,  in  appeals  \ 
As  Lady  Betty  will  be  here  foon,  it 
will  not  perhaps  be  poffible  for  you 
to  receive  hervifit  with  a  brow  abfo- 
lutely  ferene.  But  deareft,  deareft 
creature,  I  befeech  you,  let  the  mif- 
underftanding  pafs  as  a  flight  one—- 
As a  mifunderftanding  cleared  up. 
Appeals  give  pride  and  fuperiority  to 
the  perfons  appealed  to,  and  are  apt 
to  leffen  the  appellant,  not  only  in 
their  eye,  but  in  her  own.  Exalt 
not  into  judges  thofe  who  are  pre- 
pared to  take  Jeflbnsand  inftruftions 
from  you.  The  individuals  of  my 
family  are  as  proud  as  I  am  faid  to 
be.  But  they  will  chearfully  refign 
to  your  fuperiority — You  will  be  the 
firft  woman  of  the  family  in  every- 
one's eyes.11 

This  might  have  done  with  any 
other  woman  in  the  world  but  this  j  and 
yet  (he  is  the  only  woman  in  the  world 
of  whom  it  may  with  truth  be  faid. 
But  thus,  angrily,  did  fhe  difclaim  the 
compliment. 

1  Yes,  indeed!' — [And  there  (he 
ftopt  a  moment,  her  fweet  bofom  heav- 
ing with  a  noble  difdain] — '  Cheated 
out  of  myfelf  from  the  very  full!— 
A  fugitive  from  my  own  family  J 
Renounced  by  my  relations!  Infulted 
by  you! — Laying  humble  claim  to 
the  protection  of  yours! — Is  not  this 
the  light  in  which  I  muft  appear  not 
only  to  the  ladies  of  your  family, 
but  to  all  the  world  ? — Think  you, 
Sir,  that  in  thefe  circumftances,  or 
even  had  I  been  in  the  happiejl,  that 
I  could  be  affecled  by  this  plea  of 
undeferved  fuperiority  ? — You  are  a 
ftranger  to  the  mind  of  ClarifTa  Har- 
lowe, if  you  think  her  capable  of  fo 
poor  and  fo  undue  a  pride!' 
She  went  from  us  to  the  farther  end 
of  the  room. 

The 
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The  captain  was  again  affeftcd— 

*  Excellent  creature!'    I  called   her; 
and,  reverently  approaching  her,  urged 
further  the  plea  I  had  laft  made. 

«  It  is  but  lately/  faid  I,  «  that  the 

*  opinions  of  my  relations  have  been 
«  more  than  indifferent  tome,  whether 
'  good  or  bad;  and  it  is  for  jour  fake, 
'  more  than  for  my  onvn,  that  I  now 

*  wifh  to  ftand  well  with  my  whole  fa- 

*  mily.   The  principal  motive  of  Lady 
'  Betty's  coming  up,  is,  to  purchafe 
'  prefents  for  the  whole  family  to  make 
«  on  (he  happy  occafion. 

'  This  confederation,'  turning  to  the 
captain,  c  with  fo  noble-minded  a  dear 

*  creature,  I  know,  can  have  no  weight} 
«  only  as  it  will  mew  their  value  and 
'  refpeft.     But  what  a  damp  would 
'  their  worthy    hearts  receive,    were 
<  they  to  find  their  admired  new  niece, 
'  as  they  now  think  her,  not  only  not 

*  their  niece,  but  capable  of  renounc- 
'  ing  me   for  ever!    They  love   me. 

*  They  all  love  me.      I   have  been 
'  guilty  of  carelefTnefs  and  levity  to 

*  them,    indeed;    but    of   careleffnefs 
'  and  levity  only;  and  that  owing  to  a 

*  pride  that  has  fet  me  above  meannefs, 
'  though  it  has  not  done  every- thing 

*  for  me. 

'  My  whole  family  will  be  guaran- 
'  tees  for  my  good  behaviour  to  this  dear 
«  creature,  their  niece,  their  daughter, 

*  their  coufm,  their  friend,  their  chofen 
'  companion  and  dire&refs,  all  in  one, 

*  —Upon  my  foul,  captain,  we  may, 

*  we  muft  be  happy. 

'  But,  deareft,  deareft  creature,  let 
'  me  on  my  knees,'  [And  down  I 
dropt,  her  face  all  the  time  turned  half 
from  me,  as  fhe  flood  at  the  window, 
•  her  handkerchief  often  at  her  eyes] 
'  on  my  knees,  let  me  plead  your/»ro- 
'  mifed  forgivenefs;  and  let  us  not  ap- 
'  pear  to  them,  on  their  vifit,  thus  un- 
'  happy  with  each  other.  Lady  Betty, 
'  the  next  hour  that  fhe  fees  you,  will 
'  write  her  opinion  of  you,  and  of  the 
'  likelihood  of  our  future  happinefs, 
'  to  Lady  Sarah  her  fitter,  a  weak-fpi- 

*  rited  woman,  who  now  hopes  to  fup- 

*  ply  to  herfelf,  in  my  bride,  the  loft 
'  daughter  fhe  ftill  mourns  for!' 

The  captain  then  joined  in,  and  re- 
urged  her  uncle's  hopes  and  expecta- 
tions, and  his  refolution  effectually  to 
fet  about  the  general  reconciliation; 
the  mifchief  that  might  be  prevented; 
«md  the  certainty  that  there  was,  that 


her  uncle  might  be  prevailed  upon  to 
give  her  to  me  with  his  own  hand,  if 
me  made  it  her  choice  to  wait  for  his 
coming  up.  But,  for  his  own  part,  he 
humbly  advifed,  and  fervently  prefled 
her,  to  make  the  very  next  day,  or  Mon- 
day at  fartheft,  my  happy  day. 

'  Permit  me,  deareft  lady,'  faid  he, 
'  and  I  could  kneel  to  you  myfelf,1 
[Bending  his  knee]  <  though  I  have 
'  no  intereft  in  my  earneftnefs,  but  the 
'  pleafure  I  mould  have  to  be  able  to 

*  ferve  you  all;  to  befeech  you  to  give 
'  me  an  opportunity  to  aflure  your  un- 
'  cle,  that  I  myfelf  faw  with  my  own 
'  eyes  the  happy  knot  tied! — All  mif- 
'  underftandings,  all  doubts,  all  dif- 
'  fidences,  will  then  be  at  an  end.' 

'  And  what,  Madam,'  rejoined  I, 
ftill  kneeling,  *  can  there  be  in  your 

*  new  meafures,  be  they  what  they  will, 
'  that  can  fo  happily,  fo  reputably,  I 
'  will  prefume  to  fay,  for  all  round, 
'  obviate  the  prefent difficulties?' 

'  Mifs  Howe  herfelf,  if  fhe  love 
'  you,  and  if  fhe  love  your  fame,  Ma- 
'  dam,'  urged  the  captain,  his  knee 
ftill  bent,  '  muft  congratulate  you  on 

*  fuch  a  happy  conclufion.' 

Then  turning  her  face,  fhe  faw  the 
captain  half-kneeling — *  O,  Sir!  O, 
'  Captain  Tomlinfon!— Why  this  un- 
«  due  condefcenfion?'  extending  her 
hand  to  his  elbow,  to  raife  him.  '  I 
4  cannot  bear  this!' — Then  carting  her 
eye  on  me,  «  Rife,  Mr.  Lovelace— 

*  Kneel  not  to  the  poor  creature  whom 
'  you  have  infultedt — How  cruel  the 
'  occafion  for  it!— And  how  mean  the 
'  fub  million  !' 

*  Not  mean  to  fuch  an  angel!— -Nor 
'  can  I  rife,  but  to  be  forgiven!' 

The  captain  then  re-urged  once 
more  the  day — He  was  amazed,  he 
faid,  if  (he  ever  valued  me— 

'   O,    Captain  Tomlinfon,*    inter- 
rupted  fhe,  *  how  much  are  you  the 
friend  of  this  man! — If  I  bad  never 
valued  him,  he  never  'would  have  bad 
it   in  his  power  to  infult  me\    nor 
could  I,  if  I  had  never  regarded  him, 
have  taken  to  heart  as  I  do  the  infult 
(execrable  as  it  was)  fo  undefervedly, 
fo  ungratefully  given— But  let  him 
retire — For  a  moment  let  him  retire.* 
I  was  more  than  half  afraid  to  truit 
the  captain  by  himfelf  with  her.     He 
gave  me  a  fign  that  I  might  depend  up- 
on him.     And  then  I  took  out  of  my 
pocket  his  letter  to  me,  and  Lady  Bet- 
4  U  a  ty's, 
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ty's,  and  Mifs  Montague's,  and  Lord 
M.'s  letters  5  (which  laft  fhe  had  not 
then  feen)  and  giving  them  to  him, 

*  Procure  for  me,  in  the  firit  place, 

*  Mr.  Tomlinfon,  a  re-perufal  of  thtle 
'  three  letters;  and  of  this  from  Lord 
'  M. — And  I  befeech  you,  my  dearcft 
'  life,    give  them    due  confideration : 

*  and   let  me  on  my  return  find  the 
'  happy  effects  of  that  confideration.' 

I  then  withdrew;  with  How  feet, 
however,  and  a  mifgiving  heart. 

The  captain  infifted  upon  this  re-pe- 
rufal previoufly  to  what  (he  had  to  fay 
to  him,  as  he  tells  me.  She  complied, 
but  with  feme  difficulty;  as.  if  flie  was 
afraid  of  being  foftened  in  my  favour. 

She  lamented  her  unhappy  fituation; 
deftitute  of  friends,  and  not  knowing 
whither  to  cro,  or  what  to  do.  She 
afked  queftions,  Jifiing  quejlions,  about 
her  uncle,  about  her  family,  and  after 
what  he  knew  of  Mr.  Hickman's 
fruitlefs  application  in  her  favour. 

He  was  well  prepared  in  this  parti- 
cular; for  I  had  fliewn  him  the  letters 
and  extracts  of  letters  of  Mifs  Howe, 
which  I  had  fo  happily  come  at*. 
Might  (he  be  affured,  fhe  aflced  him, 
that  her  brother,  with  Singleton,  and 
Solmes,  were  actually  in  qnett  of  her? 

He  averred  that  they  were. 

She  afked,  If  he  thought  I  had  hopes 
of  prevailing  on  her  to  go  back  to 
town  ? 

He  was  fure  I  had  not. 

Was  he  really  of  opinion,  that  Lady 
Betty  would  pay  her  a  viiit? 

He  had  no  doubt  of  it. 

«  But,  Sir;  but,  Captain  Tomlin- 

*  fon — '     [Impatiently    turning  from 
him,  and  again  to  him]  *  I  know  not 

*  what  to  do— But  were  I  jour  daugh- 
'  ter,  Sir — Were_yo«  my  own  father— 

*  Alas!  Sir,  I  have  neither  father  nor 
€.  mother!' 

He  turned  from  her,  and  wiped  his 
eyes. 

'  O,  Sir!  you  have  humanity!1  [She 
wept  too.]  *  There  are  fome  men  in 

*  the  world,  thank  Heaven,  that  can 
*>  be  moved.     O,  Sir,  I  have  met  with 
'  bard -hearted  men — in  my  own  fa- 

*  mily  too — or  I  could  not  have  been 
'  fo  unhappy  as   I  anir — But  I  make 
<  every-body  unhappy  !' 

His  eyes  no  doubt  ran  over. 

1  Dtareit  Madam  !   Heavenly  lady ! 


'  — Who  can —who  can — *  hefitated 
and  blubbered  the  dog,  as  he  owned, 
And  indeed  I  heard  fome  part  cf  what 
parted,  though  they  both  talked  lower 
than  I  wiflied;  for,  from  the  nature  of 
their  converfation,  there  was  no  rooir\ 
for  altitudes, 

THEM,  and  BOTH,  and  riirv1  — 
How  it  goes  againft  me  to  include  this 
angel  of  a  cieature,  and  any  man  on 
earth  but  myfelf,  in  one  word) 

Capt.  '  Who  can  forbear  being  af- 
'  fected  ? — But,  Madam,  you  can  be 

*  no  other  man's.' 

Cl.  l  Nor  would  I  be.     But  he  is  fo 

*  funk  with  me! — To  fire  the  houfe!  — 
'  An  artifice  fo  vile! — contrived   for 
'  the  worft  of  purpofes! — Would  you 
'  have  a  daughter  of  yours — But  what 
'  would  I  fay? — Yet  you  fee,   that  I 

*  have  nobody  in  whom  I  can  confide! 

*  — Mr.  Lovelace  is  a  vindictive  man! 

*  —He  could    not   love  the   creature 
'  whom  he  could  infult  as  he  has  in- 
«  ful ted  me!' 

She  paufed.  And  then  refuming— 
f  In  Ihort,  I  never,  never  can  forgive 
«  him,  nor  he  me. — Do  you  think, 
'  Sir,  I  would  have  gone  fo  far  as  I 
'  have  gone,  if  I  had  intended  ever  to 

*  draw  with  him  in  one  yoke  ?— I  left 
'  bchfnd  me  juch  a  letter — ' 

*  You  know,  Madam,  he  has  ac- 

*  knowledged  the  jurtice  of  your  re- 
«  fentment.' 

'  O,  Sir,  he  pan  acknowledge,  and 
'  he  can  retract,  fifty  times  a  day — But 
'  do  not  think  I  am  trifling  with  my- 

*  felf  and  you,  and  want  to  be  per- 

*  fuaded  to  forgive  him,  and  to  be  his. 
1  There  is  not  a  creature  of  my  fex, 
'  who  would  have  been  more  explicit, 
'  and  more  frank,  than  I  would  have 
«  been,  from  the  moment  I  intended  to 
'  be  his,  had  I   had  a  heart  like  my 

*  oivn  to   deal  with.     I   was  always 

*  above  referee,  Sir,  I  will  prefurqe 
'  to  fay,    where   I    had   no   caufe  of 
f  doubt.     Mr.  Lovelace's  conduct  has 
'  made  me  appear,  perhaps,  over-nice^ 
'  when  my  heart  wanted  to  be  encou- 
«  raged  and  ajfurcd,  and  when,  if  it 
'  had  been  fo,    my  whole   behaviour 

*  would  have  been  governed  by  it.' 
She  ftoptj  her  handkerchief  at  her 

eyes. 

I  enquired  after  the  minuteft  part  of 
her  behaviour,  as  veil  as  after  her 


»  Sec  Vol.  IV.  p,  5z6,ctfeq, 
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words.  I  love,  thou  knoweft,  to  trace 
human  nature,  and  more  particularly 
female  nature,  through  it's  moft  fecret 
recefles. 

The  pitiful  fellow  was  loft  in  filent 
admiration  of  her.  And  thus  the  no- 
ble crer.ture  proceeded. 

'  It  is  the  fue  in  unequal  unions, 
that  tolerable  creatures, through  them, 
frequently  incur  cenfure,  when  more 
happily  yoked,  they  might  be  enti- 
tled tp  praiie.  And  fliall  I  not  mun 
a  union  with  a  man,  that  inight  lead 
into  errors  a  creature  who  flatters 
herfclf  that  fhe  is  bleft  with  an  in- 
clination  to  be  good;  and  who  wifhes 
to  makeevery-one  happy  with  whom 
(he  has  any  connexion,  even  to  her 
very  fervants  ?' 

She  paufed,  taking  a  turn  about  the 

room — the  fellow,  devil  fetch  him,  a 

mummy  all  the  time:  then  proceeded. 

<  Formerly,  indeed,  I  hoped  to  be  an 

«  humble    means  of  reforming  him. 

*  But,  when  I  have  no  fuel  hopey  is  it 

*  right  [You  are  a  ferious  man,  Sir] 
'  to  make  a  venture  that  fliall  endanger 
«  my  own  morals  /' 

Still  filent  was  the  varlet.  If  my 
advocate  had  nothing  to  fay  for  me, 
what  hope  of  carrying  my  caufe? 
*  And  now,  Sir,  what  is  the  refult 
of  all?-*-It  is  this — That  you  will 
endeavour,  if  you  have  that  influ- 
ence over  him  which  a  man  of  your 
fenfe  and  experience  ought  to  have, 
to  prevail  upon  him,  and  that  for  bis 
own  fajse,  as  well  as  for  mine,  to 
leave  me  free  to  purfue  my  own  de- 
ftiny.  And  cf  this  you  may  affure 
him,  that  I  never  will  be  any  other 
man's."1 
'  Impofiible,  Madam!  I  know  that 

*  Mr.  Lovelace  would  not   hear  'me 

*  with  patience  on  fuch  a  topick.  And 

*  I  do  affure  you,  that  I  have  fame  fpi- 
4  rit,  and  fhould  not  care  to  take  an 

*  indignity  from   him,    or  from  any 
'  man  living.' 

Shepaufed — Thenrefuming — 'And 

<  think  you,  Sir,  that  my  uncle  will 

*  refufe  to  receive  a  letter  from  me?' 
[How  averfe,  Jack,  to  concede  a  tit- 
tle in  my  favour  I] 

f  I  know,  Madam,  as  matters  are 
'  circumftanced,  that  he  would  not#»- 

<  f<wer  it.     If  you  pleafe,  I  will  cany 

*  9ne  down  from  you/ 
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will  he  not  purfue  his  inten- 
'  tions  in  my  favour,  nor  be  himfelf 
<  reconciled  to  roe,  except  I  am  mar- 

*  riedr 

*  From  what  your  brother  gives  out, 

*  and  arflcls  to  believe,  on  Mr.  L,OTC- 

*  lace's  living  with  you  in  the  fa-ne — * 
'  No  more,  'Sir — I  arrran  unhappy 

*  creature!' 

He  then  re-urged,  that  it  would  be 
in  her  power  inftantly,  or  on  the  mor- 
row, to  put  an  end  to  all  her  difficul- 
ties. 

«  How  can  that  be?"  faid  fhe:  «  the 
'  licence^?/// to  be  obtained  ?  The  fet- 
'  dements  foil  to   be   figned  ?    Mifs 
Howe's  anfwer  to  my  laft  unrecei<ved? 
— And  {hall  I,  Sir,    be   in  fuch   a 
HURRY,  as  if  I  thought  my  honour 
in  danger  if  J  delayed?    Yet  marry 
the  man  from  whom  only  it  can  be 
endangered! — Unhappy,  thrice  un- 
happy, ClariOfa  Harlowe! — In  how 
many  difficulties  has  one  rafh  ftep 
'  involved   thee  !' — And   ftie   turned 
from  him,  and  wept. 

The  varletj  by  way  of  comfort,  wept 
too:  yet  her  tears,  as  he  might  have 
obferved,  were  tears  that  indicated  ra- 
ther a  yielding  1;han  zperverfe  temper* 
There  is  a  fort  of  ({one,  thou  know- 
eft,  fo  foft  in  the  quarry,  that  it  may 
in  a  manner  be  cut  with  a  knife;  but 
if  the  opportunity  be  not  taken,  and  it 
is  e^pofecl  to  the  air  for  any  time,  it 
will  become  as  hard  as  marble,  and 
then  with  difficulty  it  yields  to  the  chif- 
fel*.  So  this  lady,  not  taken  at  the 
moment,  after  a  turn  or  two  crofs  the 
room,  gained  more  refolqtiop;  and 
then  fhe  declared,  as  fhe  had  done  once 
before,  that  fhe  would  wait  the  iflue  of 
Mifs  Howe's  anfwer  to  the  letter  (he 
had  fent  her  from  hence,  and  tal^e  her 
meafures  accordingly  —  leaving  it  to 
him,  mean  time,  to  make  what  report 
he  thought  fit,  to  her  uncle — the  kind- 
eft  that  trKth  could  bear,  fhe  doubted 
not  from  Captain  Tomlinfon:  and  ihe 
ihould  be  glad  of  a  few  lines  from  him, 
to  hear  what  that  was. 

She  wifhed  him  a  good  jounjey. 
She  complained  of  her  rjead;  a.nd  was 
about  to  withdraw:  but  I  ftept  round 
to  the  door  next  the  ftairs,  as  if  I  ha4 
but  juft  come  in  from  the  garden, 
(which,  as  I  entered,  I  called  a  very 
pretty  one)  and  took  her 


f  The  natyre  of  the  Bath  ftone,  in  particuls 
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hand,  as  (he  was   going  out.     '  My 

*  deareft    life,  you  are   not  going?— 
'  What   hopes,    captain? — Have  you 

*  not  fome  hopes  to  give  me  of  pardon 

*  and  reconciliation?' 

Shefaid,  She  would  not  be  detained. 
But  I  would  not  let  her  go,  till  (he 
had  promifed  to  return,  when  the  cap- 
tain had  reported  to  me  what  her  refo- 
lution  was. 

And  when  he  had,  I  fent  up,  and 
claimed  her  promife;  and  (he  came 
down  again,  and  repeated,  (as  what 
fhe  was  determined  upon)  that  (he 
would  wait  forMifs  Howe's  anfwer  to 
the  letter  (he  had  written  to  her,  and 
take  her  meafures  according  to  it's 
contents. 

I  expoftulated  with  her  upon  it,  in 
the  molt  fubmifli ve  and  earneft  manner. 
She  made  it  neceiTary  forme  to  repeat 
many  of  the  pleas  I  had  before  urged: 
the  captain  feconded  me  with  equal  ear- 
neftnefs.  At  laft,  each  fell  down  on 
cur  knees  before  her. 

She  was  diftrefled.  I  was  afraid  at 
one  time  (he  would  have  fainted.  Yet 
neither  of  us  would  rile  without  fome 
conceflions.  I  pleaded  my  own  fakej 
the  captain,  his  dear  friend  her  uncle's; 
and  both  repleaded,  the  prevention  of 
future  mifchief;  and  the  peace  and  hap- 
pinefs  of  the  two  families. 

She  owned  herfelf  unequal  to  the  con- 
flict. Shefighed.  She  fobbed.  She  wept. 
She  wrung  herhand«. 

I  was  perfectly  eloquent  in  my  vows 
and  proteftations.  Her  tearful  eyes  were 
caft  down  upon  me;  a  glow  upon  each 
charming  cheek;  a  vifible  anguifh  in 
every  lovely  feature — At  laft,  her  trem- 
bling knees  feeming  to  fail  her,  (he  dropt 
into  the  next  chair ;  her  charming  face, 
as  if  feeking  for  a  hiding-place,  (which 
a  mother's  bofom  would  have  beft  fup- 
plied)  finkingupon  her  own  (houlder. 

I  forgot  at  the  inltant  all  my  vows 
of  revenge.  I  threw  myfelf  at  her  feet 
as  (he  fat;  and,  fnatching  her  hand, 
prefTed  it  with  my  lips.  I  befought 
Heaven  to  forgive  my  part  offences,  and 
profper  my  future  hopes,  as  I  defigned 
honourably  and  juttly  by  the  charmer 
of  my  heart,  if  once  (he  would  reftore 
me  to  her  favour.  And  I  thought  I  • 
felt  drops  of  fcalding  water  [Could 
they  be  tears?]  trickle  down  upon  my 
cheeks;  while  my  cheeks,  glowing  like 
fire,  feemed  to  fcorch  up  tht  unwelcome 
(tranters. 


I  then  avofe,  not  doubting  of  an  im- 
plied pardon  in  this  filent  diftrcfs.  I 
raifed  the  captain.  I  whifpered  him— 
By  my  foul,  man,  lam  in  earntrh— 
Now  talk  of  reconciliation,  of  her  un- 
cle, of  the  licence,  of  fettlement.'— • 
And  raifing  my  voice,  *  If  now  at  laft. 
Captain  Tomlinfon,  my  angel  will 
give  me  leave  to  call  fogreata  bleffing 
mine,  it  will  be  impoilible  that  you 
(hould  fay  too  much  to  her  uncle  in 
praife  of  my  gratitude,  my  affection-, 
and  fidelity  to  his  charming  niece  j 
and  he  may  begin  as  foon  as  he  pleafes, 
his  kind  fchemes  for  effecting  the  de- 
firable  reconciliation! — Nor  (hall  he 
prefcribe  any  terms  to  me  that  I  will 
not  comply  with/ 
The  captain  bleffed  me  with  his  eyes 
and  hands — *  Thank  God  !'  whifpered 
he.  We  approached  the  lady  together. 

Caft.  *  What  hinders,  deareft  Ma- 
'  dam,  what  now  hinders,  but  that 
'  Lady  Betty  Lawrance,  when  (he 
'  comes,  may  be  acquainted  with  the 
'  truth  of  every-thing?  And  that  then 

*  (he  may  affift  privately  at  your  nup- 
'  tials? — I  will  ftay  till  they  are  cele- 
'  brated;  and  then  (hall  go  down  with 

*  the  happy  tidings  to  my  dear  Mr. 
'  Harlowe.     And  all  will— all  muft— 
'  foon  be  happy.' 

'  I  muft  have  an  anfwer  from  Mifs 
'  Howe,'  replied  the  ftill  trembling 
fair-one.  *  I  cannot  change  my  new 
'  meafures,  but  with  her  advice.  I  will 

*  forfeit  all  my  hopes  of  happinefs  in 

*  this  world,  rather  than  forfeit  hcrgood 
'  opinion,  and  that  (lie  (hould  think 
'  me  giddy,  unfteady,  or  precipitate. 

*  All  I  (hall  further  fay  on  the  prefent 
'  fubject  is  this,  That,  when  I  have  her 
'  anfwer  to  what  I  b&ve  written,  I  will 
1  write  to  her  the  whole  ftate  of  the 
'  matter,  as  I  (hall  then  be  enabled  to 
<  do.' 

Lovel.  '  Then  muft  I  defpair  for 
1  ever — O  Captain  Tomlinfon,  Mifs 
'  Howe  hates  me !— Mifs  Howe  * 

Capt.  *  Not  fo,  perhaps— When  Mifs 
'  Howe  knows  your  concern  for  hav- 
'  ing  offended,  (he  will  never  advife, 
4  that,  with  fuch  profpefts  of  general 
1  reconciliation,  the  hopes  of  fo  many 
'  confiderable  perlons  in  both  families 
'  (hould  be  frustrated.  Somelittletime, 
'  as  this  excellent  lady  has  forefeenand 
'  hinted,  will  necrflurily  be  taken  up 

*  in  actually  procuring  the  Jicence,and 
'  in   perufing   and  figning  the  fettle- 
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ments.  Tn  that  time  Mifs  Howe's 
anfwer  may  be  received ;  and  Lady 
Betty  may  arrive  ;  and  (he,  no  doubt, 
will  have  weight  to  diflipate  the  lady's 
doubts,  and  to  accelerate  the  day.  It 
(hall  be  my  part,  mean  time,  to  make 
Mr.  Harlowe  eafy.  All  I  fear  from 
delay  is,  from  Mr.  James  Harlowe's 
quarter;  and  therefore  all  muft  be 
conduced  with  prudence  and  pri- 
vacy—as your  uncle,  Madam,  has 
pro  po  fed.' 

She  was  filent — I  rejoiced  in  her 
filence.  « The  dear  creature,'  thought  I, 
has  actually  forgiven  me  in  her  heart! 
— But  why  will  (he  not  lay  me  under 
obligation'  to  her,  by  the  generofity 
of  an  explicit  declaration  ? — And  yet, 
as  that  would  not  accelerate  any- 
thing, while  the  licence  is  not  in  my 
hands,  (he  is  the  lefs  to  be  blamed  (if 
I  do  her  juftice)  for  taking  more  time 
to  defcend. ' 

I  propofed,  as  on  the  morrow  night, 
to  go  to  town  ;  and  doubted  not  to  bring 
the  licence  up  with  me  on  Monday 
morning.  Would  fhe  be  pleafed  to  afTure 
me,  that  (he  would  not  depart  from 
Mrs.  Moore's? 

She  mould  flay  at  Mrs.  Moore's  till 
Ihe  had  an  anfwer  from  Mifs  Howe. 

I  told  her,  that  I  hoped  I  might  have 
her  tacit  confent  at  leaft  to  the  obtain- 
ing of  the  licence. 

I  faw  by  the  turn  of  her  countenance 
that  I  fhould  not  have  afked  this  quef- 
tion.  She  was  fo  far  from  tacitly  con- 
fenting,  that  fhe  declared  to  the  con- 
trary. 

As  I  never  intended,  I  faid,  to  afk 
her  to  enter  again  into  a  hotife,  with  the 
people  of  which  fhe  was  fo  much  of- 
fended, would  fhe  be  pleafed  to  give 
orders  for  her  cloaths  to  be  brought  up 
hither?  Or  fhould  Dorcas  attend  her 
for  any  of  her  commands  on  that  head  ? 

She  deflred  not  ever  more  to  fee  any- 
body belonging  to  that  houfe.  She 
might  perhaps  get  Mrs.  Moore  or  Mis. 
Bevis  to  go  thither  for  her,  and  take  her 
keys  with  them. 

I  doubted  not,  I  faid,  that  Lady  Betty 
would  arrive  by  that  time.  I  hoped  fhe 
had  no  objeclion  to  my  bringing  that 
lady  and  my  coufm  Montague  up  with 
me? 

She  was  filent. 

'  To  be  fure,  Mr.  Lovelace,'  faid 
the  captain,  «  the  lady  can  have  no  ob- 
'  jeclion  to  this.' 
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She  was  ftill  filent.  So  filence  in  this 
cafe  was  aflent. 

Would  me  be  pleafed  to  write  to  Mif* 
Howe  ? 

'  Sir!  Sir'*  peeviflily  interrupting—- 
No more  queftions — No  prescribing 
to  me — You  will  do  as  you  think  fit. 
So  will  I,  as  I  pleafe.  I  own  no  obli- 
gation to  you. — Captain  Tomlinfon, 
your  fervant.  Recommend  me  to  my 
uncle  Harlowe's  favour.'  And  was 
going. 

I  took  her  reluctant  hand,  and  be- 
fought  her  only  to  promife  to  meet  me 
early  in  the  morning. 

'  To  what  purpofe  meet  you  ?  Have 
you  more  to  fay,  than  has  been  faid  ? 
—I  have  had  enough  of  vows  and 
protections,  Mr.Lovelace.  To  what 
purpofe  mould  I  meet  you  to-morrow 
morning?' 

I  repeated  my  requeft,  and  that  in  the 
moft  fervent  manner,  naming  fix  in  the 
morning. 

«  You  know,  that  I  am  always  ftir- 
*  ring  before  that  hour,  at  this  feafon 
'  of  the  year,'  was  the  half-exprefled 
confent. 

She  then  again  recommended  her/elf 
to  her  uncle's  favourj  and  withdrew. 

And  thus,  Belford,  has  fhe  mended 
her  markets  t  as  Lord  M.  would  fay,  and 
I  worfted  mine.  Mifs  Howe's  next  let- 
ter  is  now  the  hinge  on  which  the  fate 
of  both  muft  turn.  I  mall  be  abfolutely 
ruined  and  undone,  if  I  cannot  inter- 
cept it. 


LETTER    XXI. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


SAT.  MIDNIGHT, 


reft,  'fays  a  text  that  I  once  heard 
preached  upon,'  to  the  wicked.'—  • 
And  I  cannot  clofe  my  eyes,  (yet  only 
wanted  to  compound  for  half  an  hour  in 
an  elbow-chair)  —  So  muft  fcribble  on. 
I  parted  with  the  captain,  after  ano- 
ther ftrong  debate  with  him  in  relation 
to  what  is  to  be  the  fate  of  this  lady. 
As  the  fellow  has  an  excellent  head, 
and  would  have  made  an  eminent  figure 
in  any  flation  of  life,  had  not  his  early 
days  been  tainted  with  a  deep  crime, 
and  he  detected  in  it;  and  as  he  had  the 
right  fide  of  the  argument  ;  I  had  a 
good  deal  of  difficulty  with  him;  and 

at 
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at  laft  brought  myfelf  to  promife,  that 
if  I  could  prevail  upon  her  generoufly 
to  forgive  me,  and  to  reinftate  me  in  her 
favour,  I  would  make  it  my  whole  en- 
deavour to  c^ct  off  of  my  contrivances, 
as  happily  as  I  could,  (only  that  Lady 
Betty  and  Charlotte  ;;;/.'/?  come;}  ahd 
then,  fubftituting  him  for  her  uncle's 
proxy,  take  ftiame  to  ir.ylelf,  and 
man  y. 

But,  if  I  mould,  Jack,  (with  the 
ftrongeft  antipathy  to  the  ftate  that  ever 
man  had)  what  a  figure  (hall  I  make 
in  rakifh  annals  ?  And  can  I  have  taken 
all  this  pains  for  nothing?  Or  for  a 
wife  only,  that,  however  excellent,  [and 
any  woman,  do  I  think,  I  could  make 
good,  becaufe  I  could  make  any  woman 
fear  as  well  as  lyve  me]  might  have 
been  obtained  without  the  plague  I 
have  been  at,  and  much  more  reputably 
than  with  it  ?  And  haft  thou  not  feen, 
that  this  haughty  woman  [Forgive  me 
that  I  call  her  haughty!  and  a'ov&wtf/// 
Yet  is  me  not  haughty?]  knows  not 
how  to  forgive  with  gracioufnefs?  In- 
deed iias  not  at  all  forgiven  me?  But 
holds  my  foul  in  a  fufpetife  which  lus 
been  fo  grievous  to  her  own. 

At  this  filent  moment,  I  think,  that 
if  I  were  to  purfue  my  former  fcheme, 
and  reiblve  to  try  whether  I  cannot  make 
«  greater  fault  ferve  as  a  fpunge  to  wipe 
out  the  lefs;  and  then  be  forgiven  for 
that;  I  can  juilify  myfelf  to  myfelf; 
and  that,  as  the  fa'ir  invincible  would 
fay,  is  all  in  all. 

As  it  is  my  intention,  in  all  my  re- 
fleclions,  to  avoid  repeating,  at  leaft 
dwelling  upon,  what  I  have  before  writ- 
ten to  thee,  though  the  ftate  of  the  cafe 
may  not  have  varied;  folwouldhavethee 
to  re-cor.fider  the  old  reafonings,  (par- 
ticularly thole  contained  in  my  anfwer 
to  thy  laft*  expoltulatory  nonfenfe;) 
and  add  the  Ng-iu  as  they  fall  from  my 
pen;  and  then  I  (hall  think  myfelf  in- 
vincible  j — at  leaft,  as  arguing  rake  to 
rake. 

I  take  the  gaining  of  this  lady  to  be 
eflential  to  my  happind's :  and  is  it  not 
natural  for  all  men  to  aim  at  obtaining 
whatever  they  think  will  make  them 
happy,  be  the  object  more  or  lei's  con- 
ilderable  in  the  eyes  of  others? 

As  to  the  manner  of  endeavouring 
to  obtain  her,  by  fabrication  of  oaths, 
vows,  and  the  like— Do  not  the  poets 


of  two  thoufand  years  ar.d  upwards  fell 
us,  that  Jupiter  laughs  at  the  peijunr* 
of  lovers  ?    And  let  me  add  to  \ 
haveheretofore  mentioned  on  that  head, 
a  queftion  or  two. 

Do  not  the  mothers,  the  aunts,  the 
grandmothers,  the  governefles  i 
pretty  innocents,  always,  from  their 
Very  cradles  to  riper  years,  pi  each  to 
them  the  deceitfulnefs  of  men  ? — That 
they  are  not  to  regard  their  oaths,  vows, 
promifes? — What  a  parcel  of  libbers, 
would  all  thefe  reverend  matrons  be,  it* 
there  were  not  now -and -then  a  pretty 
credulous  rogue  taken  in  for  a  juftifi- 
cation  of  their  preachments,  and  to  ferve 
as  a  beacon  lighted  up  for  the  benefit 
of  the  reft  ? 

Do  we  not  then  fee,  that  an  honed 
prowling  fellow  is  a  neceflary  evil  on 
many  accounts?  Do  we  not  fee,  that  it 
is  highly  requifite  that  a  fvveet  girl 
fhould  be  now-and-then  drawn  aiule 
by  him  ? — And  the  more  eminent  the 
girl,  in  the  graces  of  perfon,  mind,  and 
fortune,  is  not  the  example  likely  to  be 
the  more  efficacious  ? 

If  thefe pojlulaia  be  granted  me,  who, 
I  pray,  can  equal  my  charmer  in  all 
thefe?  Who  therefore  fo  fit  for  an  ex- 
ample to  the  reft  of  the  fex  ? — At  woi  ft, 
I  am  entirely  within  my  worthy  friend, 
Mandeville's  aflertion,  T/.at  private 
'vices  are  pithlick  benefits. 

Well,  then,  if  this  fvveet  creature 
mufty/2//,  as  it  is  called,  for  the  benefit 
of  all  the  pretty  fools  of  the  fex,  fiie 
MU/I ;  and  there's  an  end  of  the  matter. 
And  what  would  there  have  been  in  it 
of  uncommon  or  rare,  had  I  not  been 
fo  long  about  it  ? — And  fo  I  difmifs  all 
further  argumentation  and  debate  upon 
the  queftion  :  and  I  impofe  upon  thee, 
when  thou  writeft  to  me,  an  eternal 
filence  on  this  head. 


Wafered  on,  as  an  after-iwhlcn  in- 
troduflion  to  the  paragraphs  which 
folloiv,  marked  with  turned  com- 
mas [tkust  l~\ 

T  O  R  D,  Jack,  what  (hall  I  do  now!— 
How  one  evil  brings  on  another!  — 
Dreadful  news  to  tell  thee!— While  I 
was  meditating  a  fimple  robbery,  here 
have  I  (in  my  own  defence  indeed)  been 
guilty  of  murder ! — A  bloody  murder  • 
— So  I  believe  it  will  prove.— At  her 


*  Sec  Vol.  IV.  Letter  LVII. 


laft 
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laft  gafp  '.—Poor  impertinent  oppofer  ! 
Eternally  refitting! — Eternally  contra- 
dicting! There  (lie  lies,  weltering  in 
her  blood !  her  death's  wound  have  I 
given  her ! — But  (he  was  a  thief,  an 
jmpoftor,  as  well  as  a  tormentor.  She 
had  ftolen  my  pen. —While  I  was  ful- 
lenly  meditating,  doubting,  as  to  my 
future  meafures,  (he  ftole  it;  and  thus 
flic  wrote  with  it,  in  a  hand  exactly  like 
ray  own  ;  and  would  have  faced  me 
down,  that  it  was  really  my  own  hand- 
writing. 

*  But  let  me  reflecl,  before  it  be  too 
*  late.     On  the  manifold  perfections  of 

this  ever- admirable  creature  let  me 
refleft.  The  hand  yet  is  only  held 
up.  The  blow  is  not  (truck.  Mils 
Howe's  next  letter  may  blow  thee  up. 
In  policy  thou  (houldeft  be  noVv  at  leaft 
honeft.  Thou  canft  not  live  without 
her.  Thou  wouldeft  rather  marry 
her  than  lofe  her  abfolutely.  Thou 
mayeft  undoubtedly  prevail  upon  her, 
inflexible  as  (he  feems  to  be,  for  mar- 
riage. But  if  now  (he  find  thee  a 
villain,  thou  mayeft  never  more  en- 
gage her  attention,  and  (he  perhaps, 
will  refufe  and  abhor  thee. 

*  Yet  already  have  I  not  gone  too 
far?  Like  a  repentant  thief,  afraid 
of  his  gang,  and  obliged  to  go  on, 
in  fear  of  hanging  till  he  comes  to  be 
hanged,  I  am  afraid  of  the  gang  of 
my  curfed  contrivances. 

'  As  I  hope  to  live,  I  am  forry  (at 
the  prefent  writing)  that  I  have  been 
fuch  a  foolifli  plotter,  as  to  put  it,  as 
I  fear  I  have  done,  out  of  my  own 
power  to  be  honeft.  I  hate  compul- 
fion  in  all  forms;  and  cannot  bear, 
even  to  be  compelled  to  be  the  wretch 
my  choice  has  made  me! — So  now, 
Belford,  as  thou  haft  faid,  I  am  a 
mathine  at  laft,  and  no  free  agent, 
'  Upon  my  foul,  Jack,  it  is  a  very 
foolUh  thing  for  a  man  of  fpirit  to 
have  brought  himfelf  to  fuch  a  height 
of  iniquity,  that  he  muft  proceed,  and 
cannot  help  himfelf;  and  yet  to  be 
next  to  certain,  that  this  very  viftory 
will  undo  him. 

«  Why  was  fuch  a  woman  as  this 
thrown  into  my  way,  whofe  very  fall 
will  be  her  glory,  and  perhaps  not 
only  my  fliame,  but  my  deftruftion? 

*  What  a  happinefs  muft  that  man 
know,  who  moves  regularly  to  fome 
laudable  end,  and  has  nothing  to  re- 
proach hirafelf  with  in  his  progrefs  to 


it!  When,  by  honeft  means,  heat- 
tains  this  end,  how  great  and  un- 
mixed nuift  be  hisenjoyments  !  What 
a  happy  man,  in  this  particular  cafe, 
had  I  been,  had  it  been  given  me  to 
be  only  what  I  wifhed  to  appear  to 
be!' 

Thus  far  had  my  confidence  written 
with  my  penj  and  fee  what  a  recreant 
(he  had  made  of  me  !— I  feized  her  by 
the  throat — «  There! — There!"  faid  I, 

*  thou  vile  impertinent! — Take  that, 
'  and  that ! — How  often  have  I  given 
'  thee  warning! — And  now,   I  hope, 
'  thou  intruding  varletefs,  have  I  done 

*  thy  bufinefs ! 

'  Puleing,  and  low-voiced,  rearing 
c  up  thy  detefted  head,  in  vain  im- 

*  ploreft  thou  my  mercy,  \vho,  in  thy 
s  day  haft  (hewed  me  fo  little  ! — Take 

*  that,  for  a  rifiirg  blow ! — And  now 
'  will  thy  pain,  and  my  pain  from  theet 
'  foon  be  over. — Lie  there! — Welter 

*  on  ! — Had  I  not  given  thee  thy  death's 

*  wound,  thou  wouldeft  have  robbed 

*  me  of  all  my  joys.     Thou  couldeft 

*  not  have  mended  me, 'tis  plain.  Thou 
'  couldeft  only  have  thrown   me  into 
'  defpair.     Didft  thou  not  fee,  that  I 

*  had  gone  too  far  to  recede? — Welter 
'  on,  oncenv-re  I  bid  thee  !— Gafp  on  I 
«  —That  thy  laft  gafp  furely!—  How 
'  hard  died  thou  !' 

*  ADIEU!—  Unhappy  man  !  — A- 
'  DIHU  !' 

*  'Tis  Jfind  in  thee,  however,  to  bid 
'  me  adieu  r 

'  Adieu,  adieu,  adieu,  to  thee,  O 
'  thou  inflexible,  and,  till  now,  uncon- 
f  querable  bofom-intruder! — Adieu  to 
'  thee  forever!' 


LETTER    XXII. 

MR.  LOVELACE,    T0    JOHN    BEt- 
FORD, 


SUNDAY  MORN.  (jUNE   II.) 

4  O'CLOCK. 

A  Few  words  to  the  verbal  informa- 
tion thou  fenteft  me  laft  night 
concerning  thy  poor  old  man  ;  and  then 
I  rife  from  my  feat,  make  myfelf,  re- 
frefli,  new-drefs,  and  fo  to  my  charmer, 
whom,  notwithftanding  her  referves,  I 
hope  to  prevail  upon  to  walk  out  with 
me  on  the  Heath,  this  warm  and  fins 
morning. 

The  birds  muft  have  awakened  her 
4  X  before 
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before  now.  They  are  in  full  fcng. 
She  always  gloried  in  accuftoming  her- 
fclf  to  behold  the  fun-rife;  one  of 
God's  natural  wonders,  as  once  fhe 
called  it. 

Her  window  falutes  the  eaft.  The 
valleys  muft  be  gilded  by  his  rays,  by 
the  time  I  am  with  herj  for  already 
have  they  made  the  up-landsfmile,  and 
the  face  of  nature  chearful. 

How  unfuitable  wilt  thou  find  this 
gay  preface  to  a  fubje£l  fo  gloomy,  as 
that  I  ain  now  turning  to! 

lam  glad  to  hear  thy  tedious  expec- 
tations are  at  laft  anfwered. 

Thy  fervant  tells  me,  that  thou  art 
plaguily  grieved  at  the  old  fellow's  de- 
parture. 

I  can't  fay,  but  thou  mayft  look  as  if 
thou  wert;  harraffed  as  thou  haft  been 
for  a  number  of  days  and  nights  with  a 
clofe  attendance  upon  a  dying  man,  be- 
holding his  drawing-on  hour — Pre- 
tending, for  decency's  fake,  to  whine 
over  his  excruciating  pangs — To  be  in 
the  way  to  anfwer  a  thouland  imperti- 
nent enquiries  after  the  heal.th  of  a  man 
thou  wifhcdft  to  die — To  pray  by  him 
—for  fo  once  thou  wroteft  to  me  ' — To 
read  by  hirrr— To  be  forced  to  join  in 
confultaticn  with  a  crew  of  folemn  and 
parading  doctors,  and  their  officious 
zanies  the  apothecaries,  joined  with  the 
butcherly  tribe  of  fcarificators;  all  com- 
bined to  carry  on  the  phyfical  farce, 
and  to  cut  out  thongs  both  from  his 
flefh  and  his  eftate — To  have  the  fuper- 
added  apprehenfion  of  dividing  thy  in- 
tereft  in  what  he  fhall  leave  with  a  crew 
of  eager-hoping,  never-to-be-fatisfied 
relations,  legatees,  and  the  devil  knows 
•who,  of  private  gratifiers  of  pafTions 
laudable  and  illaudable — In  thefe  cir- 
cumftances,  I  wonder  not  that  thou 
lookeft  before  fervants  (as  little  grieved 
at  heart  as  thyfelf,  and  who  are  gaping 
after  legacies,  as  thou  after  bcirjhip) 
as  if  thou  indeed  wert  grieved;  and  as 
if  the  raoft  wry-fac'd  woe  had  befallen 
thee. 

Then,  as  I  have  often  thought,  the 
reflection  that  muft  naturally  arife  from 
fuch  mortifying  objects,  as  the  death 
of  one  with  whom  we  have  been  fami- 
liar, muft  afford,  when  we  are  obliged 
to  attend  it  in  it's  flow  approaches,  and 
in  it's  face-twilling  pangs,  that  it  will 
one  day  be  our  own  cafe,  goes  a  great 
way  to  credit  the  appearance  of  grief. 

And  this  it  ii  that,  feriou  fly  reflected 


upon,  may  temporarily -give  a  fine  air 
of  fincerity  to  the  waitings  of  lively 
widows,  heart-exulting  heirs,  and  re- 
fid  uary  legatees  of  all  denominations; 
fince,  by  keeping  down  the  inward  joy, 
thofe  interefting  reflections  muft  fad- 
den  the  afpect,  and  add  an  appearance 
of  real  concern  to  the  a  {Turned  fables. 

Well,  but,  now  thou  art  come  to  the 
reward  of  ::11  thy  watchings,  anxieties, 
and  clofe  attendances,  tell  me  what  it 
is;  tell  me  if  itcompenfate  thy  trouble, 
and  anfwer  thy  hope? 

As  to  myfelf,  thou  feeft,  by  the  gra- 
vity of  my  ftyle,  how  the  fubject  has 
helped  to  mortify  me.  But  the  ne- 
cefTity  I  am  under  of  committing  either 
fpeedy  matrimony,  or  a  rape,  has  fad- 
dened  over  my  gayer  profpects,  and, 
more  than  the  cafe  itfelf,  contributed  to 
make  me  fympathize  with  thy  prefent 
joyful-forrow. 

Adieu,  Jack.  I  muft  he  foon  out  of 
my  pain;  and  my  Clariffa  fhall  be  foon 
out  of  hers— For  fo  does  the  arduouf- 
nefs  of  the  cafe  require. 


LETTER    XXIII. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  JOHN  BEL 
FORD, 


SVNPAY   MORNING. 

I  Have  had  the  honour  of  my  charmer's 
company  for  two  cornpleat  hours. 
We  met  before  fix  in  Mrs.  Moore's 
garden.  A  walk  on  the  Heath  refufed 
me. 

The  fedatenefs  of  her  afpcft,  and  her 
kind  compliance  in  this  meeting,  gave 
me  hopes.  And  all  that  either  the 
captain  or  I  had  urged  yefterday  to  ob- 
tain a  full  and  free  pardon,  that  re-urged 
I;  and  I  told  her,  bcfides,  that  Captain 
Tomlinfon  was  gone  down  with  hopes 
to  prevail  upon  her  uncle  Harlowe  to 
come  up  in  perfon,  in  order  to  prefent 
to  me  the  greater*  blefllng  that  man  ever 
received. 

But  the  utmoft  I  could  obtain  was, 
that  fhe  would  take  no  refolution  in  my 
favour  till  flic  received  Mifs  Howe's 
next  letter. 

I  will  not  repent  the  arguments  I 
ufed:  but  I  will  give  thee  thcfubltance 
of  what  (he  faid  inaniwcrtu  than. 

She  had  con  tittered  of  evcry-thing, 
(he  told  me.  My  whole  conduct  was 
before  her.  The  houfc  I  carried  her  to 

mult 
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trmft  b«  a  vile  houfe.  The  people  early 
(hewed  what  they  were  capable  of,  in 
the  earneft  attempt  made  to  fatten  Mil's 
Partington  upon  her;  as  (lie  doubted 
not,  with  my  approbation— ['  Surely,' 
thought  I,  «  (he  has  not  received  a  du- 
'  plicate  of  Mifs  Howe's  letter  of  de- 
«  tecYion  !']  They  heard  htr  cries. 
My  infult  was  undoubtedly  premedi- 
tated. By  my  whole  recollected  beha- 
viour to  her,  previous  to  it,  it  muft  be 
fo.  I  had  the  vileft  of  views,  no  quef- 
tion.  And  my  treatment  of  her  put  it 
out  of  all  doubt. 

Soul  all  over,  Belford  !  ihe  feems 
fenfible  of  liberties  that  my  paflion  made 
me  infenfible  of  having  taken,  or  (he 
could  not  fo  deeply  refent. 

She  befought  me  to  give  over  all 
thoughts  of  her.  Sometimes,  (he  faid, 
(he  thought  herfelf  cruelly  treated  by 
her  neareft  and  deareft  relations:  at 
fuch  times,  a  fpiritof  repining  and  even 
of  refentment  took  place;  and  the  re- 
conciliation, at  other  times  fodefirable, 
was  not  then  fo  much  the  favour! tewlfh 
of  her  heart,  as  was  the  fcheme  (he  had 
formerly  planned — of  taking  her  good 
Norton  for  her  direclrefs  and  guide,  and 
living  upon  her  own  eftate  in  the  man- 
ner her  grandfather  had  intended  (he 
(hould  live. 

This  fcheme  (he  doubted  not  that  her 
coulin  Morclen,  who  was  one  of  her 
truftees  for  that  eftate,  would  enable 
her  (and  that,  as  (lie  hoped,  without  li- 
tigation) to  purfue.  *  And  if  he  can, 
'  and  does,  what  Sir,  let  me  a(k  you,' 
faid  (he,  *  have  I  feen  in  your  conduct, 
'  that  fhould  make  me  prefer  to  it  an 
'  union  of  interefts,  where  there  is  fuch 
'  a  difunion  in  minds  ?' 

So  thou  feeft,  Jack,  there  is  reafon, 
as  well  as  refenttnent,  in  the  preference 
(he  makes  againft  me ! — Thou  feeft, 
that  Ihe  prefumes  to  think  that  me  can 
be  happy  without  me 5  and  that  (lie  muft 
be  unhappy  --with  me ! 

I  had  befought  her,  in  the  conclufion 
of  my  re-urged  arguments,  to  write  to 
Mifs  Howe  before  Mifs  Howe's  anfwer 
could  come,  in  order  to  lay  before  her 
the  prefent  ftate  of  things;  and  if  (he 
would  pay  a  deference  to  her  judgment, 
to  let  her  have  an  opportunity  to  give 
it  on  the  full  knowledge  of  the  cafe — 

'  So  I  would,  Mr.  Lovelace,'  was 
the  anfwer,  *  if  I  were  in  doub?  my- 


felf,  which  I  would  prefer;  marriage, 
or  the  fcheme  I  have  mentioned.  You 
cannot  think,  Sir,  butthe  latter  muft 
be  my  choice.  I  wi(h  to  part  with 
you  with  temper— Don'tput  me  upon 
repeating — * 

'  Part  ivitb  me,  Madam!'  inter- 
rupted I — '  I  cannot  bear  thofe  words  I 
— But  let  me  befeech  you,  however, 
to  write  to  Mifs  Howe.  I  hope,  if 
Mifs  Howe  is  not  my  enemy — ' 
'  She  is  not  the  enemy  to  your/^r/b/r, 
Sir; — as  you  would  be  convinced,  if 
youy/z-Tv  her  lajt  letter  to  me*.  But 
were  (he  not  an  enemy  to  your  aclions , 
(he  would  not  be  my  friend,  nor  the 
friend  of  virtue.  Why  will  you  pro- 
voke from  me,  Mr.  Lovelace,  the 
harmnefs  of  expreflion,  which,  how- 
ever deferved  by  you,  I  am  unwil- 
ling juft  now  to  ufe;  having  fuffered 
enough  in  the  two  paft  days  from  my 
own  vehemence  ?* 

1  bit  my  lip  for  vexation.  I  was 
filent. 

'  Mifs  Howe,'  proceeded  (he,  <  knows 
'  the  full  ftate  of  matters  already,  Sir. 

*  The  anfwer  I  expe6l  from  her  re- 

*  fpefts  tnyfelf,  not  you.     Her  heart  is 
'  too  warm  in  the  caufe  of  friendship, 
«  to  leave  me  in  fnfpenfe  one  moment 
'  longer  than  is  neceflary,  as  to  what  I 
'  want  to  know.     Nor  does  her  anfwer 

*  abfolutely  depend  upon  herfelf.    She 
'  muft  fee  a  perfon  firft;  and  that  per- 
'  fon  perhaps  fee  others.' 

The  curfed  fmuggler-woman,  Jack! 
— Mifs  Howe's  Townfend,  I  doubt 
not! — Plot,  contrivance,  intrigue, ftra- 
tagem ! — Underground  moles  thefe  wo- 
men— *  But  let  the  earth  cover  me  !  let 

*  me  be  a  mole  too,'  thought  I,  *   if 

*  they  carry  their  point! — And  if  this 

*  lady  efcape  me  now  !' 

She  frankly  owned,  that  (he  had  once 
thought  of  embarking  out  qf  all  our 
ways  for  fome  one  of  our  American 
colonies:  but  now  that  fhe  had  been 
compelled  to  fee  nie,  (which  had  been 
her  greateft  dread,  and  which  (he  would 
have  given  her  life  to  avoid)  (he  thought 
(he  might  be  happieft  in  the  refumption 
of  her  former  favourite  fcheme,  if  Mifs 
Howe  could  find  her  a  reputable  and 
private  afylum,  till  her  coufin  Morden 
could  come.  But  if  he  came  not  foon, 
and  if  (he  had  a  difficulty  to  get  a  place 
of  refuge;  whether  from  her  brother  or 


*  Tht  lady  innocently  means  Mr.  Lovelace's  forged  one.     See  P.  680. 
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from  any- body  elfe,  [meaning  me,  I  fup- 
pofe] fhe  might  yet  perhaps  goabroad: 
for,  to  fay  the  truth,  fhe  could  not 
think  of  returning  to  her  father's  houfe; 
fince  her  brother's  rage,  her  fifter's  up- 
braidings,  her  father's  anger,  her  mo- 
ther's ftill  more- affecting  forrowings, 
and  her  own  confcioufnefs  under  them 
all,  would  be  infupportable  to  her. 

0  Jack!  I  am  fick  to  death,  I  pine, 
I  die,  for  Mifs  Howe's  next  letter !  I 
would  bind,  gag,   ftrip,  rob,   and  do 
any  thing  but  murder,  to  intercept  it. 

But,  determined  as  flie  feems  to  be, 
it  was  evident  to  me,  neverthelcfs, 
that  fhe  had  ftill  fome  tendernefs  for 
me. 

She  often  wept  as  (he  talked,  and 
much  oftener  fighed.  She  looked  at 
me  twice  with  an  eye  of  undoubted  gen- 
tlenefs,  and  three  times  with  an  -'ye 
tending  to  compaflion  and  foftnefs:  but 
it's  benign  ravs  were  as  Qfaznfnatched 
back,  as  I  may  fay,  and  her  face  avert- 
ed, as  if  her  i'weet  eyes  were  not  to  be 
trufted,  and  could  not  ftand  r.gainft  my 
eager  eyes;  feeking,  ss  they  did,  for  a 
loft  heart  in  hers,  and  endeavouring  to 
penetrate  to  her  very  foul. 

More  than  once  I  took  her  hand. 
She  ftruggled  not  much  againft  the  free- 
dom. I  prefTed  it  once  with  my  lips. 
She  was  not  <very  angry.  A  frown  in- 
deed; but  a  frown  that  had  more  dif- 
trefs  in  it  than  indignation-. 

How  came  the  dear  foul  (cloathed  as 
it  is  with  fuch  a  filken  vefture)  by 
all  it's  fteadinefs  *  ? — Was  it  neceffary, 
that  the  active  gloom  of  fuch  a  tyrant 
of  a  father,  fhould  commix  with  fuch 
a  paffive  fweet  nefs  of  a  will-lefs  mother  t 
to  produce  a  conftancy,  an  equanimity, 
a  fteadinefs,  in  the  daughter,  which 
never  woman  before  could  boaft  of  ? — 
If  fo,  (he  is  more  obliged  to  that  de- 
fpotick  father  than  I  could  have  ima- 
gined a  creature  to  be,  who  gave  dif- 
tin£lion  to  every -one  related  to  her  be- 
yond what  the  crown  itfelf  can  confer. 

1  hoped,  I  faid,  that  fhe  would  ad- 
mit of  the  intended  vifit,  which  I  had 
fo  often  mentioned,  of  the  two  ladies. 

She  was  here.  She  had  feen  me.  She 
could  not  help  hcrfelf  at  prefent.  She 
ever  had  the  higheft  regard  for  the  la- 
dies of  my  family,  becaufe  of  their 
worthy  characters.  There  flie  turned 
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away  her  fweet  face,  and  vanquifhed 
an  half-rifen  figh. 

I  kneeled  to  her  then.  It  was  upon 
a  verdant  ctifhion;  for  we  were  upon 
the  grafs-walk.  J  caught  her  hand. 
I  befought  her  with  am  earneftnefs  that 
called  up,  as  I  could  feel,  my  heart  to 
my  eyes,  to  make  me,  by  her  forgive- 
nefs  and  example,  more  worthy  of 
them,  and  of  her  own  kind  and  gene- 
rous wifhes.  '  By  my  foul,  Madam,* 
faid  I,  *  you  ftab  me  with  your  good- 
'  nefs,  your  undeferved  goodnefs!  and 
'  I  cannot  bear  it !' 

•  Why,  why,'  thought  I,  as  I  did 
fevernl  times  in  thisconverfation,  f  will 
c  fhe  not  gencroujly  forgive  me  ?  Why 
4  will  fhe  make  it  neceflary  for  me  to 
'  bring  Lady  Betty  and  my  coufin  to 
'  my  afTiftance?  Can  the  fortrefs  ex- 
'  peel  the  fame  advantageous  capitula- 

*  tion,  which  yields   not  to   the  fum- 

*  mons  of  a  refiftlefs  conqueror,  as  if 
'  it  gave  not  the  trouble  of  bringing 
c  up,    and  raifing  it's  heavy  artillery 

*  againft  it  ?' 

1  Whftt/rfl^&ftViVV  faid  the  divine 
creature,  withdrawing  her  hand,  *  mud 

*  thou  have  fupprefjed! — What  a  dread  - 
'  ful,  what  a  judicial  harclnefs  of  heart 

*  jriuft  thine  be;  who  canft  be  capable 
'  of  fuch  emotions  as  fometimes  thou, 

*  haft  fhewn;  and  of  fuch  fentiments, 

*  as  fometimes  have  flowed  from  thy 
'  lips;  yet  canft  have  fo  far  overcome 
'  them  all,  as  to  be  able  to  ncl  as  thou 

*  haft  afted,  and  that  from  fettled  pur- 
'  pofe  and  premeditation;  and  this,  as 
'  it  is  faid,  throughout  the  whole  of 
'  thy  life,  from  infancy  to  this  time  !' 

I  told  her,  that  I  had  hoped,  from 
the  generous  concern  fhe  had  exprefled 
for  me,  when  I  was  fo  fuddenly  and 
dangeroufly  taken  ill — [The  ipecacu- 
anha experiment,  Jack!] 

She  interrupted  me — «  Well  have  you 
rewarded  me  for  the  concern  you 
fpeak  of! — However,  I  will  frankly 
own,  now  that  I  am  determined  to 
think  no  mureof  you,  that  you  might 
(unfatistiecl  ;is  1  nevti  thelefs  was  with 
you)  have  made  an  intereft — % 
She  paufed.  I  befought  her  to  pro- 
ceed. 

*  Do  you  fuppofe,  Sir,"  and  turned 
away  her  fweet  face  as  we  walked;  *  do 
<  you  fuppofe,  that  I  had  not  thought 


*  Sec  Vol.  I.  p.  28,  43,  61,  for  what  flie  herfclf  fays  on  that  fte?dinefs  which  Mr. 
J-ovelace,  though  a  dcftrvea 'luffcrer  by  it,  cannot  hdp  admiring. 

'  of 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


*  of  laying  down  a  plan  to  govern  my- 
felf  by,  when  I  found  myfelf  fo  un- 
happily over-reached  and  cheated,  as 
I  may  fay,  out  of  myfelf  ?— When  I 
found,  that  I  could  not  be,  and  do, 
what  I  wi(hed  to  be,  and  to  do,   do 
you  imagine,  that  I  had  not  caft  about, 
what  was  the  next  proper  courfe  to 
take?— And  do  you  believe,  that  this 
next  courfe  has  not  coft  me  fome  pain, 
to  be  obliged  to — ' 

There  again  fhe  ftopt. 

«  But  let  us  break  off  difcourfe,"  re- 
fumed  (lie.  *  The  fuhjeft  grows  too—' 
She  fighed — «  Let  us  break  off  dif- 

*  courfe — I  will  go  in — I  will  prepare 
'  forchurch — '    ['  The  devil  I1  thought 
I.]     *  Well  as  I  can  appear  in  thefe 

*  every-day  worn   cloaths' —looking 
upon  herfelf — '  I  will  go  to  church.' 

She  then  turned  from  me  to  go  into 
the  houfe. 

'   Blefs  me,    my  beloved  creature, 

<  blefs  me  with  the  continuance  of  this 
'  affecting  converfation — Remorie  has 

<  feized  my  heart! — I  have  been  ex- 
'  ceflively   wrong  —  Give  me  further 
'  caule  to  curfc  my  heedlefs  folly,   by 
'  the  continuance  of  this   calm,  but 
'  foul-penetrating  couverfatio^.' 

«  No,  no,    Mr.  Lovelace.     I  have 

*  faid  too  much.     Impatience  begins 
f  to  break  in  upon  me.     If  you  can 
'  excufe  me  to  the  ladies,  itwillbebet- 
'  ter  for  my  mind's  fake,  and  for  your 
«  credit's  lake,  that  I  do  not  fee  them. 

*  Call  me  to  them  over- nice,  petulant, 
'  prudilh;  what  you  pleafe  call  me  to 
'  them.     Nobody  but  Mifs  Howe,  to 
'  whom,  next  to  the  Almighty,  and 

*  my  own  mother/  I  wi(h  to  (land  ac- 
'  quitted  of  wilful  error,  (hall  know 

*  the  whole  of  what  has  pafled.     Be 
'  happy,  as  you  may  ! — Deferve  to  be 

*  happy,   and   happy  you  will  be,  in 
f  your  own  reflection  at  lead,  were  you 

*  to  be  ever  fo  unhappy  in  other  re- 
«  fpeas.      For   myfelf,    if  I  (hall   be 

*  enabled,   on  due  reflection,   to  look 

*  back  upon  my  own  conduct,  without 
'  the  great  reproach  of  having  wilfully, 

*  and  againtt  the  light  of  my  own  judg- 

*  ment,  erred,  J  (hall  be  more  happy, 
'  than  jf  I  had  all  that  the  world  ac- 

*  counts  defirable.* 

The  noble  creature  proceeded;  for  I 
could  not  fpeak. 

'  This  felf-acquittaJ,    when  fpirits 

*  are  lent   me  to  difpel  the  darkneft 
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e  which  atprefent  too  often  over-cloud* 

*  my  mind,  will,  I  hope,  make  me  fu- 

•  perior  to  all  the  calamities  that  can 
«  befal  me/ 

Her  whole  perfon  was  informed  by 
her  fentiments.  She  fcemed  to  be  taller 
than  before.  How  the  god  within  her 
exalted  her,  not  only  above  me,  but 
above  herfelf  I 

«  Divine  creature!'    (as  I   thought 
her)  I  called  \\tr.     I  acknowledged  the 
fuperiority  of  her  mind;  and  was  pro- 
ceeding— But  (he  interrupted  me — 'All 
human  excellence,'  faidfhe,  '  is  com- 
parative only.     My  mind,  I  believe, 
is  indeed  fuperior  to  yours,   debafed 
as  yours  is  by  evil  habits:  but  I  had 
not  known  it  to  befo,  if  you  had  not 
taken  pains  to  convince  me  of  the  in- 
feriority of  yours.' 
How  great/  how  fublimely   great, 
this  creature! — By  my  foul,  I  cannot 
forgive  her  for  her  virtues!  There  is  no 
bearing  the  confcioufnefsof  the  infinite 
inferiority  (he  charged  me  with. — But 
why  will  me  break  from  me,    when 
good  refolutions  are  taking  place?— 
The  red-hot  iron  (he  refutes  to  ftrike— 
O  why  will  (he  fuffer  the  yielding  wax 
to  harden  ? 

We  had  gone  but  a  few  paces  to- 
wards the  houfe,  when  we  were  met  by 
the  impertinent  women,  with  notice, 
that  breakfait  wa?  ready.  I  could  on- 
ly, with  up- lifted  hands,  befeech  her 
to  give  me  hope  of  a  renewed  conver- 
fation  after  breakfaft. 

No;  fhe  would  go  to  church. 
And  into  the  houfe  fee  went,  and  up 
(lairs  directly.     Nor  xrould  (he  oblige 
me  with  her  company  at  the  tea-table. 
I  offered  by   Mrs.  Moore  to  quit 
both  the  table  and  the  parlour,  rather 
than  (he  mould  exclude  herfelf,  or  de- 
prive the  two  widows  of  the  favour  of 
her  company. 

That  was  not  all  the  matter,  (he  told 
Mrs.  Moore.  She  had  been  ftruggling 
to  keep  down  her  temper.  It  had  coft 
her  fome  pains  to  do  it.  She  was  de- 
firous  to  compofe  herfelf,  in  hopes  to 
receive  benefit  by  the  divine  worfhip 
/he  was  going  to  join  in. 

Mrs.  Moore  hoped  for  her  prefenee 
at  dinner. 

She  had  rather  be  excofed.     Yet,  if 

fhe  could  obtain  the  frame  of  mind  (he 

hoped  for,  (he  might  not  be  averie  to 

(hew,  that  fhe  had  got  above  thofe  fen- 

iibilities, 
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Abilities,  which  gave  confideration  to  a 
man  who  deferved  not  to  be  to  her  what 
he  had  been. 

This  faid,  no  doubt,  to  let  Mrs. 
Moore  know,  that  the  garden-conver- 
fation  had  not  been  a  reconciling  one. 

Mrs.  Moore  feemed  to  wonder,  that 
we  were  not  upon  a  better  foot  of  un- 
derftanding,  after  fo  long  a  conference; 
and  the  more,  as  (he  believed,  that  the 
lady  had  given  in  to  the  propofal  for  the 
repetition  of  the  ceremony,  which  I  had 
told  them  was  infifted  upon  by  her  un- 
cle Harlowe.  But  I  accounted  for 
this,  by  telling  both  widows,  that  me 
was  refolved  to  keep  on  the  refer ve,  till 
Jhe  heard  from  Captain  Tomlinfon, 
whether  her  uncle  would  be  prefent  in 
per fon  at  thefolemnity,  or  would  name 
that  worthy  gentleman  for  his  proxy. 

Again  I  enjoined  ftrift  fecrefy,  as  to 
this  particularj  which  was  prornifed  by 
the  widows,  as  well  for  themfelves,  as 
for  Mifs  Rawlins;  of  whofe  tacitur- 
nity they  gave  me  fuch  an  account,  as 
fhewcd  me,  that  me  was  fecret  keeper- 
general  to  all  the  women  of  fafhion 
at  Hampftead. 

The  Lord,  Jack!  What  a  world  of 
mifchief,  at  this  rate,  muft  Mifs  Raw- 
lins know? — What  a  Pandora's  box 
muft  her  bofom  be? — Yet^  had  I  no- 
thing that  was  more  worthy  of  my  at- 
tention to  regard,  I  would  engage  to 
open  it,  and  make  my  ufes  of  the  dif- 
covery. 

And  now,  Belford,  thou  perceiveft, 
that  all  my  reliance  is  upon  the  media- 
tion of  Lady  Betty  and  Mifs  Monta- 
gue, and  upon  the  hope  of  intercepting 
Mifs  Howe's  next  letter. 


LETTER     XXIV. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


THE  fair  inexorable  is  actually 
gone  to  church,  with  Mrs.  Moore 
and  Mrs.  Bevis.  But  Will  cloJely  at- 
tends  her  motions;  and  I  am  in  the 
v/ay  to  receive  any  occafional  intelli- 
gence from  him. 

She  did  not  chufe  [A  mighty  word 
with  the  fex!  as  if  they  were  al-ivajs  to 
have  their  own  wills']  that  I  fhould 
wait  upon  hrr.  I  did  not  much  piefs 


it,  that  fhe  might  not  apprehend,  that 
I  thought  I  had  reafon  to  doubt  her  vo- 
luntary return. 

I  once  had  it  in  my  hend  to  have 
found  the  widow  Bevis  other  employ- 
ment.  And  I  believe  fhe  would  have 
been  as  well  pleafed  with  my  company 
as  to  go  to  church;  for  fhe  feemed  irre- 
folute  when  I  toKl  her,  that  two  out  of 
a  family  were  enough  to  go  to  church 
for  one  day.  But  having  her  things 
on,  (as  the  women  call  every-thing) 
and  her  aunt  Moore  expecting  her  com- 
pany, me  thought  it  beft  to  go — {  Lejl  it 
*  Jhould  holt  oddly,  you  know,'  whif- 
pered  fhe,  to  one  who  was  above  re- 
garding how  it  looked. 

So  here  am  I  in  my  dining-roomj 
and  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  write,  till 
they  return. 

And  what  will  be  my  fubjeft,  think- 
eft  thou! — Why,  the  old  beaten  one,  to 
be  fure;  felf-debate — through  tempo- 
rary rernorfe:  for  the  blow  being  not 
ftruck,  her  guardian -angel  is  redou- 
bling his  efforts  to  fave  her. 

If  it  be  not  that,  [And  yet  what 
power  fhould  her  guardian  -angel  have 
over  me?~\  I  don't  know  what  it  is, 
that  gives  a  check  to  my  revenge, 
whenever  I  meditate  treafon  againft  fo 
fovci  eign  a  virtue.  Confcience  is  dead 
and  gone,  as  I  told  thee;  fo  it  cannot 
be  that.  A  young  conference  growing 
up,  like  the  phoenix,  from  the  afhes  of 
the  old  one,  it  cannot  be  furely.  But 
if  it  were,  it  would  be  hard,  if  I  could 
not  over- lay  a  young confcience. 

Well,  then,  it  muft  be  LOVE,  I  fan- 
cy.  LOVE  itfelf,  infpiring  love  of 
an  object  fo  adorable — Some  liltle  at- 
tention poffibly  paid  likewife  to  thy 
whining  arguments  in  her  favour. 

Let  LOVE  then  be  allowed  to  be  the 
moving  principle;  and  the  rather,  as 
LOVE  naturally  makes  the  lover  loth  to 
dilbbligc  the  abject  r«f  ii's  flame;  and 
knowing,  that  an  offence  of  the  ?ncai- 
tatcJ  kind  will  be  a  mortal  offence  to 
her,  cannot  bear  that  I  fhould  think  of 
giving  it. 

Let  LOVE  and  me  talk  together  a 
little  on   this  fubj«£l — Be 
cctifcience,  •  or  tfyftft    Jack, 

thou  feed  thnt  I  am  for  giving  every 
whifrler  aunknce.  But  this  muft  be 
the  lali  delate  or.  this  fubjecl;  for  is 
not  I:  ;r; miner  nt  it  3  crifis? 

A:nl  mini  I  p  be  an  irre- 

.  able 
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Irfevable  one,    tend  it  which  way  it 
will? 

*        * 

AND  now  the  debate  is  over. 

A  thoufand  charming  things  (fer 
LOVE  is  gentler  than  CONSCIENCE) 
has  this  little  urchin  fuggefted  in  her 
favour. 

He  pretended  to  know  both  our 
hearts  :  and  he  would  have  it,  that 
though  my  love  was  a  prodigious  ftrong 
and  potent  love;  and  though  it  has  the 
merit  of  many  months  faithful  fervice 
to  plead,  and  has  had  infinite  difficul- 
ties to  ftruggle  with;  yet  that  it  is  not 

THE  RIGHT  SORT  OF  LOVE. 

Right  fort  of  love!— A.  puppy!— 

But,  with  due  regard  to  your  deity- 

fhip,*  faid  I,  '  what  merits  has  'me 

with  YOU,  thatjwtf  fhould  be  of  her 

party  ?  Is  hers,  I  pray  you,  a  right 

fort  of  love?    Is  it /swat  all?  She 

don't  pretend  that  it  is.     She  owns 

not  your  fovereignty.     What  a  d — 1 

moves  you,  to  plead  thus  earneftly 

4  for  a  rebel,  who  defpifes  your  power?' 

And  then  he  came  with  his  if's  and 

and' s — And  it  would  have  been,  and 

Jlill,  as  he  believed,  would  be,  love, 

and  a  love  of  the  exalted  kind,  if  I 

would  encourage  it  by  the  right  fort  of 

love  he  talked  of:  and,  in  juftification 

of  his  opinion,  pleaded  her  own  con- 

feffions,  as  well  thofe  of  yefterday,  as 

of  this  morning:  and  even  went  fo  far 

back  as  to  my  ipecacuanha- illnefs. 

I  never  talked  fo  familiarly  with  his 
godfliip  before :  thou  mayeft  think 
therefore  that  this  dialed  founded  oddly 
in  my  ears.  And  then  he  told  me,  how 
often  I  had  thrown  cold  water  upon  the 
moft  charming  flame  that  ever  warmed 
a  lady's  bofom,  while  but  young  and 
rifing. 

I  required  a  definition  of  this  right 
fort  of  love.  He  tried  at  it:  but  made 
a  forry  hand  of  it.  Nor  could  I,  for 
the  foul  of  me,  be  convinced,  that 
what  he  meant  to  extol,  was  LOVE. 

Upon  the  whole,  we  had  a  notable 
controverfy  upon  this  fubjecl,  in  which 
he  infifted  upon  the  unprecedented  merit 
of  the  lady.  Neverthelefs  I  got  the 
better  of  him;  for  he  was  ftruck  abfo- 
lutely  dumb,  when  (waving  her  pre- 
fentperverfenefs,  which  yet  was  a  fuf- 
ficient  anfwer  to  all  his  pleas)  I  aflert- 
ed,  and  offered  to  prove  it,  by  a  thou- 
fand inftances  impromptu,  that  love 
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was  not  governed  by  merit,  nor  could 
be  under  the  dominion  of  prudence,  or 
any  other  reafoning  ponver:  aixl  if  the 
lady  were  capable  of  love,  it  was  of 
fuch  a  fort  of  love,  as  he  had  nothing  to 
do  vjitb,  and  which  never  before  reign- 
ed in  a  female  heart. 

I  aiked  him,  What  he  thought  of 
her  flight  from  me,  at  a  time  when  I 
was  more  than  half  overcome  by  the 
right  fort  of  love  he  talked  of  ?— And 
then  I  mewed  him  the  letter  (lie  wrote, 
and  left  behind  her  for  me,  with  an  in- 
tention, no  doubt,  abfolutely  to  break 
my  heart,  or  to  provoke  me  to  hang, 
drown,  or  moot  myfelf ;  to  fay  nothing 
of  a  multitude  of  declarations  from 
her,  defying  his  power,  and  imputing 
all  that  looked  like  love  in  her  beha- 
viour to  me,  to  the  perfecution  and  re- 
jeciion  of  her  friends;  which  madeher 
think  of  me  but  as  a  laft  refort. 

LOVE  then  gave  her  up.  The  letter, 
he  faid,  deferved  neither  pardon  nor 
excufe.  He  did  not  think  he  had  been 
pleading  for  fuch  a  declared  rebel. 
And  as  to  the  reft,  he  fhould  be  a  be* 
trayer  of  the  rights  of  his  own  fove- 
reignty, if  what  I  had  alledged  were 
true,  and  he  were  ftill  to  plead  for  her. 

I  fwore  to  the  truth  of  all.  And 
truly  I  fwore:  which  perhaps  I  do  not 
always  do. 

And  now  what  thinkeft  thou  muft 
become  of  the  lady,  whom  LOVE  it- 
felf  gives  up,  and  CONSCIENCE  can- 
not plead  for  ? 


LETTER    XXV. 

MR.    LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD 


SUNDAY  AFTERNOON,, 

OBelford!  what  a  hair's-breadth 
efcape  have  I  had  !—  Such  a  one, 
that  I  tremble  between  terror  and  joy, 
at  the  thoughts  of  what  might  have 
happened,  and  did  not. 

What  a  perverfegirl  is  this,  to  con- 
tend with  her  fate;  yet  has  reafon  to 
think,  that  her  very  ftars  fight  again  ft 
her!  I  am  the  luckieft  of  men!  —  But 
my  breath  almoft  fails  me,  when  I  re- 
fleft  upon  what  a  flender  thread  my 
deftiny  hung. 

But  not  to  keep  thee  in  fufpenfe;  I 

have,  within  this  half-hour,  obtained 

poflefliou 
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poflefllon  of  the  expefted  letter  from 
Mifs  Howe — And  byfucb  an  accident! 
But  here,  with  the  former,  I  difpatch 
thisj  thy  meflenger  waiting. 


LETTER    XXVI. 


MR. LOVELACE.  IN  CONTINUATION. 

THUS  it  was— My  charmer  ac- 
companied Mrs.  Moore  again  to 
church  this  afternoon.  I  had  been  very 
earned,  in  \\\tfirjl  place,  to  obtain  her 
company  at  dinner:  but  in  vain.  Ac- 
cording to  what  ihe  had  faid  to  Mrs. 
Moore  *,  I  was  tod  confulerable  to  her 
to  be  allowed  that  favour.  In  the  next 
place,  I  befought  her  to  favour  me,  af- 
ter dinner,  with  another  garden-walk. 
But  (lie  <would  again  go  to  church. 
And  what  realbn  have  I  to  rejoice  that 
fhedid? 

My  worthy  friend  Mrs.Bevis  thought 
one  fermon  a  day,wf//obferved,enough; 
fo  ftaid  at  home  to  bear  me  company. 

The  lady  and  Mrs.  Moore  had  not 
been  gone  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  when 
a  young  country- fellow  on  horfeback 
came  to  the  door,  and  enquired  for  Mrs. 
Harriot  Lucas.  The  widow  and  I  (un- 
determined how  we  were  to  entertain 
each  other)  were  in  the  parlour  next 
the  door;  and  hearing  the  fellow's  en- 
quiry, *  O  my  dear  Mrs.  Bevis,'  faid  I, 
'  I  am  undone — undone  for  ever — if 

*  you  do  not  help  me  out ! — Since  here, 
«  in  all  probability,  is  a  meflenger  from 

*  that  implacable  Mils   Howe  with  a 
'  letter;    which,  if  delivered  to  Mrs. 

*  Lovelace,  may  undo  all  we  have  been 
'  doing.' 

'  What,'  faid  fiie,  '  would  you  have 

*  me  do?' 

«  Call  the  maid  in  this  moment,  that 

*  I  faay  give  her  her  leflfon  ;  and,  if  it 
'  be  as  I  imagined,  I'll  tell  you  what 
'  you  (hall  do.' 

Wid.  l  Margaret! — Margaret  1  — 
'  come  in  this  minute.' 

Lovel.  '  What  anfwer,  Mrs.  Mar- 

*  garet,  did  you  give  the  man,  upon  his 
'  a/king  for  Mrs.  Harriot  Lucas  ?' 

Peggy.  '  I  only  afked,  What  was  his 

*  bufmefs,  and  who  he  came  from  ! — 

*  (For,  Sir,  your  honour's  fervant  had 

*  told  me  how  things  flood  :)— And  I 
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c  came  at  your  call,  Madam,  before  he 
'  anfwered  me.' 

Lovel.  <  Well,  child,  if  ever  you 
'  wifh  to  be  happy  in  wedlock  yourfelf, 
'  and  would  have  people  difappointed, 

*  who  want  to  make  mifchief  between 
'  YOU  and  your  hufband,  get  out  of  him 

*  his  meflage,  or  letter  if  he  has  one, 
'  and  bring  it  to  me,  and  fay  nothing 

*  to  Mrs.  Lovelace,  when  fhe  comes  in^; 
'  and  here  is  a  guinea  for  you.' 

Peggy.  l  I  will  do  all  I  can  to  ferve 
'  your  honour's  wor/hip  for  nothing,' 
[Neverthelefs,  with  a  ready  hand,  tak- 
ing the  guinea-.]  *  for  Mr.  William 
'  tells  me  what  a  good  gentleman  you 
'  be.' 

Away  went  Peggy  to  the  fellow  at 
the  door. 

?eSSy-  'What  is  yourbufmefs,  friend, 
'  with  Mrs.  Harry  Lucas?' 

Fellow.  «  I  muft  fpeak  to  her  her 
«  own  felf.' 

Lo'vel.  t  My  dearejl  widow,  do  you 

*  perfonate  Mrs.  Lovelace — For  Hea- 
'  ven's   fake  do  you   perfonate  Mrs. 
<  Lovelace!' 

Wid.   '  I  perfon-ite  Mrs.  Lovelace, 

*  Sir!    How  can  I  do  that?  —  She  is 

*  fair — I  am  brown.     She  is  flender— 

*  I  am  plump.' 

Lo<vel.  *  No  matter,  no  matter— The 
'  fellow  may  be  a  new-come  fervant: 

*  he  is  not  in  livery,  I  fee.     He  mav 

*  not  know  her  perfon.     You  can  but 

*  be  bloated  and  in  a  dropfy.' 

Wid.  f  Dropfical  people  look  not  fo 
'  frem  and  ruddy  as  I  do.1 

Lovel.  *  True — But  the  clown  may 
f  not  know  that.  'Tis  but  for  a  pre- 

*  fent  deception.' 

*  Peggy»  P«ggy.*  czMed  I,  in  a  fe- 
male tone,  foftly  at  the  door.  'Madam,* 
anfwered  Peggy;  and  came  up  to  me  to 
the  parlour-door. 

Lo-vel.  '  Tell  him  the  lady  is  ill;  and 
e  has  lain  down  upon  the  couch.  And 

*  get  his  bufinefs  from  him,  whatever 

*  you  do.' 

Away  went  Peggy. 

Lovil.  *  Now,  my  dear  widow,  lie 
'  along  on  the  fettee,  and  put  your 
'  handkerchief  over  your  face,  that,  if 
'  he  ou/V/ fpeak  to  you  himfelf,  he  may 
'  not  fee  your  eyes  and  your  hair. — So 
'  — That's  right  — I'll  itcp  into  the 
1  clofet  by  you.' 

I  did  fo. 


*  See  P.  715,  716. 
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Ptggy.  [returning.]  f  He  wont  de- 
liver his  bufinrf*  to  me.  He  Will 
fpeak  to  Mrs.  Harriot  Lucas  her  own 
felf.' 

Level,  [holdingthedoorinmyhand.] 
Tell  him,  that  this  is  Mrs.  Harriot 
Lucas;  and  let  him  come  in.  Whif- 
per  him,  (if  he  doubts)  that  (he  is 
bloated,  dropfical,  and  not  the  woman 
(he  was.' 

Away  went  Margery. 
Lovet.  *  And  now,  my  dear  widow, 
let  me  fee  what  a  charming  Mrs. 
Lovelace  you'll  make! — Aflc,  If  he 
comes  from  Mifs  Howe. — Aflc,  If  he 
lives  with  her. — Aflc,  How  (he  does. 
—Call  her,  at  every  word,  your  dear 
Mifs  Howe.  —  Offer  him  money  — 
Take  this  half-guinea  forhim — Com- 
plain of  your  head,  to  have  a  pretence 
to  hold  it  downj  and  cover  your  fore- 
head and  eyes  with  your  hand,  where 
your  handkerchief  hides  not  your 
face. — That's  right — And  difmifs 
the  rafcal — [Here  he  comes] — as  foon 
as  you  can.' 
In  came  the  fellow,  bowing  and 

fcraping,  his  hat  poked  out  before  him 

with  both  his  hands. 

fellow.  '  I  am  forry,  Madam,  an't 

*  pleafe  you,  to  find  you  be'n'twell.* 
Widow.  *  What  is  your  bufinefs  with 

•  me,  friend  ?* 

Fellow.  '  You  are  Mr*.  Harriot  Lu- 

•  cas,  I  fuppofe,  Madam  ?* 

Widow.  *  Yes.  Do  you  come  from 
«  Mifs  Howe?' 

Ftllow.  (  I  do,  Madam.' 

Widow.  '  Doft  thou  knew  my  right 

*  name,  friend  ?' 

Fellow.  *  I  can  give  a  (hrewd  guefs. 
'  But  that  is  none  of  my  bufinefs.' 
Widow.  «  What  is  thy  bufinefs  ?    I 

•  hope  Mifs  Howe  is  well  ?' 

Fellow.  *  Yes,  Madam  ;  pure  well, 
«  I  thank  God.  I  wifh  you  were  fa 
4  too.' 

Widow.  *  I  am  too  full  of  grief  to 
«  be  well.1 

Fellow.  •  So  belike  I  have  bard  fay/ 

Widow.  '  My  head  aches  fo  dread - 
'  fully,  I  cannot  hold  it  up.  I  mud 
4  beg  of  you  to  let  me  know  your 

*  bufinefs.' 

Fellow.  c  Nay,  and  that  be  all,  my 
4  bufinels  is  fqon  known.  It  is  but  to 
'  give  this  letter  into  your  own  partik- 
4  lar  hands — Here  it  is.' 

Widow,    [taking  it.]    «  From  my 


«  dear  friend  Mift  HQWC  ?  —  Ah,  my 
4  head!' 
Ftllow.  f  Yes,  Madam :   but  I  anj 

*  ferry  you  are  fo  bad.' 

Widow.  «  Do  you  live  with  Mifs 
«  Howe?' 

Fellow.  '  No,  Madam :  I  am  one  of 
'  her  tenant's  fons.  Her  lady-mother 
'  mud  not  know  as  how  I  came  of  this 
4  errand.  But  the  letter,  I  fuppofe.  xfSH 
4  tell  you  all.' 

Widow.  «  How  (hall  I  fati*fy  you  for 
4  this  kind  trouble?' 

Fellow.  «  Na  how  at  all.  What  I  do 
'  is  for  love  of  Mifs  Howe.  She  will 
4  fatisfy  me  more  than  enough.  But, 
4  may -hap,  you  can  fend  no  anfwer, 

*  you  are  fo  ill.' 

Widow.  *  Was  you  ordered  to  wait 
4  for  an  anfwer  ?' 
Fellow.  '  No— I  cannot  fay  as  that  I 

*  was.     But  I  was  bidden  to  obferve 
4  how  you  looked,  and  hovr  you  was ; 

*  and  if  you  did  write  a  line  or  fo,  to 

*  take  care  of  it,  and  give  it  only  to  our 

*  yonng  landlady,  in  fecret.' 
'Widow.  4  You  fee  I  look  ftrangely. 

4  Not  fo  wall  as  I  wfed  to  do.' 

Fellow.  4  Nay,  I  don't  know  that  I 
4  ever  law  you  but  once  before;  and 
4  that  was  at  a  ftyle,  where  I  met  you 
4  and  my  young  landlady  ;  but  knew 
4  better  than  to  dare  a  gentlewoman  iA 
4  the  face  j  efpecially  at  a  ftyle.' 

Widow.  *  Will  you  eat,  or  drink, 
4  friend?' 

Fellow.  *  A  cup  of  fmall  ale,  I  don't 
'  care  if  I  do.' 

Widow.  *  Margaret,  take  the  young 
4  man  down,  and  treat  him  with  what 
4  the  houfe  affords.' 

Fellow.  '  Your  fervant,  Madam.  But 
4  I  ftaid  to  eat  as  I  come  along,  juft 
4  upon  the  heath  yonder  ;  or  elfe,  to  fay 
4  the  truth,  I  had  been  here  fooner.'— 
[*  Thank  my  Jtars,"  f  bought  /,  *  thou 
4  <fl^.']— *  A  piece  of  powdered  beef 
4  was  upon  the  table,  at  the  lign  of  the 
4  Caftle,  where  I  Itopt  to  enquire  for 
4  this  houfe:  and  fo,  thoff  I  only  in- 
4  tended  to  wet  my  whiftle,  I  could  not 

*  help  eating.     So  (hall  only  tafte  of 

*  your  ale  ;  for  the  beef  was  woundily 
4  corned.' 

4  Prating  dog! — Pox  on  thee!*— 
thought  I. 

He  withdrew,  bowing  and  fcraping. 
4  Margaret,'  whifpered  I,  in  a  female 
voice,  [whipping  cut  of  the  clofet,  and 
4  Y  holding 
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.holding  the  parlonr-dcor  in  my  hand] 

*  get  him  out  of  the  hcnife  as  faft  as  yon 

*  can,  left  they  come  frcrtn  church,  and 
«  catch  him  here.'. 

Pe^gy.  '  Never  fear,  Sir.' 
The  fellow  went  down,  and,  it  feems, 
drank  a  large  draught  ofale;  and  Mar- 
garet finding  him  very  talkative,  told 
.him,  She  begged  his  pardon;  but  ihe 
had  a  Iweet heart  juft  come  from  lea, 
whom  (he  was  forced  to  hide  in  the  pan- 
try; fo  was  fvire  he  would  excufe  her 
from  ftaying  with  him. 

Aye,  aye,  to  be  dire,  the  clown  faid  : 
for  if  he  could  not  make  fport,  be  ivould 
fpoilnone.  But  he  \vhilpered  her,  that 
one  Squire  Lovelace  was  a  damnation 
rogue,  if  the  truth  might  be  told. 

'  For  what  ?'  faid"  Margaret.  And 
could  have  given  him,  flie  told  the  wi- 
dow, (who  related  to  me  all  this)  a 
.good  dowfe  of  the  cha-ps. 

'  For  killing  all  the  women  became 
'  near.' 

At  the  fame  time  the  dog  wrapped 
himfelf  round  Margery.,-  and  gave  her  a 
fmack,  that,  /he  told  Mrs.  Bevis  after- 
wards, (he  might  have  heard  into  the 
parlour. 

Such,  Jack,  is  human  nature:  thus 
does  it  operate  in  all  degrees  5  and  ft> 
-does  the  clown,  as  well  as  his  betters, 
praclife  what  he  cenfures  ;  and  cenfure 
what  he  praclifcs !  Yet  this  fly  dog 
knew  not  but  the  wench  had  a  Iweet- 
heart  locked  up  in  the  pantry !  If  the 
truth  were  known,  fonie  of  the  ruddy- 
face  dairy  wenches  might  perhaps  call 
him  a  damnation  rogue ,  as  juftly  as  their 
betters  of  the  fame  fex  might  Squirt 
Lovelace. 

The  fellow  told  the  maid,  that,  by 
what  hedifcovered  of  tire  young  lady's 
face,  it  looked  very  rofy  to  what  he  took 
it  to  be  j  and  he  thought  her  a  good  deal 
fatter,  a*  (lie  lay,  and  not  fo  tall. 

-All  women  are  born  to  intrigue,  Jack; 
a.nd  pra&ife  it  more  or  k(s,  as  fathers, 
guardians,  governefTes,  from- dear  ex- 
perience can  tell;  and  in  love-affairs 
are  naturally  expert,  and  quicker  in 
their  wits  by  half  than  men.  This 
ready,  though  raw  wench,  gave  an  in- 
/lance  of  this,  and  improved  on  the 
dropfical  hint  I  had  given  her.1  The 
lady-'s  feeming  plumpnefs  was  owing 
to  a  dropfical  dilbider,  and  to  the  round 
pofture  fhe  lay  in — '  lrtry  iikdy^  truly.' 
Her  appearing  to  him  to  be  fhorter,  he 
m«ght  iuve  cbferVed.was  owing  to  her 


up,  from  parn,  and 
becnuie  the  couch  w?s  too  fhort,  fh« 
fuppofcd — A  net  think  of  that. 

Her  rofy  col-n:r  \v.;s  o.vfng  to  her  gritf 
and  head -ache — <  Aye,  'tint  might 
'  well  be: — .But  lie  was  highly  plcafed 
that  he  had  given  the  letter  into  Mrs. 
Ma-mot's  own  hand,  as  he  ihould  tell 
Mil's  Howe. 

He  defired  once  more  to  fee  the  lady 
at  his  going  away,  and  would  not  be 
denied.  The  widow  therefore  fat  up, 
with  her  handkerchief  over  her  face, 
leaning  hei  hand  againft  the  wainfcot. 

He  afked,  If  flie  had  any  partiklar 
melfage  ? 

No :  me  was  fo  ill  fhe  could  not  write  j 
which  was  a  great  grief  to  her. 

Should  he  call  next  day  ?  For  he  was 
going  to  London,  now  he  was  ft>  nearj 
and  fhould  ftay  at  a  coufin's  that  night, 
who  lived  in  a  Itreet  called  Fetter  Lane. 

No:  (he  would  write  as  foon  as  able, 
•and  fen  J. by  the  pod. 

Well,  then,  if  Ihe  had  nothing  to 
fend  by  him,  may- hap  he  might  flay  in 
town  a  day  ortwoj  for  he  had  ntver 
ieen  the  Lions  in  the  Tower,  ncr  Bed- 
lam,  nor  the  Tombs;  ami  he  would 
make  a  holiday  or  two,  as  he  had  leave 
fo  do,  if  fhe  had  no  buiinefs  or  meffage 
t*b'at  -required  his  polling  down  next 
day. 

She  had  not. 

She  offered  him  the  half-guinea  I  hac! 
given  her" for  him;  but  he  refufed  it, 
with  great  profeflions  of  difmtererted- 
nefs,  and  love,  as'he  called  it,  to  Mils 
Howe;- to. ferve  whom,  he  would  rids 
to  the  world's-end,  or  even  to  Jericho. 

And  fo  the  fliocking  rafcal  went 
away:  and  glad  at  my  heart  was  I  when 
he  was  gone;  for  I  feared  nothing  fo 
much  as  that  he  would  have  ftajd  till 
they  came  from  church. 

Thus,  Jack,  got  I  my  kearfs-e&fe, 
the  letter  of  Mils  Howe  ;  and  through 
fuch  a  train  of  accidents,  as  makes  me 
fay,  that  the  lady's  ftars  fight  againft 
her.  But  yet  I  mvilt  attribute  a  good 
deal  to  my  own  precaution,  in  having 
taken  right  mealures  :  for  had  I  not 
fecuied  the  widow  by  my  (lories,  and 
the  maid  by  my  fei  vant,  all  would  have 
fignified  nothing.  Ar.d  fo  heartily  were 
tht-y  il-cmed,  the  one  by  \\  tingle  guinea, 
the  other  by  half  a  dozen,  warm  kifles, 
and  the  averfirfn  they  both  had  to  Inch 
wicked  creatures  as  delighted  in  mak- 
ing mifchicf  between  man  and  wife,  that 

they 
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the  v  promi(«d,th  at  nritiu'r  Mrs. Moore, 
Mils  Rawiins,  Mrs.  Lovelace,  nor  any- 
body living,  till  a  week  nt  lead,  were 
pad,  and  till  I  gave  leave,  fhoukl  know 
any-thing  of  the  matter. 

The  widow  rejoiced  that  I  had  got 
the  mifchief-maker's  letter.  I  excufed 
iTiyfelf  to  her,  and  inftantly  withdrew 
with  it$  and,  after  I  had  read  it,  fell  to 
iny  (hort-hund,  to  acquaint  thee  with 
my  good  luck  :  and  they  not  returning 
Ib'fuon  as  church  was  done,  (depping, 
as  it  proved,  in  to  Mifs  Rawlins's,  and 
tarrying  there  a-while,  to  bring  that" 
bufy  girl  with  them  to  drink  tea)  I 
wrote  thus  far  to  thee$that  thou  mighteft, 
when  thou  earned  to  this  place,  rejoice1 
with  me  upon  the  occafion. 

They  are  all  three  juft  come  in. 

I  haiten  to  them. 

LETTER     XXVII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,     TO    JOHiN    BEL- 
FORD, 


I  Have  begun  another  letter  to  thee, 
in  continuation  of  my  narrative: 
but  I  believe  I  fhall  fend  thee  this  be- 
fore  I  (hallfinifh  that.  By  the  inclofed 
thou  wilt  fee,  that  neither  of  the  corre- 
fponuenrs  deferve  mercy  from  me:  and 
I  am  refolved  to  make  the  ending  with 
oj>e,  the  beginning  with  the  other. 

If  thou  fayeft,  That  the  provocations 
I  have  given  to  one  of  them,  will  juftify 
her  freedoms;  1  anfwer,  '  So  they  w/7/, 

*  to  any  other  perfon  but  myfelf.'  But 
he  that  is  capable  of  giving  thofe  pro- 
vocations, and  has  the  power  to  punifli 
thofe  who  ahufe  him  for  giving  them, 
•will  ft»ew  lu's  refentmentj  and  the  more 
remorfeieJsly,  perhaps,  as  he  has  de- 
ferred the  freedoms. 

If  th^u  fayed,  *  It  is,  however,  wrong 
'  todofo}'  I  reply,  that  it  is,  neverthe- 
lefs,  human  nature  —  And  wouldit  thou 
not  have  me  to  be  a  man,  Jack  ?  . 

Here  read  the  letter,  if  thou  wilt. 
But  thou  art  not  my  friend,  if  thou 
offered  to  plead  for  either  of  the  faucy 
creatures,  after  thou  aaft  read  it. 

'TO  MISS  HARRIOT  LUC  AS,  AT  MRS. 
1  MOORE'S  AT  HAMPSTEAD. 

*  AFTER    the  difcoverics    I   had 
I**1  *  made  of  the  villainous  machi- 

*  nations  of  the  moft  abandoned  of  men  t 
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'  pnrticularizied   in  my  long  letter  of 

*  Wednefday  *-lad,-  you-  will  believe, 
'•my  deareft  friend,  that  my  furpri-ze 
*•  upon   perufing  yours    of  Thurfday 

*  evening  from  Hampftead  f  was  notfo 

*  great:  as  my  .indignation.     Had  the 
'  villain  attempted  to  fire  a  city  infteaot 
'  of  an  houfe,  I  mould  not  have  won- 
'  .dered  at  it.     All  that  I  am  amazed  at, 
«  is,  that  he  (whole  boaft,  as  I  am  told, 
f  it  is,  that  no  nvoman  /ball  keep  him 
'•out  of  her  bedchamber,  ivken  he'hai 
1  made  a  refolution  to  be  in  it}  did  not 
«  di  (cover  his  foot  before.   And  it  is  as 
'•  ftrange  to  me,  that,  having  got  you 
«  at  fuch  a  mocking  advantage,  and  in 
'•  fuch  a  horrid  houfe,  you  could,  at  the 
'  time,  efcape  dijhonour,  and  afterwards' 

*  get  from  fuch  a  fet  of  infernals. 

*  I  gave  you,  in  my  long  letter  of 

<  Wednefday  and  Thurfday  lad,  rea- 
'  fons  why  you  ought  to  miftruft  that 
'-fpecious  Tomlinfon.    That  man,  my 
'  dear,  mud  be  a  folemn  villain.     May 

*  lightning   from     Heaven     blaft    the 
'  wretch,  'who  has  fet  him,  and  the  reft 

<  ••  of  his  R  E  M  O  R  S  E  L  E  S  S  G  A  N  G ,  at  <i'JS  rk", 

'  to  endeavour  to  deftroy  the  mcft  con- 

*  fummate  virtue  /—Heaven  be  praifed  \ 
'  you  have  efcaped  from  all  their  fnares, 

*  and  no'ivare  out  of  danger. — So  I  will 
'  nottroubleyou  at.p-refent  with  thepar- 

*  ticulars  that  I  have  further  collected 
'  relating  to  this  abominable  impof- 

*  ture. 

*  *  For  the  fame  reafon,  I  forbear  to 
'  communicate  to  you  fome  ne-ivftories 

*  .of  the  abhorred  -ivrefch  himfdf  which 
'  have  come  to  my  ears.     One  in  par- 
'  ticular,  of  fo  flocking  a  nature  !•— In- 

*  deed,  my  dear,  theman's  a  devil. 

'  The  whole  ftory  of  Mrs.  Fretch- 
'  vilie,  and  her  houfe,  I  have  no  doubt 

*  to  pronounce,  likewife,  an  abfolute 

*  fiction. — Fellow! — HGVJ    my  foul 
'  fpurns  the  villain '. 

c  Your  thought  of  going  abroad, 
f  and  your  reafon s  for  fo  doing,  moft 
'  fenfibly  affect  me.  But  be  comforted, 

*  my  dear!  I  hope  you  will  not  be  un- 
*.  der  a.  necem*ty  of  quitting  your  na« 
'  live  country.     Were  I  fure,  that  that 
'  muft  be  the  cruel  cafe,  I  would  aban- 
«  don  all  my  own  better  profpects,  and 

*  foo'n  be  with  you.     And  I  would  ac- 

*  company  you  whitherfoever  you  went, 
'  and  fhare  fortunes  with  you  :  for  it 
1  is  impoflible  that  I  (hould  be  happy, 

f  See  P.  634,  637. 
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if  I  knew  that  you  were  expofcd  not 
only  to  the  perils  of  the  fca,  but  to 
the  attempts  of  other  vile  men;  your 
perfonal  graces  attra£ling  every  eye, 
and  expofing  you  to  thofe  hourly 
dangers,  which  others,  lefs  diftin- 
guifhed  by  the  gifts  of  nature,  might 
avoid. — All  that  I  know,  that  beauty 
(fo  greatly  coveted,  and  fo  greatly 
admired)  is  good  for. 
4  O,  my  dear,  were  I  ever  to  marry, 
and  to  be  the  mother  of  a  CLARISSA, 
\Clariffa  muft  be  the  name,  if  pro- 
mifingly  lovely]  how  often  would 
my  heart  ache  for  the  dear  creature, 
as  (he  grew  up,  when  I  reflected, 
that  a  prudence  and  difcretion  unex- 
ampled in  woman,  had  not,  \r\jou, 
been  a  fufficient  protection  to  that 
beauty,  which  had  drawn  after  it  as 
many  admirers  as  beholders  '.—How 
Jittle  (hould  I  regret  the  attacks  of 
that  cruel  diftemper,  as  it  is  called, 
which  frequently  makes  the  greatefl 
ravages  in  the  fineft  faces ! 

'    SAT.  AFTIFNOON. 

'  I  HAVE    juft  parted    with   Mrs. 

•  Townfend*.      I   thought    you  had 
«  once  feen  her  with  me:  but  (he  fays, 

•  (he  never  had  the  honour  to  be  perlb- 
«  nally  known  to  you.    ShebtttfflWJ*- 

•  like  fpirit.      She  knows  the  world. 
4  And  her  two  brothers  being  in  town, 
'  flie  is  fure  (he  can  engage  them  in  fo 

•  good  a  caufe,  and  (if  there  (hould 

•  be  occafton)  both  their  fhips  crews, 
«  in  your  fervice. 

*  Give  your  confent,  my  dear;  and 

•  the  horrid  villain  (hall  be  repaid  with 
«  broken  bones,  atleejl,  for  all  hisvile- 
«  nefs! 

*  The  misfo'rtune  is,  Mrs.  Town- 

•  fend  cannot  be  with  you  till  Thurf- 

•  day  next,    or  Wednefday,  at  fovnejl : 
'  are  you  fure  you  can  be  fafe  where 
«  you  are,  till  then?  I  think  you  are 

•  too  near  London;  and  perhaps  you 
«  had  better  be  in  it.     If  you  remove, 
'  let  me,  the  very  moment,  know*u;Z>i- 
«  tber. 

*  How  my  heart  is  tern,  to  think  of 
«  the  rieceflity  fo  dear   a   creature   is 
'  driven  to,  of  hiding  herfclf!  Devil' 

•  ijb  fellow!    He  muft  have  been  1'por- 
'  tive  and  wanton  in  his  inventions— 
<  Yet  that  cruel,  that  favage  fportive- 

•  nefs  has  faved  you  from  the  fudden 


violence  to  which  he  hashadrecouife 
in  the  violation  of  others,  of  names 
and  families  not  contemptible.  For 
fuch  the  villain  always  gloried  to 
fpread  his  fnares. 

*  The  vilenefs  of  this  fpeeious  max- 
fler  has  done  more,  than  any  othff 
confideration  could  do,  to  bring  Mr. 
Hickman  into  credit  with  me.  Mr. 
Hickman  alone  knows  (for  me)  of 
your  flight,  and  the  reafon  of  it. 
Had  I  not  given  him  the  reafon,  he 
might  have  thought  Jiilliuorfe  of  the 
vile  attempt.  I  communicated  it  to 
him  by  (hewing  him  your  letter  from 
Hampftead.  When  he  had  read  it, 
[Anct  be  trembled  and  reddened,  as  he 
read]  he  threw  himfelf  at  my  feet, 
and  befought  me  to  permit  him  to  at- 
tend you,  and  to  give  you  the  pro- 
tection of  his  houfe.  The  good-na- 
tured man  had  tears  in  his  eyes,  and 
was  repeatedly  earneft  on  this  fub- 
jeft;  propofing  to  take  his  chariot- 
and-four,  or  a  fet,  and  in  perfon,  in 
the  face  of  all  the  world,  give  him- 
felf the  glory  of  protecting  fuch  an 
opprefTed  innocent. 
'  I  could  not  but  be  pleafed  with 
him.  And  I  let  him  know  that  I 
was.  I  hardly  expefted  fo  much 
fpirit  from  him.  B\it  a  man's  paf- 
fivenefs  to  a  beloved  objeft  of  ovr 
fex  may  not,  perhaps,  argue  want 
of  courage  on  proper  pccaftons. 
*  I  thought  I  ought,  in  return,  to 
have  fome  confideration  for  his  fafe- 
ty,  as  fuch  an  open  ftep  would  draw 
upon  him  the  vengeance  of  the  moft 
••villainous  enterpriser  in  the  worldj 
who  has  al  way's  a  gang  of  fellows, 
Jfuch  as  himfelf,  at  his  call,  ready  to 
fupport  one  another  in  the  vileft  out- 
rages. But  yet,  as  Mr.  Hickman 
might  have  ftrengthened  hie  hands  by 
legal  recouries,  I  (hould  not  have 
ftood  upon  it,  had  I  not  known  your 
delicacy,  [fince  fuch  a  ftep  muft  have 
made  a  great  noife,  and  given  occa- 
fion  for  fcandal,  as  if  feme  advan- 
tage had  been  gained  over  you]  and 
were  there  not  the  greateft  probabi- 
lity, that  all  might  be  more  Clently, 
and  more  effectually,  managed  by 
Mrs.  Xownfend's  means. 
'  Mrs.  Townfend  wiJl  in  perfon  at- 
tend you — She/jo/^/,  on  Wednesday 
— Her  brothers,  and  fome  of  their 


*  For  the  account  of  Mrs.  Townfend,  &c,  fee  Vol.  IV.  p.  517,  518. 
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people,  will  fcatteringly,  and  as  if 
they  knew  nothing  of  you,  [So  we 
have  contrived]  fee  you  fafe  not  only 
to  London,  but  to  her  houfe  at  Dept- 
ford. 

«  She  has  a  kinfwoman,  who  will 
take  your  commands  there,  if  (he  her- 
feif  be  obliged  to  leave  you.  And 
there  you  may  ftay,  till  the  wretch's 
fury  on  lofing  you,  and  hi*  fearch, 
are  over. 

4  He  will  very  foon,  'tis  likely,  enter 
upon  fome  new  villainy,  which  may 
engrofs  him:  and  it  may  be  given 
out,  that  you  are  gone  to  lay  claim  to 
the  protection  of  your  coufin  Mor- 
den  at  Florence. 

'  Poflibly,  if  he  can  be  made  to  be- 
lieve it,  he  will  go  over,  in  hopes  to 
find  you  there. 

'  After  a  while,  I  can  procure  you  a 
lodging  in  one  of  our  neighbouring 
villages;  where  I  may  have  the  hap- 
pinefs  to  be  your  daily  vifitor.  And 
if  this  Hickman  be  not  filly  and  apilh, 
and  if  my  mother  do  not  do  unac- 
countable things,  I  may  the  fooner 
think  of  marrying,  that  I  may,  with- 
out controul,  receive  and  entertain 
the  darling  of  my  heart. 

*  Many,  very  many,  happy  days  do 
I  hope  we  (hall  yet  fee  together:  and 
as  this  is  my  hope,  I  expeft,  that  it 
will  be  your  coniblation. 

*  As  to  your  eftate,  fince  you  are  re- 
folved  not  to  litigate  for  it,  we  will 
be  patient,  either  till  Colonel  Morden 
arrives,  or  till  (hame  compels  fome 
people  to  be  juli. 

*  Upon  the  whole,    I  cannot   but 
think  your  profpefts  #<?af  much  hap- 
pier, than  they  could  have  been,  had 
you  been  actually  married  to  ruch  a 
man  as  this.     I  muft  therefore  con- 
gratulate youjupon  your  efcape,  rot 
only  from,  an   horrid  libertine,  but 
from  fo  <vjle  a  bit/band,  as  he  mufl 
have  made  to  any  woman  j  <butmore 
efpecially  to  a  perfon  of  your  virtue 
and  delicacy. 

'  You  hate  him,  heartily  hate  him, 
I  hope,  my  dear — I  am  fure  you  do. 
It  would  be  ft  range,  if  fo  much  pu- 
rity of  life  and  manners  were  not  to 
abhor  what  is  fo  repugnant  to  itfclf. 

*  In  your  letter  before  me,youmen- 
*  tion  one  written  to  me  for  a  feint*. 


I  have  not  received  any  fuch.  De- 
pend upon  it  therefore,  that  he  muft 
have  it.  And  if  he  has,  it  is  a  won- 
der, that  he  did  not  likewife  get  my 
long  one  of  the  yth.  Heaven  be 
praifcd  that  he  did  not;  and  that  it 
came  fafe  to  your  bands ! 
*  I  iend  this  by  a  young  fellow, 
whofe  father  is  one  of  our  tenants, 
with  command  to  deliver  it  to  no  other 
hands  but  yours.  He  is  to  return 
directly,  if  you  give  him  any  letter. 
If  not,  he  will  proceed  to  London 
upon  his  own  pleafures.  He  is  a 
fimple  fellow;  but  very  honeft.  So 
you  may  fay  any-thing  to  him.  If 
you  write  not  by  him,  I  defire  a  line 
or  two,  as  foon  as  poilible. 
'  My  mother  knows  nothing  of  his 
going  to  you:  nor  yet  of  your  aban- 
doning the  fellow.  Forgive  me! 
But  he  is  not  entitled  to  good-man- 
ners. 

'  I  dull  long  to  hear  how  you  and 
Mrs.  Townfend  order  matters.  I 
wi(h  {he  could  bave  been  with  you 
fooner.  But  I  have  loft  no  time  in 
engaging  her,  as  you  will  fuppofe. 
\  refer  to  ber,  what  I  have  further  tt» 
fay  and  advife.  So  (hall  conclude 
with  my  prayers,  that  Keaven  will 
direct  and  protect  my  dgareit  crea- 
ture, and  make  your  future  day* 
happy! 

«  A.INA  HOWE.' 

And  now,  Jack,  I  will  fuppofe, 
that  thou  haft  read  this  curfed  letter. 
Allow  me  to  make  a  few  obfervationt 
upon  fome  of  it's  contents. 

It  isftrange  to  Mifi  Hoivt,  that  ha<v. 
ing  got  her  friend  at  facb  a  Jbocking 
advantage,  &c.J  And  it  is  ftrange  to 
me,  too.  If  ever  I  have  fuch  another 
opportunity  given  to  me,  thfe  caufe  of 
both  our  wonder,  I  believe,  will  ceafe. 

So  thou  feeit  Tomlinfon  is  further 
detected.  No  fuch  perfon  as  Mrs. 
Fretchville.  May  lightning  from  Hea- 
ven— O  Lord,  O  Lord,  O  Lord !— • 
What  an  horrid  vixen  is  this! — My 
gang,  my  remorfilefs  gang,  too,  is 
brought  in — And  thou  wilt  plead  for 
theie  girls  again;  wilt  thou  *— Heaven 
be  praifed,  me  fays,  that  her  friend  is 
out  of  danger — Mifs  Howe  mould  be 
fure  of  that:  and  that  (he  herfelf  it 


•See  P.  636,638. 
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lafe. — But  for  this  termagant,  (as  I 
often  laid)  I  mud  furely  have  made  a 
better  hand  of  it. 

Nfzu  jlories  of  me,  Jack!  — What 
can  they  be? — I  have  not  found,  that 
my  gencrofity  to  my  Rofebud  ever  did 
me  due  credit  with  this  pair  of  friends. 
Very  hard,  Belfoid,  that  credits  can- 
not be  fet  againlt  debits,  and  a  balance 
ftruck  in  a  rake's  favour,  as  well  as  in 
that  of  every  common  man  ! — But  he, 
from  whom  no  good  is  expected,  is  not 
allowed  the  merit  of  the  good  he  does. 
I  ought  to  have  been  a  little  more  at- 
tentive to  character,  than  I  have  been. 
For,  notwithstanding  that  the  meafures 
of  right  and  wrong  are  faid  to  be  fo' 
jnanifeft,  let  me  tell  thee,  that  characr 
ter  biafles  and  runs  away  with  all  man- 
kind. Let  n  m3n  or  woman  once  efta- 
blifti  themfelves  in  the  world's  opinion, 
and  all  that  either  of  them  do  will  be 
fanctificd.  Nay,  in  the  very  courts  of 
juftice,  does  not  cbarafie'r  acquit  or 
condemn  as  often  as  facts,  and  forrie-  ' 
times  even  in  fpite  of  facts?-^— Yet, ' 
[impolitick  that  I  have  been,  and  am!] 
to  be  fo  carelefs  of  mine!— -And  now, 
I  doubt,  it  is  irretrievable.— -But  to 
Jeave  moralizing. 

Thou,  Jack,  knoweft  almoftall  my 
enterprizes  worth  remembering.""*  Can 
this  part icularftory,which  th is  girl  hints 
at,  be  that  of  Lucy  Villars  ? — Or  can 
fhe  have  heard  of  my  intrigue  with  the 
pretty  gypfey,  who  met  me  in  Nor- 
wood, and  of  the  trap  I  caught'  her 
cruel  hufband  in',  [A  fellow,  as  gloomy' 
and  tyrannical  as  old  Harlo'we]  when 
he  purfued  a  wife,  who  would  not 
have  deferved  ill  of  him,  if  he  had  de- 
ferred well  of  her? — But'  he  was  not  i 
quite  drowned.  The  man  is  alive  at 
this  day:  and  Mifs  Howe  mentions  the 
ftory  as  a  <very  fhocking  one.  '  B"efkles, 
both  thefe  are  a  twelvemonth  old,  or 
rjore. 

But  evil  fame  and  fcnndal  are  always' 
new.  When  the  offender  has  forgot  a 
vile  fact,  it  is  often  told  to  one  and  to 
another,  who,  having  never  heard  'of 
it  before,  trumpet  it  about  as  a  novelty 
to  others.  But  well  laid  the  hoiiclt 
corregidor  at  Madrid,  [A  laying  with 
which  1  enriched  Lord  M.'s  collection] 


CLARISSA    H'ARLOWE. 


— •'  Good  a<3ions  are  remembered  but 
'  for  a  da^  bad  ones  for  many  years 
'  after  the  life  of  the  guilty."— 'Such  is 
the  relilh  that  the  world  has  for  ican- 
dal.  In  other  words,  luch  is  the  defirc 
which  every-onc  has  to  exculpate  him- 

'  felf  by  blackening  his  neighbour.  You 
and  I,  Bel  ford,  have  been  yery  kind  to 
the  world,  in  furnilhing  it  with  oppor- 
tunities to  gratify  it's  devil. 

Mifs  Ho<ive  ivill  abandon  her  otvn 
better  profpefis,  and jhare  fortunes  with 
her,  were  Jhe  to  go  abroad.} — Charm- 
ing romancer! — I  rauft  fet  about  this 
girl,  Jack.  I  have  always  had  hopes 
of  a  woman  whole  pallions  carry  her 

'  into  fuch  altitudes! — Had  I  attacked 
Mifs  Howefirft,  her  paffions  (inflamed 
and  guided,  as  I  could  have  managed 
them)  would  have  brought  her  to  my 
lure  in  a  fortnight. 

Butthinkeit  thou  [and  yet  I  thinly 
thou  doft]  that  there  is  any-thing  in 
thefe  high  flights  among  the  fex?  Ve- 
rijy,  Jack,  thefe  vehement  friendfhips 
are  nothing  but  chaff  and  ftubble,  lia- 
ble to  be  blown  away  by  the  very  wind 
that  raifes  them.  Apes!  mere  apes  of 
ut!  they  think  the  word  friend/kip  hac 
a  pretty  found  with  it;  and  it  is  much  • 
talked  of;  a  fafhionable  word:  and  fo, 
truly,  a  fmgle  woman,  who  thinks  flic 
has  a  ibul,  and  knows  that  (he  wants 
fome tiling,  woulJ  be  thought  to  have 
found  a  fellow- foul  for  it  in  her  own 
lex.  But  I  repeat,  that  the  word  is.  a 
mere  word,  the  thing  a  mere  name 
with  them ;  a  cork-bottomed  Ihuttle- 
cock,  which  they  are  fond  of  ftriking 
to  and  fro,  to  make  one  another  glow 
in  the  fiofty  weather  of  a  finglc  ft.itej 
but  which,  when  a  man  comes  in  be- 
tween the  pretended  infeparables,  is 
given1  up, 'like  their  mulick,  and  other 
maidenly  amufemcnts;  which,  never- 
thtleis,  m:iy  be  neceflary  ta  keep  the 
pretty  rogues  out  of  active  mifchirf. 
They  then,  in  fhort,  having  caught  the 
fjh,  lay  aikle  the 

"JAhou  haft  a  mind,  perhaps,  to  make 
an  exception  for  thefe  two  ladies. 
With  all  my  heart.  My  C I  aril! ; 
if  woman  h;is,  a  foul' capable  of  fru  nd- 
fhip.  Her  iliimc  is  bright  and  Itiady. 
But  Mifs  Howe's,  were  it  not  kept  up 


*  Me  alludes  here  to -the  fbry  of  a  rope,  who,  (once  a  poor  fidicrman)  through  rvrry 
prefcrmc--nt  he  rofe  to,  evrn  ro  thrt  of  ^l)•>  cardir  .lat^,  hunc  up  in  virw  of  a'l  his  vuHls, 
his  net,  j<=  :,  trk-n  of  hurn'rity.  But,  \vh--n  he  ar.iverf  at  t'.ie  pontificate,  he  took  it 
ticwn.  I'jvuig,  That  there  wat  no  need  of  the  net,  when  he  had  caughi  the  iilh. 

by 
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by  her  mother's  oppofition,  is  too  ve- 
hement to  endure.  How  often  have  I 
known  oppofition  not  only  cement 
friendship,  but  create  love  ?  I  doubt 
not  but  poor  Hickman  would  fare  the 
better  with  this  vixen,  if  her  mother 
were  as  heartily  againit  him,  as  /he  is 
for  him. 

Thus  much  indeed,  as  to  thefe  two 
ladies,  I  will  grartt  thee;  that  the  ac- 
tive fpirit  of  the  one,  and  the  meek  dif- 
pofition  of  the  other,   may  make  their 
'friendship  more  durable  than  it  would 
otfierwife  .be;  fcr  this  is  certain,  that 
in  every  friendship,  whether  male  or  fe- 
male, there  mull  be  a  man  and  a  woman 
fpirit  (that  is  to  fay,    one  of  them,  a 
forbearing  one)  to  make  it  permanent. 
But  this   I  pronounce,  as  a  truth, 
which  all   experience   confirms;    that 
friendship  between  women  never  holds 
to  the  facrifice  of  capital  gratifications, 
or  to  the  endangering  of  life,  limb,  or 
eftafe,  as  it  often  does  in  our  nobler  fex. 
Well,  but  next  comes  an  indictment 
againft  poor  Beauty:', — W.hat  has  beau- 
ty done,  that  Mifs  Hvnue  Should  be  of- 
fended at  it?— Mifs  Howe,  Jack,  is  a 

charming  girl.     She  has  no  reafon.to 

quarrel  with  .beauty  ! — Didft  ever  fee 

her  ? — Too  much-fire  and  fpirit  5a  her 

eye  indeed,  for  a  girl  ! — But  that's  no. 

fault  witii  a  man,  that  can  lower  that 

fire  and  fpirit  at  pleafur.e;  and  I  know 

I  am  the  man  that  ca*n. 

A  fvveet   auburn    beauty    is    Mifs 

Howe.     A  firft  beauty  among  beauties 

when  her  fweeter  friend  [with  fuch  an 

affemblage  of  ferene  gracefulnefs,   of 

natural  elegance,  of  native  fweetnefs, 

yet   confctous,  though    not   arrogant, 

dignity,  every  feature  glowingwith  in- 
telligence] is  not  in  company.     - 
The  difference  between  die  two,  when 

together,  I  have  fometimes  delighted 

to  r£ad,.ir\  the  addreffes  of  a  ftranger 

entering  into  the  preienceof  both,  when. 

{landing   fide  by    fide.     There    never 

was  an   inftance  on  fuch  an  o.ccafion 

•where  the  ftranger  paid  not  his  firft  de- 
voirs to  my  ClarifTa. 

A  refpeclful  folemn   awe  fat  upon 
.    every  feature  of  the  addreffer's  face.  His 

eyes  feemed  to  afk  leave  to  approach  her; 

and  lower  than  common,  whether  man 

or  woman,  was  the  bow  or   curtfey. 

I   *  Mifs  Ho  we,  in  Vol.  III.  p.  337.  faye,. 

tb'an  'of  'her  mother;  arid  in  Vol.  III.  p.  389.  flat  foe  /><*;•?  her  'nlm'.!}  .2;  ~-r.ucb  asjbekfet 

ber\  and  in  many  other  places,  in  htrietters,  verities  iu'S  cbfcrvauon  of  Lovelace. 

fwcet 


And  although  this  awe  was  immedi- 
ately diminrsiied  by  her  condefcending 
fweetnefs,  yet  went  it  not  fo  entirely 
off,  but  that  you  might  fee  the  reve- 
rence remain,  as  if  the  perfon  faw  more 
of  the  goddefs  than  of  the  woman  in 
her. 

Bift  the  moment  the  fame  ftranger 
turns  to  Mifs  Howe,  (though  proud 
and  faucy,  andere6land  bridling,  (he) 
you  will  obferve  by  the  turn  of  his 
countenance,  and  the  air  of  hisaddrefs, 
a  kind  of  equality  affumed.  He  ap- 
pears to  have  difcovered  the  woman  in 
her,  charming  as  that  woman  is.  He 
fmiles.  He  fe'ems  to  expe6l  repartee 
and  fmartnefs,  and  is  never  difappoint- 
ed.  But  then  vifibly  he  prepares  him- 
-felf  to  give  as  well  a.s  take.  He  dares, 
after  he  has  been  a  while  in  her  com- 
pany, to  difpute  a  point  with  her— 
Every  point  yielded  up  to  the  other, 
though.no  affuming  or  dogmatical  air 
compels  it. 

.In  Short,  with  Mifs  Kowe,  a  hold 
man  fees  [No  doubt  but  Sir  George 
Colmardid]  that  he  and  ihe  may  either 
verv  foon  be  familiar  together,  [I  mean 
with  innocence]  or  he  may  fo  far  incur 
her  difpieafure,  as  to  be  forbid  her  pre- 
fence  for  ever. 

For  my  own  part,  when  I  was  firft 
introduced  to  this  lady,  which  was  by 
my  goddefs  when  fhe'herfelf  was  a  vi- 
fitor  at  Mrs.  Howe's;  I  had  not  been 
half  an  hour  with  her,  but  I  even  hun- 
gered and  thirfled  after  a  romping- bout 
with  the  lively  rogue;  and  in  the  fecond 
or  third  vifit,  was  more  deterred  bjr 
the  delicacy  of  her-  friend,  than  by 
what  I  apprehended  from  her  own. 
'  This  charming  creature's  prefcnce,* 
thought  I,  '  awes  us  both.'  And  I 
wifhed  her  abfence,  .though  any  othefr 
woman  were  prefent,  that  I  might  try 
the  difference  in  Mifs  Howe's  behavi- 
our before  her  friend'^  face,  or  behind 
her  back. 

Delicate  women  make  delicate  vo- 
men,  as  well  as  deceot  men.  With  alt 
Mifs  Howe's  fire  and  fpiri-t,  it  was  eafy 
to  fee,  by  her  very  eye,  that  She  watch- 
ed for  leffons,  and  feared  reproof,  from 
the  penetrating  eye  of  her  milder  dif- 
pofnioned  friend  *  :  .and  yet  it  was  as 
eafy  to  obferve,  in  the  .candour  and 

7*pjy.i  mrnfifYald  of  Ciar'tT; 
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fweet  manners  of  the  other,  that  the 

fear  which  Mifs  Howe  ftood  in  of  her, 

was  more  owing  to  her  own  generous 

apprehenfion  that  (he  fell  fhort  of  her 

excellences,   than    to  Mifs  Harlowe's 

confcioufnefs  of  excellence  over  btr. 

I   have  often,  fmce   I   came  at  Mifs 

Howe's  letters,  revolved  this  juft  and 

fine  praife  contained  in  one  of  them*. 

Every-one  faw,  that  the  preference 

they  gavej>0K  to  tbemftlvft,  exalted 

you  not  into  any  vifible  triumph  over 

the.mj  for  you  had  always  fometning 

to  fay,  on  every  poinj  you  carried, 

that  raifed  the  yielding  heart,  and  left 

every-one  plc;ifed  and  fatisfied  with 

themfelves,  though  they  carried  not 

off  the  palm." 

As  I  propofe,  in  a  more  advanced  life, 
to  endeavour  to  atone  for  my  youthful 
freedoms  with  individuals  of  the  4ex, 
by  giving  cautions  and  inftru&ions  to 
the  whole,  I  have  made  a  memorandum 
to  enlarge  upon  this  doctrine;— to  wit, 
That  it  is  full  as  neceflary  to  direft 
daughters  in  the  choice  of  their  female 
companions,  as  it  is  to  guard  them 
againft  the  defigns  of  men. 

I  fay  not  this,  however,  to  the  dif- 
paragement  of  Mifs  Howe.  She  has 
from  pride,  what  her  friend  has  from 
principle.  [The  Lord  help  the  kx,  if 
they  had  not  pride!]— But  yet  I  am 
confident,  that  Mifs  Howe  is  indebted 
to  the  converfation  and  correfpondence 
of  Mifs  Harlowe  for  her  higheft  im- 
provements. But,  both  thefe  ladies 
out  of  the  queftion,  I  make  no  fcruple 
to  aver,  [And  I,  Jack,  mould  know 
fomething  of  the  matter]  that  there 
have  been  more  girls  ruined,  at  leaft 
prepared  for  ruin,  by  their  own  fex, 
(taking  in  fervants,  as  well  as  compa- 
nions) than  direttty  by  the  attempts 
anddelufionsof  men. 

But  it  is  time  enough,  when  I  am 
old  and  joylefs,  to  enlarge  upon  this 
topick. 

As  to  the  comparifon  between  the 
two  ladies,  1  will  expatiate  more  on 
that  fubjeft  (for  I  like  it)  when  I  have 
bad  them  both.  Which  this  letter  of 
the  vixen  girl's,  I  hope  thou  wilt  allow, 
warrants  me  to  try  for. 

I  reiurn    to   the  confideration  of  a 

few  more  of  it's  contents,   to  juftify 

my  vengeances  fo  nearly  now  in  view. 

Ai  to  Mr i.  Townfcndj  her  manlike 


fpiritj  her  two  brothers;  and  their  fljtpt 
crews— I  fay  nothing  but  this  to  the 
infolent  threatening— Let 'cm  come!  — 
But  as  to  her  fordid  menace — To  repay 
the  horrid 'villainy  as  fhe  calls  me,  for 
all  my  rvilenefst  by  BROKEN  BONES  ! 
— Broken  bones,  Belford  ! — Who  can 
bear  this  porterly  threatning!— Broken 
bones,  Jack! — Damn  the  little  vulgar 
— Give  me  a  name  for  her— But  I  ba. 
nifh  all  furiws  refentment.  If  I  get 
thefe  two  girls  into  my  power,  Heaven 
forbid  that  I  fhould  be  a  fecond  Pha- 
laris,  who  turn'd  his  bull  upon  thear- 
lift!  No  bones  of  theirs  will  I  break— 
They  (hall  comeoffwith  me  upon  much 
lighter  terms  1 

But  tliefe  fellows  are  fmugglers,  it 
feems.  And  am  not  I  afmuggler  too? 
—I  am;  and  have  not  the  lealt  doubt, 
but  I  (hall  have  fecured  my  goods  be- 
fore Thurfday,  or  Wednefday  either. 

But  did  I  want  a  plot,  what  a  charm- 
ing new  one  does  this  letter  of  Mif» 
Howe  ftrike  me  out?  I  am  almoft  forry, 
that  I  have  fixed  upon  one. — For  here, 
how  eafy  would  it  be  for  me,  to  alfemble 
a  crew  of  fwabbeis,  and  to  create  a 
Mrs.  Townfiend  (whole  perfon,  thou 
feeft,  my  beloved  knows  not)  to  come 
on  Tuefday,  at  Mifs  Howe's  repeated 
felicitations,  in  order  to  carry  my  be- 
loved to  a  warehoufe  of  my  own  pro- 
viding? 

This,  however,  is  my  triumphant 
hope,  that  at  the  very  time,  that  thefe 
ragamuffins  will  be  at  Hampftead, 
(looking  for  us)  my  dear  Mifs  Har- 
lowe and  I,  [So  the  fates,  I  imagine, 
have  ordained]  (hall  be  fait  afleep  in 
each  other's  arms  in  town.— Lie  (till, 
villain,  till  the  time  comes. — My  heart, 
Jack^  my  heart! — It  is  always  thump- 
ing away  on  the  remoted.  profpefts  of 
this  nature. 

But  it  teems,  that  the  <vilenefs  oftbh 
fpeciout  monfter  [meaning  me,  Jack  ! ) 
has  brought  Hickman  into  credit  with 
her.  So  I  have  Anne  fome  good!  But 
to  whom,  I  cannot  tell:  for  this  poor 
fellow,  fhould  I  permit  him  to  have 
this  termagant,  will  be  punilied,  a& 
many  times  we  all  are,  by  the  enjoy- 
inent  of  his  own  wifhes — Nor  can  Ihs 
be  happy,  as  I  take  it,  with  him,  were 
he  to  govern  himfelf  by  her  will,  and 
have  none  of  his  own;  fmce  never  was 
there  a  directing  wife,  who  knew  where 
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to  ftopt  power  makes  fuch  a  one  wan- 
ton—She defpifes  the  man  (he  can  go- 
tern.  Like  Alexander,  who  wept,  that 
he  had  no  more  worlds  to  conquer,  (he 
will  be  looking  but  for  new  exercifes 
for  her  power,  till  (he  grow  uneafy  to 
herfelf,  a  difcredit  to  her  hufband,  and 
A  plague  to  all  about  her. 

But  this  honeft  fellow,  it  feems,  'with 
tears  in  bis  ejcs,  and  wijth  humble  pro- 
Ration,  beibught  the  vixen  to  permit 
him  to  fet  out  in  his  chariot -and -four, 
in  order  to  give  bimfelf  the  glory  of  pro- 
letfittg  fucb  an  oppre/ed  innocent,  in  the 
face  of  the  whole  world.  Nay,  he  red- 
dened, it  feems;  and  trembled  too!  as 
he  read  the  fair  complainant's  letter. — 
How  valiant  is  all  this  ! — Women  love 
brave  men;  and  no  wonder,  that  his 
tears,  his  trembling,  andhis/>tt7/?ra/Z(/#, 
gave  him  high  reputation  with  the  meek 
Mifs  Howe. 

But  doft  think,  Jack,  that  I  in  the 
like  cafe,  (and  equally  affefted  with 
the  diftrefs)  (hould  have  acted  thus? 
—Doft  think,  that  I  (hould  not  firft 
Have  refcueJ  the  laxly,  and  then,  if 
needful,  have  alked  excuie  for  it,  the 
lady  in  my  hand  ? — Wouldft  not  tbou 
have  done  thus,  as  well  as  I  ? 

But  'tis  beft  as  it  is.  Honed  Hick- 
rnan  may  now  deep  in  a  whole  Ikin. 
And  yet  that  is  more  perhaps  than  he 
Would  have  done,  (the  lady's  deliver- 
since  unattempted}  had  I  come  at  this 
requeued  permijfion  of  his  any  other 
way,  than  by  a  letter,  that  it  muft  not 
be  known  I  have  intercepted. 

Mifs  Howe  thinks  I  may  be  diverted 
From  purfuing  my  charmer,  by  fome 
new-darted  •villainy.  Villainy  is  a  word 
that  Jhe  is  extremely  fond  of.  But  I 
can  tell  her,  that  it  is  impoflible  I 
feould,  till  the  end  of  this  villainy  be 
obtained.  Difficulty  is  zjlimulus  with 
fuch  a  fpirit  as  mine.  I  thought  Mifs 
howe  knew  me  better.  Were  (he  to 
offer  herfelf,  perfon  for  perfon,  in  the 
romancing  aeal  of  her  friendfhip,  to 
fave  her  friend,  it  (hould  not  do,  while 
the  dear  creature  is  on  this  fide  the 
moon. 

She  thanks  Heaven,  that  her  friend 
has  received  her  letter  of  the  7th.  We 
are  all  glad  of  it.  She  ought  to  thank 
me  too.  But  I  will  not  at  prefentclaim 
her  thanks. 

But  when  (he  rejoices,  that  the  letter 
went  fafe,  does  (lie  not,  in  effecl,  call 
out  for  vengeance,  and  exptft  it!— All 


in  good  time,  Mifs  Howe.  When  fet" 
tejf  thou  out  for  the  IJle  of  Wight,  love? 

I  will  clofe  at  this  time  with  defining 
thee  to  make  a  lift  of  the  virulent  terms 
with  which  the  inclofed  letter  abounds: 
and  then,  if  thou  fuppofeft,  that  I  have 
made  fuch  another,  and  have  added  to 
it  all  the  flowers  of  the  fame  blow,  in 
the  former  letters  of  the  fame  faucy 
creature,  and  thofe  in  that  of  Mifs  Har- 
lowe  which  (he  left  for  me  on  her  elope- 
ment, thou  wilt  certainly  think,  that 
I  have  provocations  fufficient  to  juftify 
me  in  all  I  (hall  do  to  either. 

Return  the  inclofed  the  moment  thou 
haft  perufed  it. 

LETTER    XXVIII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN    fcEL- 
FORt),  E£<^. 

El'NRAY  NIGHT— MONDAY   MORNING. 

I  Went  down  with  revenge  in  my 
heart,  the  contents  of  Mil's  Howe's 
letter  almoft  engrofling  me,  the  moment 
that  Mifs  Harlowe  and  Mrs.  Moore 
(accompanied  by  Mifs  Rawlins)  came 
in :  but  in  my  countenance  all  the  gentle, 
the  placid,  the  ferene,  that  the  glafs 
could  leach;  and  in  my  behaviour  all 
the  polite,  that  fuch  an  unpdiie  crea- 
ture, as  flic  has  often  told  me  I  am,  could 
put  on. 

Mifs  Rawlins  was  fent  for  home  al- 
moft as  foon  as  (he  came  in,  to  entertain 
an  unexpected  vifitorj  to  her  great  re- 
gret, as  well  as  to  the  difappointment 
of  my  fair-one,  as  I  could  perceive 
from  the  looks  of  both :  for  they  had 
agreed,  it  feems,  if  I  went  to  town,  as 
I  laid  I  intended  to  do,  to  take  a  walk 
upon  the  Heath,  at  lead  in  Mrs.  Moore's 
garden;  and  who  knows,  what  might 
have  been  the  iffue,  had  the  fpirit  of  cu- 
riofity  in  the  one  met  with  the  fpirit  of 
communication  in  the  other? 

Mifs  Rawlins  promifed  to  return,  if 
poflible:  but  fent  to  excuie  herfelf: 
her  viiitor  intending  to  flay  with  her  all 
night. 

I  rejoiced  in  my  heart,  at  hermeflage; 
and,  after  much  ('application,  obtained 
the  favour  of  my  beloved's  company 
for  another  walk  in  the  garden,  having, 
as  I  told  her,  abundance  of  things  to 
fay,  topropofe,  and  to  be  informed  of, 
in  order  ultimately  to  govern  myfelf  in 
my  future  fteps. 

She  had  vouchfafed,  I  (hould  have 
4  Z  told 
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told  thee,  with  eyes  tun.ed  from  me, 
and  in  an  ka'f-ef.d:  attitude,  to  fip  two 
dirties  of  tea  in  my  company— Dear 
foul! — How  anger  unpolijhes  the  moft 
polite!  for  1  never  law  Mifs  Harlowe 
behave  fo  aukwardly.  1  imagined  fhe 
knew  not  ho\v  to  be  nokward. 

When  we  were  in  the  garden,  I  pour- 
ed my  whole  foul  into  her  attentive  earj 
and  beibught  her  returning  favour. 

She  told  me,  that  fbe  had  formed  her 
fcheme  for  her  future  life:  that,  vile  as 
the  treatment  was  which  fhe  had  re- 
ceived from  me,  that  was  not  all  therea- 
fbn.  fhe  had  for  rejecting  my  fuit:  but 
that,  on  the  matured  deliberation,  (he 
was  convinced,  that  (he  could  neither 
be  happy  with  me,  nor  make  me  happy; 
and  me  enjoined  me,  for  both  our  lakes, 
to  think  no  more  of  her. 

The  captain,  I  told  her,  was  rid  down 
poft  in  a  manner,  to  forward  my  wifhes 
with  her  uncle. — Lady  Betty  and  Mifs 
Montague  were  undoubtedly  arrived  in 
town  by  this  time.  I  would  fet  out 
early  in  the  morning  to  attend  them. 
They  adored  her.  They  longed  to  fee 
her.  They  ivoulJ  fee  her.— They 
would  not  be  denied  her  company  into 
Oxfordlhire.  Whether  could  me  bet- 
ter go,  to  be  free  from  her  brother's  in- 
iults  ? — Whither,  to beabfolutely  made 
unapprehenlive  of  any-body  clfe?— 
Might  I  have  any  hopes  of  her  return- 
ing favour,  if  Mil's  Howe  could  be 
prevailed  upon  to  intercede  for  me? 

'  Mifs  Howe  prevailed  upon  to  inter - 
'  cede  for  you!"  repeated  Ihe,  with  a 
fcornful  bridle,  but  a  very  pretty  one. 
And  there  fhe  ftopt. 

I  repealed  the  concern  it  would  be  to 
me  to  be  under  a  neceflity  of  mention- 
ing the  mifunderftanding  to  Lady  Betty 
and  my  coufin,  as  a  mifunderftanding 
ftill  to  be  made  up;  and  as  if  I  were  of 
very  little  confequence  to  a  dear  crea- 
ture who  was  of  fo  much  to  me;  urging, 
that  thefe  circumftances  would  extreme- 
ly lower  me  not  only  in  my  own  opi- 
nion, but  in  that  of  my  relations. 

But  ftill  fhe  referred  to  Mifs  Howe's 
next  letter;  and  all  the  concedion  I 
could  bring  her  to  in  this  whole  confe- 
rence, was,  that  fhe  would  wait  the  ar- 
rival and  viht  of  the  two  ladies,  if  they 
came  in  a  day  or  two,  or  before  file  re- 
ceived the  expected  letter  from  Mils 
Howe. 

*  Thank  Heaven  for  this  !'  thought 
I.  '  Aud  now  may  I  go  to  town  with 


'  hopes  at  my  return  to  find  thce,  dear- 
*  eft,  whjere  I  fhall  leave  thee.' 

But  yet,  as  Hie  may  find  reafons  to 
change  her  mind  in  my  abfence,  I  mill 
not  entirely  truft  lo  this.  My  fellow, 
therefore,  who  is  in  the  hoofe,  and  who, 
by  Mrs.  Bevis's  kind  intelligenru,  will 
know  every  ftcp  ihe  can  take,  fhall  have 
Andrew  and  a  horfe  ready,  to  give  me 
immediate  notice  of  her  motions;  and 
moreover,  go  whither  fhs  will,  he  fhall 
be  one  of  her  retinue,  though  unknown 
toherfelf,  if  poflible. 

This  was  all  I  could  make  of  the 
fair  inexorable.  Should  I  be  glad  of 
it,  or  forry  for  it  > 

Glad,  I  believe  :  and  yet  my  pvide 
is  confoundedly  abated  to  think,  that  I 
had  fo  little  hold  in  the  affections  of 
this  daughter  of  the  Harlowtrs. 

Don't  tell  me,  that  virtue  and  prin- 
ciple are  her  guides  on  this  occafion  ! 
— Tis  pride ,  a  greater  pri.ie  than  my 
own,  that  governs  her.  Love,  fhe  has 
none,  thou  feelt;  nor  ever  had;  at  leaft 
not  in  a  fupevior  degree.  Love  that  de- 
fcrves  the  name,  never  was  under  the 
dominion  of  Prudence,  or  of  any  rea- 
foning  power.  She  cannot  bear  to  l>e 
thought  a  woman,  I  warrant !  And  if, 
in  the  laft  attempt,  I  find  her  not  one, 
what  will  flie  be  the  worfe  for  the  trial? 
— No  one  is  to  blame  for  fuffering  an 
evil  he  cannot  fhun  or  avoid. 

Were  a  general  to  be  overpowered, 
and  robbed  by  a  highwayman,  would 
he  be  lefs  fit  for  the  command  of  an 
army  on  that  account? — If  indeed  the 
general,  pretending  great  valour,  and 
having  boafted,  that  he  never  would  be 
robbed,  were  to  make  but  faint  re. 
fiftance  when  he  was  brought  to  the 
teft,  and  to  yield  his  purfe  when  he 
was  mafter  of  his  own  fword,  then  in- 
deed will  the  highwayman  who  aobs 
him  be  thought  the  braver  man. 

But  from  thefe  laft  conferences  am  I 
furnifhed  with  one  argument  in  defence 
of  my  favourite  purpofe,  which  I  never 
yet  pleaded. 

O  Jack !  what  a  difficulty  muft  a  man 
be  allowed  to  have,  to  conquer  a  pie- 
dominant  pnfTion,  be  it  what  it  will, 
when  the  gratifying  of  it  is  in  his 
power,  however  wrong  he  knows  it  to 
be  to  relblve  to  gratify  it!  Reflect  upon 
this;  and  then  wilt  thou  bo  able  to  ac- 
count for,  if  not  to  excufe,  a  projected 
crime,  which  has  habit  to  plead  for  ii, 
m  iibreatl  as  (U»imy  as  uncontroulaMe! 
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This  that  follows  is  my  new  argu- 
ment  

Should  me  fail  in  the  trial;  fhould  I 
fucceed;  and  fhould  (he  refufe  to  goon 
with  me;  and  even  refolve  not  to  marry 
ne,  (of  which  I  can  have  no  notion;) 
snd  fliouKi  flie  difdain  to  be  obliged  to 
me  for  the  handfomeprovifion  I  fhould 
be  proud  to  make  for  her,  even  to  the 
balf  of  my  fftatej  yet  cannot  (he  be  al- 
together unhappy— Is  (he  not  entitled 
to  an  independent  fortune?  Will  not 
Colonel  Morden,.as  her  truftee,  put  her 
in  pofleffion  of  it?  And  did  /he  not  in 
our  former  conference  point  out  the 
•way  of  life,  that  me  always  preferred 
to  t'ha  married  life — to  wit.  To  take  her 
good  Norton  for  her  direftrefs  and 
guide,  and  to  live  upon  her  own  eftate 
in  the  manner  her  grandfather  defired 
flie  fhould  live*? 

It  i*  moreover  to  be  confidered  that 
fhe  cannot,  according  to  her  own  no- 
tions, recover  above  one -half  of  her 
fame,  were  we  now  to  intermarry;  fo 
much  does  fhe  think  flie  has  fuffered  by 
her  going  off  with  me.  And  will  fhe 
not  be  always  repining  and  mourning 
fyr  the  iofs  of  the  other  half? — And 
if  fhe  muft  live  a  life  of  fuch  uneafinefs 
and  regret  for  balft  may  (he  not  as 
well  repine  and  mourn  for  the  whole? 

Nor,  let  me  tell  thee,  will  her  o\yn 
fcheme  of  penitence,  in  this  cafe,  be 
half  fo  perfect:,  if  flie  do  not  fall,  as 
if  fhe  does:  for  what  a  foolifh  penitent 
will  fhe  make,  who  has  nothing  to  re- 
pent of! — She  piques  herfelf,  thou 
knoweft,  and  makes  it  matter  of  re- 
proach to  me,  that  fhe  went  not  off  with 
me  by  her  own  ccnfentj  but  was  trick- 
ed'out  of  herfelf. 

Nor  upbraid  thou  me  upon  the  me- 
ditated breach  of  vows  fo  repeatedly 
made.  She  will  not,  thou  feeft,  permit 
me  to  fulfil  them.  And  if  fhe  would, 
this  I  have  to  fay,  that  at  the  time  I  made 
the  moft  folemn  of  them,  I  was  fully 
determined  to  keep  them.  But  what 
prince  thinks  himfelf  obliged  any  longer 
to  obferve  the  articles  of  treaties  the 
moft  facredly  fworn-to,  than  fuits  with 
his  intereftor  inclination;  although  the 
confequence  of  the  infraction  mull  be, 
as  he  knows,  the  deftru&ion  of  thou- 
iands  ? 

Is  not  this  then  the  refult  of  all,  that 
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Mifs  ClarifTa  Harlowe,  if  it  be  not  her 
own  fault,  may  be  as  virtuous  afterftis 
has  loft  her  honour,  as  it  is  called,  as 
flie  was  before?  She  may  be  a  more 
eminent  example  to  her  lex  j  and  if  flie 
yield  (a  little  yield)  in  the  trial,  may- 
be a  compkater  penitent.  Nor  can  fhe, 
but  by  her  own  wilfulnefs,  be  reduced 
to  low  fortunes. 

And  thus  may  her  old  nurfe  and  (he ; 
an  old  coachman  j  and  a  pair  of  old 
coach-horfes;  andtwoorthreeo/^maid- 
fei  vants,  and  perhaps  a  <vety  old  foot- 
man or  two,  (for  every-thing  will  be 
old  and  penitential  about  her)  live  very 
comfortably  together;  reading  old  fer- 
mons,  and  old  prayer-books;  ar.d  re- 
lieving old  men,  and  old  women  j  and 
giving  old  lefTcns,  and  old  warnings, 
upon  new  fubjefts,  as  well  as  old  ones, 
to  the  young  ladies  of  her  neighbour- 
hood ;  and  fo  pafs  on  to  a  good  old 
age,  doing  a  great  deal  of  good  both 
by  precept  and  example  in  her  genera- 
tion. 

And  is  a  woman  who  can  live  thus 
prettily  without  controul-,  who  ever  did 
prefer,  and  who_/?z//  prefers,  \\\zfingU  to 
the  married  life;  and  who  will  be  enabled 
to  do  every- thing,  that  the  plan  flie  had 
formed  will  direct  her  to  do 5  tobefaid 
to  be  ruined,  undone,  and  fuch  fort  of 
fluff? —  I  have  no  patience  with  the 
pretty  fools, who  ufe  thofe  ftrong  words, 
todefcribeatranfitoryevil;  an  evil  which 
a  mere  church-form  makes  none? 

At  this  rate  of  romancing,  how  many 
fiourijhing  ruins  doft  thou,  as  well  as  I, 
know  ?  Let  us  but  look  about  us,  and 
we  fliall  fee  fome  of  the  haughtieft  and 
moft  cenforiotts  fpirits  among  our  ac- 
quaintance of  that  fex,  now  paffing  for 
chafte  wives,  of  whom  ftrange  ftories 
might  be  told  ;  and  others,  whofe  huf- 
bands  hearts  have  been  made  to  ache 
for  their  gaieties  both  before  and  after 
marriage;  and  yet  know  not  half  fo 
much  of  tiiem,  as  fome  of  us  honeft  fel- 
lows could  tell  them. 

But,  having  thus  fatisfied  myfelf  in 
relation  to  the  worft  that  can  happen  to 
this  charming  creature  j  andthatitwill 
be  her  own  fault,  if  flie  be  unhappy  ;  I 
have  not  at  all  reflected  upon  what  is 
likely  to  be  my  own  lot. 

This  has  always  been  my  notion, 
though  Mifs  Howe  grudges  us  rakes 
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the  beft  of  the  fex,  and  fays,  that  the 
worft  is  too  good  for  us  * ;  that  the  wife 
of  a  libertine  ought  to  be  puyg,  fpotlefs, 
uncontaminated.  To  what  plirpofehas 
fuch  a  one  lived  a  free  life,  but  to  know 
the  world,  and  to  make  his  advantages 
of  it?  —  And,  to  be  very  ferious,  it 
would  be  a  misfortune  to  the  publick 
for  two  perfons,  heads  of  a  family,  to 
be  both  bad;  fince,  between  two  fuch, 
a  race  of  varlets  might  be  propagated, 
(Lovelaces  and  Belfords,  if  thou  wilt) 
who  might  do  great  mifchief  in  the 
world. 

Thou  feeft  at  bottom,  that  I  am  not 
an  abandoned  fellow;  and  that  there  is 
a  mixture  of  gravity  in  me.  This,  as  1 
grow  older,  may  increafe;  and  when 
my  a6live  capacity  begins  to  abate,  I 
may  fit  down  with  the  Preacher,  and 
refolve  all  my  pall  life  into  vanity  and 
Vexation  of  fpirit. 

This  is  certain,  that  I  mail  never  find 
a  woman  fo  well  fuited  to  my  tafte,  as 
Mifs  Clariffa  Harlowe.  I  only  wifli 
that  I  may  have  fuch  a  lady  as  her  to 
comfort  and  adorn  my  fetting-fun.  I 
have  often  thought  it  very  unhappy  for 
us  both,  that  fo  excellent  a  creature 
fprang  up  a  little  too  late  for  myfetting 
out,  and  a  little  tbo  early  in  my  progrefs, 
before  I  can  think  of  returning.  And 
yet,  as  I  have  picked  up  the  fweet  tra- 
veller in  my  way,  I  cannot  help  wifli- 
ing,  that  (he  would  bear  me  company 
in  the  re/I  of  my  journey,  although  flic 
were  to  ftep  out  of  her  own  path  to 
oblige  me.  And  then,  perhaps,  we 
could  put  up  in  the  evening  at  the  fame 
inn  ;  and  be  very  happy  in  each  other's 
converfationj  recounting  the  difficulties 
and  dangers  we  had  pafied  in  our  way 
to  it. 

I  imagine,  that  thou  wilt  be  apt  to 
fufpecl,  that  fome  paflages  in  this  letter 
were  written  in  town.  Why,  Jack,  I 
cannot  but  fay,  that  the  Weftminfter 
air  is  a  litrle  grofler  than  that  at  Hamp- 
ftead ;  and  the  conversion  of  Mrs. 
Sinclair,  and  the  nymphs,  lefs  innocent 
than  Mrs.  Moore's  and  Mifs  Raw- 
lins's.  And  I  think  in  my  heart,  that 
I  can  fay  and  write  thofe  tilings  at  one 
place,  which  I  cannot  at  the  other;  nor 
indeed  ar.y-where  elie. 

I  carr.e  to  town  about  feven  this 
morning — All  necelfary  directions  and 
precautions  remembered  to  be  given. 


I  befought  the  fareur  of  an  audience 
before  I  fet  out.  I  was  defirous  to  fe« 
which  of  her  lovely  faces  me  was  pleafed 
to  put  op,  after  another  night  hadpafled. 
But  me  was  refolved,  I  found,  to  leave 
our  quarrel  open.  She  would  not  giv« 
me  an  opportunity  fo  much  as  to  entreat 
her  again  to  clofe  it,  bafore  the  arrival 
of  Lady  Betty  and  my  coufin. 

I  had  notice  from  my  proclor,  by  a, 
few  lines  brought  by  a  man  and  horfe, 
juft  before  I  let  out,  that  all  difficulties 
had  been  for  two  days  paft  furmounted} 
and  that  I  might  have  the  licence  for 
fetching. 

I  fent  up  the  letter  to  my  beloved,  by 
Mrs.  Bevis,  with  a  repeated  requeft  for 
admittance  to  her  prcfence  upon  it:  bu$ 
neither  did  this  ftand  me  in  ftead.  I  fup- 
pofe  ihe  thought  it  would  be  allowing 
of  the  confequences  that  were  naturally 
to  be  expelled  to  follow  the  obtaining 
of  this  instrument,  if  (he  had  confented 
to  fee  me  on  the  contents  of  this  letter, 
having  refufed  me  that  honour  before 
I  fent  it  up  to  her. — No  furprizing  her. 
—No  advantage  to  be  taken  of  her  in. 
attention  to  the  niceft  circumftances. 

And  now,  Belford,  I  fet  out  upon 
bufmefs. 


LETTER    XXIX. 

MR.    LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


MONDAY,  JUNE   12, 

DIDST  ever  fee  a  licence,  Jack?  ' 
*  Edmund.,  by  divine  permiffiont 
'  LordBijhop  of  London,  'To  our  <well-bt- 
'  loved  in   Chnjl,    Robert   Lovelace,* 
[Your  fervant,  my  good  lord!  What 
have  I  done  to  merit  To  much  goodnefs, 
who  never  faw  ycurlordfhip  in  my  life?  } 
of  the  parijh  of  St.  Martin's  in  ihg 


Fields,  batchelor,  and  Clarijfa 
lowe,  of  the  fume  par'Jh,  'f^incrt 
fsndetb  greeting.  —WEEK.  EASye  are, 
as  is  alledgcd)  determined  to  enter  into 
ike  bolyfiate  of  matrimony  ,'  [This  is 

only  alledged,  thou  obfervelt]  <  by  an  4 
with  the  confent  of,  &c.  &c.  &c.  ani 
are  very  dejirous  of  obtaining  your 
marriage  tc  be  folemnized  in  the  face  of 
the  church  :  We  are  nvillinq  that  fuch 
your  honeji  defires"  [Honeft  dchres, 

Jack'.]  *  may  more  fyeeJ:ly  kave  their 
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'  due  e/eft:  and  therefore,  that  ye  may 
1  be  able  to  procure  fuch  marriage  to  be 
f  freely  and  lawfully  folemnized  in  the 
«  parijh-church  of  St.  Nfartin  in  the 
f  Fields t  or  St.  Giles's  in  the  Fields  in 
«  the  county  of  Middlefex,  by  the  rettort 

*  vicar,  or  curate  thereof,  at  any  time 
f  of  the  year,"  [At  ANY  time  of  the 

nr,  Jack!]  '  without  publication  of 
<,ans  :  provided,  that  by  reafon  of  any 
'  precontract;  [I  verily  think  that  I 
have  had  three  or  four  precontra&s  in 
my  time;  but  the  good  girls  have  not 
claimed  upon  them  of  a  long  while] 
«  confanguinity,  affinity,  or  any  other 
f  lawful  caufe  whatfoever,  there  be  no 
«  lawful  impediment  in  this  behalf}  and 

*  that  thire  be  not  at  this  time  any  acJion, 
'  fuit,  plaint,  quarrel,  or  demand \  moved 

*  or  depending  before  any  judge  ecclejiaf- 

*  tical  or  temporal,  for  or  concerning  any 

*  marriage  contracted  by  or  with  either 
.*  of  you ;  and  that  the  faid  marriage  be 
«  openly  folemnized  in  the  church  above  - 
f  mentioned)  between  the  hours  of  eight 

*  and  twelve  in  the  forenoon',  and  with - 
f  out  prejudice  to  the  minifter  of  the  place 
f  where  the  faid  woman  is  aparijbioner: 
1  We  do  hereby,  for  good  caufes;  [It  coft 
me — Let  me  fee,  Jack — What  did  it 
co  ft  me?]  '  give  and  grant  our  licence, 

*  or  faculty,  as  well  to  you  the  parties 

*  contracting,  as  to  the  retfor,  vicar,  or 

*  curate  of  the  faid  church,  where  the 
'  fai4  marriage  is  intended  to  be  fo- 

*  lemnixed,  to  folemnize  the  fame,    to 
f  manner  and  form  above-fpetified,  ac- 
'  cording  to  the  rites  and  ceremonies  pre- 

*  fcribed  in  the  book  of  Common -Prayer 
«  in  that  behalf  publijbed  ly  authority  of 

*  parliament.     Provided  always,  that 

*  if  hereafter  any  fraud  Jhall  appear  to 

*  have  been  committed,  at  the  time  of 
f  granting  this  licence,  either  by  faLje 

*  faggeftions,  or  concealment  of  the  truth," 
.[Now  this,  Belford,  is  a  little  hard  up- 
on us  :  for  I  cannot  lay,  thatevery-one 
of  our  fuggeftions  is  literally  true— So, 
in  good  confcience,  I  ought  not  to  marry 
under  this  licence]   *  the  licence  Jhall  be 

void  to  all  intents  and  purpofes,  as  if 
the  fame  had  not  been  granted.  And 
in  thafcafe,  we  do  inhibit  allminijlers 
wbatfiever,  if  any -thing  of  the  prs- 
mifesjball  come  to  their  knowledge, from 
proceeding  to  the  celebration  of  the  faid 

*  marriage,  without  fir/1  confulting  us, 
f  or  our  vicar. general.     Given,  &c.' 

Then  follow  the  regiftei  's  name,  and 
3  large  pendent  feal,  with  thefe  words 


round  it — '  SEAL   OF   THB   VICAR. 

«  GENERAL  ANP  OFFICIAL  PRINCI. 
'  PAL  OF  THE  DIQCJSE  OF  LOM* 
'  DON.' 

A  good  whimfical  inftrument,  take 
it  all  together!— But  what,  thinkeft 
thou,  are  the  arms  to  this  matrimonial 
harbinger? — Why,  in  the  fir  It  place, 
Two  crojjed Swords 5  to  (hew  that  mar- 
riage is  a  ftate  of  offence  as  well  as  de- 
fence; Three  Lions,  to  denote,  that  thole 
-who  enter  into  the  ftate,  ought  to  have 
a  triple  proportion  of  couiage.  And 
[Couldft  thou  have  imagined  that  thefe 
prieftly  fellows,  in  fo  folemn  a  cafe, 
would  cut  their  jokes  upon  poor  fouhi 
who  came  to  have  their  boneft  dejires  put 
in  a  way  to  be  gratified;]  there  are 
three  crooked  horns,  fmartly  top-knotted 
with  ribbands;  which  being  the  ladie* 
wear,  feem  to  indicate  that  they  may 
very  probably  adorn,  as  well  as  beftovr, 
the  Bull's  feather. 

To  defcribe  it  according  to  Heraldry 
art,  if  I  am  not  miftaken — Gules,  two 
Swords,  faltire-wife,  Or;  fecond  coat, 
a  chevron  fable  between  three  bugle- 
horns,  OR,  [So  it  ought  to  be:]  on  a 
chief  of  the  fecond,  three  Lions  rampant 
of  the  firft. — But  the  devil  take  them 
for  their  hieroglyphicks,  mould  I  fay, 
if  I  were  determined  in  good  earned  to 
marry ! 

And  determined  to  marry  I  would 
be,  were  it  not  for  this  confederation, 
That  once  married,  and  I  am  married 
for  life. 

That's  the  plague  of  it! — Could  a 
man  do  as  the  birds  do,  change  every 
Valentine's  Day,  [A  natural  appoint- 
ment! for  birds  have  not  theffnfe,  for- 
footh,  to  fetter  themfelves,  as  we  wife- 
acre  men  take  great  and  foleinn  pains 
to  do]  there  would  be  nothing  at  all  in 
it.  And  what  a  glorious  time  would 
the  lawyers  have,  on  the  one  hand,  witli 
their  Noverint  Univerji's,  and  fuit$ 
commenceable  on  reltitution  of  goods 
and  chattels ;  and  the  parfons  on  the 
other,  with  their  indulgences  [renew- 
able annually,  as  other  licences]  to  the 
bone  ft  dejires  of  their  clients  ? 

Then,  were  a  ftated  mulct,  according 
to  rank  or  fortune,  to  be  paid  on  every 
change,  towards  the  exigences  of  the  • 
ftate,  [But  none  on  renewals  with  the 
old  loves,  for  the  fake  of  encouraging 
conftancy,efpecially  among  the  jninores\ 
the  change  would  be  made  fufficiently 
difficult,  and  the  whole  publick  wou!4 

be 
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be  the  better  for  Jt$  while  thofe  chil- 
dren, which  the  parents  could  not  agree 
about  maintaining,  might  beconfidered 
as  the  children  of  the  publicky  and  pro- 
vided for  like  the  children  of  the  an- 
cient Spnrtans;  who  were  (is  ours 
would  in  tli is  cafe  be)  a  nation  of  he- 
re**. How,  Jack,  could  I  have  im- 
proved upon  Lycurgus's  inftitutions, 
had  I  been  a  lawgiver  ! 

Did  I  never  fhewtheeafcheme,which 
I  drew  up  on  fuch  a  notion  as  this  ? — 
In  which  I  demonftrated  the  coti<ve- 
ni:,:ces,  and  obviated  the  i*f9t&uauenctst 
of  changing  the  prefentmode  to  this — 
J  believe  I  never  did, 

I  remember  I  proved,  toademonftra- 
tion,  that  fuch  a  change  would  be  a 
means  of  annihilating,  absolutely  anni- 
hilating, four  or  five  very  atrocious  and 
1  fins. — Rapes,  vulgarly  fo  called; 
adultery,  and  fornication  j  nor  would 
polygamy  be  panted  after.  Frequently 
would  it  prevent  murders  and  duelling : 
hardly  any  fuch  thing  as  jcaloujy  (the 
caufe  of  (hocking  violences)  would  be 
heard  of:  and  hypocrify  between  man 
and  wife  be  baniflied  the  bolbms  of 
each.  Nor,  probably,  would  the  re- 
proach of  barren  fiefs  reft,  as  now  it  too 
often  does,  where  it  is  leaft  deferved. — 
Nor  would  there  pofljbly  be  fuch  a  per- 
fon  as  a  barren  woman. 

Moreover,  what  a  multitude  of  do- 
mellick  quarrels  would  be  avoided, were 
i'uch  a  fcheme  carried  into  execution  ? 
Since  both  fexes  would  bear  with  each 
other,  in  the  view  that  they  could  help 
them  lelves  in  a  few  months. 

And  then  what  a  charming  fubject 
for  converfation  would  be  the  gallant 
and  generous  laft  partings  between  man 
and  wife!  E'ich,  perhaps  a  new  mate 
in  fcye,  and  rejoicing  fecretly  in  the  ma- 
numiffion,  could  afford  to  be  complai- 
I'.intly-fbnowful  in  appearance.  '  lie 

*  prefented  her  with  this  jewel,'  it  will 
bt  faid  by  the  reporter,  for  example  - 
fake — '  She  him  with  that. —  How  he 

*  wept ! — How  foe  fobbed  ! — How  they 
«   looked    after    one    another!'  —  Yet, 
that's  the  jeft  of  it,  neither  of  them 
wifhing  to  Hand  anuilur  twelvemonth's 
trial. 

And  if  giddy  fellows,  or  giddy  girls, 
miibchave  in  a  firft  marriage,  whether 
from  no<viceihip,  having  expected  to  find 
more  in  the  matter  than  can  bt  round  ; 
or  fro:n  per-vcrfencfs  on  ker  part,  or 
pofiti<venef>  on  tis>  each  being  miflak.n 
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in  the  other,  [A  mighty  differencr, 
Jack,  tn  the  fame  perfon,  an  inmate,  or 
a  <vifiior ;]  wlm  a  fine  opportunity  will 
ench  h:ive,  bv  this  fchemt,  of  recover- 
ing ;.  loft  character,  and  of  letting  all 
right  in  the  next  adventure? 

And,  O  Jack!  with  what  joy,  with 
what  rapfj-p,  would  the  changelings 
(or  changeable;,  if  thou  like  that  word 
better)  number  the  weeks,  the  days, 
the  hours,  as  the  annual  obligation  ap- 
proached to  it's  defirable  pt 

As  for  th»  fpleeri. or  vapours  j  nofuch 
malady  would  be  known  or  heard  of. 
The  phyficnl  tribe  would,  indeed,  be 
the  fufferei  s,  and  the  only  fuffeiers  j 
fince  frefli  health  and  frefti  fpirits,  the 
confequences  of  1'weet  blood  and  fweet 
humours,  (the  mind  and  body  continu- 
ally pleafed  with  each  other)  would 
perpetually  flow  in  ;  and  the  joys  of 
expectation,  the  higheft  of  all  our  joys, 
would  invigorate  and  keep  all  alive. 

Uut,  that  no  body  of  men  might  fuf- 
fer,  the  phyficians,  I  thought,  might 
turn  parfonS)  as  there  would  be  a  great 
demand  for  parfons.  Befules,  as  they 
would  be  partakers  in  the  jreneral  be- 
nefit, they  muft  be  foiry  fellows  in- 
deed, if  they  preferred  themfelves  to  the 
publick. 

Evciy-one  would  be  married  a  dozen 
times,  at  leaft.  Both  men  and  women 
would  be  careful  of  their  characters, 
and  polite  in  their  behaviour,  as  well  as 
delicate  in  \bt\t frcvfons t  and  elegant  in 
their  di'cfsy  [A  great  matter  each  of 
thefe,  let  me  tell  thee,  to  keep  pafllon 
alive]  either  to  induce  a  rtnewal  with^ 
the  old  /c/^f,  or  to  recommend  them- 
ielvts  to  a  new.  While  the  news- 
papers v*u!d  be  crouded  with  para- 
graphs; all  the  world  their  readers,  as 
sll  the  world  would  be  concerned  to  fee 
•who  and  who's  together . 

*  Ytitcrday,'  for  inftancc,  *  entered 

*  into  the   holy    ftate   of   matrim^nv,1 
[We  ftiould  nil  (peak  revert  nr!y  of  nia- 
nimony  then]   '  the  Right  Honourable 
'  Rcbt'rt  Eari  Lovelace,'  [I  (hall  be  an. 
earl  by  that  time]   '  with  her  Grace  the 

*  Duichefs  Dowager  of  t  i ft y- manors  ; 
'  his  lordfliip'sone-and-thii  ticth  wife.' 
— I  (hall  then  he  contented,  perhaps,  to 
take  up,  as  it  is  called,  with  a  widow. 
But  ftie  mull   not  have  had  more  than 
one  htifb.md  neither.     Thou  knoweft, 
lh.it  1  ::m  nice  in  thefe  particulars. 

1  know,  Jack,  that  thou,  for  thy  part, 
will  approve  uf  my  icheine. 

As 
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As  Lord  M.  and  I,  between  us,  have 
three  or  four  boroughs  at  command,  I 
think  I  will  get  into  parliament,  in 
order  to  bring^in  a  bill  for  this  good 
purpofe. 

Neither  will  the  houft-s  of  parliament, 
nor  the  houfes  of  convocation,  have 
reafon  to  objeft  to  it.  And  all  the 
courts,  whether  fpiritual  or  fenfual, 
civil  or  uncivil,  will  find  their  account 
in  it,  when  parted  into  a  law. 

By  my  foul,  Jiclc,  I  mould  be  appre- 
henfive  of  a  general  infurreclion,  and 
that  incited  by  the  women,  were  fuch  a 
bill  to  be  thrown  out. — For  here  is  the 
excellency  of  the  fcheme  :  the  women 
will  have  equal  reafon  with  the  men  to 
be  pleafed  with  it. 

Doft  think,  that  old  prerogative  Har- 
lo~juet  for  example,  muft  not.  if  fuch  a 
law  were  in  being,  have  pulled  in  his 
horns  ? — So  excellent  a  wife  as  he  has, 
would  never  elfe  have  renewed  with 
fuch  a  gloomy  tyrant :  who,  as  well  as 
all  other  married  tyrants,  muft  have 
been  upon  good  behaviour  from  year 
to  year. 

A  termagint  wife,  if  fuch  a  law  were 
to  pafs,  would  be  a  phoenix. 

The  churches  would  be  the  only 
market -puiccs  for  the  fair  lex  ;  and  a 
dvwftick  excellence  the  capital  recom- 
mendation. 

Nor  would  there  be  an  eld  maid  \n 
Great  Britain,  and  all  it's  territories. 
For  what  an  odd  foul  muft  (he  be, 
who  could  not  have  her  twelvemonth*  s 
trial? 

In  mort,  a  total  alteration  for  the 
better,  in  the  morals  and  way  of  life  in 
both  fexes,  muft,  in  a  very  few  years, 
be  the  consequence  of  fuch  a  falutary 
law. 

Who  would  have  expe&ed  fuch  a  one 
from  me!  I  wifh  the  devil  owe  me  not 
afpite  for  it. 

Then  would  not  the  diftincYion  be 
very  pretty,  Jack,  as  in  flowers  ? — Such 
a  gentleman,  or  fuch  a  lady,  is  an  AN- 
NUAL— Such  a  one  a  PERENNIAL. 

One  difficulty,  however,  as  I  remem- 
ber, occurred  to  me,  upon  the  probabi- 
lity that  a  wife  might  be  enceinte,  as 
the  lawyers  call  ft.  But  thus  I  obvi- 
ated it. 

That  no  msn  mould  be  allowed  to 
marry  another  woman  without  his  then 
wife's  confent,  till  flie  were  brcught- 
to-bed,  and. he  had  defrayed  all  inci- 
dent charges;  and  till  it  was  agreed  up- 


on  between  them,  whether  the  child 
(hould  be  /•//,  hers,  or  the  publick"s. 
The  women,  in  this  cafe,  to  have  what 
I  call  the  coercive  option:  for  I  would 
not  have  it  in  the  man's  power  to  be  a 
dog  neither. 

And,  indeed,  I  gave  the  turn  of  the 
fcale  in  every  part  of  my  fcheme  in  the 
womens  favour:  for  dearly  do  I  love 
the  fweet  rogues. 

How  infinitely  more  preferable  this 
my  fcheme  to  the  polygamy  one  of  the 
old  Patriarchs,  who  had  wives  and 
concubines  without  number! — I  be- 
lieve David  and  Solomon  had  their 
hundreds  at  a  time.  Had  they  not, 
Jack  ? 

Let  me  add,  that  annual  parliaments^ 
and  annual  marriages,  are  the  projects 
next  my  heart.  How  could  I  expatiate 
upon  the  benefits  that  would  arife  from 
both  ! 

LETTER    XXX. 

MR.    LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  F.SQj 

WELL,  but  now  my  plots  thick- 
en 5  and  my  employment  of 
writing  to  thee  on  this  fubjeft  will  foon 
come  to  a  conclufion.  For  now,  having 
got  the  licence;  and  Mrs.  Townfrnd 
with  her  tars  being  to  come  to  Hamp- 
ftead  next  Wednefday  or  Thurfday  ; 
and  another  letter  pofiibly  or  meffage 
from  Mifs  Howe,  to  enquire  how  Mils 
Harlowe  does,  upon  the  ruftick's  ic- 
port  of  her  ill  health,  and  to  exprefs-  her 
wonder  that  me  has  not  heard  from  her 
in  anfwerto  her'son  her  efcape — I  muft 
foon  blow  up  the  lady,  or  be  blown  up 
myfelf.  And  fo  I  am  preparing,  with 
Lady  Betty  and  my  coulin  Montague, 
to  wait  upon  my  beloved  with  acoach- 
and-four,  or  a  fett;  for  Lady  Betty  will 
not  ftir  out  with  a  pair,  for  the  world  ; 
thpugh  but  for  two  or  three  miles.  And 
tms  is  a  well-known  part  of  her  cha- 
racter. 

*  But  as  to  the  arms  and  creft  upon. 
'  the  coach  and  trappings  ?' 

Doft  fhou  not  know,  that  a  Blant's 
muft  fupply  her,  while  her  own  is  new- 
lining  and  repairing?  An  opportunity 
flie  is  wrlling  to  take  now  fhe  is  in 
town.  Nothing  of  this  kind  can  be 
done  to  her  mind  in  the  country.  Li- 
veries nearly  Lady  Uetty's. 

Thou 
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Thou  haft  feen  Lady  Betty  Law- 
tance  feveral  times — Haft  thou  not,  Bel- 
ford  ? 

•  '  No,  never  In  fny  life.' 

But  thou  haft ;  and  lain  with  her  too ; 
•or  fame  does  thee  more  credit  than  thou 
deferveft— Why,  Jack,  knoweft  thotf 
act  Lady  Betty's  other  name  ? 

«  Other  name  !— Has  me  two?' 

She  has.  And  what  thinkeft  thoti  of 
Lady  Bab  Wallis? 

«  6  the  devil!' 

Now  thou  haft  it.  Laity  Barbara, 
thouknoweftjlifted  op  in  circumftances, 
and  by  pride,  never  appears  or  produces 
fcerfelf,  but  on  occafions  fpecial — To 
f>afs  to  men  of  quality  or  price,  for  a 
dutchds,  or  countefs,  at  leaft.  She  has 
always  been  admired  for  a  grandeur  in 
her  air,  that  few  women  of  quality  can 
come  up  to  :  and  never  was  fu pooled  to 
be  other  than  what  (he  pafled  for; 
though  often  and  often  a  paramour  for 
lords. 

And  who,  thinkeft  thou,  is  my  cou- 
fin Montague  ? 

'  Nay,  how  fhould  I  know  ?' 
.How,  indeed  !  Why,  my  little  Jo- 
Kanetta  Gelding;  a  lively,  yet  modeft- 
looking  girl,  is  my  coufin  Montague. 

There,  Belford.  is  an  aunt !— There's 
3  coufin  ! — Both  have  wit  at  will.  Both 
are  acctiftomed  to  ape  quality.  Both  are 
genteelly  defcended.  Millreflesof  them- 
ielves  ;  and  well  educated— Yet  paft 
pity. — True  Sparten  dames;  afliamed 
of  nothing  but  deteflion.  —  Always, 
therefore,  upon  their  guard  againft  that. 
And  in  their  own  conceit,  when  affum- 
ing  tpp  parts,  the  very  quality  they 
ape. 

And  how  doft  think  I  drefs  them 
out? — I'll  tell  thee. 

Lady  Betty  in  a  rich  gold  tifiue, 
adorned  with  jewels  of  high  price. 

My  coufin  Montague  in  a  pale  pink, 
(landing  on  end  with  filver  flowers  of 
her  own  working.  Charlotte,  as  well 
us  my  beloved,  is  admirable  at  her 
needle.  Not  quite  fo  richly  jewelled - 
out  as  Lady  Betty;  but  ear-rings  and 
folitaire  very  valuable,  and  infinitely 
becoming. 

Johanetta,  thou  knoweft,  has  a  good 
complexion,  a  fine  neck,  and  ears  re- 
markably fine — fo  has  Charlotte.  She 
is  nearly  of  Charlotte's  ftature  too. 

Laces  both,  the  riehtft  that  could  be 
procured. 

Thou  canft  not  imagine  what  a  fum 


the  loan  of  the  jewels  coft  me  j  though 
but  for  three  days. 

This  fweet  girl  will  half  ruin  me. 
But  feeft  thou  not  by  this  time,  that  her 
reign  is  fliort?— It  muft  be  fo.  And  Mrs; 
Sinclair  has  already  prepared  every- 
thing for  her  reception  once  more. 
*  * 

HERE  come  the  ladies  —  at  tended 
r>y  Sufan  Morrifon,  a  tenant-fafmer'tf 
daughter,  nsLadjr  Betty's  woman;  with 
her  hands  before  her,  and  thorough*/ 
inftru&ed. 

How  drefgf  advantages  women  !  — 
efpecially  thofe,  who  tiave  naturally  * 
genteel  air  and  turn,  and  havehacf  edu- 
cation. 

Hadft  thou  Teen  how  they  paraded  it— • 
'Coufin,'  and  <  Coufin,'  and  'Nephew/ 
at  etery  word;  Lady  Betty  bridling  ancl 
looking b aught'ily -condefc ending :  Char- 
lotte gallanting  her  fan,  and  fwimming 
over  the  floor  without  torching  it. 

1  How  I  long  to  fee  my  niece-elecl  >' 
cries  one — For  they  are  told,  that  we 
are  not  married  ;  and  are  pleafed,  that 
I  have  not  put  the  flight  upon  them/ 
that  they  had  apprehended  from  me. 

'  How  I  long  to  fee  my  dear  coufirt 
1  that  is  to  be!'  the  other. 

*  Yourla'fhip/  and  «  Your  lif/hip,* 
and  an  aukward  curtfey  at  every  ad- 
drefs,  prim  Sufan  Morrifon. 

'  Top  your  parts,  ye  villains ! — You 
'  know  how  nicely  I  diftinguifh.  There 

*  will  be  no  pafiion  in  this  cafe  to  blind 

*  the  judgment,  and  to  help  on  medi- 
'  tated  delufion,  as  when  you  engage 
'  with  titled  fmners.     My  charmer  is 
'  as  cool  and  as  diftinguifhing,  though 
'  not  quite  fo  learned  in  her  own  lex, 

*  as  I  am.     Your  commonly-aflurr.ed 
'  dignity  won't  do  for  me  now.     Airs 
'  of  fuperiority,  as  if  born  to  rank.— 
'  But    no    over-do! —Doubting   no- 
'  thing.     Let  not  your  faces  arraign 
'  your  hearts. 

4  Eafy  and  unaffefted ! — Your  very 
4  drtiTes  will  give  you  pride  enough. 

*  A  little  graver,   Lady  Betty.—* 
'  More  fignificance,    lefs  bridling  in 
'  your  dignity. 

*  That's  the  air !— Charmingly  hit— * 

*  Again— You  have  it. 

*  Devil  take  you! — Lefs  arrogance* 

*  You  are  got  into  airs  of  young  quality. 
'  Be  lefs  fenfible  of  your  new  condi- 

*  tion.     People  born  to  dignity  com- 
«  mand  refyeft  without  needing  to  re- 
'  quire  it. 

«  Now 
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*  Now  for  jour  part,  coufm  Char- 
lotte! 

*  Pretty  well.    But  a  little  too  fro- 
licky  that  air — Yet  have  I  prepared 
my  beloved  to  expeft  in  you  both, 
great  vivacity  and  quality-freedom. 
*Curfethofeeyes! — Thofeglancings 
will  never  do.     A  down-calt  bafhful 
turn,  if  you  can  command  it — Look 
upon  me,    Suppofe  me  now  to  be  my 
beloved. 

«  Devil  take  that  leer.  Toofigmfi- 
cantly  arch! — Once  I  knew  you  the 
girl  I  would  now  have  you  to  be. 
<  Sprightly,  but  not  confident,  cou- 
fin  Charlotte! — Be  fure  forget  not  to 
look  down,  or  afide,  when  looked  at. 
When  eyes  meet  eyes,  be  yours  the 
retreating  ones.  Your  face  will  bear 
examination. 

«  O  Lord  !  O  Lord !  that  fo  young 
a  creature  can  fo  foon  forget  the  in- 
nocent  appearance  (he  firft  charmed 
by;  and  which  I  thought  born  with 
you  all ! — Five  years  to  ruin  what 
twenty  had  been  building  up  !  How 
natural  the  latter  leffbn!  How  dirfi- 
cult  to  regain  the  former ! 

*  A  ftranger,  as  I  hope  to  be  faved, 
to  the  principal  arts  of  your  fex  ! — 
Once  more,  what  a-devil  has  your 
heart  to  do  in  your  eyes  ? 

'  Have  I  not  told  you,  that  my  be- 
loved  is  a  great  obferver  of  the  eyes  ? 
She  once  quoted  upon  me  a  text*, 
which  rtiewed  me  how  fhe  came  by 
her  knowledge — Dorcas's  were  found 
guilty  of  treafon  the  firft  moment  (he 
faw  her. 

*  Once  more,  fuppofe  me  to  be  my 
charmer. — Now  you  are  to  encounter 
my  examining  eye,  and  my  doubting 
heart. 

That's  my  dear! 

Study  that  air  in  the  pier-glafs! 

Charming! — Perfectly  right! 

Your  honours,  now,  devils! 

Pretty  well,  coufm  Charlotte,  fora 
young  country  lady!— -Till  form 
yields  to  familiarity,  you  may  curtfey 
low.  You  muft  not  be  fuppofed  to 
have  forgot  your  boarding -fchool 
airs. 

*  But  too  low,  too  low,  Lady  Betty, 
for  your  years  and  your  quality.  The 
common  fault  of  your  fex  will  be 
your  danger;  aiming  to  be  young  too 


«  long!—  The  devil's  in  yon  all,  when 
'  you  judge  of  yourfelves  by  your 
*  wifhes,  and  by  your  vanity  '.—Fifty, 
'  in  that  cafe,  is  never  more  than  fif- 
«  teen. 

•  Graceful  eafe,  confcious  dignity, 
'  like  that  of  my  charmer,  O  how  hard 
«  to  hit! 

«  Both  together  now. 

'  Charming!  —  That's  the  air,  Lady 
'  Betty  '.—-That's  the  cue,  coufm  Char- 
'  lotte,  fuited  to  the  character  of  each  I 
'  —  But,  once  more,  be  fure  to  have  a 
'  guard  upon  your  eyes.' 

'  Never  fear,  nephew  1* 

'  Never  fear,  coufin/ 

A  dram  of  Barbadoes  each, 

And  now  we  are  gone. 


LETTER   XXXL 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL* 
FORD, 


AT  MRS.  SINCLAIR'S,  MONDAIT 
AFTERNOON. 

ALL  is  right,  as  heart  can  wifti  !— 
In  fpiteof  all  objection—  In  fpite 
of  a  reluctance  next  to  fainting  —  In 
fpite  of  all  forefight,  vigilance,  fufpi- 
cion  —  once  more  is  the  charmer  of  my 
foul  in  her  old  lodgings  ! 

Now  throbs  away  every  pulfe!  Now 
thump,  thump,  thumps  my  bounding 
heart  for  fomething  ! 

But  I  have  not  time  for  the  particu- 
lars of  our  management. 

My  beloved  is  now  directing  fome  of 
her  cloaths  to  be  packed  up  —  Never 
more  to  enter  this  houfe!  —  Nor  ever 
more  will  (he,  I  dare  fay,  when  once 
again  out  of  it  ! 

Yet  not  fo  much  as  a  condition  of 
forgivenefs  !  —  The  Harlowe-fpirited 
fair-one  will  not  defer<ve  my  mercy  I—- 
She will  wait  for  Mifs  Howe's  next 
letter;  and  then,  if  me  find  a  difficulty 
in  her  new  fibemes—  [Thank  her  for 
nothing]—  will  —  Will  what?  —  Why 
even  then  will  take  time  to  confider, 
whether  I  am  to  be  forgiven,  or  for  ever 
rejected.  An  indifference  that  revives 
in  my  heart  the  remembrance  of  a 
thoufand  of  the  like  nature.—  And  yet 
Lady  Betty  and  Mils  Montague  {A 
man  would  be  tempted  to  think,  Jack, 


Ecclus.  xxvi.     The  •wbcreJjm  of  a  tuoman  may  be  knwvn  in  her  bauglty  Jsokf  and  tyt 
'T  over  an  imfrudtnt  eye,  and  marvel  not  if  it  trcfpafs  egainji  tbee. 


that 
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that  they  ivljh  her  to  provoke  my  <ven- 
gennctf]  declare,  that  I  ought  to  be  fa~ 
tisfied  with  fuch  a  proud  fufpeniion. 

They  are  entirely  attached  to  her. 
Whatever  (he  fays,  is,  muji  be,  gofpel ! 
They  are  guarantees  for  her  return  to 
Harnpftead  this  night.  They  are  to  go 
back  with  her.  A  (upper  befpoken  by 
Lady  Betty  at  Mrs .  Moore's .  Al  1  the 
vacant  apartments  there,  by  my  per- 
rniflion,  (for  I  had  engaged  them  fora 
month  certain)  to  be  filled  with  them 
and  their  attendants,  for  a  week  at 
leaft,  or  till  they  can  prevail  upon  the 
dear  perverfe,  as  they  hope  they  (hall, 
to  reftore  me  to  her  favour,  and  lo  ac- 
company Lady  Betty  to  Oxford  (hire. 

The  dear  creature  has  thus  farcon- 
defcended— That  (he  will  write  to  Mifs 
Howe,  and  acquaint  her  with  the  pre- 
fent  fituation  of  things. 

If  (he  write,  I  (hall  fee  what  (he 
writes.  But  I  believe  (he  will  have 
other  employment  foon. 

Lady  Betty  is  fure,  (he  tells  her, 
that  (he  (hall  prevail  upon  her  to  forgive 
me;  though  me  dares  fay,  that  J  de- 
ferve  not  forgivenefs.  Lady  Betty  is 
too  delicate  to  enquire  ftriclly  into  the 
nature  of  my  offence.  But  it  muft  be 
an  offence  againft  herfelf >  againft  Mifs 
Montague,  againft  the  virtuous  cf  the 
•whole  fix  9  or  it  could  not  be  fo  highly 
refented.  Yet  (he  will  not  leave  her 
t-il  (he  forgive  me,  and  till  (he  fee  our 
nuptials  privately  celebrated.  Mean 
time,  as  (he  approves  of  her  uncle* SL  ex- 
pedient, (he  will  addrefs  herastf/mz^ 
my  wife  before Jfr angers. 

Stedman  her  folicitor  may  attend  her 
for  orders,  in  relation  to  her  Chancery- 
affair,  at  Hampftead.  Not  one  hour 
they  can  be  favoured  with,  will  they 
Jofe  from  the  company  and  converfa- 
tion  of  fo  dear,  fo  charming  a  new  re- 
lation. 

Hard  then  if  (he  had  not  obliged 
them  with  her  company,  in  their  coach - 
and-four,  to  and  from  their  coufin  Lee- 
ion's,  who  longed  (as  they  themfelves 
had  done)  to  (ee  a  lady  fo  juftly  cele- 
brated. 

Howwill  Lord  M.  be  raptured  when 
he  fe'es  her,  and  can  falute  her  as  his 
niece ! 

How  will  Lady  Sarah  blefs  herfelf ! 
—She  will  now  think  her  lofs  of  the 
dear  daughter  (he  mourns  for,  happily 
fupplied! 


Mifs  Montague  dwells  upon  every 
word  that  falls  from  her  lips.  She 
perfectly  adores  her  new  coufin:  for 
her  coufin  (he  muft  be.  And  her  cou- 
fin will  (he  call  her!  She  anfwcrs  for 
equal  admiration  in  her  fifter  Patty. 

'  Aye,'  cry  I,  (whifpering  loud 
enough  for  her  to  hear)  '  how  will  my 
*  coufin  Patty's  dove's  eyes  gliftenand 
'  run  over,  on  the  very  firft  interview! 
'  —So  gracious,  fo  noble,  fo  unaffocV 
'  ed  a  dear  creature  !' 

*  What  a  happy  family/  chorus  we 
all,  '  will  ours  be!' 

Thefe  and  fuch  like  congratulatory 
admirations  every  hour  repeated:  her 
modefty  hurt  by  the  cxtatick  praifes  : 
— her  graces  are  too  natural  to  herfelf 
for  her  to  be  proud  of  them  : — but  (he 
muft  be  content  to  be  punifhed  for  ex- 
cellences that  cad  a  (hade  upon  the  mofl 
excellent ! 

In  (hort,  we  are  here,  as  at  Hamp- 
ftead,  all  joy  and  rapture:  all  of  us 
except  my  beloved;  in  whofe  fweet  face 
[her  almoft  fainting  reluctance  to  re- 
enter  thefe  doors  not  overcome]  reigns 
a  kind  of  anxious  ferenity  ! — But  how 
will  even  that  be  changed  in  a  few 
hours ! 

Methinks  I  begin  to  pity  the  half- 
apprehenfive  beauty! — But,  avaunr., 
thouunfeafonably  intruding  pity!  Thou 
haft  more  than  once  already  well-nigh 
undone  me! — And,  adieu,  Reflection  ! 
Be  gone,  Confideration  !  and  Commi- 
feration  !  I  difmifs  ye  all,  for  at  l°r>ft 
a  week  to  come  ! — Be  remembered  her 
broken  word  !  Her  flight,  when  my 
fond  foul  was  meditating  mercy  to  her! 
Be  remembered  her  treatment  of  me  in 
her  letter  on  her  efcape  to  Hampftead  ! 
— Her  Hampftead  virulence  ! — What  is 
it  (he  ought  not  to  expe6l  from  an  un- 
chained Beelzebub,  and  a  plotting  vil- 
lain ? 

Be  her  preference  of  the  fingle  life 
to  me  alfo  remembered  ! — That  (he  de- 
fpifes  me  ! — That  flie  even  refutes  to  be 
my  WIFE  ! — A  proud  Lovelace  to  be 
denied  a  wife! — To  be  more  proud Iv 
rejected  by  a  daughter  of  the  liari 
The  ladies  of  my  own  family  [She 
thinks  them  the  ladies  of  my  family] 
fnpplicating  in  vain  for  her  returning 
favour  to  their  defpifed  kinfman,  anci 
taking  laws  from  her  itill  prouder 
punctilio  ! 

Be  j)ic  execrations  of  her  vixen  friend 
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like  wife  remembered,  poured  out  upon 
me  from  her  reprefentations,  and  there- 
by made  her  o-vun  execrations  ! 

Be  remembered  ftill  more  particular- 
ly, the  Townfend  plot,  fet  on  foot  be- 
tween them,  and  now,  in  a  day  or  two, 
ready  to  break  out;  and  the  fordid 
threatnings  thrown  out  againft  me  by 
that  little  fury! 

Is  not  this  thecrifis  for  which  I  have 
been  long  waiting  ?  Shall  Tomlinfon, 
fhall  thefe  women  be  engaged;  mall  fo 
many  engines  be  fet  at  work,  at  an  im- 
menfe  expence,  with  infinite  contriv- 
ance; and  all  to  no  purpofe  ? 

Is  not  this  the  hour  of  her  trial— 
And  in  hert  of  the  trial  of  the  virtue 
of  her  whole  fex,  fo  long  premedi- 
tated, fo  long  threatened  ?— Whether 
her  froft  be  fro  ft  indeed  ?  Whether  her 
virtue  be  principle  ?  Whether,  if  once 
f :ib duedy  jbe  r,vill  not  be  always  fub- 
dued?  And  will  (he  not  want  the  very 
crown  of  her  glory,  the  proof  of  her 
till  now  all  furpalling  excellence,  if  I 
flop  fiiort  of  the  ultimate  trial  ? 

Now  is  the  end  of  purpofes  long 
over-awed,  often  (ufpended,  at  hand. 
And  need  I  to  throw  the  fins  of  her 
curfed  family  into  the  too  weighty 
fcale? 

Abhorred  be  force! — Be  the  thoughts 
of  force !  c^her^  is  no  triumph  over  the 
nuill  in  force  I  This  I  know  I  have  faid*. 
But  would  I  not  have  avoided  it,  if  I 
could  ? — Have  I  not  tried  every  ether 
method  ?  And  have  I  any  other  refource 
left  me  ?  Can  (he  refent  the  lajl  outrage 
more  than  (he  has  refented  a  fainter 
effort? — And  if  her  refentments  run 
ever  fo  high,  cannot  I  repair  by  ma- 
trimony ?-— She  will  not  refufe  me,  I 
know,  Jack  ;  the  haughty  beauty  tvill 
not  refufe  me,  when  her  pride  of  being 
corporally  inviolate  is  brought  down; 
when  (he  can  tell  no  tales,  but  when 
(be  her  refiftance  what  it  will)  even  her 
own  fex  will  fufpefl  a  yielding  in  re- 
fiftance; and  when  that  modefty,  which 
may  fill  her  bofom  with  refentment, 
will^lock  up  her  fpeech. 

But  how  know  I,  that  I  have  not 
made  my  own  difficulties  ? — Is  (he  not 
a  woman  ? — What  redrefs  lies  for  a  per- 
petrated evil  ? — Mti ft  (he  not  live?—- 
Her  piety  will  fecure  her  life.*— And 
will  not  time  be  my  friend  ! — What,  in 
a -word,  will  be  her  behaviour  after- 
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wards  ? — She  cannot  fly  me! — Shemuft 
forgive  me — And,  as  I  have  often  faid, 
once  forgiven,  ivill  be  for  ever  Jbr~ 
given. 

Why  then  (hould  this  enervating 
pity  unfteel  my  foolifh  heart? 

It  (hall  not.  All  thefe  things  will  I 
rememberj  and  think  of  nothing  elfe, 
in  order  to  keep  up  a  refolution,  which 
the  women  about  me  will  have  it  I  (hall 
be  dill  unable  to  hold. 

I'll  teach  the  dear  charming  creature 
to  emulate  me  in  contrivance; — I'li 
teach  her  to  weave  webs  and  plots  againft 
her  conqueror  ! — I'll  mew  her,  that  in 
her  Smuggling  fchemes  me  is  but  a  fpi- 
der  compared  to  me,  and  that  (he  has 
all  this  time  been  fpinning  only  a  cob- 
web ! 

*     m 

WHAT  mall  we  do  now!  We  are 
immerfed  in  the  depth  of  grief  and  appre- 
henfion  !  How  ill  do  women  bear  dilap* 
pointment ! — Set  upon  going  to  Hamp- 
itead,  and  upon  quittingforever  a  houfe 
me  re  entered  with  infinite  reluctance; 
what  things  me  intended  to  take  with 
her,  ready  packed  up;  herfelf  on  tip- 
toe to  be  gone;  and  I  prepared  to  attend 
her  thither;  (he  begins  to  be  afraid, 
that  (he  (hall  not  go  this  night;  and  in 
grief  and  defpair  has  flung  herfelf  into 
her  old  apartment;  locked  herfelf  inj 
and  through  the  key-hole  Dorcas  fees 
her  on  her  knees— praying  I  fuppofe  for 
a  fafe  deliverance. 

And  from  what  ?— And  wherefore- 
thefe  agonizing  apprehenfions  ? 

Why,  here,  this  unkind  Lady  Betty, 
with  the  dear  creature's  knowledge, 
though  to  her  concern,  and  this  mad- 
headed  couiin  Montague  without  it, 
while  (he  was  employed  in  directing  her 
package,  have  hurried  away  in  the 
coach  to  their  own  lodgings}  [Only, 
indeed,  to  put  up  fome  night-cloathg, 
and  fo-forth,  in  order  to  attend  their 
fweet  coufin  to  Hampftead]  and,  no  lefs 
to  my  furprize  than  hers,  are  not  yet 
returned, 

\  have  fent  to  know  the  meaning  of 
it. 

In  a  great  hurry  of  fpirits,  (he  would 
have  had  me  to  go  myfelf.  Hardly 
any  pacifying  her !  The  girl,  God  blefs 
her!  is  wild  with  her  own  idle  appre- 
henfions!— What  is  (he  afraid  of? 

I  curfe  them  both  for  their  delay— 
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My  fcw^y  villain,  how  he  ftays! — '  De- 
«  vil  fetch  them !  Let  them  fend  their 
<  coach,  and  we'll  go  without  them.' 
In  her  hearing  I  bid  the  fellow  tell  them 
fo. — Perhaps  he  ftays  to  bring  the 
coach,  if  any  thing  happens  to  hinder 
the  ladies  from  attending  my  beloved 
this  night. 

*        * 

DEVIL  take  them,  again  fay  I!— 
They  prcmifed  too  they  would  not  ftay, 
btcaufe  it  was  but  two  nights  ago,  that 
a  chariot  was  robbed  at  the  foot  of 
Hampftead  .Hill;  which  alarmed  my 
fair- one  when  told  of  it ! 

Oh  !  here's  Lady  Betty's  fervant, 
with  a  billet. 


c  TO  ROBERT  LOVELACE, 


'    MONDAY   NIGHT.. 

Tj1  X  C  U  S  E  us,  dear  nephew,  I  be- 
*•*  *  feech  you,  to  my  deareft  kinf- 
woman.  One  night  cannot  break 
fquares.  For  here-  Mifs  Montague 
has  been  taken  violently  ill  with  three 
fainting  fits,  one  after  another.  The 
hurry  of  her  joy,  I  believe,  to  find 
your  dear  lady  fo  much  furpafs  all  ex - 
peclation,  [Never  did  family- love, 
you  know,  reign  fo  ftrong  as  among 
us]  and  the  too  eager  deiire  fhe  had 
to  attend  her,  have  occafioned  it! 
For  fhe  has  but  weak  fpirits,  poor 
girl  !  well  as  fhe  looks. 
'  If  fhe  be  better,  we  will  certainly 
go  with  you  to  morrow  morning,  af- 
ter we  have  breakfafted  with  her,  at 
your  lodgings.  But,  whether  fhe  be, 
or  not,  I  will  do  myfelf  the  pleafure 
to  attend  your  lady  to  Hampftead; 
and  will  be  with  you  for  that  pur- 
pofe  about  nine  in  the  morning. 
With  due  compliments  to  your  moft 
worthily  beloved,  I  am  yours  affec- 
tionately, 

«  ELIZAB.  LAVVRANCE/ 

Faith  and  troth,  Jack,  I  know  not 
what  to  do  with  myfelf:  for  here,  juft 
new,  having  fent  in  the  above  note  by 
Dorcas,  out  came  my  beloved  with  it 
in  her  hand:  in  a  fit  of  phrenzy! — 
True,  by  my  foul ! 

She  had  indeed  complained  of  her 
bead  all  the  evening! 

Dorcas  ran  to  me,  out  of  breath,  to 
tell  nie,  that  her  lidy  was  coming  in 
fon.e  fbrange  way;  but  fhe  followed  her 


fo  quick,  that  the  frighted  wench  had 
had  not  time  to  fay  in  what  way. 

It  feems,  when  rtie  read  the  billet— 
'  Now,  indeed,'  faid  me,  '  am  I  a  loft 
'  creature!  O  the  poor  ClarifTa  Har- 
«  lowe!1 

She  tore  off  her  head-cloaths :  en- 
quired where  I  was  :  and  in  (he  came, 
her  fhining  trelTes  flowing  about  her 
neck;  her  ruffles  torn,  and  hanging 
in  tatters  about  her  fnowy  hands;  with 
her  arms  fprcad  out;  her  eyes  wildly 
turned,  as  if  ftarting  from  their  orbits 
—Down  funk  me  at  my  feet,  as  foon 
as  me  approached  me;  her  charming 
bofom  heaving  to  her  uplifted  fa'ce; 
and  clafping  her  arms  about  my  knees, 
'  Dear  Lovelace,*  Jaid  fhe,  *  if  ever  — 
«  if  ever — if  ever — *  And,  unable  to 
fpeak  another  word,  quitting  her  clafp- 
ing hold,  down  proftrate  on  the  floor 
funk  flie,  neither  in  a  fit  nor  out  of 
one. 

I  was  quite  aftonilhed — All  my  pur- 
pofes  fufpended  for  a  few  moments,  I 
knew  neither  what,  to  fay,  nor  what  to 
do.  But,  reqSlecYing  myfelf,  «  Am 
'  I  again,"  ijjpught  I,  *  in  a  way  to 
'  be  overcome,  and  made  a  fool  of. 
'  —If  I  now  recede,  I  am  gone  for 
'  ever.' 

I  raifed  her;  but  down  Ihe  funk,  as 
if  quite  disjointed;  her  limbs  failing 
her — yet  not  in  a  fit  neither.  I  never 
heard  of  orfaw  fuch  a  dear  unaccount- 
able: almoft  lifelefs,  and  fpeechlefs 
too  for  a  few  moments— What  muft 
her  apprehenfions  be  at  that  moment? 
And  for  what?  — An  high-notioned 
dearfoul!— ' Pretty  ignorance!'  thought 

Never  having  met  with  fo  fincere,  fo 
unqueftionable  a  repugnance,  I  was 
ftaggered  — I  was  confounded  — Yet 
how  fhould  I  know  that  it  would  be  fo 
till  I  tried? — And  how,  having  pro- 
ceeded thus  far,  could  I  flop,  were  I 
not  to  have  had  the  women  to  goad  me 
on,  and  to  make  light  of  cii  cumftances, 
which  they  pretended  to  be  better  j  udges 
of  than  I  ? 

I  lifted  her,  however,  into  a  chair; 
and  in  words  of  difordered  paffion, 
told  her,  All  her  fears  were  needlefs; 
wondered  at  them:  begged  of  her  to  be 
pacified:  be  fought  her  reliance  on  my 
faith  and  honour:  and  revowed  all  my 
old  vows,  and  poured  forth  new  ones. 

At  laft,  with  an  heart-breaking  fob, 

«  I  fee,  I  fee,  Mr.  Lovelace,'  inbrokea 
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fentences  (he  fpoke— '  I  fee,  I  fee— 
«  that  at  laft — at  lad — I  am  ruined! — 
«  Ruined,  if  yon.r  pity — Let  me  im- 
«  plore  your  p  !  — And  down  on  her 
bofpm,  like;-  r  b  "uken- (talked  lily 
top  heav y  v; .  b  he  overchargi  pg  dews 
ot  the  morni;  ^  ,  innk  her  head,  with  a 
fjgh  thatwenttomy  heart. 

All  I  could  think  or  to  re-affiire  her, 
when  a  little  recovered,  I  faid. 

Why  did  I  not  fend  for  their  coach, 
as  I  had  intimated  ?  It  might  return  in 
the  mornii.g  for  the  ladies. 

*  I  had  actually  done  fo,*  I  told  her, 
on  feeing  her  liraage  uneafmefs.  *  But 
«  it  was  then  gone  to  fetch  a  doctor  for 
'.Mifs  Montague,  left  his  chariot 
*  (hould  not  be  fo, ready.' 

'  Ah!  Lovelace!'  faid  (he,  with  a 
doubting  facej  anguifli  in  her  implor- 
ing eye. 

Lady  Betty  would  think  it  very 
ftrange,  I  told  her,  if  (he  were  to  know 
it  was  fo  difagreeable  to  her  to  ftay  one 
night  for  her  company  in  the  houfe 
where  (he  had  paffedx/o  many. 

She  called  me  narmjs  upon  this — She 
had  called  me  name^ypefore.— I  was 
patient. 

Let  her  go  to  Lady  Betty's  lodgings, 
then;  direflly  go;  if  the  perfon  I  call- 
ed Lady  Betty  was  really  Lady  Betty. 
'  If,  my  dear!  Good  Heaven!  What 
a  villain  does  that  IF  Ihew  you  be- 
lieve me  to  be!' 

«  I  cannot  help  it — I  befeech  you 
once  more,  let  me  go  to  Mrs.  Lee- 
fon's, if  that  IF  ought  not  to  be 
faid.' 

Then  afluming  a  more  refolute  fpi- 
rit— '  I  will  go!  I  will  enquire  my 
'  way! — I  will  go  by  myfelf!" — And 
would  have  ruftied  by  me. 

I  folded  my  arms  about  her  to  de- 
tain her;  pleading  the  bad  way  I  heard 
poor  Charlotte  was  in;  and  what  a  far- 
ther concern  her  impatience,  if  (he 
went,  would  give  to  poor  Charlotte. 

She  would  believe  nothing  I  faid, 
unlefs  I  would  inftantly  order  a  coach, 
(fince  (he  was  not  to  have  Lady  Betty's, 
nor  was  permitted  to  go  to  Mrs.  Lee- 
fon's) and  let  her  go  in  it  to  Hamp- 
ftead, late  as  it  was,  and  all  alone;  fo 
much  the  better:  for  in  the  houfe  of 
people  of  whom  Lady  Betty,  upon  en- 
quiry, had  heard  a  bad  character; 
[Dropt  foolijbly  this,  by  my  prating 
new  relation,  in  order  to  do  credit  to 
by  depreciating  Qtbers]  every- 
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thing,  and  every  face,  looking  with 
fo  much  meaning  vilenefs,  as  well  as 
7ny  own;  [«  Thou  art  Jlill  too  fenfible,* 
thought  /,  <  my  charmer!''}  (he  was 
relblved  not  to  ftay  another  night. 

Dreading  what  might  happen  as  to 
her  intellects,  and  being  very  appre- 
henfive,  'that  (he  might  poffibly  go 
through  a  great  deal  before  morning, 
(though  more  violent  (lie  could  not 
well  be  with  the  worft  (he  dreaded)  I 
humoured  her,  and  ordered  Will  to 
endeavour  to  get  a  coach  direclly,  to 
carry  us  to  Hampftead;  I  cared  not  at 
v/hat  price. 

Robbers,  with  whom  I  would  have 
terrified  her,  (he  feared  not — /was  all 
her  fear,  I  found;  and  this  houfe  her 
terror:  for  I  law  plainly,  that  (lie  now 
believed,  that  Lady  Betty  and  Mils 
Montague  were  both  impoftors. 

But  her  miftruft  is  a  little  of  the  lateft 
to  do  her  fervice! 

And,  O  Jack,  the  rage  of  love,  the 
rage  of  revenge  is  upon  me!  By  turns 
they  tear  me! — The  progrefs  already 
made — The  womens  in  (tigations — The 
power  I  (hall  have  to  try  her  to  the  ut- 
moft,  and  ftill  to  marry  her,  if  (he  be 
not  to  be  brought  to  cohabitation — Let 
me  perifli,  Belford,  if  (he  efcape  me 
now! 

*  * 

WILL  is  not  yet  come  back.  Near 
eleven, 

*  * 

WILL  is  this  moment  returned.— 
No  coach  to  be  got,  either  for  love  or 
money. 

Once  more,  (he  urges — '  To  Mrs. 
'  Leefon's  let  me  go,  Lovelace!  Good 
'  Lovelace,  let  me  go  to  Mrs.  Lee- 
'  fon's?  What  is  Mifs  Montague'* 
'  illnefs  to  my  terror? — For  the  Al~ 
'  .mighty's  fake,  Mr.  Lovelace!' — her 
hands  clafped. 

'  O,  my  angel!  What  a  wildnefs  is 
'  this! — Do  you  know,  do  you  fee,  my 
'  deareft  life,  what  appearance  your 
'  caufelefs  apprehenfions  have  given. 
'  you  ? — Do  you  know  it  is  paft  eleven 

*  o'clock?' 

*  Twelve,  one,  two,  three,  four-^» 

*  any  hour — I  care  not — If  you  mean 

*  me  honourably,  let  me  go  out  of  this 
'  hated  houfe!' 

Thou'ltobferve,Belford,  that  though 
this  was  written  afterwards,  yet  (as  in 
otherphces)  I  write itas  itwasfpoken 
and  happened,  as  if  I  had  retired  to 
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put  down  every  fentence  as  fpoken.  I 
know  thou  liked  this  lively  prefent- 
tfnfe  manner,  as  it  is  one  of  my  pecu- 
liars. 

Jud  as  fhe  had  repeated  the  laft 
words,  «  If  you  mean  me  honour  pl>iyy 

*  let  me  go  out  of  this  hated  houfe  ^  \\\ 
came  Mrs.  Sinclair,  in  a  great  ferment 
— '  And  what,  pray,  Madam,  has  tils 

*  boufe  done  to  you  ? — Mr.  Lovelace, 

*  you  have  known  me  fome  time;  and, 

*  if"  I  have  not  the  nicenefs  of  this  la- 
'  dy,  I   hope  I  do  not  defer ve  to   be 

*  treated  thus  ?' 

She  fet  her  huge  arms  akembo:  '  Hob! 
f  Madam,  let  me  tell  you,  I  am  amazed 
'  at  your  freedoms  with  mychara&er! 
'  —And,  Mr.  Lovelace/ [Holding  up, 
and  violently  fhaking,  her  head]  *  if 

*  you  are  a  gentleman,  and  a  man  of 
'  honour — ' 

Having  never  before  feen  any- thing 
but  obfequioufnefs  in  this  woman,  lit- 
tle as  me  liked  her,  fhe  was  frighted 
at  her  mafculine  air,  and  fierce  look — 
«  God  help  me!'  cried  fhe~<  What 

*  will  become   of   me  now!'     Then, 
turning  her  head  hither  and  thither,  in 
a  wild  kind  of  amaze,  '  Whom  have  I 

*  for  a  proteclor!  What  will  become 

*  of  me  now!' 

4  I  will  be  your  protector,  my  deareft 
'  love! — But  indeed  you  are  unchari- 

*  tably  fevere  upon  poor  Mrs.  Sinclair! 

*  Indeed  you  are! — She  is  a  gentlewo- 

*  man  born,  and  the  relift  of  a  man 
'  cf  honour;  and  though  left  in  fuch 
r  circuit) fauces  as  to  oblige  her  to  let 

*  lodgings,  yet  would  (he  fcorn  to  be 

*  guilty  of  a  wilful  bafenefs.* 

'  I  hope  fo — It  may  be  fo— I  may  be 
c  miihtken  —  But  —  But  there  is  no 

*  crime,  I  prcfume,  no  treafon,  to  fay 

*  J  don't  like  her  houfe.' 

The  old  dragon  ftraddled  up  to  her, 
with  her  arms  kemboed  again — Her 
eye -brows  erect,  like  the  bridles  upon 
;i  hog's  back,  and,  fcouling  over  her 
/hortened  nofe,  more  than  half-hid  her 
ferret  eyes.  Her  mouth  was  diftorted. 
She  pouted  out  her  blubber-lips,  as  if 
to  bellows  up  wind  and  iputter  into 
her  horfe-noihils;  and  her  chin  was 
curdled,  and  mere  than  ufually  promi- 
nent with  paffion. 

With  two  Hoh,  Madams,  flie  accoft- 
ed  the  frighted  fair-one;  who,  terrified, 
caught  hold  of  my  fleeve. 

J  feared  fhe  would  fall  into  fits;  and, 
with  a  look  of  indignation,  told  Mrs. 
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Sinclair,  that  tliefe  apartments  wer? 
mine;  and  I  could  not  imagine  what 
fhe  meant,  either  by  lidening  to  what 
pafled  between  me  and  my  fpoufe,  or 
to  come  in  uninvited ;  and  ftill  more  I 
wondered  at  her  giving  herfelf  thele 
drange  liberties. 

I  may  be  to  blame,  Jack,  for  AiffVr- 
ing  this  wretch  to  give  herfelf  tinf? 
airs;  but  her  coming  in  was  without 
my  orders. 

The  old  beldam,  throwing  herfelf 
into  a  chair,  fell  a  blubbering  and  ex- 
claiming. And  the  pacifying  of  her, 
and  endeavouring  to  reconcile  the  lady 
to  her,  took  up  till  near  one  o'clock. 

And  thus,  between  terror,  and  the 
late  hour,  and  what  followed,  fhe  WHS 
diverted  from  the  thoughts  of  getting 
out  of  the  houfe  to  Mrs.  Leefon's,  or 
any- where  elfe.  . 


LETTER    XXXII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


TUESDAY   MORN.    JUNE    I}. 

AND  now,  Belford,  I  can  go  no 
farther.       The   affair    is    over. 
Clariffa  lives.     And  I  am  your  humble 
fervaat, 

R.  LOVELACE. 


The  whole  of  this  black  tranfaflion 
is  given  by  the  injured  lady  to  Mifs 
Howe,  In  her  fubfcquent  letter  t 
dated  Thurfday ,  "July  6.  See  Vol. 
VI.  Letters  XL1V.  XLV.XLVI. 


LETTER     XXXIII. 

MR.  EELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE 
LACE, 


WATFORD,   WEDN.    JUNK    14. 

OThou    favage-  hearted    monftci  ! 
What  work  haft  thou  made  in 
one  guilty  hour,  for  a  whole  age  of  re- 
pentance! 

I  am  inexpreflibly  concerned  at  the 
fate  of  this  matchlefs  lady!  She  could 
not  have  fallen  into  the  hands  of  any 
other  man  breathing,  and  fuffered  as 
fhe  has  done  with  thee. 
I  hud  written  a  great  part  of  another 

Jong 
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long  letter,  to  try  to  foften  thy  flinty 
heart  in  her  favour;  for  I  thought  it 
but  too  likely,  that  thou  (houldft  fuc- 
ceed  in  getting  her  back  again  to  the 
accurfed  woman's.  But  I  find  it 
•would  have  been  too  late,  had  I  finifh- 
ed  it,  and  fent  it  away.  Yet  cannot  I 
forbear  writing,  to  urge  thee  to  make 
the  only  amends  thou  now  canft  make 
her,  by  a  proper  ufo  of  the  licence  thou 
haft  obtained. 

Poor,  poor  lady!  It  is  a  pain  to  me, 
that  I  ever  faw  her.  Such  an  adorer  of 
virtue  to  be  (acrificed  to  the  vileft  of 
her  fex;  and  thou  their  implement  in 
the  devil's  hands,  for  a  purpofe  fo  bafe, 
fb  ungenerous,  fo  inhumane! — Pride 
thyfelf,  O  cruel  left  of  men!  in  this 
reflection  ;  and  that  thy  triwnph  over  a 
woman,  who  for  thy  fake  was  aban- 
doned of  fiverv  friend  (he  had  in  the 
world,  was  eiTeaed,  not  by  advan- 
tages taken  cf  her  wenknefs  and  cre- 
dulity; but  by  the  blacked  artifice;  af- 
ter a  long  courfe  of  ftudied  deceits  had 
been  tried  to  no  purpofe. 

I  can  tell  thee,  it  is  well  either  for 
thee  or  for  me,  that  I  am  not  the  bro- 
ther of  the  lady.  Had  I  been  her  bro- 
ther, her  violation  muft  have  been  fol- 
lowed by  the  blood  of  one  of  us. 

Excufe  me,  Lovelace;  and  let  not 
the  lady  fare  the  worfe  for  my  concern 
for  her.  And  yet  I  have  but  one  other 
motive  to  afk  thy  excufe;  and  that  is, 
hecaufe  I  owe  to  thy  own  communica- 
tive pen  the  knowledge  I  have  of  thy 
barbarous  villainy,  fince  thou  might- 
eft,  if  thou  wouldft,  have  pafied  it 
upon  me  for  a  common  fedu&ion. 

CLARISSA  LIVES, thou fayeft.  That 
die  does,  is  my  wonder:  and  thefe  words 
Ihew,  that  thou  thyfelf  (though  thou 
couldft,  nevertheless,  proceed)  hardly 
expecledft  me  would  have  furvived  the 
outrage.  What  muft  have  been  the 
jjoor  lady's  diftrefs,  (watchful  as  (he 
had  been  over  her  honour)  when  dread- 
ful certainty  took  place  of  cruel  ap- 
prehenfion  ! — And  yet  a  man  may  guefs 
what  it  muft  have  been,  by  that  which 
thou  painteft,  when  (he  fufpe&ed  her- 
felf  tricked,  deferted,  and  betrayed, 
by  the  pretended  ladies. 

That  thou  couldft  behold  her  phren- 
ry  on  this  occafion,  and  her  half- 
fpeechlefs,  half-fainting  proftration  at 
thy  feet,  and  yet  retain  thy  evil  pur- 
.pofei,  will  hardly  bethought  credible, 


even  by  thofe  who  know  tiff,  if  they 
have  feen  her. 

Poor,  poor  lady!  With  fuch  noble 
qualities  as  would  have  adorned  the 
moft  exalted  married  life,  to  fall  into 
the  hands  of  the  only  man  in  the  world, 
who  could  have  treated  her  as  thou  halt 
treated  her! — And  to  let  loofe  the  old 
dragon,  as  thou  properly  calleft  her, 
upon  the  before-affrighted  innocent, 
what  a  barbarity  was  that!  What  a 
poor  piece  of  barbarity!  in  order  to  ob- 
tain by  terror,  what  thou  defpairedftto 
gain  by  love,  though  fupported  by  ftra- 
tagems  the  moft  infidious  1 

O,  LOVELACE!  LOVELACE!  bad 
I  doubted  it  before,  I  Jbould  xow  be 
convinced,  that  there  mtift  be  a  WORLI> 
AFTER  THIS,  to  do  jufltcf  to  injured 
merit,  and  to  punijb  barbarous  perfidy  I 
Could  the  divine  SOCRATES,  and  the 
divine  CLARISSA,  otherwife  havefuf- 
fered  ? 

But  let  me,  if  poflible,  for  one  mo- 
ment, try  to  forget  this  villainous  out- 
rage on  the  moft  excellent  of  women. 

I  have  bufinefs  here,  which  will  hold 
me  yet  a  few  days;  and  then  perhaps  I 
fliall  quit  this  houfe  forever. 

I  have  had  a  folemn  and  tedious 
time  of  it.  I  mould  never  have  known, 
that  I  had  half  the  refpecl:  I  really  find 
I  had  for  the  old  gentleman,  had  I  not 
fo  clofely,  at  his  earneft  defire,  attend- 
ed him,  and  been  a  witnefs  of  the  tor- 
tures he  underwent. 

This  melancholy  occafion  may  pof- 
fibly  have  contributed  to  humanize  met 
but  furely  I  never  could  have  been  fo 
remorfelefs  a  caitiff  as  thou  haft  been, 
to  a  woman  of  half  this  lady's  excel- 
lence. 

But  pr'ythee,  dear  Lovelace,  if 
thou'rta  man,  and  not  a  devil,  refolve, 
out  of  hand,  to  repair  thy  fin  of  in- 
gratitude, by  conferring  upon  thyfelf 
the  higheft  honour  thou  fan/I  receive, 
in  making  her  lawfully  thine. 

But  if  thou  canft  not  prevail  upon 
thyfelf  to  do  her  this  juftice,  I  think  I 
fhould  notfcruple  a  tilt  with  thee  [An. 
everlafting  rupture  at  leajl  muft  fol- 
low] if  thou  facrificeft  her  to  the  ac- 
curfed  women. 

Thou  art  defirous  to  know  what  ad- 
vantage I  reap  by  my  uncle's  demife. 
I  do  not  certainly  know;  for  I  have 
not  been  fo  greedily  felicitous  on  this 
fubjeft,  as  feme  of  the  kindred  have 

been, 
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been,  who  ought  to  have  fhewn  more 
decencv,  as  J  have  told  them,  and 
fufTVi  ••  I  the  coipfe  to  have  been  cold  be- 
foiv  Aey  had  begun  their  hungry  en- 
quires. But,  by  what  I  gathered 
from  the  poor  man's  talk  to  me,  who 
oftener  than  I  wi/hel  touched  upon  the 
fubjec"l,  I  deem  it  will  be  upwards  of 
5000!.  in  cam,  and  in  the  funds,  after 
all  legacies  paid,  befules  the  real  eftate, 
which  is  a  clear  loool.  a  year. 

I  wifh  from  my  heart,  thou  wert  a 
money-lover!  Were  the  eftate  to  be  of 
double  the  value,  thou  (houldft  have  it 
every  (hilling}  only  upon  one  condi- 
tion— [for  my  circumftances  before 
•were  as  eafy  as  I  wifh  them  to  be  while 
I  am  (ingle]— -That  thou  wouldft  per- 
mit me  the  honour  of  being  this  fa- 
therlefs  lady's  father,  as  it  is  called, 
at  the  altar. 

Think  of  this!  my  dear  Lovelace: 
be  hone  ft:  and  let  me  prefent  thee  with 
the  brighteft  jewel  that  man  ever  pof- 
feffedj  and  then,  body  and  foul,  wilt 
thou  bind  to  thee  for  ever,  thy 

BELFORD. 


LETTER    XXXIV. 

MR,  LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


THURSDAY,  JUNE   15. 

*  T  E  T  me  alone,  you  great  dog, 
I  >  «  you!  —  Let  me  alone!'  —  have 
I  heard  a  leHer  boy,  his  coward  arms 
held  over  his  head  and  face,  fay  to  a 
bigger,  who  was  pommeling  him,  for 
having  run  away  with  his  apple,  his 
orange,  or  his  ginger-bread. 

So  fay  I  to  thee,  on  occafion  of  thy 
feverity  to  thy  poor  friend,  who,  as  thou 
owneft,  has  fumifhedthee  (ungenerous 
as  thou  art!)  with  the  weapons  thou 
brandifheft  fo  fearfully  againft  him.— 
And  to  what  purpofe,when  the  mifchief 
is  done?  —  when,  of  confequence,  the 
affair  is  irretrievable?  —  and  when  a 
CLARISSA  could  not  move  me  ? 

Well,  but,  after  all,  I  muft  own,  that 
there  is  fomething  very  fingular  in  this 
lady's  cafe  :  and,  at  times,  I  cannot 
help  regretting,  that  I  ever  attempted 
her;  fmce  not  one  power  either  of  body 
or  foul  could  be  moved  in  my  favour  j 


and  fince,  to  ufe  the  ey^rr flion  of  the 
philofopher,  on  a  much  graver  occa- 
fion, There  is  no  difference  to  be  found 
between  the  (kull  of  King  Philip,  and 
that  of  another  man. 

But  people's  extravagant  notions  of 
things  alter  not  fafts,  Bel  ford  :  and, 
when  all's  done,  Mils  Clariffa  Marlowe 
has  but  run  the  fate  of  a  thowfand  others 
of  her  fex — Only  that  they  did  not  let 
fuch  a  romantick  value  upon  what  they 
call  their  honour  ;  that's  all. 

And  yet  I  will  allow  thee  this — That 
if  a  perfon  fets  a  high  value  upon  any- 
thing, be  it  ever  fuch  a  trifle  in  itfelf, 
or  in  the  eye  of  others,  the  robbing  of 
that  perfon  of  it  is  not  a  trifle  to  him. 
Take  the  matter  in  this  light,  I  own  I 
have  done  wrong,  great  wrong,  to  this 
admirable  creature. 

But  have  I  not  known  twenty  and 
twenty  of  the  fex,  who  have  feemed  to 
carry  their  notions  of  virtue  high  j  yet, 
when  brought  to  the  teft,  have  abated 
of  their  feverity  ?  And  how  mould  we 
be  convinced  that  any  of  them  are  proof, 
till  they  are  tried  ? 

A  thoufand  times  have  I  faid,  that  I 
never  yet  met  with  fuch  a  woman  as 
this.  If  I  had,  I  hardly  ever  mould 
have  attempted  Mifs  Clariffa  Harlowe. 
Hitherto  (he  is  all  angel :  and  was  not 
that  the  point  which  at  fetting  out  I 
propofed  to  try  *  ?  And  was  not  coha- 
bitation ever  my  darling  view  ?  And  am 
I  not  now,  at  laft,  in  the  high-road  to 
it  ? — It  is  true,  that  I  have  nothing  to 
boaft  of  as  to  her  will.  The  very  con- 
trary. But  now  are  we  come  to  the 
teft,  whether  flie  cannot  be  brought  to 
make  the  beft  of  an  irreparable  evil— 
If  me  exclaim,  [She  has  reafon  to  ex- 
claim, and  I  will  lit  down  with  patience 
by  the  hour  together  to  hear  her  excla- 
mations, till  (he  is  tired  of  them]  (he 
will  then  defcend  to  expoftulation  per- 
haps— Expoftulation  will  give  me  hope 
— Expoftulation  will  (he"w,  that  me 
hates  me  not.  And  if  (he  hate  me  not, 
(lie  will  forgive  me  :  and  if  (he  noiv 
forgive  j  then  will  all  be  over  j  and  (lie 
will  be  mine  upon  my  own  terms  :  and 
it  (hall  then  be  the  whole  ftudy  of  my 
future  life  to  make  her  happy. 

So,  Belford,  thou  feeft,  that  I  have 

journeyed  on  to  this   ftage,   [indeed, 

1  through  infinite  mazes,  and  as  infinite 

remorfcs]  with  one  determined  point 
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fin  view,  from  the  fir  ft.  To  thy  urgent 
Application  then,  that  I  will  do  her 
grateful  juftiee  by  marriage,  let'-me  an- 
fwer  in  Matt  Prior's  two  lines  on  his 
hoped-for  audttorthip;  as  put  into  the 
mouths  of  his  St.  John  and  Harley— 

«  —  Let  'that  be  done,  which  Matt  doth  fay. 
««  YE  A, "quoth  the  earl— "BUT  NOT  TO- 

««  DAY." 

Thou  feed,  Jacfc,  that  I  make  no  re- 
Solutions,  however,  againft  doing  her, 
one  time  or  other,  the"  wifhed-for  juf- 
•tice,  even  were  I  to  fucceed  in  my  prin- 
cipal view,  cohabitation.  And  of  this 
I  do  affure  thee,  that,  if  I  ever  marry, 
it  muft,  it  (hall  be  Mifs  Clariffa  Har- 
lowe. — Nor  is  her  honour  at  all  im- 
paired with  me,  by  what  (he  hzsfofar 
fuffered:  but  the  contrary.  She  muft 
only  take  care,  that,  if  (he  be  at  laft 
brought  to  forgive  me,  (he  (hew  me, 
that  her  Lovelace  is  the  only  man  on 
earth,  whom  ,fhe  could  have  forgiven 
on  the  like  occafion. 

But,  ah,  Jack!  what,  in  the  mean 
time,  (hall  I  do  with  this  admirable 
creature  ?  At  prefent — [I  am  loth  to 
fay  it — But,  at  prefent]  (he  is  quite, 
ftupified. 

I  had  rather,  methinks,  (he  fhould 
have  retained  all  her  aftive  powers, 
though  I  had  fuffered  by  her  nails  and 
-her  teeth,  than  that  (he  mould  be  funk 
intofuch  a  ftateof  abfolute — infenfibi- 
'lity,  ((hall  I  call  it  ?)  as  (he  has  been  in 
;everfinceTuefday  morning.  Yet,  as  (he 
begins  a  little  to  revive,  and  now-and- 
then  to  call  names,  and  to  exclaim,  I 
•dread  almoft  to  engage  with  the  anguifh 
of  a  fpirit  that  owes  it's  extraordinary 
agitations  to  a  nicenefs  that  has  no  ex- 
ample either  in  ancient  or  modern  ftory. 
For,  after  all,  what  is  there  in  her  cafe, 
that  fat\\\Aj1upijy  fuch  a  glowing,  fuch 
a  blooming  charmer? — Excefs  of  grief, 
excefs  of  terror,  has  madeaperfon'shair 
ftand  on  end, and  even  (as  we  have  read) 
changed  the  colour  of  it.  But  that  it 
fhould  fo  ftupify,  as  to  make  aperfon, 
at  times,  infenfible  to  thofe  imaginary 
wrongs,  which  would  raife  others  yhw* 
ftupefaclion,  is  very  furprizing! 

But  I  will  leave  this  fobject,  left  ft 
fliould  make  me  too  grave. 

I  was  yefterday  at  Hampftead,  and 
difcharged  all  obligations  there,  with 
no  (mail  applaufe.  I  told  them,  that 
the  lady  was  now  as  happy  as  rnyfelf ; 


and  that  is  no  great  untruth  ;  for  I  am 
not  altogether  fo,  when  I  allow  myfelf 
to  think. 

Mrs.  Townfend,  with  her  tars,  had 
not  been  then  there.  I  told  them  what 
I  would  have  them  fay  to  her,  if  ihe 
came. 

Well,  but,  after  all,  [How  many 
after -airs  have  I  ?]  I  could  be  very 
grave,  were  I  to  give  way  to  it. — The 
devil  take  me  for  a  fool ! — What's  the 
matter  with  me,  I  wonder! — I  muft 
breathe  a  fre(her  air  for  a  few  days. 

But  what  (hall  L  do  with  this  admi- 
rable creature  the  while-?— Hang  me, 
if  I  know! — For,  if  I  ftir,  the  veno- 
mous fpider  of  this  habitation  will  want 
to  fet  upon  the  charming  fly,  whofe 
(ilken  wings  are  already  fo  entangled 
in  my  enormous  web,  that  (he  cannot 
move  hand  or  foot:  for  JTo  much  has 
grief  ftupified  her,  that  (he  is  at  prefent 
asdeftituteofwill,as  (he  always  feemed 
to  be  of  defire.  I  muft  not,  therefore, 
think  of  leaving  her  yet  for  two  days 
together. 


LETTER    XXXV. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


I  Have  juft  now  had  a  fpecimen  of 
what  the  refentment  of  this  dear 
creature  will  be  when  quite  recovered  j 
an  affecting  one!  —  For,  entering  an 
apartment  after  Dorcas  ;  and  endea- 
vouring to  foothe  and  pacify  her  dif- 
ordered  mind  ;  in  the  midil  of  my  blan- 
difliments,  (he  held  up  to  Heaven,  in  a 
fpeechlefs  agony,  the  innocent  licence, 
(which  (he  has  in  her  own  power;)  as 
the  poor  diftreffed  Catalans  held  up 
their  Englifli  treaty,  on  an  occafion  that 
keeps  the  worft  of  my  actions  in  coun- 
tenance. 

She  feemed  about  to  call  down  ven- 
geance upon  me;  when,  happily,  the 
leaden  god,  in  pity  to  her  trembling 
Lovelace,  waved  over  her  half-  drowned 
eyes  his  fomniferous  wand,  and  laid 
afleep  the  fair  exclaimer,  before  (lie 
could  go  half  through  with  her  intended 
imprecation. 

Thou  wilt  guefs,  by  what  I  have 
written,  that  fome  little  art  has  been, 
made  ufe  of:  but  it  was  Xvith  a.  gene- 
rous defign,  (if  thou'lt  allow  me  the 
-word  on  fuch  an  occafion)  in  order  to 
5  B  leflen 
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leflen  the  too  quick  fenfe  fhe  was  likely 
to  have  of  what  fhe  was  to  fuffer.  A 
contrivance  I  never  had  occafion  for 
before,  and  had  not  thought  of  now,  if 
Mrs.  Sinclair  had  not  propofed  it  to 
me:  to  whom  I  left  the  management 
of  it:  and  I  have  done  nothing  hut 
curfe  her  ever  fince,  left  the  quantity 
fhouH  have  for  ever  damped  her  charm- 
ing intellects. 

Hence  my  concern — For  I  think  the 
poor  lady  ought  not  to  have  been  fo 
treated.  Poor  lady,  did  I  fay? — What 
have  I  to  do  with  thy  creeping  ftile  ?— 
But  have  not  I  the  worft  of  it  ;  fmce  her 
infenfibility  has  made  me  but  a  thief  to 
my  own  joys  ? 

I  did  not  intend  to  tell  thee  of  this 
little  innocent  trick  ;  for  iuch  I  defigned 
it  to  be;  but  that  I  hate  difingenuouf- 
nefs:  to  thee,  efpecially:  and  as  I  can- 
not nelp  writing  in  a  more  fej  ious  vein 
than  uiaal^  thouwouldft,  perhaps,  had 
I  not  hinted  the  true  caufe,  have  ima- 
gined that  I  was  forry  for  the  fa£l  it- 
felf :  and  this  would  have  given  thee  a 
go  d  deal  cf  trouble  in  fcribbling  dull 
perfuafives  to  rtrpair  by  matrimony  ; 
and  me  in  reading  thy  crude  nonfenfe. 
B'^fi  ies,  one  day  or  other,  thou  mighteft, 
had  I  not  confefled  it,  have  heard  of  it 
in  .n  aggravated  manner ;  and  I  know 
tl-ou  halt  fuch  in  high  opinion  of  this 
lady's  virtue,  that  thou  would  ft  be  dif-v 
appointee,  if-  ilipu  hadft  icafon  to  think, 
that  ftp  \v£s  fubiiued  hy  ksr  own  con- 
lent,  or  any  the  leaft  yielding  in  her 
w;il.  And  fo  is  fhe  beholden  to  me  in 
fome  meafure,  that,  at  the  expence  of 
tny  honour,  (He  may  fo  juftly  form  a 
plea,  which  will  entirely  ialve  bers. 

Ard  now  is  the  whole  fecret  out. 

Thou  wilt  fay  lam  a  horrid  fellow!— 
As  the  lady  does,  that  I  am  the  un- 
fhained  Beelzebub,  and  a  plotting  'vil- 
lain: and  as  this  is  wh.it  you  both  faid 
before- hand,  and  nothing  worfe  can  be 
faid,  I  defjre,  if  thou  wouldlt  not  have 
me  quite  ferious  with  thee,  and  that  I 
/hould  tiiink  thou  meaneft  more  by  thy 
tilting  hint,  than  I  am  willing  to  be- 
lieve thou  doft,  that  thou  wilt  forbear 
thy  invectives:  for  is  not  the  thing 
done? — Can  it  be  helped? — And  muft 
I  not  now  try  to  make  the  bed  of  it  ?-— 
And  the  rather  do  I  enjoin  thee  this, 
and  inviolable  fecrefy  ;  becaufel  begin 
to  think,  that  my  punifhment  will  be 
greater  than  the  fault,  were  it  to  be  only 
From  my  own  reflection. 
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LETTER    XXXVI. 

LOVELACE,     TO   JOHN    B 
FORD, 


MR 


FRIDAY,  JUNI  16. 

I  Am  forry  to  hear  of  thy  misfortune  5 
but  hope  thou  wilt  not  long  lie  by 
it.  Thy  fervant  tells  me,  what  narrow 
efcape  thou  hadft  with  thy  neck.  I  wifh 
it  may  not  be  ominous:  but  I  think 
thou  leemeft  not  to  be  in  fo  enterpriz- 
ing  a  way  as  formerly;  and  yet,  merry 
or  fad,  thou  feeft  a  rake's  neck  is  al- 
ways in  danger,  if  not  from  the  hang- 
man, from  his  own  horfe.  But  'tis  a 
vicious  toad,  itfeems;  and  I  think  thou 
fhouldft  never  venture  upon  his  back 
again;  for  'tis  a  plaguy  thing  for  rider 
and  horfe  both  to  be  vicious. 

The  fellow  tells  me,  thou  defireft  me 
to  continue  to  write  to  thee  in  order  to 
divert  thy  chagrin  on  thy  forced  con- 
finement :  but  how  can  I  think  it  ia 
my  pwuer  to  Hiv-rt,  when  my  fubjeft 
is  not  pleafing  to  myfelf? 

Caefar  never  knew  what  it  vr\s  to  be 
hipped,  I  will  call  it,  till  he  came  to 
be  what  Pompey  was;  that  is  to  fay, 
till  he  arrived  at  the  height  of  his  am- 
bition :  nor  did  thy  Lovelace  know 
what  it  was,  to  be  gloomy,  till  he  had 
compleated  his  wifhes  upon  the  molt 
charming  creature  in  the  world. 

And  yet  why  fay  I  compleated?  when 
the  wil/,  the  confent,  is  wan  ting  —  An4 
I  have  ftill  yiews  before  me  of  obtain- 
ing that? 

Vet  I  could  almoft  join  with  thee  in 
the  wiQi,  which  thou  fended  me  up  by 
thy  fervant,  unfriendly  as  it  is,  that  I 
had  had  thy  misfortune  before  Monday 
night  laft  :  for  here  the  poor  lady  has 
run  into  a  contrary  extreme  to  that  I 
told  tbeeof  in  my  iaft:  for  now  is  fhe 
as  much  too  lively,  as  before  fhe  was 
too  rtupidj  and  'bating  that  fhe  has 
pretty  frequent  lucid  intervals,  would 
be  deemed  raving  mad,  and  I  fhould  be 
obliged  to  confine  her. 

I  am  moft  confoundedly  difturbed 
about  it  :  for  I  begin  to  foar  that  her 
intellects  are  irreparably  hurt. 

Who  the  dtvil  could  have  expected 
fuch  ftrange  tflecls  from  a  caufe  fo 
common,  and  fo  flight? 

But  thefe  high-fouled  and  high-fenfed 
girls,  who  had  fet  up  for  fhining  lights 
and  examples  to  the  reft  of  the  lex,  are 
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With  fuch  difficulty  brought  down  to 
the  common  ftandard,  that  a  wife  man, 
who  prefers  his  peace  of  mind  to  his 
fclory  in  fubduing  one  of  that  exalted 
clafs,  would  have  nothing  to  fay  to 
them. 

I  do  all  in  my  power  to  quiet  her 
fpirits,  when  I  force  myfelf  into  her 
prefence. 

I  go  on,  begging  pardon  one  mi- 
nute} and  vowing  truth  and  honour 
another. 

I  would  at  firft  have  perfuaded  her, 
and  offered  to  call  witneffes  to  the  truth 
of  it,  that  we  were  actually  married. 
Though  the  licence  was  in  her  hands, 
I  thought  the  affertion  might  go  down 
in  her  diforder;  and  charming  confe- 
quences  I  hoped  would  follow.  But 
this  would  not  do. 

I  therefore  gave  up  that  hope :  and 
now  I  declare  to  her,  that  it  is  my  re- 
folution  to  marry  her,  the  moment  her 
uncle  Harlowe  informs  me,  that  he  will 
grace  the  ceremony  with  his  prefence. 

But  (he  believes  nothing  I  fay;  nor 
(whether  in  her  fenfes  or  not)  bears 
me  with  patience  in  her  fight. 

I  pity  her  with  all  my  foul;  and  t 
curfe  myfelf,  when  (he  is  in  her  wail, 
ing  fits,  and  when  I  apprehend,  that 
intellects,  fo  charming,  are  for  ever 
damped.  But  more  I  curfe  thefe  wo- 
men, who  put  me  upon  fuch  an  expe- 
dient !  Lord  !  Lord  !  what  a  hand  have 
I  made  of  it ! — And  all  for  what  ? 

Laft  night,  for  the  firft  time  fince 
Monday  laft,  (he  got  to  her  pen  and 
ink:  but  me  purfues  her  writing  with 
fuch  eagerhefs  and  hurry,  as  (hew  too 
fcvidently  her  difcompofure. 

I  hope,  howevtr,  that  this  emplby- 
ment  will  help  to  calm  her  fpirits. 
*         * 

JtrsT  now  Dorcas  tells  me,  that 
what  (he  writes  (he  tears,  and  throws 
the  paper  in  fragments  under  the  table, 
fcither  as  hot  knowing  what  (he  does, 
or  difliking  it:  then  gets  up,  wrings 
her  hands,  weeps,  and  (hifts  her  feat 
allTound  the  room:  then  returns  to  her 
taBle,  fits  down,  and  writes  again. 

%     m 

ONE  odd  letter,  as  I  may  call  it, 
Dorcas  has  this  moment  given  me  from 
her—'  Carry  this,'  faid  (he,  *  to  the 
*  <vileft  of  men.'  Dorcas,  a  toad, 
brought  it,  without  any  farther  di- 
rection, to  mt .  \  fat  dewn,  inttuding 


(though  'tis  pretty  long)  to  give  thee 
a  copy  of  it:  but,  for  my  life,  I  cannot; 
'tis  fo  extravagant.  And  the  orijginal 
is  too  much  an  original  to  let  it  go  out 
of  my  hands. 

But  fomeof  the  fcraps  aud  fragments, 
as  either  torn  through,  or  flung  afide. 
I  will  copy  for  the  novelty  of  the  thing, 
and  to  (hew  thee  how  her  mind  works 
now  (he  is  in  this  whimfical  way.  Yet 
I  know  I  am  (till  furmfhing  thee  with 
new  weapons  againft  myfelf.  Butfpare 
thy  comments.  My  own  reflections 
render  them  needlefs.  Dorcas  thinks 
her  lady  will  afk  for  them  :  fo  wifhes 
to  have  them  to  lay  again  under  her 
table. 

By  the  firft  thou'lt  guefs,  that  I  have 
told  her,  that  Mifs  Howe  is  very  ill, 
and  can't  write^  that  me  may  account 
the  better  for  not  having  received  the 
letter  defigned  for  her. 

PAPER    I. 

(TORN  IN  TWO  PIECES.) 

*  MY  DEAREST  MISS  HOWE  ! 

'  O  W^at  dreadful,  dreadful  things 
^   «  have  I  to  tell   you!  But  yet  I 

'  cannot  tell  you  neither.     But  fay,  are 

*  you  really  ill,  as  a  vile,  vile  creature 

'  informs  me  you  are? 

'  But  he  never  yet  told  me  truth, 
and  I  hope  has  not  in  this:  and  yet, 
if  it  were  Hot  true,  furely  I  (hould 
have  heard  from  you  before  now  !— 
But  what  have  I  to  do  to  upbraid  >— 
You  may  well  be  tired  of  me  !— And 
if  you  are,  I  can  forgive  you;  for  I 
am  tired  of  myfelf:  and  all  my  own 
relations  were  tired 'of  me  long  before 
you  were. 

'  How  good  you  have  always  been  to 
me,  mine  own  dear  Anna  Howe  !— 
But  how  I  ramble! 
<  I  fat  down  to  fay  a  great  deal — My 
heart  was  full — I  did  not  know  what  to 
fay  firft — Arid  thought,  and  g'  ief,  and 
confufion,  and  (O  my  poor  head!) 
I  cannot  tell  what — And  thought,  and 
grief,  and  confufion,  came  croud- 
ing  fo  thick  upon  me;  one  would  be 
firft,  another  would  be  firft,  all  would 
be  firft;  fo  I  can  write  nothing  at  all. 
Only  that,  whatever  they  have  done 
to  me,  I  cannot  tell;  but  I  am  no 
longer  what  I  was  in  any  one  thing 
—In  any  one  thing  did  I  fay  ?  Yes, 
5  B  z  «  but 
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«  but  lam;  for  I  am  ftill,  and  I  ever 
«  will  be,  your  true * 

Plague  on  it!  I  can  write  no  more  of 
this  eloquent  nonfenfe  myfelf;  which 
rather  fhews  a  raifed,  than  a  quenched 
imagination:  but  Dorcas  fhalltranfcri  be 
the  others  in  feparate  papers,  as  writ- 
ten by  the  whimfical  charmer:  and  fome 
time  hence,  when  all  is  over,  and  I  can 
better  bear  to  read  them,  I  may  afkthee 
for  a  fight  of  them.  Preferve  them 
therefore;  for  we  often  look  back  with 
pleafure  even  upon  the  heavieft  griefs, 
when  the  eaufe  of  them  is  removed. 

PAPER     II. 

(SCRATCHED  THROUGH,   AND  THROWS 
UNDER  THE  TABLE.) 

— e    AND  can  yo»,  my  dear  honoar- 
**   «  ed  papa,  refolve  for  ever  to  re- 

*  probate  your  poor  child  ? — But  I  am 

*  lure  you  would  not,    if  you  knew 

*  what  fhe  has  luffered  fince  her  un- 

*  happy — And  will   nobody  plead  for 

*  your  poor  fullering   girl  ?— No  one 

*  good    body  ? — Why,    then,    deareft 

*  Sir,  let  it  be  an  a6l  of  your  own  in- 

*  nate  goodnei's,  which  I  havefo  much 
'  experienced,  and  fo  much  abufed.     I 
c  don't  prefume  to  think  you  ftiould  re- 
'  ceive  me — No,  indeed — My  name  is 

*  _  I  don't  know  what  my  name  is! — I 

*  never  dare  to  wifli  to  come  into  your 

*  family  again  ! — But  your  heavy  curfe, 

*  my  papa — Yes,  I  w/7/call  you  papa, 

*  and   help  yourfelf  as  you  can — for 

*  you  are  my  own  dear  papa,  whether 

*  you  will  or  not — And  though  I  am 

*  an  unworthy  child— yet  I  am  your 
«  child—' 


PAPER    III. 

*  A   Lady  took   a  great  fancy  to  a 
**•   *  young  lion,  or  a  bear,  I  forget 

*  which— But  a  bear,  oratyger,  I  be- 
«  lieve,  it  was.    It  was  made  her  a  pre- 

*  fenr  of,  when  a  whelp.     She  fed  it 

*  with  her  own  hand:  me  nurfed  up 
4  the  wicked  cub  with  gi  tat  tendernefs; 

*  and  would  play  with  it  without  fear 
<  or  ayprehenfion   of  danger:    and  it 

*  was  obedient  to  all   h^r  comm?r.ds  : 
'  and  it's  tameneis,  as  (he  ufed  toboaft, 

*  encreafed  with  it's  growth;  fl>  that, 
f  like  a  lap-dog,  it  would  follow  her 


all  over  the  houfc.  But  mind  - 
followed:  at  laft,  fome-how,  neglect- 
ing to  fatisfy  it's  hungry  maw,  or 
having  otherwifedifobliged  it  on  fome 
occafion,  it  refumed  it's  nature ;  and 
on  a  fudden  fell  upon  her,  and  tore 
her  in  pieces. — And  who  was  moil  to 
blame,  I  pray?  The  brute,  or  the 
lady?  The  lady,  furelyl — For  what 
jhe  did,  was  out  of  nature,  out  of 
character,  at  leaft:  what  it  did,  was 
in  it's  own  nature.' 


PAPER    IV. 

T  "I  O  W  art  ihon  now  humbled  in  the 
1  «  duft,  thou  proud  ClariflaHar- 
lowe!  Thou  that  never  fteppedft  out 
of  thy  father's  houfe  but  to  be  ad- 
mired !  Who  wert  wont  to  turn  thine 
eye,  fparkling  with  healthful  life,, 
and  felf-affurance,  to  different  ob- 
jects at  once  as  thou  patted  ft,  as  if 
(for  fo  thy  penetrating  fitter  ufed  to 
fay)  to  plume  thyfelf  upon  the  ex- 
pe6led  applaufes  of  all  that  beheld 
thee  !  Thou  that  ufedlt  to  go  to  reifc 
fatisfied  with  the  adulations  paid  thee 
in  the  paft  day,  and  couldlt  put  off 
every  thing  but  thy  vanity  1' 


PAPER    V, 

«  "OEJOICE  not  now,  my  Bella, 

•^  «  my  fitter,  my  friend;  but  pity 
f  the  humbled  creature,  whofe  foolifh 
«  heart  you  ufed  to  fay  you  beheld 
'  through  the  thin  veil  of  humility 
'  which  covered  it. 

'  It  muft  have  been  fo !  My  fall  had 
f  not  elfe  been  permitted— 

'  You  penetrated  my  proud  heart 
'  with  the  jealoufy  of  an  elder  filler's 
«  fearching  eye. 

«  You  knew  me  better  than  I  knew 
<  myfelf. 

<  Hence  your  upbraidings  and  your 

*  chidings  when  I  began  to  totter. 

*  But   forgive  now  thofe  vain  tri- 
«  umphsof  my  heart. 

*  I  thought,  poor  proud  wretch  that 
'  I  was,  that  what  you  faid  was  owing 
'  to  your  envy. 

'  I  thought  I  could  acquit  my  intcn* 
'  tion  of  any  fuch  vanity. 

<  I  was  too  fecure  in  the  knowledge 

*  I  thought  I  had  of  my  own  heart. 

•  My 
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»  My  fuppofed  advantages  became  a 
*  i'nare  to  me. 

'  And  what  now  is  the  end  of  all  ?* 


PAPER    VI. 

*  \\7HAT  now  is  become  of  the 
**  «  profpects  of  a  happy  life, 
which  once  I  thought  opening  before 
me  ? — Who  now  fhall  aflift  in  the  fo- 
lemn  preparations  ?  Who  now  mail 
provide  the  nuptial  ornaments,  which 
ibften  and  divert  the  apprehenfions  of 
the  fearful  virgin  ?  No  court  now  to 
be  paid  to  my  f  miles  !  No  encourag- 
ing compliments  to  infpire  thee  with 
hope  of  laying  a  mind  not  unworthy 
of  thee  under  obligation  !  No  eleva- 
tion now  for  confcious  merit,  and 
applauded  purity,  to  look  down  from 
on  a  proftrate  adorer,  and  an  admir- 
ing world,  and  up  to  pleafed  and  re- 
joicing parents  and  relations!' 

PAPER    VII. 

*  npHOU  pernicious  caterpillar  that 

•*•     *  preyeft  upon  the  fair  leaf  of 

*  virgin  fame,  and  poifoneftthofe  leaves 
«  which  thou  canft  not  devour! 

'  Thou  fell  blight,  thou  eaftern  blaft, 
'  thou  overfpreading  mildew,  that  de- 
<  ftroyeft  the  early  promifes  of  the 
«  mining  year!  that  mockeft  the  labo- 
'  rious  toil,  and  blaftetl  the  joyful  hopes 

*  of  the  painful  hufbandman  ! 

'  Thou  fretting  moth,  that  corrupted 

*  the  faireft  garment ! 

'  Thou  eating  canker-worm,  that 
c  preyeft  upon  the  opening  bud,  and 
'  turneft  the  damafk  role  into  livid  yel- 
«  lownefs ! 

'  If,   as  religion  teaches  us,    God 

'will  judge  us,  in  a  great  meafure,  by 

'  our  benevolent  or  evil  actions  to  one 

'  another— O  wretch  !  bethink  thee,  in 

'  time  bethin'k  thee,  how  great  muft  be 

*  thy  condemnation!" 


PAPER    VIII. 

"*    \  T  firft,  I  faw  fomething  in  your 

**•  *  air  and  perfon  that  difpleafed 

'<  me  not.    Your  birth  and  fortunes 
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were  no  fmall  advantages  to  you.— 
You  acted  not  ignobly  by  my  paf- 
fionate  brother.  Every- body  faid  you 
were  brave:  every  body  fnid  you  were 
generous.  A  bra<ve  man,  I  thought, 
could  not  be  a  bafe  man:  a  generous 
man,  could  not,  I  believed,  be  un- 
generous, where  he  acknowledged 
obligation.  Thus  prepoffefTed,  all 
the  reft  that  my  foul  loved  and  wifli- 
ed  for  in  your  reformation,  I  hoped! 
— I  knew  not,  but  by  report,  any 
flagrant  inftances  of  your  vilenefs. 
You  feemed  frank,  as  well  as  gene- 
rous: franknefs  and  generofity  ever 
attracted  me:  whoever  kept  up  thole 
appearances,  I  judged  of  their  hearts 
by  my  own;  and  whatever  qualities 
/  rivifoed  to  find  in  them,  I  was  ready 
to  find}  and,  when  found,  I  believ- 
ed them  to  be  natives  of  the  foil. 
<  My  fortunes,  my  rank,  my  cha- 
racter, I  thought  a  further  fecurity. 
I  was  in  none  of  thofe  refpects  un- 
worthy of  being  the  niece  of  Lord 
M.  and  of  hrs  two  noble  filters.-— 
Your  vows,  your  imprecations — But, 
Oh  !  you  have  barbaroufiy  and  bafe- 
ly  confpired  againft  that  honour, 
which  you  ought  to  have  protected  : 
and  now  you  have  made  me— What 
is  it  of  vile  that  you  have  not  made 
me? 

*  Yet,  God  knows  my  heart,  .1  had 
no  culpable  inclinations!  —  I  ho- 
noured virtue! — I  hated  vice! — But 
I  knew  not,  that  you  were  vke  it- 
felf!' 


PAPER    IX. 

'  TTAD  the  happinefs  of  any  the 
•*••*•  *  pooreft  outcaft  in  the  world, 
whom  I  hadneverfeen,  never  known, 
never  before  heard  of,  lain  as  much 
in  my  power,  as  my  happinefs  did  in. 
yours,  my  benevolent  heart  would 
have  made  me  fly  to  the  fuccour  of 
fuch  a  poor  diftrefled — With  what 
pleafure  would  I  have  raifed  the  de- 
jected head,  and  comforted  the  de- 
fponding  heart ! — But  who  now  fliall 
pity  the  poor  wretch,  who  has  en- 
creafed,  inftead  of  diminiftied,  the 
number  of  the  milerable  !' 

PAPER 
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PAPER     X. 

LEAD  me,  where  my  own  thoughts  themfelves  may  lofefflfe; 
«  Where  I  may  dofe  out  what  I've  left  of  life, 
'  Forget  myfelf,  and  that  day's  guilt  !— 
'  Cruel  remembrance  ! — how  mail  I  appeafc  thee? 

•  —Oh!  you  have  done  an  a£  >  H  H  tf 
'  That  blots  the  face  and  blufh  of  modeftyj  cL  ^  2.  8 

«  Takes  off  the  rofe  g-JJ-  §  £ 

'  From  the  fair  forehead  of  an  innocent  love, 
«  And  makes  a  blifter  there!  ^  3  S^T 

4  Then  down  I  laid  my  head,  £j  g:  £•  ^ 

«  Down  on  cold  earth,  and  for  a  while  was  dead;       *»  §"  —  ^ 

•  And  my  freed  foul  to  a  ftrange  fomevvhere  fled!        £!p  «"  3 

"  Ah!  fottifh  foul!"  faid  I,  8  »  g. 
'  When  back  to  it's  cage  again  I  faw  it  flyj 

«'  Fool!  to  refume  her  broken  chain,  "  z&*.  JT 

'**  And  row  the  galley  here  again !  j-T  S  ~ 

"  Fool!  to  that  body  to  return,  ^  a.  «* 

"  Whcr<  it  condemn'd  and  deftin'd  is  to  mourn!"  §)  ^  S" 


*  O,  my  Mifs  Howe!  if  thou  haft  friendmip,  help  me,      2 

*  And  fpeak  the  words  of  peace  to  my  divided  foul, 

'  That  wars  within  me, 
'  And  raifesev'ry  fenfe  to  my  confufion.  „  >4 

'  I'm  tott'ring  on  the  brink  JJ  § 

'  Of  peace;  and  thou  art  all  the  hold  I've  left!  ^ £. 

'  Affift  me in  the  pangs  of  ^my  affliction !  £  £• 

'  When  honour's  loft,  'tis  a  relief  to  die:  fi?  ^ 

*  Death's  but  a  fure  retreat  from  infamy.  o  d 

*  Then  farewel,  youth, 

^  '  And  all  the  joys  that  dwell  <f  / 

P>^^^  '  With  youth  and  life!  o* 

'*  °-0  %  %  '  Anti  life  itfelf»  farewel! 

\  ^^ "?  '  For  life  can  never  be  fincerely  bleft.   ' 

^  %*"%%  *  Heav'n  punifhes  the  bad,  and  proves  the  Iff. 


AFTER  all,  Belford,    I  have  juft  ferer  by  their  reftoration,  I  make  no 

fkimmed  over   thefe  tranfcriptions   of  doubt. 

Dorcas  ;  and  I  fee  there  are  method  But,  in  the  letter  me  wrote  to  me* 
and  good  fenfe  in  fome  of  them,  wild  there  are  yet  greater  extravagances; 
as  Other*  of  them  are;  and  that  her  and  though  I  faid  it  was  too  affecting 
memory,  which  ferves  her  fo  well  for  to  give  thee  a  copy  of  it,  yet,  after  I 
thefe  poetical  flights,  is  far  from  being  have  let  thee  fee  the  loofe  papers  in- 
impaired.  And  this  gives  me  hope,  clofed,  I  think  I  may  throw  in  a  tran- 
that  (he  will  foon  recover  her  charming  fcript  of  that.  Dorcas  therefore  mall 
'-:— Though  I  fhall  b«  the  fut-  here  tfanfcribc  it.  /  cannot.  The 

reading 


IT**  :xx_v 


1'iiWillir.l  A.I   riir  Art  ArrrJ-v.  In'   lUrriton  A-  (10  J,,,,f 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


749 


reading  of  it  affefted  me  ten  times  more 
than  the  fevered  reproaches  of  a  re- 
gular mind  could  do. 

<   TO  MR.  LOVELACE. 

*  T  Never  intended  to  write  another 
•••  *  line  to  you.     I  would  not  fee 

*  you,  if  I  could  help  it — O  that  I  ne- 
'  ver  had ! 

*  But  tell  me  of  a  truth,  Is  Mifs 

*  Howe  really  and  truly  ill?— Very  ill? 
—And  is  not  her  illnefs  poifon  ?  And 
don't  you  know  who  gave  it  her  ? 

'  What  you,  or  Mrs.  Sinclair,  qr 
fomebody,  (I  cannot  tell  who)  have 
done  to  my  poor  head,  youbeft  know: 
but  I  /half  never  be  what  I  was.  My 
head  is  gone.  I  have  wept  away  all 
my  brain,  I  believe ;  for  I  can  weep 
no  more.  Indeed  I  have  had  my  full 
(hare;  fo  it  is  no  matter. 
'  But,  good  now,  Lovelace,  don't 
fet  Mrs.  Sinclair  upon  me  again.  I 
never  did  her  any  harm.  Shefo  af- 
frights me,  when  I  fee  her! — Ever 
fince — When  was  it?  I  cannot  tell. 
Ton  can,  I  fuppofe.  She  may  be  a 
good  woman,  as  far  as  I  know.  She 
was  the  wife  of  a  man  of  honour — 
Very  likely — Though  forced  to  lett 
lodgings  for  her  livelihood.  Poor 
gentlewoman!  Let  her  know  I  pity 
her:  but  d9n'tlet  her  come  near  me 
again — Pray  don't! 
.,'  Yet  fhe  may  be  a  very  good  wo- 

f  man— 

«  What  would  I  fay!— -I  forget  what 

.'  I  was  going  to  fay. 

*  O  Lovelace,  you  are  Satan  him- 
'  fpl.fj  or  he  helps  you  out  in  every- 
'  thing;  and  that's  as  bad! 

*  But  hav«  you  really  and  truly  fold 
1  yourfelf  to  him?  And  for  how  long? 
'   What  duration  is  your  reign  to  have? 

'  Poor  man  !  The  contraft  nuill  be 
'  out;  and  then  what  will  be  your 
'  fate! 

'  O  Lovelace !  if  you  could  be  forry 

*  for  yourlelfj   I  would  be  forry  too— 

*  JBut  when  all  my  doors  are  faft,  and 
'  toothing  b'ut  the  key-hole  open,  and 

*  the  key  of  late  put  into  that,  to  b.e 

*  where  you  are,  in  a  manner  without 

*  opening  any  of  them — O  wretched, 
'  wretched  Clariffa  Harlowe  ! 

f  For  I  n«ver  will  be  Lovelace — let 
'  my  uncle  take  it  as  he  pleafes. 

'  Well,  but  now  I  remember  what 
«  I  was  going  to  fay— Jt  is  for  jour 


'  good— not  mine—Tor  nothing  can 
'  do  me  good  now  ! — O  thou  villainous 
'  man  !  thou  hated  Lovelace  ! 

'  But  Mrs.  Sinclair  may  be  a  good 
'  woman — If  you  love  me — But  that 
'  you  don't — But  don't  let  her  blufter 

*  up  with  her  worfe  than  mannifti  airs 
'  to  me  again  !  O  me  is  a  frightful  wo/. 
'  man  !  If  ihe  be  a  woman  !   She  neede'(l 
'  not  to  put  on  that  fearful  majk  to  fcare 

*  me  out  of  my  poor  wits.     But  dan't 

*  tell  her  what  I  fay — I  have  no  hatred 

*  to  her — It  is  only  fright,  and  fooliQi 
«  fear,  that's  all. — She  may  not  be  a 
'  bad  woman — But  neither  are  all  men9 

*  any  more  than  all  women,  alike*— 
'  God  forbid  they  ihould  be  like  you! 

*  Alas!  you  have  killed   my   head 
'  among  you — I  don't  fay  who  did  it ! 

*  — God  forgive  you  all ! — But  had  it 

*  not  been  better  to  have  put  me  out  of 
'  all   your  ways  at  once  ?  You  might 

*  fafely  have  done  it!  For  nobody  would 

*  require  me  at  your  hands — No,  not  a 

*  foul — Except,    indeed,    Mifs  Howe 
4  would  have  faid,  when  /he  mould  lee 

*  you,  <c  What,  Lovelace,   have  you 
"  done  with  Clariffa  Harlowe?"— And 

*  then  you  could  have  given  any  flight 
'  gay    anfwer — "  Sent    her    beyond- 
"  fea;"  or,  "  She  has  run  away  from 
'*  me,  as  me  did  from  her  parents.'* 
'  And  this  would  have  been  eafily  cre- 

*  dited;  for  you  know,  Lovelace,  me 

*  that  could  run  away  from  them,  might 

*  very  well  run  away  from  you. 

t  But  this  is  nothing  to  what  I  want- 
«  ed  to  fay.  Now  I  have  it — 

*  I  have  loft  it  again — This  foolifh 
'  wench    comes    teazing    me — "  For 
ft  what  purpofe  mould  I  eat  ?  For  what 
"  end  mould  I  with  to  live  ?— I  tell 
*c  thee,  Dorcas,  I  will  neither  eat  nor 
"  drink.     I  cannot  be  worfe  than  I 
«  am. 

•f  I  will  do  as  you'd  have  me — Good 
"  Dorcas,  look  not  upon  me  fo  fiercely 
"  — But  thou  canft  not  look  fo  bad  as 
"  I  havpfeen  fomebody  look." 

*  Mr.  Lovelace,  now  that  I  remem- 

*  ber  what  I  took  pen  in  hand  to  fay, 
'  let  me  hurry  off  my  thoughts,  left  I 

*  lofe  them  again — Here  I  am  fenfiblr 

*  — And  yet  I  am  hardly  fenfible  nei- 

*  ther — But  I  know  my  head  is  not  as 
'  it  fhould  be,  for  all  that — Therefore 
'  let  me  propofe  one  thing  to  you  :  it  is 
'  for  your  good — not  mine:  and  this 
'  is  it  : 

*  I  muft  needs  be  both  a  trouble  and 
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*  an  expence  to  you.     And  here  my 

*  uncle  Harlowe,  when  he  knows  how 
'  I  am,  will  never  wifh   any  man  to 
«  have  me  :  no,  not  tvenyou,  who  have 

*  been   tht  rcrafion   of  it — Barbarous 
'  and  tftigrateful  ' — A  lefs  complicated 

*  vill.-iny  coll  a  Tarquin — But  I  for- 

*  get  what  I  would  fay  again — 

'  Then  this  is  it — I  never  {hall  be 
c  myfelf  a^ain:  I  have  b<xn  a  very 

*  wicked  creature — a  vain,  proud,  poor 
'  creature — full  of  fee  ret  pride — which 
c  I  carried  off  under  an  humble  guile, 

*  and  deceived  every -body — My  fifter 

*  fays  fo — And  now  I  am  puniihed — 

*  So  let  me  be  carried  out  of  this  houfe, 

*  and  out  of  your  fight;  and  let  me  be 

*  px't  into.that  Bedlam  privately,  which 
'  once  I  law  :  but  it  was  a  fad  fight  to 

*  me  then  !  Little  as  I  thought  what  I 

*  Ihould  come  to  tnyftlfl — That  is  all 

*  I  would  fay:  this  is  all  I  have  to  wiih 
«  for — Then  I  (hall  be  Out  of  all  your 

*  ways;  and  I  fliail  be  taken   care  of; 

*  and  bread  and  water,  without  your 
'  tormentings,    will   be   dainties;  and 
€  my  ftraw-bed  theeafieftl  have  lain  in 

<  — for — {  cannot  tell  how  long  ! 

'  My  cloaths  will  fell  for  what  will 

<  keep  me  there,  perhaps  as  long  as  I 
'  flislllive.   Bur, Lovelace, dtarLove- 

*  lace  I  will  call  you;  for  you  have  coll 

*  me  enough,  I'm  lure  ? — don't  let  me 

*  be  made  a  fhew  of,  for  my  family's 
'  fake;  nay,  for  your  own  fake,  don't 
'  do  that — For  when  I  know  all  I  have 

*  fuffered,  which  yet  I  do  not,  and  no 
'  matter  if  I  never  do — I    r,.ay  bt  apl 
'  to  lave  againft  you  by  name,  and  tell 

.  *  *;f  ill  your  bafenefs  to  a  poor  humbled 
'  ci  .Hire,  that  once  was  as  proud  as 
c  any-body — But  of  what  I  can't  tell 
«  — Except  of  mine  own  folly  and  va- 

<  nity — But  let  that  pafs — fince  I  am 

*  puniihed  enough  for  it— - 

'  So,  ftippofe,  innvad  of  Bedlam,  it 
c  were  a  private  mad-houle,  v.-'nere  no- 

*  body  comes  ! — That  will  be  better  a 
c  great  deal. 

«  But,  another  thing, Lovelace:  don't 
'  let  them  ufe  me  cruelly  when  I  am 
'  there — Ton  have  ufcd  me  cruelly 

*  enough,  you  know  ! — Don't  let  them 
(  ufe  me  cruelly;  for  I   will   be  very 

*  traclable;  and  dons  any-body  would 
'  have    me  to  do — Except  what  you 
«  would  have  me  do— for  that  I  never 
«   will.  —  Anolhrr    thing,    Lovelace: 
'  don't  Irt  this  good  woman;  Iwasr-o- 
'  ing  iw  !..y  wi*  woman  j  but  don't  tell 
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'  her  that — Becaufe  flie  won't  let  you 

*  fend  me  to  this  happy  refuge perhapi, 
'  if  me  were  to  know  ir — 

'  Another  tiling,  Lovelace:  and  let 

*  me  have  pen,  and    ink,   .md 

*  allowed  me — It  will  h>-  all  my  nmufe. 
'  menr — Lu: T':  •yn.-.  "any- 
'  bod                              to  what  T  write, 
'  becaultr  it  vilibut  trouble  them:  and 
'  fomebody  may   do  you    a   mifchief, 
'  may- be — I  wifti   ncr   that  any  body 

*  do  any- body  a  mifchief  upon  my  ac- 
'  count. 

'  You  tell  me,  that  Lady  Betty  Law- 
'  ranee,  and  your  cor  fin  IViontague, 
'  were  here  to 'take  leave  of  me; 'but 

*  that  I  was  r-fle?p.  snd  could  not  be 
«  waked.     So  you  told  me  at  fit  ft,  I 
'  was  married,  you  know;    and    that 
'  you  were  my  h'.&.tnd — Ah!  Love- 
'  lace!  lock  to  what  you  fay. — But 
'  let    not   them,    (for  they  will   fport 
'  with  my  miftry)   Jet  not  that  Lady 
'  Betty,  let  not  that  Mifs  Mon! 

'  whatever  the  m?/ones  may  do;  nor 
'  Mrs.  Sinclair  neirher,  nor  any  of 

*  her  lodgers,  nor  her  nieces,  come  to 
'  fee  me    m  my  place — Real  ones,  I 
'  fay;  for,  Lovelace,  I  (hall  find  out 
'  all  your  villainies  in  time — Indeed  I 
'  fliali — So  put  me  there  as  foon  as  you 
'  can — I.  is  fcr  your  good — Then  all 
'  will  pafs  for  ravings  that  I  c,r 

'  as,  I  doubt  not,  m?.ny  r  jor  creatures 

*  exclamations  do  pr?fa,  th-uigh  there 
'  may  be  too  muc'    truth  in  them  for 
'  all  tint — An«i  you  know  /  begat:  tu 
'  be  mad  at  Hatopjlead — So  you  i'aid. 
'  — Ah!  villainous  man!  what  have 
'  you  not  to  anfwerfor! 

*         * 

'  A  LITTLE  interval  feems  to  be 
'  lent  me.  I  had  bcp,un  to  look  over 
'  what  I  have  written.  It  is  not  lit 
'  for  any  one  to  fee,  fo  far  as  I  hr.ve 
'  been  able  to  re-perufe  it:  but  my 
will  not  hold,  I  doubt,  to  go 
(  through  it  all.  If  therefore  I  have 
'  not  already  mentioned  my  ..Mrnelt  dt-- 
«  iirc,  letmetel!  you,  itis//;j:  that  I 
'  be  lent  out  <?f  this  abominable houfa 
'  without  (iel:iy,  and  locked  up  in 
'  feme  j  iiv.i-c  m.Tfl-houfe  about  this 
'  t^wn;  for  fuch  it  fee  ins  there  are; 
«  never  more  to  be  feen,  or  lo  be  pro- 
'  duced  to  any- :  f-t  in  your 

'  own  vindir  uion,  if  you  ihould  be 
'*  charged  wiih  the  murder  of  my  pcr- 
'  fon;  a  much  lighter  crime,  than  that 
'  of  my  hor.our,  which  the  g 

•villain 
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villain  on  earth  has  robbed  me  of. 
And  deny  me  not  this  my  laft  re- 
queft,  I  befeech  you;  and  one  other, 
and  that  is,  never  to  let  me  fee  you 
more!  This  furely  may  be  granted  to 
the  mlferablj  abufcd, 

«  CLARISSA  HARLOWE/ 

I  WILL  not  bear  thy  heavy  preach- 
ments, Belford,  upon  this  affecYing 
letter.  So,  not  a  word  of  that  fort  1 
The  paper,  thoult  fee,  is  bliftered 
with  the  tears  even  of  the  hardened 
tranfcriber;  which  has  made  her  ink 
run  here-and-there. 

Mrs.  Sinclair  is  a  true  heroine,  and, 
I  think,  (names  us  all.  And  (he  is  a 
'woman  too!  Thou  It  fay,  «  The  bed 
'  things  corrupted  become  the  worft.' 
But  this  is  certain,  that  whatever  the 
fex  fet  their  hearts  upon,  they  make 
thorough  work  of  it.  And  hence  it 
is,  that  a  mifchief  which  would  end 
in  fimple  robbery  among  men-rogues, 
becomes  murder,  if  a  woman  be  in  it. 

I  know  thou  wilt  blame  me  for  hav- 
ing had  recourfe  to  art.  ,  But  do  not 
phyficians  prefcribe  opiates  in  acute 
cafes,  where  the  violence  of  the  difor- 
dtr  would  be  apt  to  throw  the  patient 
into  a  fever  or  delirium  ?  I  aver,  that 
my  motive  for  this  expedient  was  mer- 
cy;  nor  could  it  beany-thing  clfe.  For 
a  rape,  thou  knoweft,  to  us  rakes,  is 
far  from  being  an  undefirable  thing. 
Nothing  but  the  law  (lands  in  our  way, 
upon  that  account;  and  the  ppinion  of 
what  a  modeft  woman  will  fuffer  rather 
than  become  a  evi:va  *voce  accufer,  lef- 
fens  much  an  honeft  fellow's  apprehen- 
fions  on  that  fcore.  Then,  if  thefe 
fomni'volencies  [I  hate  the  word  opiates 
on  this  occafion]  have  turned  her  head, 
that  is  an  effect  they  frequently  have 
upon  fome  conftitutions;  and  in  this 
cafe  was  rather  the  fault  of  the  dofe 
than  the  defigi;  of  the  giver. 

But  is  not  wine  itfelf  an  opiate  in 
degree  ? — How  many  women  have  been 
taken  advantage  of  by  wine,  and  other 
(till  more  intoxicating  viands?  —  Let 
m«  tell  thee,  Jack,  that  the  experience 
of  many  of  the  pafflve  fex,  and  the 
confciences  of  many  more  of  the  atfive, 
appealed  to,  will  teftify  that  thy  Love- 
lace is  not  the  worft  of  villains.  Nor 
would  I  have  thee  put  me  upon  clearing 
myfelf  by  comparifons. 

If  (he  efcape  a  fettled  delirium  when 
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my  plots  unravel,  I  think  it  is  all  I 
ought  to  be  concerned  about.  What 
therefore  I  defire  of  thee,  is,  that,  if 
two  conftruclions  may  be  made  of  my 
aftions,  thou  wilt  afford  me  the  moft 
favourable.  For  this,  not  only  friend- 
(hip,  bwt  my  own  ingenuoufnefs,  which 
has  furniftied  thee  with  the  knowledge 
of  the  fails  againft  which  thou  art  ib 
ready  to  inveigh,  require  of  thee. 
*  * 

WILL  is  ju ft  returned  from  an  errand 
to  Hampftead;  and  acquaints  me,  that 
Mrs.  Townfend  was  yefterday  at  Mrs. 
Moore's,  accompanied  by  three  or  four 
rough  fellows  j  a  greater  number  (as 
fuppofed)  at  a  diflance.  She  was 
ftrangely  furprized  at  the  news  that  my 
fpoufe  and  I  are  entirely  reconciled; 
and  that  two  fine  ladies,  my  relations, 
came  to  vifit  her,  and  went  to  town 
with  her:  where  (he  is  very  happy  with, 
me.  She  was  fure  we  were  not  mar- 
ried, (he  faid,  unlefs  it  was  while  we 
were  at  Hampftead:  and  they  were  fure 
the  ceremony  was  not  performed  there. 
But  that  the  lady  is  happy  and  eafy,  is 
unqueftionable:  and  a  fling  was  thrown 
out  by  Mrs.  Moore  and  Mrs.  Bevis  at 
mif chief  maker S,  as  they  knew  Mrs. 
Townfend  to  be  acquainted  with  Mifs 
Howe. 

Now,  fince  my  fair-one  can  neither 
receive,  nor  fend  away  letters,  I  am 
pretty  eafy  as  to  this  Mrs.  Townfend 
and  her  employer.  And  I  fancy  Mifs 
Howe  will  be  puzzled  to  know  what  to 
think  of  the  matter,  and  afraid  of  fend- 
ing by  Wilfon's  conveyance;  and  per- 
haps fuppofe  that  her  friend  (lights  her; 
or  has  changed  her  mind  in  my  favour, 
and  is  afhamed  to  own  it;  as  (lie  has 
not  had  an  anfwer  to  what  (he  wrote  j 
and  will  believe  that  the  ruftick  deli- 
vered her  laft  letter  into  her  own  hand. 

Mean  time  I  have  a  little  project 
come  into  my  head,  of  a  new  kind; 
juft  for  amufement-fake,  that's  alii 
variety  has  irrefiftible  charms.  I  can- 
not live  without  intrigue.  My  charmer 
has  no  paflions;  that  is  to  fay,  none  of 
the  paffions  that  I  want  her  to  have. 
She  engages  all  my  reverence.  I  am 
at  prefent  more  inclined  to  regret  what^ 
I  have  done,  than  to  proceed  to  new 
offences:  and  (hall  regret  it  till  I  fee 
how  (he  takes  it  when  recovered. 

Shall  I  tell  thee  my  project?  'Tis 
not  a  high  one. — 'Tis  this — "J\>  get  hi- 
ther Mrs.  Moore,  Mifs  Rawlins,  and 
5C  my 
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jny  widow  Bevis  ;  for  they  are  defirons 
to  make  a  vifit  to  my  fpoufe,  now  we 
are  fo  happy  together.  And,  if  I  can 
order  it  light,  Belton,  Mowbray, 
Tourville,  and  I,  will  fhew  them  a 
little  more  of  the  ways  of  this  wicked 
town,  than  they  at  prefcnt  know.  Why 
ihould  they  be  acquainted  with  a  man 
of  my  character,  and  not  be  the  better 
and  I'jifer  for  it  ? — I  would  have  every- 
body rail  againft  rakes  with  judgment 
and  knowledge,  if  they  ivill rail.  Two 
of  thefe  women  gave  me  a  great  deal 
of  trouble:  and  the  third,  I  am  con- 
fident, will  forgive  a  merry  evening. 

Thou  wilt  be  curious  to  know,  what 
theperfons  of  thefe  women  are,  to  whom 
.1  intend  fo  much  diftin&ion.  I  think 
I  have  not  heretofore  mentioned  any- 
thing charafteriftick  of  their  perfons. 

Mrs.  Moore  is  a  widow  of  about 
thirty-eight;  a  little  mortified  by  mif- 
fortunes ;  but  thofe  are  often  the  mer- 
rieft  folks,  when  warmed.  She  has 
good  features  ftillj  and  is  what  they 
call  much  of  a  gentlewoman,  and  very 
neat  in  her  pedbn  and  drefs.  She  has 
given  over,  I  believe,  all  thoughts  of 
our  fex:  but  when  the  dying  embers 
are  raked  up  about  the  half-confumed 
Hump,  there  will  be  fuel  enough  left, 
I  dare  fay,  to  blaze  out,  and  give  a 
comfortable  warmth  to  a  half-itarved 
by-ftander. 

Mrs.  Be*vis  is  comely  j  that  is  to  fay, 
plump;  a  lover  of  mirth,  and  one 
whom  no  grief  ever  dwelt  with,  I  dare 
lay,  for  a  week  together}  about  twenty- 
live  years  of  age:  Mowbray  will  have 
very  little  difficulty  with  her,  I  be- 
lieve; for  one  cannot  do  every-thing 
one's  felf.  And  yet  fometimes  wo- 
men of  this  free  cait,  when  it  comes  to 
the  point,  anfwer  not  the  promifes  their 
chearful  forwardnefs  gives  a  man  who 
has  a  view  upon  them. 

IVllis AjPU&M  is  an  agreeable  young 
lady  enough}  but  not  beautiful.  She 
has  fenfe,  and  would  be  thought  to 
know  the  world,  as  it  is  called;  but, 
for  her  knowledge,  is  more  indebted 
to  theory  than  experience.  A  mere 
whipt-fyllabub  knowledge  this,  Jack, 
that  always  fails  the  peribn  who  trufts 
to  it,  when  it  mould  hold  to  do  her 
fervice.  For  fuch  young  ladies  have 
fo  much  dependence  upon  their  o\vn 
xinderftanding  and  warinefs,  are  fo 
icuch  above  the  cautions  that  the  lefs 
opinlonative  may  be  benefited  by,  that 


their  preemption  Is  generally  their 
overthrow,  when  attempted  by  a  man 
of  experience,  who  knows  how  to  flat- 
ter their  vanity,  and  to  magnify  their 
wifdom,  in  order  to  take  advantage  of 
theirfolly.  But,  forMifs  Kawlins,  if 
I  can  add  experience  to  her  theory,  what 
an  accomplished  perfon  will  (he  he!  — 
And  how  much  will  fhe  be  obliged  to 
me}  and  not  only  Jbe,  but  all  thofe 
who  may  be  the  better  for  the  precept  f 
(he  thinks  herfelf  already  fo  well  qua- 
lified to  give!  Dearly,  Jack,  do  I  love 
to  engage  with  thefe  precept -gibers, 
and  example-fetters. 

Now,  Belford,  although  there  is 
nothing  ftriking  in  any  of  thefe  cha- 
racters; yet  may  we,  at  a  pinch,  make 
a  good  frolicky  half-day  with  them,  if, 
after  we  have  foftened  their  wax  at 
table  by  encouraging  viands,  we  can 
fet  our  women  and  them  into  dancing; 
dancing,  which  all  women  love,  and 
all  men  mould  therefore  promote,  for 
both  their  fakes. 

And  thus,  when  Tourville  fings, 
Belton  fiddles,  Mowbray  makes  rough, 
Jove,  and  I  fmooth}  and  thou,  Jack, 
wilt  be  by  that  time  well  enough  to 
join  in  the  chorus;  the  devil's  in't,  if 
we  don't  mould  them  into  what  (hape 
we  pleafe — our  own  women,  by  their 
laughing  freedoms,  encouraging  them 
to  break  through  all  their  cuftomary 
referves:  for  women  to  women,  thou 
knoweft,  are  great  darers  and  incen- 
tives: not  one  of  them  loving  to  he 
outdone  or  outdared,  when  their  hearts 
are  thoroughly  warmed. 

I  know,  at  firft,  the  difficulty  will  he 
the  accidental  abknce  of  my  dear  Mrs. 
Lovelace,  to  whom  principally  they  will 
defign  their  vifit:  butif  we  can  exhilarate 
them,  they  won't  then  wi(h  to  fee  her; 
and  I  can  form  twenty  accidents  and 
excufes,  from  one  hour  to  another,  for 
her  ablence,  till  each  mall  have  a  iub- 
jecl  to  take  up  all  her  thoughts. 

I  am  really  fick  at  heart  for  a  fro- 
lick,  and  have  no  doubt  but  this  will 
be  an  agreeable  one.  Thefe  women 
already  think  me  a  wild  fellow;  nor  do 
they  like  me  the  left  for  it,  as  I  can  per- 
ceive; and  I  (hall  take  c.ire,  that  they 
(hall  be  treated  with  fo  much  freedom 
before  one  another's  faces,  that  in  po- 
licy they  (hall  keep  each  other's  coun- 
fcl.  And  won't  this  be  doing  a  kind 
thing  by  them?  fince  it  will  knit  an 
indiffglublc  band  of  union  and  friend- 
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fliip  between  three  women  who  are 
neighbours,  and  at  prefent  have  only 
common  obligations  to  one  another:  for 
thou  wanteft  not  to  be  told,  that  fccrets 
of  love,  and  fecrets  of  this  nature, 
are  generally  the  ftrongeft  cement  of 
female  friendships. 

But,  after  all,  if  my  beloved  ftiould 
be  happily  reftored  to  her  intellects,  we 
may  have  fcenes  arife  between  us,  that 
will  be  fufticiently  bufy  to  employ  all 
the  faculties  of  thy  friend,  without 
looking  out  for  new  occafions.  Al- 
ready, as  I  have  often  obferved,  has 
(lie  been  the  means  of  faving  fcores  of 
her  fex,  yet  without  her  own  know- 
ledge. 

SATURDAY  NIGHT. 

BY  Dorcas's  account  of  her  lady's 
behaviour,  the  dear  creature  feems  to 
be  recovering.  I  (hall  give  the  earliest 
notice  of  this  to  the  worthy  Captain 
Tomlinfon,  that  he  may  apprize  uncle 
John  of  it.  I  mult  be  properly  enabled, 
from  that  quarter,  to  pacify  her,  or  at 
lead,  to  rebate  her  fii  it  violence. 


LETTER    XXXVII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,   TO   JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  ESQ^. 

SUNDAY   AFTESNOOX,  6  O'CLOCK, 
.  (JUNE    iS.) 

I  Went  out  early  this  morning,  and 
returned  not  till  juft  now;  when  I 
was  informed,  that  my  beloved,  in  my 
abfence,  had  taken  it  into  her  head  to 
attempt  to  get  away. 

She  tripped  down,  with  a  parcel  tied 
Dp  in  a  handkerchief,  her  hood  en;  and 
was  actually  in  the  entry,  when  Mrs. 
Sinclair  faw  her.  . 

*  Pray,  Madam,'  whipping  between 
her  and  the  ftreet-door,  *  be  pleafed  to 
'  let  me  know  whither  you  are  going  r 

«  Who  has  a  right  to  controul  me  ?' 
was  the  word. 

'  I  have,  Madam,  by  order  of  your 
'  fpoufe:  and,1 — kemboing  her  arms, 
as  (he  owned — <  I  defire  you  will  be 
'  pleafed  to  walk,  up  again.' 

She  would  have  fpoken ;  but  could 
not:  and,  burfting  into  tears,  turned 
back,  and  went  up  to  her  chamber:  and 
Dorcas  was  taken  to  talk  for  fuffering 
her  to  be  in  the  paflage  before  (he  was 
fcen. 

This  thews,  as  we  hoped  laft  night, 


that  fhe  was  recovering  her  charming 
intellects. 

Dorcas  fays,  fhe  was  vifible  to  hei* 
but  once  before,  the  whole  day ;  and 
then  feemed  very  folemn  and  fedate. 

I  will  endeavour  to  fee  her.  Itmuft 
be  in  her  own  chamber,  I  fuppofe;  for 
(he  will  hardly  meet  me  in  the  dining- 
room.  What  advantage  will  the  con- 
fidence of  our  fex  give  me  over  the  mo- 
clefty  of  hers,  if  (he  be  recovered!—/, 
the  molt  confident  of  men:  jhe^  the 
moft  delicate  of  women.  Sweet  foul  I 
methinks  I  have  her  before  me — Her 
face  averted— Speech  loft  in  fighs-* 
Abafhed — Confcious— What  a  trium- 
phant afpeft  will  this  give  me,  when  I 
gaze  in  herdowncaft  countenance  ! 
*  * 

THIS  moment  Dorcas  tells  me,  fhe 
believes  (he  is  coming  to  find  me  out. 
She  afked  her  after  me  :  and  Dorcas  left 
her,  drying  her  red-fwoln  eyes  at  her 
glafs ;  [No  defign  of  moving  me  by 
tears!]  fighing  too  fenfibly  for  my 
courage.  But  to  what  purpofe  have  I 
gone  thus  far,  if  I  purfue  not  my  prin- 
cipal end  ?  Nicene.fs  muft  be  a  little 
abated.  She  knows  the  worft.  That 
(he  cannot  fly  me ;  that  (he  mult  fee  me; 
and  that  I  can  look  her  into  a  fweet 
confufion;  are  circumftances  greatly  in 
my  favour.  What  can  me  do,  but  rave 
and  exclaim  ?  I  am  ufed  to  raving  and 
exclaiming— But,  if  recovered,  I  (hall 
fee  how  (he  behaves  upon  this  our  firlb 
fenfible  interview  after  what  (he  has* 
fuffered. 

Here  (he  comes. 


LETTER    XXXVIII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN    BEL« 
FORD, 


SUNDAY  MIGHT. 

NEVER  blame  me  for  giving  way 
to  have  art  ufed  with,  this  admi- 
rable creature.  All  the  princes  of  the 
air,  or  beneath  it,  joining  with  me, 
could  never  have  fubdued  her  while  (he 
had  her  fenfes. 

I  will  not  anticipate  —  Only  to  tell 
thee,  that  I  am  too  much  awakened  by 
her  to  think  of  deep,  were  I  to  go  to- 
bed;  and  fo  (hall  have  nothing  to  do, 
but  to  write  an  account  of  our  odd  con- 
verfation,  while  it  is  fo  ftrong  upon  my 
mind  that  I  can  think  of  nothing  elfe. 
5  C  %  She 
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She  was  drefied  in  a  white  damafk 
night-gown,  with  lefs  negligence  than 
forfome  days  part.  I  was  fitting  with 
my  pen  in  my  fingers;  and  ftood  up 
when  I  firft  faw  her,  with  great  com- 
plaifance,  as  if  the  day  were  ftill  her 
own.  And  fo  indeed  it  is. 

She  entered  with  fuch  dignity  in  her 
manner,  as  ftruck  me  with  great  awe, 
and  prepared  me  for  the  poor  figure  I 
made  in  the  fubfequent  conversation. 
A  poor  figure  indeed! — But  I  will  do 
her  juftice. 

She  came  up  with  quick  fteps,  pretty 
clofe  to  me;  a  white  handkerchief  in 
her  hand  ;  her  eyes  neither  fierce  nor 
mild,  but  very  earneft  ;  and  a  fixed  fe- 
datenefs  in  her  whole  afpecl,  which 
feemed  to  be  theeftecl  of  deep  contem- 
plation :  and  thus  the  accofted  me, 
•with  an  air  and  aft  ion  that  I  never  faw 
equalled. 

*  You  fee  before  you,  Sir,  the  wretch, 
whofe  preference  of  you  to  all  your 
fex,  you  have  rewarded — as  it  indeed 
deferved  to  be  rewarded.  My  father's 
dreadful  curfe  has  already  operated 
upon  me  in  the  very  letter  of  it,  as  to 
this  life;  and  it  feems  to  me  too  evi- 
dent, that  it  will  not  be  your  fault, 
that  it  is  not  entirely  compleated  in 
the  lofs  of  my  foul,  as  well  as  of  my 
honour — Which  you,villainous  man! 
have  robbed  me  of,  with  a  bafenefs 
Jo  unnatural — fo  inhuman — that,  it 
feems,  you,  even  you,  had  not  the 
heart  to  attempt  it,  till  my  fenfes  were 
made  the  previous  facrifice.' 
Here  I  made  an  hefitating  effort  to 
fpeak,  laying  down  my  pen :  but  fhe 
proceeded:  — «  Hear  me  out,  guilty 
'  wretch!— abandoned  man! — Man  did 
*  I  lay? — Yet  what  name  elfe  can  I  ?— 
fmce  the  mortal  worryings  of  the 
fierceft  beaft  would  have  been  more 
natural,  and  infinitely  more  welcome, 
than  what  you  have  ailed  by  me  j 
and  that  with  a  premeditation  and 
contrivance  worthy  only  of  that  fingle 
heart,  which  now,  bafeas  well  as  un- 
grateful as  thou  art,  feems  to  quake 
within  thee.— -And  well  mayeft  thou 
quake — well  mayeft  thou  tremble  and 
falter,  and  hefitatc,  as  thou  doft — 
when  thou  reflected  upon  what  I  have 
lufFered  for  thy  fake,  and  upon  the 
returrs  thou  haft  made  me!' 
By  n.y  fjul,Beifcrd,  my  whole  frame 
luLen  :  for  not  only  her  looks, 
n,  by  t  her  voice*  fo  foJemn> 


was  inexpreflibly  affecting:  and  then 
my  curfed  guilt,  and  her  innocence,  and 
merit,  and  rank,  and  fuperiority.of  ta- 
lents, all  ftared  me  at  that  inftant  in  the 
face  fo  formi'lably,  that  my  prefent  ac- 
count, to  which  fhe  unexpectedly  called 
me,  feemed,  as  I  then  thought,  to  rc-- 
femble  that  general  one,  to  which  we 
are  told  we  fhall  be  fummoned,  when 
our  confcience  fhall  be  our  accufer. 

But  fhe  had  had  time  to  collect  a)I 
the  powers  of  hereloquence.  The  whole 
day  probably  in  her  intellects.  And 
then  I  was  the  more  difappoimed,  as  I 
had  thought  I  could  have  gazed  the 
dear  creature  into  confulion — But  it  is 
plain,  that  the  fenfe  fhe  has  of  her 
wrongs  fets  this  matchlefs  woman  above 
all  lej/er,  all  weaker  confiderations. 

1  My  dear — My  love — I — I — I  ne- 
*  ver — No  never — '  Lips  trembling, 
limbs  quaking,  voice  inward,  hefitat- 
ing, broken — Never,  furely,  did  mif- 
creant  look  folike  a  mifcreant !— -While 
thus  (he  proceeded,  waving  her  fnowy 
hand,  with  all  the  graces  of  moving 
oratory. 

*  I  have  no  pride  in  the  confufion 
vifiWe  in  thy  whole  perfon.  I  have 
been  all  the  day  praying  for  a  com- 
pofure,  if  I  could  nor  efcape  from  this 
vile  houfe,  that  fhould once  moreen- 
able  me  to  look  up  to  my  deftroyer 
with  the  confcioulnefs  of  an  innocent 
fufferer.  Thou  feed  me,  fince  my 
wrongs  are  beyond  the  power  of 
--words  to  exprefs,  thou  feeft  me,  (aim 
enough  to  wifli,  that  thou  mayeft  con- 
tinue harrafled  by  the  workings  of 
thy  own  confcience,  till  effectual  re- 
pentance take  hold  of  thee,  that  fo 
thou  mayeft  not  forfeit  all  title  to  that 
mercy  which  thou  haft  not  fhewn  to 
the  poor  creature  now  before  thee, 
who  had  fo  well  deferved  to  meet 
with  a  faithful  friend,  where  fhe  met 
with  the  worft  of  enemies. 
«  But  tell  me — (for  no  doubt  thou 
haft  fame  fcheme  to  purfue) — Tell 
me,  fmce  I  am  a  prifoner,  as  I  find, 
in  the  vileft  of  houfes,  and  have  not  a 
friend  to  protect  orfave  me,  what  thou 
intended  (hall  become  of  the  rem- 
nant of  a  life  not  worth  the  keeping  ! 
—Tell  me,  if  yet  there  are  more  eviis 
referved  for  mej  and  whether  thou 
haft  entered  into  a  compaft  with  the 
grand  Deceiver,  in  the  perfon  of  his 
horrid  agent  in  this  houfe  ;  and  if 
the  ruin  of  my  foul,  that  ray  father's 
«  curfc 
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curfe  may  be  fulfilled,  is  to  compleat 
the  triumphs  of  fo  vile  a  confederacy  ? 
— Anfwer  me! — Say,  if  thou  haft 
couragetofpealcouttoherwhom  thou 
haft  ruined,  tell  me  what  further  I  am 
to  differ  from  thy  barbarity  ? ' 
She  (topped  here;  and,  fighing,  turn- 
ed her  fweet  face  from  me,  drying  up 
•with  her  haml kerchief  thofe  tears  which 
(he  endeavoured  to  reftrain  ;  and,  when 
(he  could   not,  to   conceal   from  my 
fight. 

As  I  told  thee,  I  had  prepared  myfelf 
for  high  paflions,  raving,  flying,  tear- 
ing,  execration  :  thefe  tranficnt  vio- 
lences, the  workings  of  fudden  grief, 
and  ftiame,  and  vengeance,  would  have 
fet  us  upon  a  par  with  each  other,  and 
quitted  fcores.  Thefe  have  I  been  ac- 
cultomed  to  ;  and,  as  nothing  violent 
is  lading,  with  thefe  I  could  have  wifh- 
ed  to  encounter.  But  fucha  majeftick 
compofure — Seeking  me— whom,  yet 
it  is  plain,  by  her  attempt  to  get  away, 
(lie  would  have  avoided  feeing — No 
Lucrefcia-like  vengeance  upon  herfelf 
in  her  thought — Yet  fwallowed  up,  her 
whole  mind  fwallowed  up,  as  I  may 
fay,  by  a  grief  fo  heavy,  as,  in  her  own 
words,  to  be  beyond  the  power  of 
fpeech  to  exprefs — and  to  be  able,  dif- 
compofed  as  (lie  was,  to  the  very  morn- 
ing, to  put  fuch  a  home-queftion  to 
me,  as  if  me  had  penetrated  my  future 
view — How  could  I  avoid  looking  like 
a  fool,  and  anfwering,  as  before,  in 
broken  fcntences,  and  confufion  ? 
<  What— What -a— What  has  been 
done — I — I — I — cannot  but  fay— 
Muft  own — Muft  confefs — Hem — 
Hem— Is  not'  right — Is  not  what 
mould  have  been — But-a — But — 
But — I  am  truly — truly — forry  for 
it — Upon  my  foul  I  am— And — And 
—will  do  all — do  every-thing — Do 
what — What-ever  is  incumbent  up- 
on me — all  that  you — that  you — that 
you  fhall  require,  to  make  you  a- 
mends  I1 

OBelford!  Belford  !  Whofe  the  tri- 
umph now  ! — HERS,  or  MINE? 

'  Amends  1 — O  thou  truly  defpica- 
'  ble  wretch!' — Then  lifting  up  her 
eyes — '  Good  Heaven !  Who  (hall  pity 

•  the  creature  who  could  fall  by  fo  bafe 

•  a  mind! — Yet' — and  then  (he  looked 
indignantly  upon  me — <  Yet,  I  hate 

•  thee  not  (bafe  and  low-fouled  as  thou 


art !)  half  fo  much  as  I  hate  myfelf, 
that  I  faw  thee  not  fooner  in  thy  pro- 
per colours  ! — That  I  hoped  either 
morality,    gratitude,    or    humanity, 
from  a  libertine,  who,  to  be  a  liber- 
tine, muft  have  got  over  and  defied  all 
moral  functions*/ 
She  then  called  upon  her coufin  Mor- 
den's  name,  as  if  he  had  warned  her 
againft  a  man  of  free  principles ;  and 
walked  towards  the  window ;  her  hind- 
kerchief  at  her  eyes:  but,  turning  (hort 
towards  me,  with  an  air  of  mingled 
fcorn  and  majefty — \Wbat,  at  the  mo- 
ment, nvottld  I  ha  ve  given  never  to  have 
injured  her!'] — 'W-hat  amends  haft?/j0M 
'  to  propofe! — What  amends  can  fuch 
*  a  one  as  thou  make  to  a  perfon  cf 
'  fpirit,  or  common-fenfe,  for  the  evils 
'  thou  haft  fo  inhumanly  made  me  fuf- 
«  fer?' 

'  As  foon,  Madam— As  foon — as— 
«  As  foon  as  your  uncle — or — not 
<  waiting—' 

<  Tho\i  wouldft  tell  me,  I  fuppofe— 
'  I  know  what  thou  wouldft  tell  me— 
'  But  thinkeft  thou,  that  marriage  vuill 
t  fafisjyf°>'  a  guilt  like  thine? — Defti- 

*  tute  as  thou  haft  made  me  both  of 
'  friends  and  fortune,   I  too  much  de- 
'  fpife  the  wretch,  ivbo  could  rob  him- 
'  fetf  of  bis  wife's  virtue,  to  endure  the 
'  thoughts  of  thee,  in  the  light  thou 

*  feemeft  to  hope  I  will  accept  thee  in  I* 

I  hefitated  an  interruption:  but  my 
meaning  died  away  upon  my  trembling 
lips.  I  could  only  pronounce  the  word 
marriage — And  thus  fhe  proceeded : 

*  Let  me  therefore  know,  whether  I 
am  to  be  controuled  in  the  future  dif- 
pofal  of  myfelf  ?  Whether,  in  a  coun- 
try of  liberty,  as  this,  where  the^o- 
vereign  of  it  muft  not  be  guilty  of 

your  wickednefs,  and  where  you  nei- 
ther durft  have  attempted  it,  had  I 
one  friend  or  relation  to  look  upon 
me ;  I  am  to  be  kept  here  a  prifoner, 
to  fuftain  frefh  injuries  ?  Whether,  in 
a  word,  you  intend  to  hinder  me  from 
going  whither  my  deftiny  (hall  lead 
me  ?* 
After  a  paufe — for  I  was  ftill  filent— 

*  Can  you  not  anfwer  me  this  plain 
queftion  ? — I  quit  all  claim,  all  ex- 
pectation,   upon   you — What   right 
have  you  to  detain  me  here?' 

I  could  not  fpeak.  What  could  I 
fay  to  fuch  a  queftion  ? 


Eer  ceufrt  Mordent  words  t9  ber  In  bis  letter  from  Florence* 


See  Vol.  IV.  p.  466. 
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<  O  wretch!''  winging  her  uplifted 
hands,  *  had  I  not  been  robbed  of  my 
'  fenfes,  and  that  in  the  bafffi  manner 

*  »— You  belt  know  how — Had  I  been 

*  able  to  account  for  myfelf,  and  your 

*  proceedings,  or  to  have  known   but 
4  how  the  days  paiTed ;    a  whole  week 

*  ihould  not  have  gone  over  my  head, 

*  as  I  find  it  has  done,  before  I  had  told 

*  you,  what  I  now  tell  you — That  the 

*  man  who  has  been  tie  villain  to  me 

*  you  have  been,  foall  never  make  me 
'  bis  ivife.—l  will  write  to  my  uncle, 

*  to  lay  afide  his  kind  intentions  in  my 
'  favour — All  my  profpecls  are  fluit 
'  in — I  give  myfelf  up  for  a  loft  crea- 
'  ture  as  to  this  world — Hinder  me  not 
'  from  entering  upon  a  life  of  fevere 

*  penitence,   for  correfponding,    after 
'  prohibition,  with  a  wretch  who  has 
'  too  well  juftified  all  their  warnings 

*  and   inveteracy;    and    for  throwing 
'  myfelf  into  the  power  of  your  vile 

<  artifices.     Let  me  try  to  fecure  the 
«  only  hope  I  have  left.     This  is  all 

*  the  amends  lafkofyou.     I  repeat, 

*  theitfore,  am  I  noiv  at  liberty  to  dif- 
'  pofe  of  myfelf  as  I  pleafe  ?" 

Now  comes  the  fool,  the  mifcreant, 
acjain,  hefitating  his  broken  anfwcr — 

*  My  dearefl  love,  I  am  confounded — 
'  quite  confounded — at  the  thought  of 

*  what — of  what  has  been  done  5  and 

*  at  the  thought  of — to  whom.  I  ice— 

<  1  fee — there  is  no  withftamling  your 

*  eloquence!— Such  irreiiftible  proofs 

*  of  the  love  of  virtue  for  it's  own 

<  fiike — did  I  never  hear  of,  nor  meet 
«  v/ith,  in  all  my  reading.  And  if  you 

*  can  forgive  a  repentant  villain,  who 

*  thus  on  his  knees  implores  your  for- 
«  givenefs," — [Then  down  I  dropt,  ab- 
iblutely  in  earneft  in  all  I  faid] — «  I 

*  vow  by  all   that's  facred   and   juft, 

*  (and  may  a  thunderbolt  ftrike  me 

*  dead  at  your  feet,  if  I  am  not  fin cere!) 

*  that  I  will  by  marriage,  before  to- 
e  morrow  noon,  without  waiting   for 

*  your  uncle,  or  any-body,  do  you  all 
'  the  }tifVice  I  now  can  do  you.     And 

*  yoii  lhall  ever  after  controul  and  di- 
'  reft  me  as  you  pleafc,  till  you  have 

*  made  me  more  worthy  of  your  an- 

*  gelick  purity,  than  now  I  am :  nor 
'  will  I  prefume  fo  much  as  to  touch 

*  your  garment,  till  1  have  the  honour 

*  to  call  fo  great  a  blefling  lawfully 
'  mine.' 

1  O  thou  guileful  betrayer!  There 

*  is  a  juft  God,  whom  thou  invoked— 


*  Yet  the  thunder-bolt  defcends  notf 
'  and  thou  liveft  to  iniprecau-  and  dc- 
'  ceive!' 

*  My  dcareft  life!1 — rifing  5    for  I 
hoped  the  was  relenting. 

*  Hadft  thou  not  fin  nod  beyond  the 
'  pPjffibility  of  for  given  eft,'  interrupted 
ihe;  *  and  this  had  been  the  fir  ft  time 

that  thus  thou  folemnly  promifelV  and 
invokell  the  vengeance  thou  halt  as 
often  defied  ;  the  delperatenefs  of  my 
condition  might  have  induced  me  to 
think  of  taking  a  wretched  chance 
with  a  man  fo  profligate.  But,  cftcr 
what  I  have  Juff ere  d  by  thee,  it  would 
be  criminal  in  me  to  wifli  to  bind  my 
foul  in  covenant  to  a  man  fo  nearly 
allied  to  perdition.1 

*  Good  God  ! — how  uncharitable!—- 
I  offer  not  to  defend — Would  to  Hea- 
ven that  I   could   recal  —  So  nearly 
allied  to  perdition ,  Madam  !  — So  pro- 
fligate a  man,  Madam  !' 

*  O  how  fhoi.t  is  expreffton  of  tly 
crimes,  and  of  /;/),•  fviftci  ings' — Such 
premeditation  in  thy  bafencfs  ! — To 
proftitute  the  characters  of  perfons  of 
honour  of  thy  own  family — And  uH 
to  delude  a  poor  creature,  whom  thou 
oughteft — But  why  talk  I  to  thee? — 
Be  thy  crimes  upon  thy  head  f — Once 
more  I  a(k  thee,  Am  I,  or  am  I  not, 
at  my  own  liberty  now?'' 

I  offered  to  fpeak  in  defence  of  the 
women,  declaring  that  they  really  were 
the  very  peribns— 

'  Prefume  not,'  interrupted  flie, 
bafe  as  thou  art,  to  Ihy  one  word  in 
thine  own  vindication  on  this  head. 
I  have  been  contemplating  their  be- 
haviour, their  converfation,  their 
over -ready  acquiefccnces  to  my  de- 
clarations in  thy  disfavour;  their  free, 
yet  affecledlyveferved  light  manners: 
and  now,  that  the  fad  event  has  open- 
ed my  eyes,  and  I  have  compared 
fa£ls  and  paflages  together,  in  the 
little  interval  that  has  been  lent  me, 
I  wonder  I  could  not  diltinguifli  the 
behaviour  of  the  unmatron-like  jilt 
whom  thou  broughteft  to  betray  me, 
from  the  worthy  lady  whom  thou  hall 
the  honour  to  call  thy  aunt :  and  that 
I  could  not  detect  the  fuperficial  crea- 
ture, whom  thou  pafledit  upon  me  for 
the  virtuous  Mifs  Montague.' 
*  Amazing  uncharitablenefs  in  a  la- 
dy fo  good  herfelf !— That  the  high 
fpirits  thole  ladies  were  in  to  {ceyout 
fhould  fubjffl  them  to  fuck  cenfures! 
'•-Ha 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


—I  do  rnoft  folemnly  vow,    Ma- 
dam— ' 

«  That  they  were,'  interrupting  me, 
verily  and  indeed.  Lady  Betty  Law- 
ranee,  and  thy  con  fin  Montague!— 
O  wretch!  I  lee  by  thy  iblemn.aver- 
ment/ — [I  had  not  yet  averred  //]— • 
what  credit  ought  to  be  given  to  all 
«  the  reft.  Had  I  no  other  proof — ' 

Interrupting  her,  I  befought  her  pa- 
tient ear.  I  had  found  myfelf,  I  told 
her,  almoft  avowedly  defpifed  and 
hated.  I  had  no  hope  of  gaining  her 
love,  or  h«r  confidence.  The  letter  me 
had  Itft  behind  her,  on  her  removal  to 
ilampftead,  fufficiently  convinced  me, 
that  (he  was  entirely  under  Mifs  Howe's 
influence,  and  waited  but  the  return 
of  a  letter  from  her  to  enter  upon  mea- 
fures  that  would  deprive  me  of  her  for 
«ver:  Mifs  Howe  had  ever  been  my 
enemy  :  more  fo  then,  no  doubt,  from 
the  contents  of  the  letter  (he  had  writ- 
ten to  her  on  her  firft  coming  to  Hamp- 
ftead :  that  I  dared  not  to  ftand  the 
event  of  fuch  a  letter;  and  was  glad  of 
an  opportunity,  by  Lady  Betty's  and 
my  cou fin's  means,  (though  they  knew 
not  my  motive)  to  get  her  back  to  town ; 
far,  at  the  time,  from  intending  the  out- 
rage which  my  defpair,  and  her  want 
of  confidence  in  me,  put  me  fo  vilely 
upon— 

I  would  have  proceeded ;  and  par- 
ticularly would  have  faid  fomething  of 
Captain  Tomlinfon  and  her  uncle;  but 
(he  would  not  hear  me  further.  And 
indeed  it  was  with  vifible  indignation, 
and  not  without  feveral  angry  interrup- 
tions, that  (he  heard  me  fay  fo  much. 

Would  I  dare,  (he  aficed  me,  to  offer 
at  a  palliation  of  my  bafenefs  ?  The 
two  women,  (he  was  convinced,  were 
impoftors.  She  knew  not  but  Captain 
Tomlinfon,  and  Mr.  Mennell,  werefo 
too.  Bur,  whether  they  were  fo  or  not, 
I  was.  And  (he  infilled  upon  being  at 
her  own  difpofal  for  the  remainder  of 
her  (hort  life — For  indeed  iiie  abhorred 
me  in  every  light ;  and  more  particu- 
larly in  that,  in  which  I  offered  myfeif 
to  her  acceptance. 

And,  faying  this,  (he  flung  from  me; 
leaving  me  abfolutely  (hocked  and  con- 
founded at  her  part  "of  a  converfation, 
which  (lie  began  with  fuch  uncommon, 
however  fevere,  compofure,  and  con- 
cluded with  fo  much  fincere  and  unaf- 
fected indignation. 
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And  now,  Jack,  I  muft  addrefs  one 
ferious  paragraph  particularly  to  thee. 

1  have  not  yet  touched  upon  coha- 
bitation—Her uncle's  mediation  (he 
does  not  abfolutely  difcredit,  as  I  had 
the  pleafure  to  find  by  one  hint  in  this 
converfation — Yet  flic  fufpefts  my  fu- 
ture views,  and  has  doubt  about  Men- 
nell  and  Tomlinfon. 

I  do  fay,  If  (he  come  fairly  at  her 
lights,  at  her  clues,  or  what  lhall  I  call 
them  ?  her  penetration  is  'wonderful. 

But  if  (he  do  not  come  at  them  fairly, 
then  is  her  incredulity,  then  is  her  an- 
tipathy to  me,  evidently  accounted  for, 

I  will  fpeak  out — Thou  couldft  not, 
furely,  play  me  booty,  Jack  ? — Surely 
thou  couldft  not  let  thy  weak  pity  for 
her  lead  thee  to  an  unpardonable  breach 
of  truft  to  thy  friend,  who  has  been  fo 
unreferved  in  his  communications  to 
thee? 

I  cannot  believe  thee  capable  of  fuch 
a  bafenefs.  Satisfy  me,  however,  \ipon 
this  head.  I  muft  make  a  curfed  figure 
in  her  eye,  vowing  and  protefting,  as  I 
(hall  not  fcruple  occafionally  to  vow  and 
proteft,  if  all  the  time  (he  has  had  un- 
queftionableinformationsof  myperfidy. 
I  know  thou  as  little  feareft  me,  as  I  do 
thee,  in  any  point  of  manhood  j  and 
wilt  fcorn  to  deny  it,  if  thou  baft  done 
it,  when  thus  home-prefled. 

And  here  I  have  a  good  mind  to  ftop, 
and  write  no  farther,  till  I  have  thy  an- 
fvver. 

And  fo  I  will. 

MONDAY  MORN.  PAST  THREE. 


LETTER    XXXIX. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN    BEL- 


MONDAY    MORN,   5    O'CLOCK, 

(JUNE  19.) 

I  Muft  write  on.     Nothing  elfe  can 
divert  me  :  and  I  think  thou  canft 
not  have  been  a  dog  to  me. 

I  would  fain  have  clofed  my  eyes  ; 
but  deep  flies  me.  Well  fays  Horace,  as 
tranflated  by  Cowley  — 

'  The  halcyon  Jltcp  \\iil  never  build  his  neft 

'  In  any  ftonny  breaft. 
'  'Tis  not  enough,  that  he  does  find 
'  Chads  and  darknefs  in  the  mind: 
*  Darknefs  but  half  his  work  will  do. 
'  'Tis  not  enough;  he  muft  ttud  quiet  too/ 

Now 
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Now  indeed  do  I  from  my  heart  wifli, 
that  I  had  never  known  this  lady.  But 
\vho  would  have  thought  there  had  been 
fuch  a  woman  in  the  world  ?  Of  all  the 
fex  I  have  hitherto  known,  or  heard,  or 
jcad  of,  it  was  once  fubdued>  and  alivays 
J'ubJueiL  Tht/7r/?  ftruggle  was  gene- 
rally the  tajl ;  or,  at  lead,  the  fubfe- 
cjuent  ftrugglrs  were  fo  much  fainter 
and  fainter,  that  a  man  would  rather 
have  them,  than  be  without  them.  But 
how  know  I  yet— 

'   *         # 

IT  is  now  near  fix — The  fun  for  two 
hours  pafthas  been  illuminating  every- 
thing about  me  :  for  that  impartial  orb 
fliines  upon  mother  Sinclair's  houfe,  as 
well  as  upon  any  other:  but  nothing 
within  me  can  it  illuminate. 

At  day -dawn  I  looked  through  the 
key -hole  of  my  beloved's  door.  She 
had  declared  (he  would  not  put  off  her 
cloaths  any  more  in  this  houfe.  There 
I  beheld  her  in  a  fweet  (lumber,  which 
I  hope  will  prove  refrefhing  to  her  dif- 
turbed  fenfes  ;  fitting  in  her  elbow- 
chair,  her  apron  over  her  head ;  her 
head  fupported  by  one  fweet  hand,  the 
other  hand  hanging  down  upon  her 
fide,  in  a  fleepy  lifeleflhefsj  half  of  one 
pretty  foot  only  vifible. 

1  See  the  difference  in  our  cafes!' 
thought  I:  f  (he,  the  charming  injured, 

can  fweetly  deep,  while  the  varlet- 

injurer  cannot  clofe  his  eyes;  and  has 

been  trying  to  no  purpofe  the  whole 

night  to  divert  his  melancholy,  and 

to  fly  from  himfelf !' 

As  every  vice  generally  brings  on  it's 
own  punifhment,  even  in  this  life  j  if 
any-thing  were  to  tempt  me  to  doubt 
of  future  puuifhment,  it  would  be,  that 
there  can  hardly  be  a  greater  than  that 
which  I  at  this  inftant  experience  in  my 
own  remorfe. 

I  hope  it  will  go  off. — If  not,  well 
will  the  dear  creature  be  avenged  ;  for 
I  (lull  be  the  moft  miferable  of  men. 

six  O'CLOCK. 

JUST  now  Dorcas  tells  me,  that  her 
lady  is  preparing  openly,  and  without 
difguife,  to  be  gone.  Very  probable. 
The  humour  (he  flew  away  from  me  in 
laft  night,  has  given  me  expectation  of 
fuch  an  enterpiize. 

Now,  Jack,  to  be  thus  hated,  and 
defpifed! — And  iflkave  finned  beyond 
forgivenefi— * 


* 


BUT  Che  has  fent  me  a  meflage  by 
Dorcas,  that  (he  will  meet  me  in  thedm- 
ing-room;  and  defires  [Odd  enough!] 
that  the  wench  may  be  prefent  at  the 
converfation  that  lhall  pufs  between  us. 
This  melfage  give*  me  hope. 


KIN  I  O  CLOCK* 
,   cunning,    vil- 


CONFOUNDED  art, 
lainy! — By  my  foul,  (he  had  Tike  to 
have  dipt  through  my  fingers  ! — She 
meant  nothing  by  her  meflage  but  to 
get  Dorcas  out  of  the  way,  and  a  clear 
coaft.  Is  a  fancied  diftrefs  fufficient  to 
juftify  this  lady  for  difpenfing  with  her 
principles?  Does  (he  not  (hew  me,  that 
(he  can  wilfully  deceive,  as  well  as  I  ? 

Had  (he  been  in  the  fore-houfe,  and 
no  paflage  to  go  through  to  get  at  the 
ftreet-door,  (he  had  certainly  been  gone. 
But  her  hafte  betrayed  her:  for  Sally 
Martin  happening  to  be  in  the  fore- 
parlour,  and  hearing  a  fwifter  motion 
than  ufual,  and  a  ruftling  of  filks,  as 
if  from  fomebody  in  a  hurry,  looked 
outj  and  feeing  who  it  was,  ftept  be- 
tween her  and  the  door,  and  fet  her 
back  againft  it. 

'  You  muft  not  go,  Madam.  In- 
'  deed  you  muft  not.* 

'  By  what  right?— And  how  dare 
'  you  ?'— And  fuch-like  imperious  airs 
the  dear  creature  gave  herfelf. — While 
Sally  called  out  for  her  auntj  and  half 
a  dozen  voices  joined  inftantly  in  the 
cry,  for  me  to  haften  down — to  haften 
down — in  a  moment. 

I  was  gravely  inftru&ing  Dorcas 
above-ftairs,and  wondering  what  would 
be  the  fubjecl:  of  the  converfation  to 
which  the  wench  was  to  be  a  witnefs, 
when  thefe  outcries  reached  my  ears. 
And  down  I  flew. — And  there  was  the 
charming  creature,  the  fweet  deceiver, 
panting  for  breath,  her  back  againft  the 
partition,  a  parcel  in  her  hand,  [Wo- 
men make  no  excurfions  without  their 
parcels]  Sally,  Polly,  (but  Polly  obli- 
gingly pleaded  for  her)  the  mother, 
Mabell,  and  Peter,  (the  footman  of  the 
houfe)  about  herj  all,  however,  keep- 
ing their  diftance;  the  mother  and  Sally 
between  her  and  the  door — In  her  foft 
rage  the  dear  foul  repeating,  '  I  will 
f  go — Nobody  has  a  right — I  will  go ! 
t  — If  you  kill  me,  women,  I  won't  go 
*  up  again !' 

As  Toon  as  (he  faw  me,  (he  ftept  a 

pace 
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pace  or  two  towards  me!  '  Mr.  Love- 

*  lace,  I  =!*.'/// go!'  faid  fhe — c  Do  you 

*  authorize  thcfe  women — What  right 
«  have  they,  or  you  either,  to  ftopme  ?' 

c  Is  this,  my  dear,    preparative  to 

*  the  converfation   you  led  me  to  ex- 
'  .peft  in    the   dining-room?  And  do 
'  you  think  I  can  part  with  you  thus  ? 
f  —Do  you  think  I  will?' 

«  And  am  I,  Sir,  to  be  thus  bcf  t  ? 
'  Surrounded  thus  ? — What  hav.e  ihefe 
'  women  to  do  with  me?* 

I  defired  them  to  leave  us,  all  but 
Dorcas,  who  was  down  as  foon  as  I. 
I  then  thought  it  right  to  afiume  an  air 
of  refolution,  having  found  my  tame- 
wefs  fo  greatly  triumphed  o*er.  '  And 
'  now,  my  dear,'  faid  I,  (urging  her 
reluctant  feet)  '  be  pieafed  to  walk 
«  into  the  fore- parlour.  Here,  fince 
'  you  will  not  go  up  ftairs;  here,  we 

*  may  held  our  parley;  and  Dorcas  'be 

*  <witnefs  to  it. — And  now,  Madam,' 
(eating  her,  and  (ticking  my  hands  in 
my  fides,  *  your  pleafuie  1' 

'  Infolent  villain i'  fai.d  the  furious 
lady.  And,  rifmg,  ran  to  the  win- 
dow and  threw  ypthefafh.  [She  knew 
not,  I  fuppofe,  that  there  were  iron 
rails  before  the  windows.]  And,  when 
fhe  found  Ihe  could  not  get  out  into  the 
ftreet,  clafping  her  uplifted  hands  to- 
gether, having  dropther  parcel — *  For 

*  the  love  of  God,  good  honeft  man  !— - 
'  For  the  love  of  God,  m.iftrefe— '  [to 
two  paflers-byj   '  a  poor,  a  poor  crear 
'  ture,'  laid  me,  'ruined!' 

I  clafped  her  in  my  arm?,  people  be- 
ginning to  gather  about  the  window: 
and  then  flie  cried  our,  *  Murder'. 
'  Help!  help!' — And  carried  her  up 
to  the  dioing-room,  in  fpite  of  her  lit- 
tle plotting  heart,  (as  I  may  now  call 
it)  although  fhe  violently  ftruggled, 
catching  ht>ld  of  the  banifters  here  and 
there,  as  fhe  could.  I  wo^ld  have 
feated  her  there;  but  fhe  funk  down 
half-moticnlefs,  pale  as  afhes.  And  a 
violent  burft  of  tear?  happily  relieve4 
her. 

Dorcas  wept  over  her.  The  wench 
was  actually  moved  for  r/er ! 

Violent  hyftericks  fucceeded.  Ijeft 
her  to  Mabell,  Dorcas,  and  Polly;  the 
latter  the  moft  fupportable  to  her  of  thp 
fifterhood. 

This  attempt,  fo  refolutely  made, 
pjarmed  me  not  a  little. 

Mrs.  Sinclair,  and  her  nymphs,  arc 
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much  more  concerned;  becaufe  of  the 
reputation  of  their  houfe,  as  they  call 
it,  having  received  fome  infults,  (broken 
windows  threatened)  to  make  them 
produce  the  young  creature  who  cried 
out. 

While  the  mohbifti  inqnifirors  were 
in  the  height  of  their  office,  the  wo- 
men came  running  up  to  me,  to  know 
what  they  fliould  do;  a  conllable  being 
actually  fetched. 

*  Get  the  conftable  info  the  parlour,' 
faid  I,  *  with  three  or  four  of  the  for- 
wardefl  of  the  mob,  and  produce  one 
of  the  nymphs,  onion-eyed,  in  a  mo- 
ment, with  difordered  head -drefs  and 
handkerdjief,  and  let  her  own  herfelf 
..the  perfon:  the  occafion,  a  female 
fkirmifh;  but  fatisfied  with  the  juftice 
done  her.  Then  give  a  dram  or  two 
to  each  fellow,  and  all  will  be  well.'' 

EXE.VEN  O'CLOCK. 
ALL  done,  as  I  advifedj  and  all  is 

WE'll. 

Mrs.  Sinclair  wifhes  fhe  never  had 
feen  the  face  of  fo  fkittifh  a  lady;  and 
fhe  and  Sally  areextremely  preffing  with 
me,  to  leave  the  perverfe  beauty  to  their 
breaking,  as  they  call  it,  for  four  or  five 
days.  But  I  curfed  them  into  filence; 
only  ordering  double  precaution  for  the 
future. 

Polly,  though  flie  confoled  the  dear 
perverie  one  all  (he  could,  when  *wit& 
her,  it.fifts  upon  it  to  me,  that  nothing 
but  terr.cr  will  procure  me  tolerable 
ufage. 

Dorcas  was  challenged  by  the  wo- 
men upon  her  tears.  She  owned  them 
real.  Said,  flie  was  afhamed  of  her- 
felf; but  could  not  help  it.  So  fincere, 
fo  unyielding  a  grief,  in  fo  fwcet  a 
lady ! 

The  women  laughed  at  her:  but  I  bid 
her  make  no  apologies  for  her  tears, 
nor  mind  their  laughing.  I  was  glad 
to  fee  themye  ready.  Good  ufe  might 
be  made  of  fuch  ftrangers.  In  ftiort  I 
would  have  her  indulge  them  often,  and 
try  if  it  were  not  poilible  to  gain  her 
lady's  confidence  by  her  concern  for  her. 

She  faid,  that  her  \z&\  did  take  kind 
notice  of  them  to  her;  and  was  glad  to 
fee  fuch  tokens  of  humanity  in  her. 

'  Well   then/    faid  I,  «  your  part, 

'  whether  any-thing  come  of  it  or  not, 

*  is  to  be  tender-hearted.     It  can  do  no 

'  harm,  if  no  good.     But  take  care 
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'  you  are  not  too  fuddenly,  or  too  offi- 
*  ciwjly  compaflionate.' 

So  Dorcas  will  be  a  humane  srood 
fort  of  creature,  1  believe,  very  quickly 
with  her  lady.  And  as  it  becomes 
women  to  be  fo,  and  as  my  beloved  is 
xvillin^  to  think  highly  of  her  own  fcx; 
it  will  the  more  readily  pafs  with  her. 

I  thought  to  have  had  one  trial  (hav- 
ir-r:  s^one  fo  far)  for  cohabitation.  But 
vhat  hope  can  there  be  of  fucceeding  ? 
—  She  is  invincible!—  Againft  all  my 
notions,  agawft  all  my  conceptions, 
(thinking  of  her  as  a  woman,  and  in 
the  very  bloom  of  her  charms)  Jhe  is 
ahfolutely  invincible.  My  whole  view, 
at  the  prefent,  is  to  do  her  legal  juitice, 
if  I  can  but  once  more  get  her  out  of 
her  altitudes. 

The  confe/it  of  fuch  a  woman  muft 
make  her  ever  new,  ever  charming. 
But  aftontfhing!  Can  the  want  of  a 
church- ceremony  make  fuch  a  diffe- 
rence ! 

She  oivfs  me  her  confent;  for  hi- 
therto I  have  had  nothing  to  boaft  of. 
All,  of  rny  fide,  has  been  deep  remorfe, 
ORgvi/b  of  mind,  and  love  encreafe d,  ra- 
ther than  abated. 

How  her  proud  rejection  ftings  me ! 
—And  yet  I  hope  (till  to  get  her  to 
lifter,  to  my  itories  of  the  family-recon- 
ciliation, and  of  her  uncle  and  Captain 
Tpmlinfbn— And  as  (he  has  given  me 
a  pretence  to  detain  her  againit  her 
will,  (he  mitjl  fee  me  whether  in  tem- 
per or  not — She  cannot  help  it.  And 
if  love  will  not  do,  terror,  as  the  wo- 
men aclvife,  muft  be  tried. 

A  nice  part,  after  all,  has  my  be- 
loved to  acl.  If  (lie  forgive  me  eafily, 
I  refume  perhaps  my  projects: — if  (he 
carry  her  rejection  into  violence,  that 
violence  may  make  me  defperate,  and 
occafion  fre(h  violence.  She  ought, 
fmce  (he  thinks  (he  has  found  the  wo- 
men out,  to  confider  where  fhe  is. 

I  am  confoundedly  out  of  conceit 
•with  myfelf.  If  I  give  up  my  con- 
nivances, my  joy  in  ftratagem,  and 
{.lot,  and  invention,  I  (hall  be  but  a 
common  man:  fuch  another  dull  heavy 
creature  as  thyfelf.  Yet  what  does 
even  my  fnccefs  in  my  machinations 
bring  me,  but  regret,  difgrace,  repen- 
tance? But  I  am  overmatched,  egre- 
giou  fly  overmatched,  by  this  woman. 
What  to  do  with  her,  or  without  her, 
I  Know  not. 


LETTER    XL. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


I  Have  this  moment  intelligence  from 
Simon  Paribns,  one  of  Lord  M/s 
Rewards,  that  his  lord  (hip  is  very  ill. 
Simon,  who  is  my  obfequious  fervant, 
in  virtue  of  my  prefumptive  heirfhip, 
gives  me  a  hint  in  his  letter,  that  my 
prefence  at  M.  Hall  will  not  be  amifs. 
So,  I  muft  accelerate,  whatever  be  the 
courfe  I  (hall  be  allowed  or  compelled 
to  take. 

No  bad  profpecls  for  this  charming 
creature,  if  the  old  peer  would  be  fo  kind 
as  to  furrender;  and  many  a  fummons 
hasthisgoutgivenhim.  A  good  8000  /. 
a  year,  and  perhaps  the  title  reverfion- 
ary,  or  a  (till  higher,  would  help  me 
up  with  her. 

Proudly  as  this  lady  pretends  to  be 
above  all  pride,  grandeur  will  have  it's 
charms  with  her;  for  grandeur  always 
makes  a  man's  face  mine  in  a  woman's 
eye.  I  have  a  pretty  good,  becaule  a 
clear,  eftate,  as  it  is  :  but  what  a  noble 
variety  of  mifchief  will  8000  /.  a  year 
enable  a  man  to  do  ? 

Perhaps  thou'lt  fay,  I  do  already  all 
that  comes  into  my  head  :  but  that's  a 
miftake  —  Not  one  half,  I  will  aflure 
thee.  And  even  good  folks,  as  I  have 
heard,  love  to  have  the/>ower  of  doing 
mifchief,  whether  they  make  ufe  of  it, 
or  not.  The  late  Queen  Anne,  who 
was  a  very  good  woman,  was  always 
fond  of  prerogative.  And  her  mini- 
fters,  in  ner  name,  in  more  inftances 
than  one,  made  a  minijlerial  ufe  of  this 
her  foible. 

*        * 

BUT  now,  at  laft,  am  I  to  be  ad- 
mitted to  the  prefence  of  my  angry 
fair-one:  after  three  denials,  never- 
thelefs;  and  a  peremptory  from  me,  by 
Dorcas,  that  I  muft  fee  her  in  her 
chamber,  if  I  cannot  fee  her  in  the  din- 
ing-room. 

Dorcas,  however,  tells  me,  that  (lie 
faye,  if  (he  were  at  her  own  liberty, 
(he  would  never  fee  me  more;  and  that 
(he  had  been  a(king  after  the  characters 
and  conditions  of  the  neighbours.  I 
fuppofe,  now  (he  has  found  her  voice, 
to  call  out  for  help  from  them,  if  there 
were  any  to  hear  her. 

1  She 
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She  will  have  it  now,  it  feems,  that 
I  had  the  wickednefs  from  the  very  be- 
ginning, to  contrive  for  her  rum,  a 
tioufe  fo  convenient  for  dreadful  mif- 
chief. 

Dorcas  begs  of  her  to  be  pacified — 
Mntreats  her  to  fee  me  with  patience 
— Tells  her  that  I  am  one  of  the  moft 
determined  of  men,  as  (he  has  heard 
fay.  That  gentlenefs  may  do  with  me; 
but  that  nothing elfe  will,  fhebelieves. 
And  what,  as  her  ladylhip  (as  (he  al- 
ways ftiles  her)  is  married,  if  I  bad 
broken  my  oath,  or  intended  to  break 
it! 

She  hinted  plain  enough  to  the  ho- 
neft  wench,  that  me  was  not  married. 
— .But  Dorcas  would  not  underftand 
her. 

This  (hews,  that  (he  is  refolved  to 
keep  no  meafures.  And  now  is  to  be 
a  trial  of  Ikill,  whether  fhe  (hall  or 
not. 

Dorcas  has  hinted  to  her  my  lord's 
illnefs,  as  a  piece  of  intelligence  that 
dropt  in  converfatiorv  from  me. 

But  here  I  ftop.  My  beloved,  pur- 
fuant  to  my  peremptory  meflage,  is  juft 
gone  up  into  the  dining-room. 


LETTER    XLI. 

MR.    LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


MONDAY   AFTERNOON. 

PITY  me,  Jack,  for  pity's  fake; 
fince,  if  thou  doft  not,  nobody 
eiie  will:  and  yet  never  was  there  a 
man  of  my  genius  and  lively  temper 
that  wanted  it  more.  We  are  apt  to 
attribute  to  the  devil  every-thing  that 
happens  to  us,  which  we  would  not 
have  happen:  but  here,  being  (as  per- 
haps thou'lt  fay)  the  devil  myielf,  my 
plagues  arife  from  an  angel.  I  fup- 
pofe  all  mankind  is  to  be  plagued  by 
it's  contrary. 

She  began  with  me  like  a  true  wo- 
man [She  in  the  fault,  /  to  be  blamed] 
the  moment  I  entered  the  dining-room: 
—  not  the  leaft  apology,  not  the  lead 
excufe,  for  the  uproar  (he  had  made, 
and  the  trouble  fhe  had  given  me. 

'  I  come,'  faid  (he,  *  into  thy  de* 
'  tefted  prefence,  becaufe  I  cannot  help 
'  it.  But  why  am  I  to  be  imprifoned 
'  here?  —  Although  to  no  purpofe,  I 
*  caHnot  hei-p—  .' 
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«  Deareft   Madam,'    interrupted    I, 

'  give  not  way  to  fo  much  violence. 

«  You  muft  know  that  your  detention 

'  is  entirely  owing  to  the  defire  I  have 

*  to  make  you  all  the  amends  that  is  in 
'  my  power  to  make  yon.     And  this, 
«  as  well  for  your"  fake  as  my  own.— 

*  Surely  there  is  ftill  one  way  left  to 
'  repair  the  wrongs  youhavefufikred.' 

4  Canft  thou  blot  out  the  pr»ft  week  \ 
'  Several  weeks  paft,  I  fliould  fay; 
'  ever  fmcc  I  have  been  with  thee  ? 
«  Canft  thou  call  back  time  > — If  thou 
«  tanft— ' 

'  Surely,  Madam/  again  interrupt- 
ing her,  «  if  I  may  be  permitted  to  call 
'  you  legally  mine,  I  might  have  but 

*  anticip— — ' 

«  Wretch,  that  thou  art !  Say  not 
'  another  word  upon  this  fubjecl. 
'  When  thou  vowedft,  when  thou  pro- 
'  mifedft  at  Hampftead,  I  had  begun 
'  to  think  that  I  muft  be  thine.  If  I 
'  hadconfented,  at  the  requeftof  thole 

*  I  thought  thy  relations,  this  would 
'  have  been  a  principal   inducement, 
'  that  I  could  then  have  brought  thee, 
'  what  was  mojl  wanted,  an  unfulhed 
4  honour  in  dowry,  to  a  wretch  defti- 
'  tute  of  all  honour;  and   could  have 

*  met  the  gratulations  of  a  family  to 

*  which  thy  life  has  been  one  continued 
'  difgrace,  with  a  confcioufnefs  ofde~ 
'  ytr-zw«ftheirgratulations.  But  think* 
'  eft  thou,  that  I  will  give  a  harlut- 
'  niece  to  thy  honourable  uncle,  and  to 
'  thy  real  aunts:  and  a  coufin  to  thy 
'  coufins  from  a  brothel  ?  Forfuch,  in 
'  my  opinion,  is  this  detefted  houfel* 
—Then,  lifting  up  herclai'ped  hands, 
'  Great  and   good  God  of   Heaven,' 
faid  (he,  *  give  me  patience  to  fuppoi  t 

*  myielf  under  the  weight   of   thoie 
'  afflictions,  which  Thou,  for  wife  and 
'  good  ends,  though  at  prefent  impe- 

*  netrable  by  me,  haft  permitted  !' 
Then,    turning  towards   me,    who 

knew  neither  what  to  fay  /a  her,  narfor 
myielf,  *  I  renounce  ihee  for  ever,  Love- " 
'  lace '.—Abhorred   of   my  foul!    for 

*  ever  I  renounce  thee  !  —  Seek  thy  for- 

*  tunes  wherefoever  thou  wilt ! — -Qhly 

*  now,  that  thou  haft  already  ruined 
'  me — ' 

*  Ruined  you,  Madam! — The  world 
'  need  not—'  I  knew  not  what  to 
fay. 

'  Ruined  me  in  my  otvn  eyes;  and 
'  that  is  the  fame  to  me,  35  if  all  t'.-; 
kne\v  it — Hinder  me  not  from 
5  D  a  •  goinj 
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'  going  whither  my  myftcrious  deftiny 
«  fhall  lead  me. 

«  Why    hcfitate   you,    Sir?    What 

*  right  have  you  to  ftop  me,  as  you 

*  lately  did}  and  to  bring  me  up  by 
'  force,   my  hands  and  arms   bruifcd 

*  with  your  violence?  What  right  have 
'  you  to  detain  me  here  ?' 

'  I  am  cut  to  the  heart,  Madam, 
'  with  inveelives  fo  violent.  I  am  but 
'  too  lenfible  of  the  wrong  I  have  done 

*  yon,  or  I  could  not  bear  your  re- 
'  preaches.    The  man  who  perpetrates 
'  a  villainy,  and  refolves  to  go  on  with 

*  it,  Ihews  not  the  ccmpunclion  I  fliew. 
'  Yet,  if  you    think  yourfelf   in  my 
«  power,  I   would  caution  you,  Ma- 
4  dam,  not  to  make  me  defperate.  For 
'  you  jb all  be  mine,  or  my  life  Ihall  be 

*  the  forfeit !  Nor  is  life  worth  having 

*  without  you  !' 

«  Be /£/»*/  I  be  thine  r—K\A  the 
paflionate  beauty.  O  how  lovely  in 
her  violence ! 

'  Yes,  Madam,  bcmiue!— I  repent, 
you  flmll  be  mine  ! — My  very  crime 
is  your  glory.  My  love,  my  admi- 
ration of  you  is  encreafed  by  what 
has  patted:  and  fo  it  ought.  '  I  am 
willing,  Madam,  to  court  your  re- 
turning favour:  but  let  me  tell  you, 
were  the  houfe  hefet  by  a  thousand 
armed  men,  refolved  to  take  you  from 
me,  they  mould  not  eftecl  their  pur- 
pole,  while  I  had  life.' 
'  I  never,  never  will  be  yours,'  faid 
me,  clafping  her  hands  together,  and 
lifting  up  her  eyes  !— '  I  never  will  be 
'  yours!" 

*  We  may  yet  fee  many  happy  years, 
'  Madam.     All  your  friends  may  be 
'  reconciled  to  you.     The  treaty  for 

*  that  purpofe  is  in  greater  forward - 

*  nefs  than  you  imagine.     You  know 

*  better  than  to  think  the  nvorfe  of  your- 
'  felf  for  fuftering  what  you  could  not 

*  help.     Enjoin   but  the  terms   I   can 
'  make  my' peace  with  you  upon,  and 

*  J  will  inftuntly  comply.' 

'  Never,  never,'  repeated  Ihe,  «  will 

*  I  be  yours  !' 

*  Only  forgive  me,  my  deareft  life, 
'   this  one  tiim  ! — A  virtue  io  invin- 

*  cible!   what  further  view  can  I  have 
'  u^airfft  you  ? — Have  I  attempted  any 

*  further  outrage.'  —  lr"    you    will   be 
'   mine,  your  injuries  will  le  injutics 

to  niyfelf.      You  have  too  wt-11 

•i.c  unnalurnl  :ct-j  rh::!.  liave 

•  ;;..•'.:. --iiu  i  can  u  gr-.aicr  u-lti- 


*  mony  be    given   of  your   vii 

'  And  now  I  have  only  to  hope,  that 
'  although  I  cannot  make  you  com- 
'  pltat  amends,  yet  you  will  permit  me 
'  to  make  you  all  the  amends  that  can 

*  poflibly  be  made. 

1  Hear  me  out,  I  befeech  you,  Ma- 

*  dam;'  for  Ihe   was    going  to 

with    an    afpecl    unpacifiediy   angry: 

*  the  God,  whom  you  ferve,  n 

*  but repentanceand amendment.   Imi- 
'  tate  Him,  my  deareft  love,  and  blefs 

*  me  with  the  means  of  reforming  a 

*  com  fe  of  life,  that  begins  to  be  hate- 

*  ful  to  me.     That  was  once  your  fa- 
'  vourite  point.      Refume  it,    deareft 
'  creature:  in  charity  to  a  foul,  as  well 
'  as  body,  which  once,  as  I  flattered 
'  myfelf,  was  more  than  indifferent  to 
'  you,   refume  it.     And   let  to-mor- 

*  row's  fun  witnefs  to  our  efpou&Js.' 

'  /  cannot  judge  thee,'  laid  Hie; 
'  but  the  GOD  to  whom  thou  fo  boldly 

*  referrelr,  can;  and  aflure  thy  felf  He 

*  will.    But,  if  compunction  has  really 
f  taken   hold  of  thee;  if  indsed  thou 
'  art  touched  for  thy  ungrateful  bafe- 

*  nefs,     and    meaneft    any-thing    by 

*  pleading  the  holy  example  thoa-  re- 
'  commendeft  to  my  imitation;  in  tin's 

*  thy  pretended  repentant  moment,  let 

*  me  lift  thee  thoroughly;  and  by  thy 
'  anfwer  I  ihall  judge  of  the  fmcerity 
'  of  thy  pretended  declarations. 

*  Tell  me  then,  Is  there  any  reality 

*  in  the  treaty  thou  haft  pretended  to 
'  be  on  foot  between  my  uncle  and 
'  Captain  Tomlinfon,  and  thyfelf  ?— 

*  Say,  and  heikate  nor,  is   there  any 

*  truth  in  that  ftory  ? — But,  remember, 
1  if  there  be  not,    and   thou    avcwelt 
'  that  there  is,  what  further  condem- 

*  nation  attends  thy  averment,   if  it 
'  b'.  as  foleinn  as-  f  require  it  to  be!' 

This  was  a  curled  thru  ft!  What 
could  I  fay? — *  Surely  this  mercilefs 
«  lady  is  refolved  to  damn  me,' thought 
I,  '  and  yet  accufes  me  of  a  dcfign  a- 

*  gain  ft  her   foul  I1— But   was    1    not 
obliged  to  proceed  as  I  had  begun  ? 

In  ihort,  I  folemnly  averred,  that 
there  was! — How  one  crime,  a&  th« 
good  folks  lay,  brings  on  another! 

I  added,  That  the  captain  had  been 

••n,  and  would   have  vvair. 
her,   had  Ihe  not  been 'indifpofed  :  that 
he  went  clown  much  atflictcd,  as  well 
on  her  .'.cxo'.nit,  ns  on  that  ol    lx  i  un- 
clfj  though  I  iiad  n -",  i  li:in 

either  \ 
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or  the  ever-to-be-regretted  occafion  of 
it ;  having  told  him,  that  it  was  a  vio- 
lent fever:  that  he  had  twice  fmce,  by 
her  uncle's  defire,  fent  up  to  enquire 
after  her  health  :  and  that  I  had  already 
difpruched  a  man  and  horfe  with  a  letter, 
to  acquaint  him  (and  her  uncle  through 
him)  with  her  recovery;  making  it  my 
earneftrequeft,  that  he  would  renew  his 
application  to  her  uncle  for  the  favour 
of  his  prelence  at  the  private  celebra- 
tion of  our  nuptials}  and  that  I  ex- 
pected an  anfwer,  if  not  this  night,  as 
to-morrow. 

*  Let  me  aflc  thee  next,'  faid  fhe, 
«  (Thou  knowell  the  opinion  I  have  of 
'  the  women  thou  broughteft  to  me  at 
«  Hampfteacl;  and  who  have  fcduced 

*  me  hither   to  my  ruin;    let  me  afk 
«  thee)   if,  really  and  truly,  they  were 
«  Lady  Betty  Lawrance  and  thy  couim 
'  Montague? — What   fayeit    thou — 
«  Hefitate  not — What  fayeft  thou   to 
'  this  queftion  ?' 

'  Aitonifhing,  my  dear,  that  you 
'  fliould  fufpect  them  ! — But,  know- 
'  ing  your  ftrange  opinion  of  them, 
'  what  can  I  fay  to  be  believed  ?' 

*  And  is  this  the  anfwer  thou  return- 

*  eft  me?   Doft   thou  thus  evade  my 
'  queftion  ?    But  let  me  know,  for  I 
«  am    trying   thy  fincerity   now,   and 
«  mall  judge  of  thy  new  profeflions  by 
'  thy  anfwer  to  this  queftion ;  let  me 

*  know,  I  repeat,  whether  thofe  wo- 
'  men  be  really  Lady  Betty  Lawrance 
'  and  thy  coufin  Montague  ?' 

*  Let  me,  my  deareft  love,  be  ena- 
'  bled  to-morrow  to  call  you  lawfully 
'  mine,  and  we  will  fet  out  the  next 
'  day,  if  you  pleafe,  to  Berkfhire,  to 

*  my  Lord  M.'s,  where  they  both  are 
'  at  this  time;  and  you  fliall  convince 
'  yourfelf  by  your  own  eyes,  and  by 

*  your  own  ears;  which  you  will  be- 
«  lieve  fooner   than  all  I  can  fay  or 
«  fwear.' 

Now,  Belford,  I  had  really  fome 
apprehenfion  of  treachery  from  thee ; 
which  made  me  fo  miferably  evade;  for 
elfe,  I  could  as  fafely  have  fworn  to  the 
truth  of  this,  as  to  that  of  the  for- 
mer: but  me  prefllng  me  ftill  for  a  ca- 
tegorical anfwer,  I  ventured  plumb; 
and  fwore  to  it,  [Lovers oaths,  Jack!] 
that  they  were  really  and  truly  Lady 
Betty  Lawrance  and  my  coufin  Mon- 
tague. 

She  lifted  up  her  hands  and  eyes— 


'  What  can   I  think!— What  can  I 

<  think!' 

*  You  think  me  a  devil,  Madam;  a 
'  Very  devil!  or  you  could  not,  after 
'  you  have  put  thefe  queftions  to  me, 
c  teem  to  doubt  the  truth  of  anfwers 

*  fo  iblemnly  Iworn  to.' 

•  And  if  I  do  think  thee  fo,  have  I 
'  not  caule?   Is  there  another  man  in 
'  the  world  (I  hope,  for  the  fake  of 
'  human   nature,    there   is   not)  who 

*  could  aft  by  any  poor  friendlefs  crea- 
'  ture  as  thou  halt  acted  by  me,  whom 
'  thou    haft    made    friendiefs — And 
'  who,  before  I  knew  thee,  had  for  a 
'  friend  every-one  who  knew  me?' 

'  I  told  you>  Madam,  before  that 
'  Lady  Betty  and  my  coufin  were  ac- 

*  tually  here,  in  order  to  take  leave  of 

<  you,  before  they  fet  out  for  Berk- 

*  (hire:  but  the  effects  of  my  ungrate - 
'  ful  crime  (fuch,  with  fliame  and  re- 

*  morfe,  I  own  it  to  be)  were  the  rea- 
'  ion   you  could  not  fee  them.     Not 
'  could  I  be  fond,  that  they  mould  fee 
'  you:  fince  they  never  would  have  for- 

*  given  me,  had  they  known  what  had 
'  paifed — And  what  reafon  had  I  to 
«  expect  your  filence  on  the  fubject, 
'  had  you  been  recovered  ?' 

4  It  lignifies  nothing  now,  that  the 
(  caufe  of  their  appearance  has  been 
'  anfvvered  in  my  ruin,  who  or  inbat 
'  they  are:  but  if  thou  haft  averred 
'  thus  folemnly  to  two  falmocds,  what 
'  a  wretch  do  I  fee  before  me !' 

I  thought  flic  had  now  reafon  to  be 
fatisfied;  and  I  begged  her  to  allow  me 
to  talk  to  her  of  to-morrow,  as  of  the 
happieft  day  of  my  life.  '  We  have 
'  the  licence,  Madam — And  you  mujl 
'  excufe  me,  that  I  cannot  let  you  go 
f  hence  till  I  have  tried  every  way 
4  I  can  try,  to  obtain  your  forgive- 

<  nefs.' 

<  And  am  I  then'  [With  a  kind  of 
frantick  wildnefs]  '  to  be  detained  a 

*  prifoner  in  this  horrid  houfe:    am  I, 
'  Sir? — Take  care!  Take  cafe'.'  hold- 
ing up  her  hand,  menacing,  '  how  you 

*  make  me  defperate  !  If  I  fall,  though 
'  by  my  own  hand,  inquifition  will  be 
'  made  for  my  blood  :  and  be  not  out 

*  in  thy  plot,  Lovelace,  if  it  Jhould  he 

*  fo — Make  Jure  work,  I  charge  thee: 

*  dig  a  hole  deep  enough  to  cram  in 

*  and  conceal  this  unhappy  body:  for, 

*  depend  upon  it,  that  fo;ne  of  thole, 
1  who  will  not  Air  to  protect  me  living, 

<  will 
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•  will  move  Heaven  and  earth  to  avenge 
c  me  dead!' 

A  horrid  dear  creature!— By  my 
foul,  me  made  me  fhudder!  She  had 
need  indeed  to  talk  of  Jwr  unhappinefs 
in  falling  into  the  hands  of  the  only 
man  in  the  world,  who  could  have  ufcd 
her,  as  I  have  ufed  her — She  is  the  only 
•vcoman  in  the  world,  who  could  have 
fhocked  and  difturbed  me,  as  fhe  has 
done.— So  we  are  upon  a  foot  in  that 
refpeft.  And  I  think  I  have  the  over/? 
of  it  by  much:  fince  very  little  has 
been  my  joy;  very  much  my  trouble: 
and  her  punifhment,  as  fhe  calls  it,  is 
over.  But  when  mine  will,  or  what  it 
may  be,  who  can  tell? 

Here,  only  recapitulating,  (think, 
then,  how  I  muft  be  affected  at  the 
time)  I  was  forced  to  leave  off,  and 
fing  a  fong  to  myfelf.  I  aimed  at  a 
lively  air;  but  I  croaked  rather  than 
fung.  And  fell  into  the  old  difmal 
Thirtieth  of  January  ftrain:  I  hemmed 
up  for  a  fprightlier  note;  but  it  would 
not  do:  and  at  laft  I  ended,  like  ama- 
Iefs6\or,  in  a  dead-pfalm  melody. 

Heigh-ho!— I  gape  like  an  unfledged 
kite  in  it's  neft,  wanting  to  fwallow  a 
chicken,  bobbed  at  it's  mouth  by  it's 
marauding  dam ! 

'  What  a  devil  ails  me! — I  can  nei- 

*  ther  think  nor  write! 

•  Lie  down,  pen,  for  a  moment  P 


LETTER    XLII. 

MR.   LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


THERE  is  certainly  a  good  deal 
in  the  obfervation,  'That  it  cojls  a 
man.  ten  times  more  pains  to  be  ivicked, 
than  it  would  coft  him  to  be  good.  What 
a.  confounded  number  of  contrivances 
have  I  had  recourfe  to,  in  order  to  carry 
jmy  point  with  this  charming  creature; 
and,  after  all,  how  have  I  puzzled  my- 
felf by  it;  and  yet  am  near  tumbling 
into  the  pit  which  it  was  the  end  of  all 
my  plots  to  fhun  !  What  a  happy  man 
had  I  been  with  fuch  an  excellence, 
could  I  have  brought  my  mind  to  marry 
when  I  firft  prevailed  upon  her  to  quit 
her  father's  houfe  !  But  then,  as  I  have 
often  reflected,  how  had  I  known,  that 
a  but  bloffoming  beauty,  who  could 
carry  on  a  private  correfpondence,  and 
run  fuch  rifques  with  a  notorious  wild 


fellow,  was  not  prompted  by  inclina* 
tion,  which  one  day  might  give  fuch  a 
free  liver  as  myfelf,  as  much  pain  to 
reflect  upon,  as,  at  the  time,  it  gave 
me  pleafure?  Thou  remembered  the 
hoft's  tale  in  Ariofto.  And  thy  expe- 
rience, as  well  as  mine,  can  furnifli 
out  twenty  Fiamettas  in  proof  of  the 
imbecillity  of  the  fex. 

But  to  proceed  with  my  narrative. 
The  dear  creature  refumed  the  i< 
her  heart  was  ib  firmly  fixed  upon ;  ami 
infifted  upon  quitting  the  odious  houfe, 
and  that  in  very  high  terms. 

I  urged  her  to  meet  me  the  next  day 
at  the  altar  in  either  of  the  two  church  - 
es  mentioned  in  the  licence.  And  I 
befought  her,  whatever  were  her  refo- 
lution,  to  let  me  debate  this  matter 
calmly  with  her. 

If,  (he  faid,  I  would  have  her  give 
what  I  defired  the  leaft  moment's  con- 
fideration,  I  muft  not  hinder  her  from 
being  her  own  miftrefs.  To  what  pur- 
pofe  did  I  alk  her  confent,  if  flie  had 
not  a  power  over  either  her  own  perfon 
or  actions  ? 

'  Will  you  give  me  your  honour, 
'  Madam,  if  I  confent  to  your  quit- 
'  tinga  houfe fodifagreeableto  you  ? — ' 
'  My  honour,  Sir!'  faid  the  dear 
creature — «  Alas!'— And  turned  weep- 
ing from  me  with  inimitable  grace — 
As  if  fhe  had  faid — <  Alas!  — You 
*  have  robbed  me  of  my  honour!' 

I  hoped  then,  that  her  angry  paflions 
were  fubfiding;  but  I  was  miftaken: 
for,  urging  her  warmly  for  the  day; 
and  that  for  the  fake  of  our  mutual 
honour,  and  the  honour  of  both  our 
families;  in  this  high-flown  and  high- 
fouled  ftrain  fhe  aniwered  me. 

'  And  canft  thou,  Lovelace,  be  fb 
mean— as  to  wifh  to  make  a  wife  of 
the  creature  thou  haft  infulted,  dif- 
honoured,  and  abuftd,  as  thou  haft 
me  ?  Was  it  neceflary  to  humble  mfe 
down  to  the  low  level  of  thy  bafe- 
nefs,  before  I  could  be  a  wife  meet 
for  thee?  Thou  hadft  a  father,  who 
was  a  man  of  honour:  a  mother, 
who  deferved  a  better  fon.  Thou 
haft  an  uncle,  who  is  no  difhonour  to 
the  peerage  of  a  kingdom,  whole 
peers  are  more  refpeclable  than  the 
nobility  of  any  other  country.  Thou 
haft  other  relations  alfo,  who  may 
be  thy  boaft,  though  thou  canft  not 
be  theirs — And  canft  thou  not  ima- 
gine, that  thou  hcareft  them  calling 
«  upon 
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«  upon  tnee;  the  dead  from  their  mo- 
•  numents;  the  living  from  their  lau- 
«  dable  pride;  not  to  difhonour  thy  an- 
«  cientatid  fplendid  houfe,  by  entering 
'  into  wedlock  with  a  creature  whom 
'  thou  halt  levelled  with  the  dirt  of  the 
<  ftreet,  and  clafled  with  the  vileft  of 
«  herfex?' 

I  extolled  her  greatnefs  of  foul,  and 
her  virtue.  I  execrated  myfelf  for  my 
guilt:  and  told  her,  how  grateful  to 
the  manes  of  my  anceftors,  as  well  as 
to  the  wiflies  of  the  living,  the  honour 
I  fupplicated  for  would  be. 

But  ftill  (he  infifted  upon  being  a 
free  agent;  of  feeing  herfelf  in  other 
lodgings  before  fhe  would  give  what  I 
urged  the  leaft  confideration.  Nor 
would  fhe  promife  me  favour  even  then, 
or  to  permit  my  vifits.  How  then,  as 
I  aiked  her,  could  I  comply,  without 
refolving  to  lofe  her  for  ever? 

She  put  her  hand  to  her  forehead 
often  as  fhe  talked;  and  at  laft,  plead- 
ing  diforder  in  her  head,  retired;  nei- 
ther of  us  fatisfied  with  the  other.  But 
Jhe  ten  times  more  diflfatisfied  with  me, 
than  I  with  her. 

Dorcas  feems  to  be  coming  into  fa- 
vour with  her. 

<  What  now!— What  now!' 

MONDAY   NIGHT. 

How  determined  is  this  lady! — A- 
gain  had  fhe  like  to  have  efcaped  us !  — 
What  a  fixed  refentment! — She  only,  I 
find,  aflumed  a  little  calm,  in  order  to 
quiet  fufpicion.  She  was  got  down, 
and  actually  had  unbolted  the  ftreet- 
door,  before  I  could  get  to  her;  alarm- 
ed as  I  was  by  Mrs.  Sinclair's  cook- 
maid,  who  was  the  only  one  that  law 
her  fly  through  the  paflage:  yet  light- 
ning was  not  quicker  than  I. 

Again  I  brought  her  back  to  the 
dining-room,  with  infinite  reluctance 
on  her  part.  And  before  her  face,  or- 
o'-red  a  fervant  to  be  placed  conftantly 
at  the  bottom  of  the  flairs  for  the  fu- 
ture. 

She  feemed  even  choaked  with  grief 
and  disappointment. 

Dorcas  was  exceedingly  afliduous 
about  her;  and  confidently  gave  it  as 
her  own  opinion,  that  her  dear  lady 
fhould  be  permitted  to  go  to  another 
lodging,  fince  this  was  fo  difagreeable 
to  her:  were  fhe  to  be  killed  for  faying 
ib,  fhe  would  fay  it.  And  was  gwd 
Porcasfor  this  afterwards, 


But  for  fome  time  the  dear  creature 
was  all  paflion  and  violence. 

«  I  fee,  I  fee,'  faid  fhe,  when  I  had 
brought  her  up,  *  what  I  am  to  expeft 

*  from  your  new  profeflions,  O  vileft 

*  of  men  !' 

*  Have  I  offered  to  you,  my  beloved 

*  creature,  any-thing  that  can  juftify 

*  this  impatience  after  a  more  hopeful 
«  calm?' 

She  wrung  her  hands.  She  difor- 
dered  her  head-drefs.  She  tore  her 
ruffles.  She  was  in  a  perfect  phrenzy. 

I  dreaded  her  returning  malady: 
but  entreaty  rather  exafperating,  I  af- 
fecled  an  angry  air.— I  bid  her  expect 
the  worft  fhe  had  to  fear — And  was 
menacing  on,  in  hopes  to  intimidate 
her,  when,  dropping  down  at  my  feet— 

*  'Twill  be  a  mercy,'  faid  fhe,  '  the 
'  higheft  aft  of  mercy  you  can  do,  to 
'  kill   me   outright  upon   this   fpot— • 
4  This  happy  fpot,  as  I  will,  in   my 
4  laft  moments,  call  it!' — Then,  bar- 
ing, with  a  ftill  more  frantick  violence, 
part  of  her  enchanting  neck — *  Here, 

*  here/  faid  the  foul -harrowing  beau- 
ty, *  let  thy  pointed  mercy  enter!   And 
'   I  will  thank  thee,  and  forgive  thee 
'  for  all  the  dreadful  part  ! — With  my 
«  lateft  gafp  will  I  forgive  and  thank 

*  theel — Or  he\p?ne  to  the  means,  and 
'  I  will  myfelf  put  out  of  thy  way  fo 

*  miferable  a  wretch  !    And  blefs  thee 
'  for  thofe  means!* 

1  Why  all  this  extravagant  paflion  r 
'  Why  all  thefe  exclamations  ?  Have  I 
c  offered  any  new  injury  to  you,  my 
'  deareftlife?  What  a  phrenzy  is  this! 

*  Am  I  not  ready  to  make  you  all  the 

*  reparation  that  I  can  make  you  ?  Had 
(  I  not  reafon  to  hope—' 

*  No,  no,  no,  no — '  half  a  dozen 
times,  asfaftas  me  could  fpeak. 

'  Had  I  not  reafon  to  hope,  that  you 

*  were  meditating  upon  the  means  of 
'  making  me  happy,  and  yourfelf  not 
'  miferable,  rather  than  upon  a  flight 
'  fo  caufelefs  and  fo  precipitate?' 

'  No,  no,  no,  no,'  as  before,  fhak- 
ingher  head  with  wild  impatience,  as 
refolved  not  to  attend  to  what  I  faid. 
'  My  refolutions  are  fo  honourable, 
if  you  will  permit  them  to  take  ef- 
fect,  that  I  need  not  be  folicitous 
whither  you  go,  if  you  will  but  per- 
mit my  vifits,  and  receive  my  vows. 
—And  God  is  my  witnefs,  that   I 
bring  you  not  back  from  the  door 
with  any  view  to  your  dishonour; 
«  but 
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but  the  contrary:  and  this  moment  I 
will  1'cml  for  a  minifter  to  put  an  end 
to  all  your  doubts  and  fears.' 
'  Say  this,  and  fay  athoufand  times 
more,  and  bind  every  word  with  a 
folemn  appeal  to  that  God  whom 
thou  art  accuftomed  to  invoke  to  the 
truth  of  the  vileft  fal (hoods,  and  alt 
will  ft  ill  be  fliort  of  what  thou  baft 
vowed  and  promifed  to  me.  And, 
were  not  my  heart  to  abhor  thee,  and 
to  rife  againft  thee,  for  thy  perjuries, 
as  it  does,  I  would  not,  I  tell  thee 
once  more,  I  would  not,  bind  my 
foul  in  covenant  with  fuch  a  man, 
for  a  thoufand  worlds  !' 

*  Compofe  yourfclf,  however,  Ma- 
dam ;  for  your   oivn  fake,   compole 
yonrfelf.  Permit  me  to  r'aiie  you  up; 
abhorred  as  I  am  of  your  foul ! 

*  Nay,  if  I  mud  not  touch  you'— 
for  me  wildly  jlapt  my  hands;  but  with 
fuch  a  fweet  paffionate  sir,  her  bofom 
heaving  and  throbbing  as  (he  looked 
l?p  to  me,  that  although  I  was  moft 
fmcerely  enraged,  I  could  with  tranfport 
have  prefled  her  to  mine. 

*  If  I  muft  not  touch  you,  I  will 
'  not. — But  depend  upon  it," — [and  I 
afiTumed  the  fterneft  air  I  could  affume, 
to  try  what  that  would  do] — *  depend 
'  upon  it,  Madam,  that  this  is  not  the 

*  way  to  avoid    the  evils  you  dread. 
«  Let  me  do  what  I  will,  I  cannot  be 

*  ufed  worfe — Dorcas,  be  gone  !' 

She  arofe,  Dorcas  being  about  to 
withdraw;  and  wildly  caught  hold  of 
her  arm  : — *  O  Dorcas!  If  thou  art  of 
<  mine  own  fex,  leave  me  not,  I  charge 
«  thee!' — Then  quitting  Dorcas,  down 
(lie  threw  herfelf  upon  her  knees,  in 
the  furthermoft  corner  of  the  room, 
clafping  a  chair  with  her  face  laid  up- 
on the  bottom  of  it! — *  O  where  can  I 

*  be  fafe  ? — Where — where  can   I  be 

*  fafe,  from  this  man  of  violence  r 
This  gave  Dorcas  an  opportunity  to 

confirm  herfl-lf  in  her  lady's  confidence: 
the  wench  threw  herfelf  at  my  feet, 
while  I  feemed  in  violent  wrath  ;  and, 
embracing  my  knees,  'Kill  me,  Sir — 
kill  me,  Sir — if  you  pleafe  ! — I  muft 
throw  myfelf  in  your  way,  to  fave  my 
lady.     I  beg  your  pardon.  Sir — But 
you  muft  be  fet  on  !— God  forgive  the 
mifchief-makers  !  —  But  your   own 
heart,  if  left  to  itfclf,  would  not  per- 
mit thefe  things  ! — Spare,  however, 
Sir  !— fpare  my  lady,  I  befeech  you  ! ' 
r—  buftling  on  her  knees  about  me,  as 


if  I  were  intending  to  approach   her 
Jady,  had  I  not  been  reftrained  by  her. 

This,  humoured  by  me — '  Begone, 
'  devil! — Officious  devil,  be  gone!'-^ 
ftartled  the  dear  creature;  who,  thatch- 
ing up  haftily  her  head  from  the  chair, 
and  as  haftily  popping  it  clown  again 
in  terror,  hit  her  nofe,  I  fuppofe,  againft 
the  edge  of  the  chair;  and  it  gufhed 
out  with  blood,  running  in  a  ftrcam 
down  her  bofom  ;  (he  herfelf  too  much 
affrighted  to  heed  it ! 

Never  was  mortal  man  in  fuch  terror 
and  agitation  as  I ;  for  I  inftantly  con- 
cluded, that  flie  had  ftabbed  herfelf  with 
fome  concealed  inftrument. 

I  ran  to  her  in  a  wild  ngonyi — For 
Dorcas  was  frighted  out  of  all  her  mock 
interpofiticxn. 

*  What  have  you  done!— O  what 
have  you  done  ! — Look  up  to  me,  my 
deareft   life  ! — Sweet   injured    inno- 
cence, look  up  to  me! — What  have 
you  done! — Long  will  I  not  furvive 
you  !' — And  I  was  upon  the  point  of 
drawing  my  fword  to  difpatch  myfelf, 
when  I  difcovered — [What  an  unman- 
ly blockhead  does  this  charming  crea- 
ture make  me  at  her  pieafure!]— that  all 
I  apprehended  was  but  a  bloody  nofe, 
which,  as  far  as  I  know,  (for  it  could 
not  be  flopped  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour) 
may  have  laved  her  head  and  her  in- 
telleas. 

But  I  fee  by  this  fcene,  that  the  fweet 
creature  is  but  a  pretty  coward  at  bot- 
tom ;  and  that  I  can  terrify  her  out  of 
her  virulence  againft  me,  whenever  J 
put  on  fternnefs  and  anger.  But  then, 
as  a  qualifier  to  the  advantage  this  give* 
me  over  her,  I  find  myfelf  to  be  3  cow- 
ard too,  which  I  had  not  before  fu- 
fpefted,  fmce  I  was  capable  of  being  fq 
eafily  terrified  by  the  apprehenfioris  of 
her  offering  violence  to  herfelf. 


LETTER    XLIII. 

MR.    LOVEI-ACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


BUT  with  alt  this  dear  creature's 
refentment  againft  me,  I  cannot, 
for  my  heart,  think  but  me  will  get  all 
over,  and  confent  to  enter  the  pale  with 
me.  Were  (he  even  to  die  to-morrow, 
and  to  know  (he  fliould,  would  not  a 
woman  of  her  fenfe,  of  her  punctilio, 
and  in  her  fituation,  and  of  fo  proud  j 

family, 
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family,  rather  die  married,  than  other- 
wife? — No  doubt  but  (he  would  j  al- 
though (he  were  to  hate  the  man  ever  fo 
iicartily.  Iffo,  there  is  now  but  one 
man  in  the  world  whom  flie can  .have— 
And  that  is  me. 

Now  I  talk  familiar  writing  is  but 
talking,  Jack]  thus  glibly  of  entering 
the  p'ile,  thou  wilt  be  ready  to  queftion 
me,  I  know,  as  to  my  intentions  on  this 
head. 

As  much  of  my  heart,  as  I  know  of 
it  myfelf,  will  I  tell  thee.— When  lam 
from  her,  I  cannot  ftill  help  hefitating 
'about  marriage ;  and  I  even  frequently 
refolve  againft  it,  and  determine  to 
prefs  my  favourite  fcheme  for  cohabi- 
tation. But  when  I  am  with  her,  I  am 
ready  to  fay,  to  fwear,  and  to  do,  what- 
ever I  think  will  be  moft  acceptable  to 
her :  and  were  a  parfon  at  hand,  I  mould 
plunge  at  once,  no  doubt  of  it,  into  the 
ftatt. 

I  have  frequently  thought,1  in  common 
•cafes,  that  it  is  happy  for  many  giddy 
fellows,  [There  are  giddy  fellows,  as 
well  as  giddy  girls,  Jack  ;  and  perhaps 
tbofe  are  as  often  drawn  in,  as  thefe'} 
that  ceremony  and  parade  are  neceflary 
to  the  irrevocable  folemnity ;  and  that 
there  is  generally  time  for  a  man  to  re- 
<:olle£l  bimfelf  in  thefpace  between  the 
heated  over-night,  and  the  cooler  next 
morning ;  or  I  know  not  who  could  ef- 
cape  the  fweet  gypiies,  whofe  fafcinat- 
ing  powers  are  fo  much  aided  by  our 
own  raifed  imaginations, 

*  A  wife  at  any  time,'  I  ufed  to  fay. 
I  had  ever  confidence  and  vanity  enough 
to  think,  that  no  woman  breathing 
could  deny  her  hand,  when  I  held  out 
mine.  I  am  confoundedly  mortified  to 
£nd,  that  this  lady  is  able  to  hold  me 
at  bay,  and  to  refuie  all  my  bwcjl 
vows. 

What  force  £  Allow  rae  a  ferious  re- 
flection, Jack  :  it  will  be  put  down  ! 
What  force]  have  evil  habits  upon  the 
human  mind!  When  we  enter  upon  a 
devious  courfe,  we  think  we  (hall  have 
it  in  our  power  \vhen  we  will  to  return 
to  the  right  path.  But  it  is  not  fo,  I 
plainly  fee  :  for,  who  can  acknowledge 
with  more  juftice  this  dear  creature's 
merits,  and  his  own  errors,  than  I  ? 
Whofe  regret,  at  times,  can  be  deeper 
than  mine,  for  the  injuries  I  have  done 
her?  Whofe  re  Solutions  to  repair  thofe 


injuries  ftronger?—  Yet  how  tranfitory 
is  my  penitence! — How  am  I  hurried 
away — Canft  thou  tell  by  what? — O 
devil  of  youth,  and  devil  of  intrigue, 
how  do  you  miflead  me  ! — How  often 
do  we  end  in  occafions  for  the  deepeft 
remorfe,  what  we  begin  in  wanton, 
nefs ! 

At  theprefent  writing,  however,  the 
turn  of  the  fcale  is  in  behalf  of  matri- 
mony— For  I  defpair  of  carrying  with 
herray  favourite  point. 

The  lady  tells  Dorcas,  that  her  heart 
is  broken  j  and  that  (he  (hall  live  but  a 
little  while.  2  think  nothing  of  that, 
if  we  many.  In  the  firft  place,  flie 
knows  not  what  a  mind  unapprehensive 
will  do  for  her,  in  a  (late  to  which  all 
the  fex  look  forward  with  high  fatis- 
fa&ion.  How  often  have  the  whole 
facred  conclave  been  thus  deceived  in. 
their  choice  of  a  popej  notconfidering, 
that  the  ntw  dignity  is  of  itfelf  fuffi- 
cient  to  give  new  life  !  A  few  months 
heart's  eafe  will  give  my  charmer  a 
quite  different  notion  of  things  :  and  I 
dare  fay,  as  I  have  heretofore  faid  *, 
*  Once  married,  and  I  am  married  for 
«  life.' 

I  will  allow,  that  her  pride,  in  one 
fetife,  has  fufFered  abafement :  but  her 
triumph  is  the  greater  in  every  other. 
And  while  I  can  think  that  all  her  trials 
are  but  additions  to  her  honour,  a«d 
that  I  have  laid  the  foundations  of  her 
glory  in  my  own  fhame,  can  I  be  called 
cruel,  if  I  am  not  affe&ed  with  her  grief 
as  fome  men  would  be  ? 

And  for  what  (hould  her  heart  be 
broken?  Her  will  is  unviolated — At 
prefent)  however,  her  will  is  unviolated. 
The  deftroying  of  good  habits,  and  the 
introducing  of  bad,  to  the  corrupting  of 
the  whole  heart,  is  the  violation.  That 
her  will  is  not  to  be  corrupted,  that  her 
mind  is  not  to  be  debafed,  (he  has  hi- 
thei  to  unqueftionably  proved.  And  if 
die  give  caufe  for  further  trials,  and 
hold,  fail  her  integrity^  what  ideas  \v\\\. 
(he  have  to  dwell  upon, -that  will  be 
able  to  corrupt  her  morals?  What 
weftigta,  what  remembrances ,  but  fuch 
as  will  infpire  abhorrence  of  the  at- 
tempter? 

What  nonfenfe  then  to  fuppofe,  that 
fuch  a  mere  notional  --violation  as  flie  has 
fuffered,  mould  be  abk  to  cut  afunder 
the  firings  of  life? 
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Her  religion,  married,  ornot  married, 
will  fet  her  above  making  fuch  a  tri- 
fling accident,  fuch  an  involuntary  fuf- 
fering,  fatal  to  her. 

Such  confiderations  as  thefe,  they 
are,  that  fupport  me  again  ft  all  appre- 
henfion  of  bugbear  confequences  :  and 
I  would  have  them  have  weight  with 
thee  j  who  art  fuch  a  doughty  advocate 
for  her.  And  yet  I  allow  thee  this  ; 
that  (he  really  makes  too  much  of  it: 
takes  it  too  much  to  heart.  To  be  fure 
/he  ought  to  have  forgot  it  by  this  time, 
except  the  charming,  charming  confe- 
quence  happen,  that  ftill  I  am  in  hopes 
will  happen,  were  I  to  proceed  no  fur- 
ther. And,  if  (he  apprehend  this  her- 
felf,  then  has  the  dear  over-nice  foul 
fome  reafon  for  taking  it  fo  much  to 
heart :  and  yet  would  not,  I  think,  re- 
fufe  to  legitimate. 

O  Jack !  had  I  an  imperial  diadem, 
I  fwear  to  thee,  that  I  would  give  it  up, 
even  to  my  enemyt  to  have  one  charm- 
ing boy  by  this  lady.  And  mould  me 
efcape  me,  and  no  fuch  effeft  follow, 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


my  revenge  on  her  family,  and,  in  fab 
a  cafe,  on  herfclf,  would  be  incomplcat, 
and  I  mould  reproach  myfelf  as  Jong 
as  I  lived. 

Were  I  to  be  fure,  that  this  founda- 
tion is  laid,  [And  why  may  I  not  hope 
it  is?]  I  mould  not  doubt  to  have  her 
ftill  (mould  (he  withftand  her  day  of 
grace)  on  my  own  conditions :  nor 
mould  I,  if  it  were  fo,  queftion  that  re- 
vived affection  in  her,  which  a  woman 
feldom  fails  to  have  for  the  father  of  her 
firft  child,  whether  born  in  wedlock, 
or  out  of  it. 

And  pr'ythee,  Jack,  fee  in  this  my 
ardent  hope,  a  diftinftion  in  my  favour 
from  other  rakes 5  who,  almoft  to  a  man, 
follow  their  inclinations  without  trou- 
bling themfelves  about  confequences. 
In  imitation,  as  one  would  think,  of  the 
ftrutting  villain  of  a  bird,  which  from 
feathered  lady  to  feathered  lady  pur- 
fues  his  imperial  pleafures,  leaving  i$ 
to  his  (leek  paramours  to  hatch  the  ge- 
nial producl  in  holes  and  corners  of 
their  own  finding  out. 
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LETTER    I. 

VlR.  LOVELACE^  TO  JOHN  BEL- 
FORD, 


TUESDAY  MORN.  JUNE  4O. 

**»«**  ELL,  Jack,  now  are  we 
tf  f  upon  another  foot  toge- 

f  W  •<£  ther.  This  dear  ereature 
rf  ^j  will  not  let  me  be  good. 

Vfr"      ^v      ^e   's   now  authorizing 
all  my  plots  by  her  own 
example. 

Thou  muft  be  partial  in  the  higheft 
degree,  if  now  thou  blameft  me  for  re- 
j'uming  rrty  former  fchemes,  flnce  in 
that  cafe  I  (hall  but  follow  her  due. 
No  forced  conftruftion  of  her  actions 
<.lo  I  make  on  this  occafion,  in  order  to 
juftify  a  bad  caufe  or  a  worfe  intention. 
A  flight  pretence*  indeed,  ferved  the 
•wolf,  when  he  had  a  mind  to  quarrel 
•with  the  lamb  :  but  this  is  not  now  my 
cafe. 

For  here,  [  Wouldft  thou  have  thought 
it  ?  ]  taking  advantage  of  Dorcas's  com- 
paffionate  temper,  and  of  fome  warm 
cxpreffions,  which  the  tender-hearted 
wench  let  fall  againft  the  cruelty  of  men  5 
and  wifhing  to  have  it  in,  her  power 
to  ferve  her;  has  (he  given  her  the  fol- 
lowing note,  figned  by  her  maiden- 
name:  for  (he  has  thought  fit,  in  pofi- 
tive  and  plain  words,  to  own  to  the 
pitying  Dorcas,  that  flie  is  not  mar- 
riecl. 


< MONDAY,  JUNB  19 

T  'The  under 'written  do  hereby  pro* 
•*•  '  mife,  that,  on  my  coming  into  pof- 
feffion  of  my  own  eftaie,  I  --will  pro- 
vide for  Dorcas  Martindale  in  a  gen- 
tlewoman-like manner,  in  my  Q*wn 
houfe:  or,  if  I  do  not  foon  obtain  that 
poffeffion,  or  Jbouldfirjl  die,  I  do  hereby 
bind  myjelf,  my  executors,  and  admi- 
nijlrators,  to  pay  to  her,  or  her  order 9 
during  the  term  of  her  natural  life,  the 
fum  of  five  pounds  on  each  of  the  four 
ufual  quarterly  days  in  t  bey  ear -^  that 
is  to  fay,  twenty  pounds  by  they  ear  \ 
on  condition  that  Jhe  faithfully  aj/ift  me 
in  my  efcape  from  an  illegal  confine- 
ment, under  <vubicb  I  no<w  labour. 
The  firft  quarterly  payment  to  com~ 
mence  and  be  payable  at  the  end  of 
three  months  immediately  follonvintf 
the  day  of  my  deliverance.  And  I  do 
alfo  promife  to  give  her,  as  a  tejlimony 
of  my  honour  in  the  reft,  a  diamond- 
ring,  which  I  have  Jbevjed  her.  Wit~ 
nefs  my  hand,  this  nineteenth  day  of 
June,  in  the  year  above-written. 

<  CLARISSA  HARLOWE.' 


Now,  Jack,  what  terms  wouldft  thou 
have  me  to  keep  with  fuch  a  fweet  cor- 
ruptrefs? — Seeft  thou  not  how  (he  hates 
me? — Seeft  thou  not,  that  (he  is  refolved 
never  to  forgive  me  ? — Seeft  thou  not, 
however,  that  (lie  muft  difgrace  her- 
felf  in  the  eye  of  the  world,  if  (he  ac- 
tually fliould  efcape? — That  toe  muft 
5E  a  be 
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be  fubjecled  to  infinite  diftrefs  and  ha- 
zard ?  For  whom  has  (he  to  receive  and 
protect  her?  Yet  to  determine  to  rifqu* 
all  thffe  evils!  And  furthermore  to 
ftoop  to  artifice,  to  be  guilty  of  the 
reigning  vice  of  the  times,  o-t  bribery 
and  corruption! — O  Jack,  Jack!/*yt 
not,  write  not,  another  word  in  her 
favour! 

Thou  haft  blamed  me  for  bringing 
her  to  this  houfe:  but  had  I  carried  her 
to  any  other  in  Egland,  where  there 
would  have  been  one  fervant  or  inmate 
capable  either  of  compafflon  or  corrup- 
tion, what  muft  have  been  the  conie- 
quencc? 

But  feeftthou  not,  however,  that,  in 
this  flimfy  contrivance,  the  dear  im- 
placable, like  a  drowning  man,  catches 
at  a  ftravv  to  fave  herfelf ! — A  ftraw 
fhall  me  find  to  be  the  refuge  (he  has 
tefoited  to. 


LETTER    II. 

Wft.    LOVELA.CE,    TO    JOHN    BEIi- 
FORD, 


TUESDAY   MORN.  IO  o'ctOCX. 

VE  E.Y  ill—Exceeding  ill  —  as  Dor- 
cas tells  me,  in  order  to  avoid 
feeing  me  —  And  yet  the  dear  foul  may 
be  fo  in  her  mind.  But  is  not  that 
equivocation  ?  Some  one  pafllon  pre- 
dominating, in  every  human  bread, 
breaks  through  principle,  and  con- 
trouls  us  all.  Mine  is  love  and  re- 
Avenge  taking  turns.  Hers  i»  hatred  — 
But  this  is  my  confol'ation,  that  hatred 
appeafed,  is  lo-ve  begun;  or  love  refie-iu- 
fd,  I  may  rather  fay,  if  love  ev«r  had 
footing  here. 

But  refleflioning  apart,  thou  feeft,. 
Jack,  that  her  plot  is  beginning  to 
•work.  To-morrow  it  is  to  break  out. 

I  have  been  abroad,  to  fet  on  foot  a 
plot  of  circumvention.  All  fair  now, 
•Belford! 

I  infifted  upon  vifitingmy  indifpofed 
fair-one.  Dorcas  made  officious  ex- 
cufes  for  her.  I  curfed  the  wench  in 
Her  hearing  for  her  impertinence;  and 
ftamped,  and  made  a  clutter;  which 
vas  improved  into  an  apprehenfion  to 
the  lady  that  I  would  have  flung  her 
faithful  confidante  from  the  top  of  the 
flairs  to  the  bottom. 

'  He  is  a  violent  wretch!  —  But, 
*  Dorcas/  [Dear  Dorcas,  now  it  is] 


'  thou  malt  have  a  friend  in  me  to  the 
'  laft  day  of  my  life.' 

And  what  now,  Jack,  doft  think 
the  name  of  her  good  an^el  is! — Why 
Dorcas  Mart inJale ,  ChrifHan  and  Su- 
per, (no  more  Wykes)  as  in  the  pro- 
mrflbry  note  in  my  former — And  the 
dear  creature  has  bound  her  to  her  by 
the  mnjlfolemn  obligations,  befidsi  the- 
tie  of  intereft. 

'  Whither,  Madam,  do  you  defign 

*  to  go  when    you   get   out  of    this 
«  houie?' 

1  I  will  throw  myfelf  into  the  firfc 
'  open  houfe  I  can  find;  and  beg  pro- 
'  teftion  till  I  can  get  a  coach,  or  a 

*  lodging  in  fomehoneft family.' 

'  What  will  you  do  for  cloaths, 
'  Madam  ?  I  doubt  you'll-  not  be  able 
'  to  take  any  away  with  you,  but  what 
'  you'll  have  on.' 

*  O,  no  matter  for  cloaths,  if  I  can 
'  but  get  out  of  this  houie/ 

*  What  will  you    do   for  money,. 
'  Madam  ?  I  have  heard  his  honour 
'  exprefs  his  concern,  that  he  could  not 

*  prevail  upon  you  to  be  obliged  to  him, 

*  though  he  apprehended  that  you  mull 
'  be  fhort  of  money.* 

*  *  O,  I  have  rings,  and  other  vain- 
'  ab4es.     Indeed  I  have  but  four  gui- 
'  neas,  and  two  of  them  I  found  lately 
'  wrapt  up  in  a  bit  of  lace,  defigned  for 
'  a  charitable  ufe:  but  now,  alas!  cha- 
*•  rity  begins  at  honie  ! — But  I  have 

*  one  dear  friend  left,  if  (he  be  living, 
'•  as  I  hope  in  God  me  is !  to  whom  E 
«  can  be  obliged,  if  I  want.     O  Dor- 
1  cas  !  I  muft  ere  now  have  heard  from. 

*  her  if  I  had  had  fair  play.' 

c  Well,  Madam,    yours    is  a  hard* 

*  Lot.     I  pity  you; at  my  heart!' 

*  Thank  you,.  Dorcas!— I  am  un- 
'  happy^  that  I  did  not  think  before* 
'  that  I  might  have   ccxnfklctV  in   thy 
'  pity,  and  in  thy  tex  P 

*  I  pitied  you,  Madam.v  often  and 
c  often :  but  you  were  always,    as   I 

*  thought,  diffident  of  me.     And  then 
1  I  doubted  not  but  you  were  married; 

*  and  I  thought  his  honour  was  un- 
<  kindly  uftd  by  you.  So  that  I  thought 

*  it  my  duty  to  wiflj  well  to  his  honour, 

*  rather  than  to  what  I  thought  to  be 

*  your  humours,  Madam.     Would  to 
«  Heaven,   that   I  had  known  before 

*  that  you  were  not  married! — Such  a 

*  lady!  Such  a  fortune!  Tobeiolad- 
«  ly  betrayed  !' 

*  Ah,  Dorcas  I  I  was  bafely  drawn 

*  iol 
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9  in !    My  youth — My  ignorance  of 

*  the  world — And  I  have  fome  things 
«  to  reproach  myfelf  with,  when  I  look 
<  back.1 

«  Lord,  Madam,  what  deceitful  crea- 

*  tures  are  thefe  men! — Neither  oaths, 

*  nor  vows — I  am  fure — I  am  fure!' 
[and  then  with  her  apron  (he  gave  her 
eyes  half  a  dozen  hearty  rubs}  « I  may 

*  curfe  the  time  that  I  came  into  this 

*  houfe !' 

Here  was  accounting  for  her  bold 
eyes  !  And  was  it  not  better  for  Dorcas 
to  give  up  a  houfe  which  her  lady  could 
not  think  worfe  of  than  flie  did,  in 
order  to  gain  the  reputation  of  fince- 
rity,  than  by  offering  to  vindicate  it, 

10  make  her  proffered  fervices  fufpefted? 

*  Poor  Dorcas  * — Blefs  me  !    how 
'  little  do  we,  who  have  lived  all  our 

*  time  in  the  country,  know  of  this 

*  wicked  town  1* 

*  Had  I  been  able  to  <wrrte,*  cried 
the  veteran  wench,  *  I  mould  certainly 
'  have  given  fome  other  near  relations 
'  I  have  in  Wales  a  little  inkling  of 
'  matters;  and  they  would  have  faved 

*  me  from-       from—'      from  •     •' 

Her  fobs  were  enough.  Theappre- 
henfions  of  women  on  fuch  fubje&s  are 
ever  aforehand  with  fpcech. 

And  then,  fobbing  on,  fhe  lifted  her 
apron  to  her  faee  again.  She  (hewed 
me  how. 

*  Poor  Dorcas!' — Again  wiping  her 
own  charming  eyes. 

All  love,  all  compaflion,  is  this  dear 
creature  to  every-one  in  affliction,  but 
me. 

<  And  would  not  an  aunt  protect  her 
'  kinfwoman  ? — Abominable  wretch  T 

*  I  can't — I  can't — I  can't — fay,  my 

*  aunt  was  privy  to  it.     She  gave  me 

*  good  advice.     She  knew  not  for  a 

*  great  while  that  I  was — that  I  was 
'  —that  I  was — ugh  • — ugh !  — ugh  I — ' 

'  No  more,  no  more,  good  Dorcas 
'  —What  a  world  do  we  live  in  !— 

*  What  a  houfe  am  I  in  ^— But  come, 
'  don't  weep-.'    (though    fhe    herfelf 
could  not  forbear)  '  my  being  betrayed 

*  into  it,  though  to  my  own  ruin,  may 

*  be  a  happy  event  for  thee :  and  if  I 
'  Hve,  it  (hall.' 

*  I  thank  you,  my  good  lady,'  blub- 
bering.    «  I  am  forry,  very  forry,  you 
'  have  had  fo  hard  a  lot.     But  it  may 
'  be  the  faving  of  my  foul,  if  I  can 

*  get  to  ycur  ladyfhip's  houie,     Had 
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«  I  but  known  that  your  fadyfhip  wa» 
*  not  married,  I  would  have  eat  my 
'  own  flefh,  before,  before,  before * 

Dorcas  fobbed  and  wept.  The  lady 
figbcd  and  wept  alfo. 

But  now,  Jack,  for  a  ferknis  reflec- 
tion  upon  thepremifes. 

How  will  the  good  follcs  account  for 
it,  that  Satan  has  fuch  faithful  inftru- 
ments,  and  that  the  bond  of  wicked- 
nefs  is  a  ftronger  bond  than  the  ties  of 
virtuej  as  if  it  were  the  nature  of  the 
human  mind  to  be  villainous?  For 
here,  had  Dorcas  been  good,  and  been 
tempted  as  /he  was  tempted  to  any- 
thing evil,  I  make  no  doubt  but  {he 
would  have  yielded  to  the  temptation. 

And  cannot  our  fraternity  in  an  hun- 
dred inftances  give  proof  of  the  like 
predominanceof  vice  over  virtue  ?  And 
that  we  have  rifqued  more  to  ferve  and 
promote  the  interefts  of  the  former, 
than  ever  a  good  man  did  to  ferve  a  good 
man  or  a  good  caufe  ?  For  have  we  not 
been  prodigal  of  life  and  fortune? 
Have  we  not  defied  the  civil  magiltrate 
upon  occafion?  And  have  we  not  at- 
tempted refcues,  and  dared  all  things, 
only  to  extricate  a  pounded  profligate  ? 

Whence,  Jack,  can  this  be  ?" 

O  !  I  have  it,  I  believe.  The  vicious 
are  as  bad  as  they  can  be;,  and  do  the 
devil's  work  without  looking  after; 
while  he  is  continually  fpreading  fnares 
for  the  others;  and,  like  a  fkilful  an- 
gler, fuiting  his  baits  to  the  fiih  he 
angles  for. 

Nor  let  even  honejl  people,  fo  called^ 
blame  poor  Dorcas  for  her  fidelity  in  a 
bad  caufe.  For  does  not  the  general* 
who  implicitly  ferves  an  ambitious 
prince  in  his  unjuft  defigns  upon  his 
neighbours,  or  upon  his  own  oppreffed 
fubjec~ls;  and  even  the  lawyer,  who, 
for  the  fake  of  a  paltry*  fee,  undertakes 
to  whiten  a  black  caufe,  and  to  defend 
it  againftone  he  knows  to  be  good  j  do 
the  very  fame  thing  as  Dorcas  ?  And 
are  they  not  both  every  whit  as  culpable? 
Yet  the  one  (hall  be  dubbed  a  hero,  the 
other  called  an  admirable  fellow,  and 
be  contended  for  by  every  client,*and 
his  double-tongued  abilities  mall  carry 
him  through  all  the  high  preferments 
of  the  law  with  reputation  and  ap- 
plaufe. 

Well,  but  what '(hall  be  done,  fince 
the  lady  is  fo  much  determined  on  re- 
moving !—J$  there  no  way  to  oblige 

her, 
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her,  and  yet  to  make  the  very  a6l  fub- 
fervient  to  my  own  views  ?  I  fancy  fuch 
away  may  be  found  out. 

I  will  ihidy  for  it— 

Suppofelfufferhertomakeanefcape? 
Her  heart  is  in  it.  If  (he  effecl:  it,  the 
triumph  fhe  will  have  over  me  upon  it 
will  be  a  counterbalance  for  all  fhe  has 
differed. 

I  will  oblige  her  if  I  can. 


LETTER    III. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


TIRED  with  a  fucceflion  of  fa- 
tiguingdays,and  fleeplefs  nights, 
and  with  contemplating  the  precarious 
iituation  I  (land  in  with  my  beloved,  I 
fell  into  a  profound  reveriej  which 
brought  on  neep;  and  that  produced  a 
dream;  a  fortunate  dream;  which,  as 
I  imagine,  will  afford  my  working 
mind  the  means  to  effecl:  the  obliging 
double  purpofe  my  heart  is  now  once 
more  fet  upon. 

What,  as  I  have  often  contemplated, 
is  the  enjoyment  of  the  fineft  woman  in 
ihe  world,  to  the  contrivance,  the 
buttle,  the  furprizcs,  and  at  laft  the 
fcappy  conclufion  of  a  well  laid  plot  !  — 
The  charming  roundabouts  t  to  come 
the  neareftrivay  kttme;  —  the  doubts;  the 
apprehenfions;  the  heart-achings;  the 
meditated  triumphs  —  Thefe  are  the  joys 
that  make  the  bleffing  dear.  For  all 
the  reft,  what  is  it  ?  —  What  but  to  find 
nn  angel  in  imagination  dwindled  down 
to  a  woman  in  i  "aft  ?  -  But  to  my 
dream  - 

Methought  it  was  about  nine  on 
Wednefday  morning,  that  a  chariot 
\\ith  a  dowager's  arms  upon  the  doors, 
and  in  it  a  grave  matronly  lady  [not  un- 
like mother  H.  in  the  face;  but  in  her 
heart,  O  how  unlike!]  flopped  at  a 
grocer's  mop,  about  ten  doors  on  the 
other  fide  of  the  way,  in  order  to  buy 
fome  groceries:  and  methought  Dor- 
cas, having  been  out  to  fee  if  the  coaft 
were  clear,  for  her  lady's  flight,  and 
if  a  coach  were  to  be  got  near  the  place, 
efpied  this  chariot  with  the  dowager's 
arms,  and  this  matronly  lady:  and 
whar,  methoughr,  did  Dorcas,  that 
fubtle  traitrefs,  do,  but  whip  up  to  the 
vld  matronly  lady,  and  lifting  < 


Voice,  fay,  '  Good,  my  lady,  permit  m£ 
'  one  word  with  your  lady/hip!' 

'  What  thou  haft  to  fay  to  me,  fay 
'  on,*  quoth  the  old  lady;  the  grocer 
retiring,  and  ftanding  aloof,  to  give 
Docas  leave  tofpeak;  who,  methought^ 
in  words  like  thefe,  accollcd  the  lady: 
*  You  feem,  Madam,  to  be  a  very 
good  lady;  and  here  in  this  neigh- 
bourhood, at  a  houic  of  no  high 
repute,  is  an  innocent  lady  of  rank 
and  fortune,  beautiful  as  a  May 
morning,  and  youthful  as  a  rofe-bud, 
and  full  as  fweet  and  lovely ;  who 
has  been  tricked  thither  by  a  wicked 
gentleman,  praflifed  in  the  ways  of 
the  town;  and  this  very  night  will 
fhe  be  ruined,  if  fhe  get  not  out  of  his. 
hands.  Now,  O  lady  !  if  you  will 
extend  your  compaflionate  goodnefs 
to  this  fair  young  lady,  in  whom,  the 
moment  you  behold  her,  you  will  fee 
cauie  to  believe  all  I  fay;  and  let  her 
but  have  a  place  in  your  chariot,  and 
remain  in  your  protection  ijor  one  day 
only,  till  fhe  can  fend  a  man  and 
horfe  to  her  rich  andpowerful  friends  5 
you  may  fave  from  ruin  a  lady,  who 
lias  no  equal  for  virtue  as  well  as 
beauty.' 

Methought  the  old  lady,  moved  with 
Dorcas's  ilory,  anfwered  and  faid, 
Haften,  O  damfel,  who  in  a  happy 
moment  art  come  to  put  it  in  my 
power  to  ferve  the  innocent  and  the 
virtuous,  which  it  has  always  been 
my  delight  to  do:  haftento  thisyoung 
lady,  and  bid  her  hie  hither  to  me 
with  nil  fpeed;  and  tell  her  that  my 
chariot  fliall  be  her  afylum:  and  if  I 
find  all  that  thou  fayeit  true,  my  houlc 
fhnll  be  herfan&uary,  and  I  will  pio- 
te<5l  her  from  all  her  oppreflbrs.' 
Hereupon,  methought,  this  traitrefs 
Dorcas  hied  back  to  the  lady,  and  made 
report  of  what  flic  had  done.  And  me-, 
thought,  the  lady  highly  approved  of 
Dorcas's  proceeding,  and  biefled  her 
for  her  good  thought. 

And  I  lifted  up  mine  eyes,  and  be- 
hold the  lady  iflued  out  of  the  houfe, 
and  without  looking  back,  ran  to  the 
chariot  with  the  dowager's  coa' 
it;  and  was  received  by  the  matronly 
lady  with  open  arms,  and  4  Welcome, 
'  welcome,  welcome,  fair  youiu 
*  who  fo  well  ani'wcr  the  dcfcrip: 
'  the  faithful  damfel:   and  I  will 
«  you  inftantly  to  my  houlc,  where  you 
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(hall  meet  with  all  the  good  ufage 
your  heart  can  wifh  for,  till  you 
can  apprize  your  rich  and  powerful 
friends  of  your  paft  dangers,  and  pre- 
fent  efcape.' 

'  Thank  you,  thank  you,  thank  you, 
thank  you,   worthy,  thrice  worthy 
lady,  who  afford  fo  kindly  your  pro- 
teftion  to  a  moft  unhappy  youngcrea- 
ture,  who  has  been  bafely  feduced  and 
betrayed,  and  brought  to  the  very 
brink  of  deftruclion.' 
Methought  then,  the  matronly  lady, 
who  had,  by  the  time  the  young  lady 
came  to  her,  bought  and  paid  for  the 
goods  fhe  wanted,  ordered  her  coach- 
man to  drive  home  with  all  fpeedj  who 
flopped  not  till  he  had  arrived  in  a  cer- 
tain ftreet,  not  far  from  Lincoln's  Inn 
Fields,  where  the  matronly  lady  lived 
in  a  fumptuous  dwelling,  replete  with 
damfels  who  wrought  curioufly  in  muf- 
Jins,  cambricks,  and  fine  linen,  and  in 
every  good  work  that  induftrious  dam- 
fels love  to  be  employed  about,  except 
the  locm  and  the  fpinning-wheel. 

And  methought,  all  the  way  the 
young  lady  and  the  old  lady  rode,  and 
after  they  came  in,  till  dinner  was  rea- 
dy, the  young  lady  filled  up  the  time 
with  the  difmal  account  of  her  wrongs 
and  her  fufferings,  the  like  of  which 
was  never  heard  by  mortal  ear;  and 
this  in  fo  moving  a  manner,  that  the 
good  old  lady  did  nothing  but  weep, 
and  figh,  and  fob,  and  inveigh  againft 
the  arts  of  wicked  men,  and  againft  that 
abominable  Squire  Lovelace,  who  was 
•a.  plotting  villain,  methought  fhe  faid; 
and,  more  than  that,  an  unchained 
Beelzebub. 

Methought  I  was  in  a  dreadful  ago- 
ny, when  1  fourtd  the  lady  had  efcaped; 
and  in  my  wrath  had  like  to  have  flain 
Dorcas,  and  our  mother,  and  every 
one  I  met.  But,  by  fome  quick  tranfi- 
tion,  and  ftrangemetamorphofis,  which 
c'reams  do  not  ufually  account  for,  me- 
thought, all  of  a  fudden,  this  matronly 
lady  was  turned  into  the  famous  mo- 
ther H.  herfelf;  and,  being  an  old  ac- 
quaintance of  mother  Sinclair,  was 
prevailed  upon  to  affift  in  my  plot  upon 
the  young  lady. 

Then,  methought,  followed  a  ftrange 
fcene;  for,  mother  H.  longing  to  hear 
more  of  the  young  lady's  ftory,  and 
night  being  come,  befought  her  to  ac- 
cept of  a  place  in  her  own  bed,  in  order 
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to  have  all  the  talk  to  themfelves.  For, 
methought,  two  young  nieces  of  hers 
had  broken  in  upon  them  in  the  middle 
of  the  difmal  tale. 

Accordingly  going  early  to  bed,  and 
the  fad  ftory  being  refumed,  with  as 
great  earneftnefs  on  one  fide,  as  atten- 
tion on  the  other,  before  the  young  lady- 
had  gone  far  in  it,  mother  H.  me- 
thought, was  taken  with  a  fit  of  the 
colick;  and  her  tortures  encreafing, 
was  obliged  to  rife  to  get  a  cordial  (he 
ufed  to  find  fpecific  in  this  diforder,  t» 
which  fhe  was  unhappily  fubjeft. 

Having  thus  rifen,  and  ftept  to  her 
clofet,  methought  (he  let  fall  the  wax 
taper  in  her  return;  and  then,  [Ome- 
tamorphofis  ftill  ftranger  than  the  for- 
mer! What  unaccountable  things  are 
dreams!]  coming  to  bed  again  in  the 
dark,  the  young  lady,  to  her  infinite 
aftonifhment,  grief,  and  furprize,  found 
mother  H.  turned  into  a  young  perfon 
of  the  other  fex  :  and  although  Love- 
lace was  the  abhorred  of  her  foul,  yet, 
fearing  it  was  Come  other  perfon,  it  was 
matter  of  fome  confolation  to  her,whea 
fhe  found  it  was  no  other  than  himfelf, 
and  that  (he  had  been  ftill  the  bedfel- 
low of  but  one  and  the  fame  man. 

Aftrange  promifcuous  huddle  of  ad- 
ventures followed,  fcenes  perpetually 
Shifting;  now  nothing  heard  from  the 
lady,  but  fighs,  groans,  exclamations, 
faintings,  dyings — From  the  gentle- 
man, but  vows,  promifes,  protefta- 
tions,  difclaimcrs  of  purpofes  pnrfued\ 
and  all  the  gentle  and  ungentle  preflures 
of  the  lover's  warfare. 

Then,  as  quick  as  thought,  (for 
dreams,  thou  knoweft,  confine  not 
themfelves  to  the  rules  of  the  drama) 
enfued  recoveries,  lyings-in,  chriften- 
ings,  the  fmiling  boy,  amply,  evei> 
in  her  G-IV/I  opinion,  rewarding  the 
fuffering  mother. 

Then  the  grandfather's  eftate  yield- 
ed up,  poffefiion  taken  of  it:  living 
very  happily  upon  it:  her  beloved  Nor- 
ton her  companion;  Mifs  Howe  her 
vifitor;  and  (admirable!  thrice  admi- 
rable!) enabled  to  compare  notes  with 
her;  a  charming  girl,  by  the  fame  fa- 
ther, to  her  friend's  charming  boyj 
who,  as  they  grow  up,  in  orcfer  to 
confolidate  their  mammas  friendftiips, 
(for  neither  have  dreams  regard  to  ccn- 
fanguinity)  intermarry;  change  names- 
by  a&  of  parliament,  to  enjoy  my 
eftate— » 
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eftate — And  I  know  not  what  of  the 
like  incongruous  ftuff. 

I  awoke,  as  thou  mayeft  believe,  in 
great  dilbrder,  and  rejoiced  to  find  my 
charmer  in  the  next  room,  and  Dorcas 
honeft. 

Now  thou  wilt  fay  this  was  a  very 
odd  dream.  And  yet,  (for  I  am  a 
ftrange  dreamer)  it  is  not  altogether 
improbable  that  fomething  like  it  may 
happen;  as  the  pretty  fimpleton  has 
the  weaknefs  to  confide  in  Dorcas, 
whom  till  now  (he  difliked. 

But  I  forgot  to  tell  thee  one  pavt  of 
my  dream;  and  that  was,  that  the  next 
morning,  the  lady  gave  way  to  fuch 
tranfports  of  grief  and  refentment, 
that  flic  was  with  difficulty  diverted 
from  making  an  attempt  upon  her  own 
life.  But  however  at  laft  was  prevailed 
upon  to  refolve  to  live,  and  to  make  the 
bed  of  the  matter:  a  letter,  methought, 
from  Captain  Tomlinibn  helping  to 
pacify  her,  written  to  apprize  me,  that 
her  uncle  Harlowe  would  certainly  be 
at  Kentifh  Town  on  Wednefday  night 
June  28,  the  following  day,  (the  29th) 
being  his  birth-day ;  and  be  doubly  de- 
firous,  on  that  account,  that  our  nup- 
tials fhould  be  then  privately  folem- 
nized  in  his  prefence. 

'  But  is  Thurfday  the  29111  herun- 
*  cle's  anniverfary  ?*  methinks  thou 
alkeft. — It  is;  or  elfe  the  day  of  cele- 
bration (hould  have  been  earlier  ftill, 
Three  weeks  ago  I  heard  her  fay  it  was; 
and  I  have  down  the  birth-day  of  every- 
one of  her  family,  and  the  wedding- 
day  of  her  father  and  mother.  The 
minuteft  circumftances  are  often  of 
great  fervice,  in  matters  of  the  laft 
importance. 

And  what  faycil  thou  now  to  my 
dream? 

Who  fays,  that,  fleeping  and  wak- 
ing, I  have  not  fine  helps  from  fom? 
body,  fmat&irit  rather,  asthou'ltbe 
apt  to  fay  ?  But  no  wonder  that  a  Beel- 
zeKub  has  his  dcviikins  to  attend  his 
call. 

I  can  have  no  manner  of  doubt  of 
fucceeding  in  mother  H/s  part  of  the 
fcheme ;  for  will  the  lady  (who  re- 
folves  to  throw  hen'elf  into  the  _/;"/•/? 
houfe  /be  fan  enter,  or  to  befpeak  the 
protection  of  the  firjl  jerfov  Jbe  jneets\ 
and  who  thinks  there  can  be  no  dangrr 
cut  of  this  houfe,  equal  to  what  (he 
apprehends  from  me  in  it-)  fcruple  to 
accept  of  the-  chariot  of  a  downger, 


accidentally  offering?  And  the  lady't 
proteaion  engaged  by  her  faithful 
Dorcas,  fo  highly  bribed  to  promote 
her  efcape?— And  then  Mrs.  H.  has 
the  air  and  appearance  of  a  venerable 
matron,  ami  is  not  fuch  a  forbidding 
devil  as  Mrs.  Sinclair. 

The  pretty  fimpleton  knows  nothing 
in  the  world;  nor  that  people  who 
money,  never  want  aflirtants  in  their 
views,  be  they  what  they  will.  How 
elfe  could  the  princes  of  the  earth  be 
fo  implicitly  ferved  as  they  are,  change 
they  bands  ever  fo  often,  and  be  their 
purpofes  e<ver  fo  wicked? 

If  I  can.but  get  her  togo  on  with  me 
till  Wednefday  next  week,  we  fliall  be 
fettled  together  pretty  quietly  by  that 
time.  And  indeed  if  fhe  has  any  gra- 
titude, and  has  in  her  the  ieaft  of  her 
fex's  foibles,  fhe  muft  think  I  deferve 
her  favour,  by  the  pains  fhe  has  coft 
me.  For  dearly  do  they  all  love  that 
men  fhould  take  pains  about  them  and 
for  them. 

And  here,  for  the  prefent,  I  will  lay 
down  ray  pen,  and  congratulate  myfclf 
upon  my  happy  invention  (fince  her 
obftinacy  puts  me  once  more  upon  ex. 
ercifing  U)T— But  with  this  refblution, 
I  think,  that,  if  the  prefent  contriv- 
ance fail  me,  I  will  ex^rt  all  the  fa- 
culties  of  my  mind,  all  my 'talents, 
to  procure  for  myfelf  a  legal  right  to 
her  favour,  and  that  in  defiance  ^>f  all 
my  antipathies  to  the  married  flate; 
and  of  the  fuggeftions  of  the  great  de- 
yil  out  of  the  houfe,  and  of  his  fecret 
agents  in  it. — Sinee,  if  nonu  fhe  is  not 
to  be  prevailed  upon,  or  drawn  in,  it 
will  be  in  vain  to  attempt  her  further. 


-LETTER     IV. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


TUESDAY   NIGHT,   JUNE  2O» 

NO  admittance  yet  to  my  charmer! 
She  is  veiy  ill  —  in  a  vii.-knt  fe- 
ver, Dorcas  thinks.     Yet  will  have  no 
advice. 

Dorcas  tells  her  how  much  I  am 
concerned  at  it. 

But  again  let  me  afk.  Docs  this  lady 
do  right  to  make  herfelf  ill,  wh-.-n  fhe 
is  not  ill  ?  For  my  own  part,  libertine 
as  people  think  me,  when  I  had  occa- 
fion  to  be  fick,  I  took  a  dole  of  ipeca- 

cuanha, 
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Ctianha,  that  I  might  not  be  guilty  of 
a  falmood;  and  moft  heartily  fick  was 
J;  as  (he,  who  then  pitied  me,  full  well 
knew.  But  here  to  pretend  to  be  very 
ill,  only  to  get  an  opportunity  to  run 
away,  in  order  to  avoid  forgiving  a 
man  who  has  offended  her,  how  un- 
chriftian!  —  If  good  folks  allow  them- 
felves  in  thefe  breaches  of  a  known 
duty,  and  in  thefe  prefumptuous  con- 
trivances to  deceive,  who,  Belford, 
(hall  blame  us? 

I  have  a  ttrange  notion,  that  the  ma- 
tronly lady  will  be  certainly  at  the 
grocer's  (hop  at  the  hour  of  nine  to- 
morrow morning:  for  Dorcas  heard 
roe  tell  Mrs.  Sinclair,  that  I  (hould 
go  out  at  eight  precifely;  and  then  (he 
is  to  try  for  a  coach  :  and  if  the  dowa- 
£er's  chariot  (hould  happen  to  be  there, 
how  lucky  will  it  be  for  my  charmer! 
How  ftrangely  will  my  dream  be  made 
out! 

*        * 

I  HAVE  juft  received  a  letter  from 
Captain  Tomlinfon.  Is  it  not  won- 
derful ?  For  that  was  part  of  my  dream. 

I  (hall  always  have  a  prodigious  re- 
gard to  dreams  henceforward.  I  know 
not  but  I  may  write  a  book  upon  that 
fubjecl;  for  my  own  experience  will 
furnifli  out  a  great  part  of  it.  Glan- 
inlle  of  Witches,  Baxter's  HiJIory  of 
Spirits  and  Apparitions*  and  the  Royal 
Pedant's  Demonohgy,  will  be  nothing 
at  all  to  Lovelace"*  Refveries. 

The  letter  is  juit  what  I  dreamed  to 
be.  I  am  only  concerned  that  uncle 
John's  annivtrlary  did  not  happen 
three  or  four  days  fooner;  for  (hould 
any  ne<w  misfortune  befal  my  charmer, 
(he  may  not  be  able  to  fupport  her  fpi- 
rits  fo  long  as  till  Thurfday  in  the  next 
week.  Yet  it  will  give  me  the  more 
time  for  new  expedients,  mould  my 
prefent  contrivance  fail;  which  I  can*- 
not  however  fuppofe. 

«  TO   ROBERT  LOVELACE, 


*    MONDAY,    JUNE   19. 
'  DEAR    SIR, 

1  Can  now  return  you  joy,  for  the 
'  joy  you  have  given  me,  as  well 
as  my  dear  friend  Mr.  Harlowe,  in 
the  news  of  his  beloved  niece's  happy 
recovery;  for  he  is  determined  to 
comply  with  her  wiflies  and  yours, 
and  to  give  her  to  you  with  his  own 
hand. 
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'  As  the  ceremony  has  been  necef- 
'  farily  delayed  by  reafon  of  her  ill- 
1  nefs,  and  as  Mr.  Harlowe's  birth* 
'  day  is  on  Thurfday  the  29th  of  thi» 
'  inftant  June,  when  he  enters  into 
'  the  feventy-fourth  year  of  his  agej 
'  and^as  time  may  be  wanted  to  com- 

*  pleat  the  dear  lady's  recovery;  he  is 
'  very  defirous  that  the  marriage  (hall 

*  be  folemnized  \jpon  it;  that  he  may 
'  afterwards  have  double  joy  on  that 
«  day  to  the  end  of  his  life. 

'  For  this  purpofe  he  intends  to  fet 
'  out  privately,  fo  as  to  be  at  Kentilh 
f  Tuwn  on  Wednefday  fe'nnight  in. 

*  the  evening. 

*  All  the  family  ufed,  he  fays,  to 
c  meet  to  celebrate  it  with  him;  but  a* 
'  they  are  at  prefent  in  too  unhappy  a 
'  fituation  for  that,  he  will  give  out, 
'  that,  not  being  able  to  bear  the  day 
'  at  home,  he  has  refolved  to  beabfent 

*  for  two  or  three  days. 

«  He  will  fet  out  en  horfeback,  at- 
'  tended  only  with  one  trufty  fervant, 
«  for  the  greater  privacy.  He  will  be 
c  at  the  moft  creditable- looking  pub- 
«  lick  houfe  there,  expecting  you  both 
'  next  morning,  if  he  hear  nothing 

*  from  me  to  prevent  him.     And  he 

*  will  go  to  town  with  you  after  the 

*  ceremony  is  performed,  in  the  coach 

*  he  fuppofes  you  will  come  in. 

'  He  is  very  defirous,  that  I  (hould 
'  be  prefent  on  the  occafion.  But  this 
f  I  have  prom i fed  him,  at  his  requeft, 
'  that  I  will  be  up  before  the  day  in 
'  order  to  fee  the  fettlements  executed^ 

*  and  every-thing  properly  prepared. 

'  He  is  very  glad  you  have  the  li- 

*  cence  ready. 

c  He  fpeaks  very  kindly  of  you, 

*  Mr.  Lovelace;    and   fays,    that,  if 
'  any  of  the  family  ftand  out  after  he 
'  has  feen  the  ceremony  performed,  he 
'  will  feparate  from  them,  and  unite 
'  himfelt  to  his  dear  niece  and  her  in- 
«  terefts. 

«  I  owned  to  you,  v^hen  in  town 
f  laft,  that  I  took  flight  notice  to  my 
f  dear  friend  of  the  mifunderftanding 
'  between  you  and  his  niece;  and  that 

*  I  did  this,  for  fear  the  lady  mould 
'  have  (hewn  any  little  difcontent  in 

*  his  pretence,  had  I  been  able  to  pre- 
'  vail  upon  him  to  go  up  in  perfon,  as 
4  then   was  doubtful.      But   I   hope 

*  nothing  of  that  difcontent  remains 
'  now. 

*  My  abfence,  when  your  meflenger 

5  F  '  carae. 
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came,  mud  excufe  me  for  rot  writ- 
ing by  him. 

'  Be  pleafed  to  make  my  moft  re- 
fpeftful  compliments  acceptable  to 
the  admirable  lady,  and  believe  me 
to  be  jour  moji  faithful  and  obedient 
fervant, 

*  ANTONY  TOMLINSON/ 

This  letter  I  fealed,  and  broke  open. 
It  was  brought,  thou  mayeft  fuppofe, 
by  a  particular  meflenger;  the  feal 
fuch  a  one  as  the  writer  need  not  be 
afhamed  of.  I  took  care  to  enquire  af- 
ter the  captain's  health,  in  my  belov- 
ed's hearing;  and  it  is  now  ready  to  be 
produced  as  a  pacifier,  according  as 
ihe  (hall  take  on,  or  refent,  if  the  two 
metamorphofes  happen  purfuant  to  my 
•wonderful  dream;  as,  having  great 
faith  in  dreams,  I  dare  fay  they  will. 
—I  think  it  will  not  be  amifs,  in 
changing  my  cloaths,  to  have  this  let- 
ter oV  the  worthy  captain  lie  in  my 
beloved's  way. 


LETTER    V. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  JOHN  EEL 
FORD, 


WEDN.NOON,  JUNE  21. 

WHAT  fliall  I  fay  now!—  I, 
who  but  a  few  hours  ago  had 
fuch  faith  in  dreams,  and  had  propofed 
out  of  hand  to  begin  my  treatiie  of 
Dreams  Jleeping  and  Dreams  waking, 
and  was  pleating  myfelf  with  the  dia- 
logues between  the  old  matronly  lady, 
and  the  young  lady;  and  with  the 
two  metamorphofes,  (abfolutely  af- 
fured  that  every-thing  would  happen 
as  my  dream  chalked  it  out;)  fhall  ne- 
ver more  depend  upon  thofe  flying  fol- 
lies, thofe  illufionsof  a  fancy  depraved, 
and  run  mad. 

Thus  confoundedly  have  matters 
happened. 

I  went  out  at  eight  o'clock  in  high 
good  humour  with  myfelf,  in  order  to 
give  the  fought-  for  opportunity  to  the 
plotting-miArefs  and  corrupted  maid; 
only  ordering  Will  to  keep  a  good 
V'Gk-out  for  fear  his  lady  fhould  mif- 
truft  my  plot,  or  mi  (take  a  hackney- 
coach  for  the  dowager  lady's  chariot. 
But  firft  I  fent  to  know  how  fhe  didj 


and  received  for  anfwer,  '  Very  ill:—. 
'  had  a  very  bad  night :'  which  latter 
was  but  too  probable:  fmce  this  / 
know,  that  people  who  have  plots  in 
their  heads  as  feldom  have  as  deferve 
good  ones. 

I  defired  a  phyfician  might  be  called 
in;  but  wasrefufed. 

I  took  a  walk  in  St.  James's  Park, 
congratulating  myfelf  all  the  way  on 
my  rare  inventions:  then,  impatient,  I 
took  a  coach,  with  one  of  the  windows 
quite  up,  the  other  almoft  up,  playing 
at  bo-peep  at  every  chariot  I  faw  pafs 
in  my  way  to  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields: 
and  when  arrived  there,  I  fent  the 
coachman  to  defire  any  one  of  mother 
H.  's  family  to  come  to  me  to  the  coach- 
fide,  not  doubting  but  I  fhould  have 
intelligence  of  my  fair  fugitive  there} 
it  being  then  half  an  hour  after  ten. 

A  fervant  came,  who  gave  me  to 
underftand,  that  the  matronly  lady  was 
juft  returned  by  herfelf  in  the  chariot. 

Frighted  out  of  my  wits,  I  alighted, 
and  heard  from  the  mother's  own 
mouth,  that  Dorcas  had  engaged  her  to 
protect  the  lady;  but  came  to  tell  her 
afterwards,  that  fhe  had  changed,  her 
mind,  and  would  not  quit  the  houfe. 

Qiute  aftoniflied,  not  knowing  what 
might  have  happened,  I  ordered  the 
coachman  to  lafh  away  to  our  mother's. 

Arriving  here  in  an  inftant,  the 
firft  word  I  afked,  was,  If  the  lady 
were  fafe  ? 

Mr.  Lovelace  gives  here  a  very  cir- 
cumftantial  relation  of  all  that 
paj/'ed  between  the  lady  and  Dor- 
cas. But  as  he  could  only  guefs  at 
her  motives  for  refufing  to  go  off, 
wben  Dor  cast  old  her,  that  Jbe  bad 
engaged  for  her  the  protection  of 
the  dowager  lady,  it  is  thought 
proper  to  omit  his  relation,  and  to 
fuf-ply  it  by  fame  memoranda  of 
the  lady's.  But  it  is  firft  neceffary 
to  account  for  the  occajion  on  <whicb 
thofe  memoranda  were  made. 

The  reader  may  renumber,  that  in 
the  letter  written  to  Mifs  Hoiutt 
on  her  efcape  to  Hampjlead ' ,  fee 
promifes  to  give  her  the particulart 
of  her  flight  at  leifure. 

She  had  indeed  thoughts  of  continu- 
ing her  account  of  every -thing  that 
had  pajj'ed  between  her  and  Mr. 


See  Vol.  V.  p.  636; 
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Lovelace,  fince  her  loft  narrative 
tetter.  But  the  uncertainty  Jhe 
<was  in  from  that  time,  'with  the 
execrable  treatment  Jbe  met  with  on 
her  being  deluded  back  again;  fol- 
lowed by  a  week's  delirium ;  had 
hitherto  hindered  her  from  profe- 
cuting  her  intention.  But,  never- 
tbelefs,  having  it  fiill  in  her  <view 
to  perform  her  promife  as  foon  as 
Jhe  bad  opportunity,  Jhe  made  mi- 
nutes of  every -thing  as  it  paJJ'ed, 
in  order  to  help  her  memory: — 
which,  as  Jhe  objervcs  in  one  place, 
(he  could  lefs  truft  to  fince  her  late 
diforders  than  before. 

In  thefe  minutes,  or  book  of  memo- 
randa, Jhe  obferves,  That  having 
apprehenfions,  that  Dorcas  might 
be  a  traitrefs,  fhe  would  have  got 
away  while  flie  was  gone  out  to 
fee  for  a  coach;  and  actually  flid 
down-ftairs  with  that  intent.  But 
that,  feeing  Mrs.  Sinclair  in  the 
entry,  \Whom  Dorcas  bad  planted 
there  while  Jbe  went  out]  fhe  fpeed- 
ed  up  again,  unfeen. 

She  then  went  up  to  the  dining-room, 
and  J "aw  the  letter  of  Captain  'Tom- 
linfon: on  which  Jbe  obferves  in 
her  memorandum-book  as  follows : 

*  How  am  I  puzzled  now!  — He 
'  might  leave  this  letter  on  purpofe: 
'  none  of  the  other  papers  left  with  it 
'  being  of  any  confequence.  What  is 
'  the  alternative? — To  ftay,  and  be 
'  the  wife  of  the  vileft  of  men — How 
'  my  heart  refifts  that!— To  attempt 
'  to  get  off,  and  fail,  ruin  inevitable! 
'  Dorcas  may  betray  me ! — I  doubt  fhe 

*  is  /;'//  his  implement! — At  his  go- 

*  ing  out,  he  whifpered  her,  as  I  law, 
4  unobferved — In  a  very  familiar  man- 

*  ner  too — "  Never  fear,  Sir,"    with 
4  acurtfey. 

'  In  her  agreeing  to  connive  at  my 

*  efcape,  flie  provided  not  for  her  own 

*  fafety,  if  I  got  away:  yet  had  reafon, 
'  in  that  cafe,  to  expecl  his  vengeance. 

*  And  wants   not  forethought. —  To 

*  have  taken  her  with  me,  was  to  be  in 

*  the  power  of  her  intelligence,  if  a 

*  faithlefs  creature. — Let  me,  however, 
'  though  I  part  not  with  my  caution, 

*  keep  my  charity ! — Can  there  be  any 
'  woman  fo  vile  to  a  woman  ? — O  yes! 

*  Mrs.  Sinclair:  her  aunt.— The  Lord 
f  deliver  me  I— But,  alas!  I  have  put 


777 

myfelf  out  of  the  Courfe  of  his  pro- 
tection by  the  natural  means — And 
am  already  ruined!  A  father's  curfe 
likewife  againft  me!  Having  made 
vain  all  my  friends  cautions  and  fo~ 
licitudes,  I  muft  not  hope  for  miracles 
in  my  favour ! 

*  If  I  do  efcape,  what  may  become 
of  me,  a  poor,  helplefs,  deferted  crea- 
ture !  —  Helplefs  from  fex !  —From 
circumftances !  —  Expofed  to  every 
danger! — Lord  protect  me! 

'  His  vile  man  not  gone  with  him!— 
Lurking  hereabouts,  no  doubt,  to 
watch  my  fteps  !—  I  will  not  go  away 
by  the  chariot,  however. 

.*       .* 

'  THAT  this  chariot  mould  come  fb 
opportunely !  So  like  his  many  oppor- 
tunelies! — That  Dorcas  mould  have 
the  fudden  thought! — Should  have 
the  courage  with  the  thought,  to  ad- 
drefs  a  lady  in  behalf  of  an  abfolute 
ftranger  to  that  lady!  That  the  lady 
mould  fo  readily  confent! — Yet  the 
tranfa&ion  between  them  to  take  up 
fomuch  time,  their  diftance  in  degree 
confidered:  for,  arduous  as  the  cafe 
was,  and  precious  as  the  time,  Dor- 
cas was  gone  above  half  an  hour  !— - 
Yet  the  chariot  was  faid  to  be  ready 
at  a  grocer's  not  many  doors  off! 

'  Indeed  fome  elderly  ladies  are 
talkative :  and  there  are,  no  doubt, 
fome  good  people  in  the  world. 

*  But  that  it  fhould  chance  to  be  a 
widow  lady,  who  could  do  what  flie 
pleafed!— That  Dorcas  fliould  know 
her  to  be  fo  by  the  Lozenge ! — Per- 
fons   in   her  ftation  not  ufually  fo 
knowing,  I  believe,  in  heraldry. 

*  Yet  fome  may!    for  fervants  are 
fond  of  deriving  collateral  honours 
and  diftin&ions,  as  I  may  call  them, 
from  the  quality,  or  people  of  rank, 
whom  they  ferve.     But  this  fly  fer- 
vant  not  gone  with  him  !— Then  this 
letter  of  Tomlinfon  !  — 

'  Although  I  am  refolved  never  to 
have  this  wretch,  yet,  may  I  not  throw 
myfelf  into  my  uncle's  protection  at 
Kentijh  Town  or  Highgate,  if  I  can- 
not efcape  before;  andfo  get  dear  of 
him  ?  May  not  the  evil  I  know,  be 
lefs  than  what  I  may  fall  into,  if  I 
can  avoid  further  villainy  ?  Further 
villainy  he  has  not  yet  threatened  j 
freely  and  juftly  asl  have  treated  him! 
—I  will  not  go,  I  think.  At  leaft, 
F  a  «  unleft 
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«  unlefs  I  can  fentl  this  fellow  out  of 

*  the  way*. 

*        * 
*  THE  fellow  a  villain!  Thewench, 

*  I  doubt,  a  vile  wench.     At  1  aft  con - 
'  cerned  for  her  own  fafefy.    Plays  off 
'  and  on  about  a  coach. 

'  All  my  hopes  of  getting  off,  at  pre- 

*  fent,  over! — Unhappy  creature!    to 

*  what  further  evils  art  thou  reierved  ! 
'  O  how  my  heart  rifes,  at  the  neceffity 

*  I  muft  Itill  be  under  to  fee  and  con- 
«  verfe  with  fo  very  vile  a  man r 


LETTER    VI. 

MR.   LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


WEDNESDAY   AFTERKOON. 

DISAPPOINTED  in  her  me- 
ditated efcape;  obliged,  againft 
her  will  ,  to  meet  me  in  the  dini  ng-room  ; 
and  perhaps  apprehenfive  of  being  up- 
braided for  her  art  in  feigning  herfelf 
ill  j  I  expefted  that  the  dear  perverfe 
•would  begin  with  me  with  fpirit  and 
indignation.  But  I  was  in  hopes,  from 
the  gentlenefs  of  her  natural  difpofi- 
tion  —  from  the  confideration  which  I 
expected  from  her  on  her  fituation— 
from  the  contents  of  the  letter  of  Cap- 
tain Tomlinlbn,  which  Dorcas  told  me 
flie  had  feen  —  and  from  the  time  fhe  had 
had  to  cool  and  reflect  fince  Ihe  laft  ad- 
mitted me  to  her  prefence,  that  fhe 
would  not  have  carried  it  fo  ftrongly 
through  as  me  did. 

As  I  entered  the  dining-room,  I  con- 
gratulated her  and  myfelf  upon  her 
fudden  recovery.  And  would  'have  taken 
her  hand,  with  an  air  of  refpectful  ten- 
dernefs  :  but  fhe  was  refolved  to  begin 
•where  fhe  left  off. 

She  turned  from  me,  drawing  in  her 
hand,  with  a  repulfing  and  indignant 
afpect-—  <  I  meet  you  once  more,'  faid 
ihe,  «  becaufe  I  cannot  help  it.  What 

*  have  you  to  fay  to  me?    Why  am  I 

*  to  be  thus  detained  again  ft  my  will  ?' 
With  the  utmoft  folemnity  of  fpeech 

and  behaviour,  I  urged  the  ceremony.  I 
favv  I  had  nothing  elfe  for  it.  I  had  a 
letter  in  my  pocket,  I  faid,  [feeling  for 
it,  although  I  'had  not  taken  it  from 


the  table  where  I  left  it  in  the  fnmc 
room]  the  contents  of  which,  if  at- 
tended to,  would  make  us  both  happy. 
I  had  been  loth  to  fhew  it  to  her  before, 
becaufe  I  hoped  to  prevail  upon  her  to 
be  n\\nefooner  than  the  day  mentioned 
in  it. 

I  felt  for  it  in  all  my  pockets,  watch-    . 
ing  her  eye  mean  time,  which  I  fa\v 
glance  towards  the  table  where  it  lay. 

I  was  uneafy  that  I  could  not  find  it— 
At  laft,  directed  again  by  her  fly  eye,  1 
fpied  it  on  the  table  at  the  further  end 
of  the  room. 

With  joy  I  fetched  it.    «  Be  pleafed 
'  to  read  that  letter,  Madam  /  with  an  * 
air  of  fatisfied-aflurancr. 

She  took  it,  and  caft  her  eye  over  it, 
in  fuch  a  carelefs  way,  as  made  it  evi- 
dent, that  fhe  had  read  it  before  :  and 
then  unthankful ly  tofled  it  into  the 
window-feat  before  her. 

I  urged  her  to  blefs  me  to-morrow, 
or  Friday  morning :  at  leaft,  that  fhe 
would  not  render  vain  her  uncle's  jour- 
ney,  and  kind  endeavours  to  bring  about 
a  reconciliation  among  us  all. 

'  Among  us  all!'  repeated  fhe,  with 
an  air  equally  difdainful  and  incredu- 
lous.    *  O  Lovelace,  thou  art  furely 
nearly  allied  to  the  grand  Deceiver, 
in  thy  endeavour  to  fuit  temptations 
to  inclinations! — But  what  honour,, 
what   faith,  what  veracity,  were  it 
poffible  that  I  could  enter  into  parley 
with  thee  on  this  fubject,  (which  it  is 
not)  may  I  expect  from  fuch  a  man 
as  thou  haft  fhewn  thyfelf  to  be  ?' 
I  was  touched  to  the  quick.  'Alaily 
of  your  perfect  character,  Madam, 
who  has  feigned  herfelf  fick,  on  pur- 
pofe  to  avoid   feeing  the  man  who 
adored  her,  fhould  not—' 
«  I  know  what  thou  wouldft  fay,' 
nterrupted  (he — *  Twenty  and  twenty 
low  things,  that  my  foul  would  have 
been  above  being  guilty  of,  and  which 
I  have  defpifed  myfelf  for,   have   I 
been  brought  into  by  the  infection  ot 
thy  company,  and  by  the  necefllty 
thou  haft  laid  me  under,  of  appearing 
mean.     But  I  thank  God,  destitute 
as  I  am,  that  I  am  not,  however,  funk 
fo  low,  as  to  wifh  to  be  thine.' 
'  I,  Madam,  as  the  injurer,  ouglt  to 
'  have  patience.     It  is  for  the  injured 


*  She  tried  to  do  this;  but  was  prevented  by  the  fellow's  pretending  to  put  his  and* 
out,  by  a  flip  down-ftaire — <  A  trick,'  fays  his  contriving  naaftcr,  in  his  omitted  relation, 
•  /  had  taught  bimt  t*  a  llkt  ei'(nji«nt 
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to  reproach.  But  your  uncle  is  not 
inaplotagaindyou,itisto  be  hoped. 
There  are  circumftances  in  the  letter 
you  have  caft  your  eyes  over—' 
Again  me  interrupted  me — *  Why, 
once  more  I  afk  you,  am  I  detained 
in  this  houfe? — Do  not  I  fee  myfelf 
furrounded  by  wretches,  who,  though 
they  wear  the  habit  of  my  Tex,  may 
yet,  as  far  as  I  know,  lie  in  wait  for 
my  perdition  ?' 

She  would  be  very  loth,  I  faid,  that 
Mrs.  Sinclair  and  her  nieces  fhould  be 
called  up  to  vindicate  themielves,  and 
their  houfe. 

«   Would  but  they  kill  me,  let  them 

*  come,  and  welcome.      I  will  blefs 
4  the  hand  that  will  itrike  the  blow!  — 

*  Indeed  I  will.' 

'  'Ti  sidle,  very  idle,  to  talk  of  dying. 

*  Mere  young-lady  talk,  when   con- 

*  trouled  by  thofe  they  hate.     But  let 

*  me  befeech  you,  deareft  creature — ' 

*  Befeech  me  nothing.     Let  me  not 

*  be  detained  thus  againft  my  will ! — 

*  Unhappy  creature,  that  I  am!'  faid 
(he,  in  a  kind  of  phrenzy,  wringing  her 
hands  at  the  fame  time,   and  turning 
from  me,  her  eyes  lifted  up — *  Thy 
'  curfe,  O  my  cruel  father,  feems  to  be 
"  now  in  the  height  of  it's  operation!— 
•'  My  weakened  mind  is  full  of  fore- 
'   bodings,  that  I  am  in  the  way  of  be- 

*  ing  a  loft  creature  as  to  both  worlds  ! 

*  — Blefted,  blefied  God/  faid  fhe,  fall- 
ing on  her  knees,  *  fave  me,  O  fave  me, 
«  from  myfelf,  and  from  this  man  !' 

I  funk  down  on  my  knees  by  her, 
exceffively  affefted— «  O  that  I  could 

*  recal  yefterday  !  —  Forgive  me,  my 
'  deareft  creature,  forgive  what  is  paft, 
'  as  it  cannot  now  but  by  one  way  be 
'  retrieved.     Fprgive  me  only  on  this 

*  condition — That  my  future  faith  and 
'  honour — ' 

She  interrupted  me,  rifing— '  If  you 

*  mean  to  beg  of  me,  never  to  feck  to 
'  avenge  myfelf  by  law,  or  by  an  ap- 

*  peal   to  my  relations,   to  my  coulin 

*  Morden  in  particular,  when  he  comes 

*  to  England — ' 

4  D— n  the  law,'  rifing  alfo,  [She 
fiarted]  *  and  all  thofe  to  whom  you 
'  talk  of  appealing! — I  defy  both  the 
'  one  and  the  other  —  All  I  beg,  is 
'  YOUR  forgivenefs;  and  that  you  will, 
'  on  my  unfeigned  contrition,  re-efta- 
'  biifti  me  in  your  favour.' 

*  O  no,  no,  no!1  lifting  up  her  clafped 
fcands,  «  I  never,  never  w;//— never, 
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«  never  ra»  forgive  you  !— And  it  is  a 

*  punifhment  worfe  than  death  to  me, 
'  that  I  am  obliged  to  meet  you,  or  to 
'  fee  you!' 

'  This  is  the  laft  time,  my  deareft 
'  life,  that  you  will  ever  fee  me  in  this 
«  pofture,  on  thisoccafionV  and  again 
I  kneeled  to  her.  *  Let  me  hope,  that 

*  you  will  be  mine  next  Thurfday,  your 
'  uncle's  birth-day,  if  not  before.— 
'  Would  to  Heaven  I  had  never  been  a- 

*  villain!    Your    indignation    is   not, 
'  cannot  be  greater, than  my  remorfe.'— 
And  I  took  hold  of  her  gown,  for  (he 
was  going  from  me. 

1  Be  remorfe  thy  portion ! — For  thine 
'  own  fake,  be  remorfe  thy  portion  !— 
'  I  never,  never  will  forgive  thee! — I 
'  never,  never  will  be  thine! — Let  me 
'  retire! — Why  kneeled  thou  to  the 
'  wretch  whom  thou  haft  fo  vilely 
«  humbled  ?' 

'  Say  but,  deareft  creature,  you  will 
'  confider — Say  but  you  will  take  time 
'  to  reflect  upon  what  the  honour  of 
'  both  our  families  requires  of  you.  I 
'  will  not  rife — I  will  not  permit  you 
'  to  withdraw'  — [ftill  holding  her 
gown] — (  till  you  tell  me  you  will  con- 
«  fider.— Take  this  letter.  Weigh  well 

*  your  fituation,  and  mine.     Say  you 
'  will  withdraw  to  confider ;   and  then 
'  I  will  not  prefume  to  withold  you.' 

'  Compuhion  fhall  do  nothing  with 

*  me.     Though  a  flave,  a  prifoner,  in 

*  circum (lance,  I  am  no  have  in  my 
4  will ! — Nothingwill  I  promife  thee— 

*  Witheld,  compelled — Nothing  will  I 
<  promife  thee!' 

'  Noble  creature!    But  not  impla- 

«  cable,  I  hope! — Promife  me  but  to 

'  return  in  an  hour!' 

*  Nothing  will  I  promife  thee!' 

1  Say  but  you  will  fee  me  again  this 

'  evening!' 

'  O  that  I  could  fay — that  it  were  in 

«  my  power  to  lay — I  never  will  fee 

'  thee  more!— Would  to  Heaven  I  ne- 

'  ver  were  to  fee  thee  more  !' 

«  Paflionate  beauty !'— ilill  holding 

her. 

'  I  fpeak,  though  with  vehemence, 
the  deliberate  with  of  my  heart. — O 
that  I  could  avoid  looking  down  upon, 
thee,  mean  groveier,  and  abjecl  ^as 
infulting — Let  me  withdraw! — My 
foul  is  in  tumults !— Let  me  with- 
draw!' 
I  quitted  my  hold  to  clafpmy  hands 

together—4  Withdraw,  O  ibvereign  of 

*  my 
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my  fate! — Withdraw,  if  you  *will  in  his  ftomach  to  an  extreme  degree, 

withdraw! — My  deftiny  is  in  your  occafioned  by  drinking  a  great  quantity 

power! — Itdependsupon  youf  breath!  of  lemonade. 

—Your  fcorn  but  augments  my  love!  A  man  of  8oool.  a  year  to  prefer  his 

— Your  refentment  is  but  too  well  appetite  to  his  health! — He  deferves  to 

founded! — But,  dtareft  creature,  re-  die  !—  But  we  have  all  of  us  our  inor- 


turn,  return,  with  a  refolution  to  blefs 
with  pardon  and  peace  your  faithful 
adorer  I* 

She  flew  from  me.  The  angel,  as 
fbon  as  fhe  found  her  wings,  flew  from 
me.  I,  the  reptile  kneeler,  the  defpica- 
ble  flave,  no  more  the  proud  viclor, 
arofe;  and,  retiring,  tried  to  comfort 
myfelf,  that,  circumftanced  as  me  is, 
deftitute  of  friends  and  fortune;  her 
uncle,  moreover,  who  is  to  reconcile 
all  fo  foon,  (as,  I  thank  my  ftars,  fhe 
fr.il!  believes)  expected. 

O  that  (he  would  forgive  me!  — 
Would  flue  but  generoufly  forgive  me, 
and  receive  my  vows  at  the  altar,  at 
the  infiant  of  her  forgiving  me,  that 
I  might  not  have  time  to  relapfe  into 
jnyold  prejudices!*— By  my  foul,  Bel- 
ford,  this  dear  girl  gives  the  lie  to  all 
our  rakilh  maxims.  There  muft  be 
fomething  more  than  a  name  in  virtue! 
—I  now  fee  that  there  is! — Onte  fub- 
dued, al-ways  fabdued — ""Tis  an  egre- 
gious fal  (hood! —  But,  oh,  Jack!  fhe 
never <vuas  fubdued.  What  have  I  ob- 
tained, but  an  increafe  of  fhame  and 
confufion! — While  her  glory  has  been 
eftablifhed  by  her  fufferings  ! 

This  one  merit  is,  however,  left  me, 
that  I  have  laid  all  herfex  under  obli- 
gation to  me, 
creature  to  trials 


fupported, 


dinate  paffions  to  gratify:  and  they 
generally  bring  their  punifhmem  along 
with  them.-— So  witnefles  the  nephew, 
as  well  as  the  uncle. 

The  fellow  was  fent  upon  other  bufi. 
nefs  j  but  ftretched  his  orders  a  little, 
to  make  his  court  to  a  fucceflbr. 

I  am  glad  I  was  not  at  M.  Hall,  at 
the  time  my  lord  took  the  grateful  dofe. 
[It  was  certainly  grateful  to  him  at  the 
time.]  There  are  people  in  the  world, 
who  would  have  had  the  wickednefs  to 
fay,  that  I  had  perfuaded  him  to  drink 
it. 

The  man  fays,  that  his  lordfhip  was 
fo  bad  when  he  came  away,  that  the  fa- 
mily began  to  talk  of  fending  for  me, 
in  poft-hafte.  As  I  know  the  old  peer 
has  a  good  deal  of  cafh  by  him,  of 
which  he  feldom  keeps  account,  it  be- 
hoves  me  to  go  down  as  foon  as  I  can. 
But  what  fhal!  I  do  with  this  dear  crea- 
ture the  while?  To-morrow  over,  I 
fhall,  perhaps,  be  able  to  anfwer  my 
own  queftion.  I  am  afraid  fhe  will 
make  me  defperate. 

For  here  have  I  fent  to  implore  her 
company,  and  am  denied  with  fcorn. 

*        * 

I  HAVE  been  fo  happy  as  to  receive, 

an  ner  icx  unuer  ODII-     this  moment,  a  third  letter  from   my 
by  putting  this  noble     dear  correfpondentMifs  Howe.  A  little 
;,  which,  fo  gloriouily     fevere  devil !— It  would  have  broken 
the  heart  of  my  beloved,  had  it  fallen 
into  her  hands.     I  will  inclofe  a  copy 
ofifc    Read  it  here. 

'  TUESDAY,  JUNE  2O, 
'  MY  DEAREST  MISS   HARLOWE, 

'    A  GAIN  I  venture  to  write  to  you, 
'  (almoft  againft  inclination;) 
(  and  that  by  your  former  conveyance, 
'  little  as  I  like  it. 

'  I  know  not  how  it  is  with  you.  It 
'  maybe  badj  and  then  it  would  be 
'  hard  to  upbraid  you,  fora  filence  you 
'  may  not  be  able  to  help.  But  if  not, 
'  what  fhall  I  fay  fevere  enough,  that 
f  you  have  not  anfwered  either  of  my 
1  laft  letters  ?  The  firft  *  of  which  [and 
1  I  think  it  imported  you  too  much  to 
[  be  filent  upon  it]  you  owned  the  re- 


s 


have  done  honour  to  them 


However — But  no  more  will  I  add—- 
What a  force  have  evil  habits! — I  will 
take  an  airing,  and  try  to  fly  from  my- 
Jfelf—  Do  not  thou  upbraid  me  on  my 
weak  fits — On  my  contradictory  pur- 
pofes — On  my  irrefolution — And  all 
will  be  well. 

LETTER    VII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


WEDNESDAY  NIGHT. 

A  Man  is  juft  now  arrived  from  M. 
Hall,  who  tells  me,  that  my  lord 
is  in  a  very  .dangerous  way.     The  gout 


*  See  Vol.  V.  p.  f  z^ 
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ceipt  of.  The  other,  which  was  de- 
livered into  your  own  hands  *,  was 
fo  prefllr.g  for  the  favour  of  a  line 
from  you,  that  I  nm  amazed  I  could 
not  be  obliged. — And  ftill  moret  that 
I  have  not  heard  from  you  fince. 
«  The  fellow  made  fo  ftrange  a  ftory 
of  the  condition  he  faw  you  in,  and 
of  your  fpeech  to  him,  that  I  know 
not  what  to  conclude  from  it :  only, 
that  he  is  a  fimple,  blundering,  and 
yet  conceited  fellow,  who,  aiming  at 
defcription,  and  theruftick  wonder- 
ful,gives  an  air ofbumpkinly  romance 
to  afl  he  tells.  Tint  this  is  his  cha- 
racter, you  will  believe,  when  you  are 
informed,  that  he  defcribed  you  in 
grief  exceflivef,  yet  fo  improved  in 
your  pei  Ton  and  features,  and  for^/y, 
that  was  his  word,  in  your  face,  and  fo 
flulh -coloured,  and  fo  plump  in  your 
arms,  that  one  would  conclude  you 
were  labouring  under  the  operation 
of  fome  malignant  poifon  j  and  fo 
much  the  rather,  as  he  was  introduced 
to  you,  when  you  were  upon  a  couch, 
from  which  you  offered  not  to  rife,  or 
fit  up. 

'  Upon  my  word,  Mifs  Harlowe,  I  am 
greatly  diftrefled  upon  your  account} 
for  I  tr, uft  be  fo  free  as  to  fay,  that,  in 
your  ready  return  with  your  deceiver, 
you  have  not  at  all  anfwered  my  ex» 
pectations,  nor  afted  up  to  your  own 
character:  for  Mrs.  Townfend  tells 
me,  from  the  women  at  Hampftead, 
how  chearfully  you  put  yourfelf  into 
his  hands  again  :  yet,  at  the  time,  it 
was  impoffible  you  (hould  be  mar- 
ried ! 

'  Lord,  my  dear,  what  pity  it  is,  that 
you  took  fo  much  pains  to  get  from 
the  man! — But  you  know  beft!  — 
Sometimes  I  think  it  could  not  bej>0« 
to  whom  the  ruftick  delivered  my 
letter.  But  it  muft  too:  yet  it  is 
ftrange  I  could  not  have  one  line  by 
him — Not  one ! — And  you  fo  foon 
well  enough  to  go  with  the  wretch 
back  again ! 

'  I  am  not  fure,  that  the  letter  I  am 
now  writing  will  come  to  your  hands: 
fo  mall  not  fay  half  that  I  have  upon 
my  mind  to  fay.  But  if  you  think 
it  ^wortb your  while  to  write  to  me, 
pray  let  me  know,  what  fine  ladies, 
his  relations,  thofe  were,  whovifited 
you  at  Hampftead,  and  carried  you 

*  See  Vol.  V.  p.  7ai. 


'  back  again  fo  joyfully,  to  a  place  that 

*  I  had   fo  fully  warned  you — But  I 
'  will  fay  no  more  :  at  leafttill  \kmnM 

*  more  :  for  I  can  do  nothing  but  won- 
«  der,  and  ftand  amazed. 

'  Notwithftandine  all  the  man's  bafe- 
'  nefs,  'tis  plain  there  was  more  than 
'  a  lurking  love — Good  Heaven!— 

*  But  I  have  done ! — Yet  I  know  not 
'  how  to  have  done,  neither !    Yet  I 

*  muft — I  will. 

*  Only  account  to  me,  my  dear,  for 
'  what  I  cannot  at  all  account  for:  and 
'  inform  me,  whether  you  are  really 
'  married,  or  not. — And  then  I  (hall 

*  know,    whether  there  muft  or  muft 
'  not,  be  a  period  fhorter  than  that  of 

*  one  of  our  lives,  to  a  friend/hip  which 

*  has  hitherto  been  the  pride  and  boaft 
'  of  jour 

«  ANNA  HOWE.* 

Dorcas  tells  me,  that  (he  has  juft 
now  had  afearcbing  converfation,  as  (he 
calls  it,  with  her  lady.  She  is  will- 
ing, me  tells  the  wench,  ftill  to  place 
her  confidence  in  her.  Dorcas  hopes 
fhe  has  re-affured  her;  but  wifhes  me 
not  to  depend  upon  it.  Yet  Captain 
Toml infon's  letter  muft  aflu  redly  weigh 
with  her.  I  fent  it  in  juft  now  by  Dor- 
cas, defiringher  to  re-perufe  it.  And 
it  was  not  returned  me,  as  I  feared  it 
would  be.  And  that's  a  good  fign,  I 
think. 

I  fay,  I  think,  and  I  think,  for  thi« 
charming  creature,  entangled  as  I  am 
in  my  own  inventions,  puzzles  me  tea 
thoufand  times  more  than  I  her. 


LETTER    VIII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


THURSDAY  NOON,   JUNE  24. 

LET  me  perilh,  if  I  know  what  to 
make  either  of  myfelf  or  of  this 
furprizing  creature  —  Now  calm,    now 
tempeftuous  —  But  I  know  thou  loveft 
not  anticipation  any  more  than  I. 

At  my  repeated  requefts,  (he  met  me 
at  fix  this  morning.  She  was  ready 
drefledj  for  (he  has  not  had  her  cloatha 
off  ever  fince  (he  declared,  that  they 
nevermore  (hould  be.  off  in  this  houfe. 
And  charmingly  (he  looked,  with  all 


f  Ibid.  P.  720. 
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the  difadvantnges  of  a  three  hours  vio- 
lent ftomach  ache,  (for  Dorcas  told  rne 
that  me  had  been  really  ill)  no  reft,  and 
eyes  red,  and  fwelled  with  weeping. 
Strange  to  me,  that  thofe  charming 
fountains  have  not  been  long  ago  ex- 
haufted!  But  flie  is  a  woman.  And  I 
believe  anatomifts  allow,  that  cwome» 
ba'ue  more  watery  heads  than  men. 

*  Well,  my  deareft  creature,  I  hope 
you  have  now  thoroughly  confidered 
of  the  contents  of  Captain  Tomlin- 
fon's  letter.    But  as  we  are  thus  early 
met,  let  me  beleech  you  to  make  this 
my  happy  day.' 

She  looked  not  favourably  upon  me. 
A  cloud  hung  upon  her  brow  at  her 
entrance:  but  as  me  was  going  to  an- 
j'wer  me,  a  ftill  greater  folemnity  took 
pofleflion  of  her  charming  features. 

*  Yourair,  and  your  countenance,  my 

*  beloved  creature,  are  not  propitious 
'  tome.   Let  me  beg  of  you,  before  you 
'  fpeak,  to  forbear  all  further  recrimi- 
'  nations:   for  already  I  have  fuch  a 
'  fenCe  of  my  vilenels  to  you,  that  I 
'  know  not  how  to  bear  the  reproaches 
'  of  my  own  mind.' 

*  I  have   been  endeavouring,'  faid 
fhe,  *  Jlnce  I  am  not  permitted  to  a-void 
'  you,  to  obtain  a  compofure  which  I 

*  never  more  expected   to  fee  you  in. 
'  How  long  I  may  enjoy  it,  I  cannot 
«  tell.     But  I  hope  I  mall  be  enabled 

*  to  fpeak  to  you  without  that  vehe- 
'  mence  which   I  exprerTed  yefterday, 

*  and  could  not  help  it  *.' 

.  After  a  pauie,  (for  I  was  all  atten- 
tion) thus  (he  proceeded  : 

1  It  is  eafy  for  me,  Mr.  Lovelace, 

*  to  fee,  that  further  violences  are  in- 
'  tended  me,  if  I  comply  not  with  your 
'  purpofes,  whatever  they  are.      I  will 
'  luppofethem  to  be  what  you  fofolemn- 

*  lyprofefs  they  are.     But  I  have  told 
'  you   as  folemnly,  my  mind,  that  I 
'  never  wi//,  that  I  never  oz«,  beyours; 
'  nor,  if  fo,    any  man's  upon   earth. 
'  All  vengeance,  nevetthelefs,  for  the 
'  wrongs  you  have  done  me,  I  difclaim. 
'  I  want  but  to  flideinto  fome  obfcure 
'  corner,  to  hidemyfulf  from  you,  and 

*  from  every-one,  who  once  loved  me. 
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The  defire  lately  fo  near  my  heart,  of 
a  reconciliation  with  my  friends,  is 
much  abated.  They  mail  not  re. 
ceive  me  no--wy  if  they  would.  Sunk 
in  mine  own  eyes,  I  now  think  my- 
felf  unworthy  of  their  favour.  Jn 
the  anguirti  of  my  foul,  therefore,  I 
conjure  you,  Lovelace,'  [tears  in  her 
yes]  <  to  leave  me  to  my  fate.  la 
doing  fo,  you  will  give  me  a  plcafure, 
the  higheft  I  now  can  know.' 

'  Whither,  my  deareft  life * 

*  No  matter  whither.  I  will  leave 
to  Providence,  when  I  am  out  of  this 
houfe,  the  direction  of  my  fxituie 
Itcps.  1  am  fenfible  enough  of  my 
destitute  condition.  I  know,  that  I 
have  not  now  a  friend  in  the  world. 
Even  Mifs  Howe  has  given  me  up—- 
or you  are — But  I  would  fain  keep 
my  temper! — By  your  means  I  have 
loft  them  all — And  you  have  been  a 
barbarous  enemy  to  me.  You  know 
you  have.' 
She  pan  fed. 
I  could  not  ipeak. 

'  The  evils   I  have  fuffered,'  pro- 
ceeded (he,  [turning  from  me]  «  how- 
ever irreparable,  are  but  temporary 
evils.     Leave  me  to  my  hopes  of  be- 
ing enabled  to  obtain  the  Divine  for- 
givenefs,  for  the  offence  I  have  been 
drawn  in  to  giveto  my  parents,  ami  to 
virtue;  that  fo  I  may  avoid  the  evils 
that  are  more  than  temporary.     This 
is  now  all  I  have  to  wifh  for.     And 
what  is  it  that  I  demand,  th?tl  have 
not  a  right  to,  and  from  which  it  is 
an  illegal  violence  to  withold  me  ?* 
It  was  impofiible-for  me,   I  told  her 
plainly,  to  comply.     I  be/ought  her  to 
give  me  her  hand  as  this  very  day.     I 
could  not  live  without  her.     I  commu- 
nicated to  her  my  lord's  illnefs,  as  a 
reafon  why  I  wifhed  not  to  ftay  for  her 
uncle's  anniverfary.     I  befought  her  to 
blefs  me  with  her  confent;  and  afterthe 
ceremony  was  patted,  to  accompany  me 
down  to  Berks.  «  And  thus,  my  deareft 
'  life/  laid  I,  '  will  you  be  freed  from 
*  a  houfe,  to  which  you  have  conceived 
'  fo  great  an  antipathy.'1 

This,  thou  wilt  own,  was  a  princely 


*  The  lady,  in  her  minutes,  fays,  *  I  fear  Dorcas  is  afa!fc-one.     May  I  not  be  able  to 

*  prevail  upon  him  to  leave  me  at  my  liberty  ?   Better  to  try,  than  to  truft  to  her.     If  I can- 
'  not  prevail,  but  muft  meet  him  and  my  uncle,  I  hope  I  lhall  have  fortitude  enough  to  re- 

*  nounce  him  then.     But  I  would  fain  avoid  qualifying  \\itli  the  wretch,  or  to  give  him  an 

*  expectation  \vhich  I  intend  not  to  anfwer.     Jf  1  am  miftrels  of  my  own  refolutions,  my 

*  uncle  himielf  (hall  uot  prevail  with  me  to  bind  my  ioul  iu  covenant  with  fo  vile  a  man.' 
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offer.  And  I  was  refolved  to  be  as 
bood  as  my  word.  I  thought  I  had 
killed  my  confciericej  as  I  told  thee, 
Belford,  fome  time  ago.  But  con- 
fcience,  I  find,  though  it  may  be  tem- 
porarily ftifled,  cannot  die;  arid  when 
ft  dare  not  fpeak  aloud,  will  whifper. 
And  at  this  inftant,  I  thought  I  felt 
the  revived  varletefs  (on  but  a  flight  re- 
trograde motion)  writhing  round  my 
pericardium  like  a  ferpent;  and  in  the 
aclion  of  a  dying  one  (collecting  all  it's 
iforce  into  it's  head)  fix  it's  plaguy 
fangs  into  tny  heart. 

She  befitated,  and  looked  down  as 
if  irreJblute.  And  this  fet  my  heart 
Up  at  my  mouth.  And  believe  me,  1 
had  inftantly  popt  in  upon  me,  in  ima- 
gination, an  old  fpeftacled  parfori,  with 
a  white  furplice  thrown  over  a  black 
habit,  [A  fit  emblem  of  the  halcyon 
office,  which,  under  a  benign  appear- 
ance, often  introduces  a  life  of  ftorms 
and  tempefts]  whining  and  fnuffling 
through  his  nofe  the  irrevecable  cere- 
mony. 

*  I  hope,  riow,  rhy  dear  life,*  faid  I, 
fnatching  her  hand,  and  preftlng  it  to 
my  lipsj  'that  your  filence  bodes  me 
'  good.  Let  rile,  my  beloved  creature^ 
'  have  but  your  tacit  confent;  and  this 
'  moment  I  will  ftep  out  and  engage  a 
«  miniften'  And  then  I  promifed  how 
much  my  whole  future  life  fhould  be 
devoted  to  her  commands,  and  that  I 
would  make  her  the  beft  and  tendered 
of  hufbandS; 

At  laft,  turning  tb  me1,  '  I  have  told 
'  you  my  mind,  Mr.  Lovelace,'  faid 
(he.  l  Think  you,  that  I  could  thus 

*  folemnly— '    There  fhe  ftopt—*  I  aril 
'  too  much  in  your  power,'  proceeded 
Ihej  '  your  pfifoner,  rather  than  aper- 
«  fon  free  to  chufe  for  myfelf,  or  to  fay 
'  what  I  \Vill  do  or  £e— But,  as  a  tefti- 
'  monythat  you  mean  me  well,  let  me 

*  inftantly  quit  this  houfe ;  and  I  will 
1  then  give  you  fuch  an  anfwer  in  writ- 

*  ing,  as  beft  befits  my  unhappy  cir- 
'  cumftances.' 

'And  imagineft  thou,  falreftj'thoiight 
I,  '  that  this  will  go  down  withaLove- 
'  lace?  Thou  oughteft  to  have  knowil 

*  that  free -livers,  like  minifters  of  ftate, 

*  never  part  with  a  power  put  into  their 


*  hands,    without    an    equivalent   ot 
«  twice  the  value.' 

I  pleaded,  that  if  we  joined  hands 
this  morning,  (if  not,  to-morrofWj  if 
not,  on  Tburfday,  her  uncle's  birth- 
day, and  in  his  prefence)  and  after- 
wards, as  I  had  propofed,  fet  out  for 
£erks;  we  fhoUld,  of  courfe,  quit  this 
houfe;  and,  on  our  return  to  to\vn, 
fhould  have  in  readinefs  the  houfe  I 
iwas  in  treaty  for. 

She  anfwered  me  riot,  but  with  tears 
and  fighsj  fond  of  believing  <u:hai  I 
hoped,  I  imputed  her  filence  to  the  mo- 
defty  of  herfex;  *  The  dear  creature,' 
(thought  I)  «  foiemrily  as  fhe  began 

*  with  m&i  is  ruminating,  in  a  fweet 
'  fufpenfe,  how  io  put  into  fit  words 

*  the  gentle  purpoies  of  her  c'onde- 

*  fcending  heart.'     Btit,  lookinginher 
averted  face  with  afoothinggentlenefs, 
I  plainly  perceived,  that  it  was  refent- 
meht,    and  not  bafhfulnefs,  that  was 
ftrugglirig  in  her  bofom  ** 

At  laft,  fhe  broke  filence^-'  I  have' 
no  patience,'  faid  fhe,  *  to  find  my- 
felf a  flavej  a  prifoner,  in  a  vUe 
houfe— Tell  me^  Sir,  in  fo  many 
words  tell  me,  whether  it  be,  or  be 
riot,  your  intention  to  permit  mfe  to 
quit  it  ? — To  permit  me  the  freedom 
which  is  my  birthright  as  an  Eriglifh 
fubje6t?' 

'  Will  not  the  cbnfequence  of  your 
'  departure  hence  be  that  I  fhall  lofe 
'  you  for  ever,  Madam  ? — And  can  I 
'  bear  the  thoughts  of  that?' 

She  flung  from  me—-'  My  foul  dif- 
'  dains  to  hold  parley  with  thee,' 
were  her  violent  words — But  I  threw 
myfelf  at  her  feet,  and  took  hold  of 
her  relUclant  handj  and  began  to  im- 
precate, to  vow,  to  promife— But  thus 
the  paflionate  beauty,  interrupting  me} 
went  On--. 

*  lam  fickof  thee,  MAN  !— One  cori- 
*  tinued  firing  of  vows,  osths,  and 
protections,  varied  only  by  time 
arid  place,  fills  thy  rriouth  ! — Why 
d&taiheft  thoU  ine  !  My  heart  fifes 
again  ft  thee^  O  thou  cruel  implement 
cf  my  Brother's  caafelefs  vengeance — 
All  I  beg;  of  thee,  is^  that  thou  wilt 
remit  rne  the  future  part  of  my  fa- 
ther's dreadful  curfe  !  The  temporary 


*  This  lady,  in  her  minutes*  owns  the  difSciilty  flic  iay  under  to  keep  her  temper  in  this 
conference,  «  But  when  I  found,'  fays  fhe,  '  that  all  my  entreaties  were  ineftedualj  and 
'  that  he  was  refolved  to  detain  m6,  I  could  no  lunger  withold  my  impatience.' 
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«  part,   bafe  and  ungrateful  as   thcu 

*  art!  thou  haft  compleated!' 

I  was  fpeechlefs  !— -Well  I  might! 
—Her  brother**  implement! — James 
Harhwes  implement! — Zounds,  Jack! 
what  words  were  thefe  ! 

I  let  go  her  ftruggling  hand.  She 
took  two  or  three  turns  crofs  theroom, 
her  whole  haughty  foul  in  her  air. 
Then  approaching  me,  but  in  filence, 
turning  from  me,  and  again  to  me,  in 
a  milder  voice—*  I  fee  thy  confufion, 
*'  Lovelace.  Or  is  it  thy  remorfe  ?— 

*  I  have  but  one  requeft  to  make  thee 

*  —The  requeft   fo  often  repeated — 
'  That  thou  wilt  this  moment  permit 

me  to  quit  this  houfe.  Adieu,  then, 
let  me  fay,  for  ever  adieu  I  And 
mayft  thou  enjoy  that  happinefs  in 
this  world,  which  thou  haft  robbed 
me  of;  as  thou  haft  of  every  friend  I 
have  in  it !' 

And  faying  this,  away  (he  flung, 
leaving  me  in  a  confufion  fo  great,  that 
I  knew  not  what  to  think,  fay,  or  do. 
But  Dorcas  foon  rouzed  me — '  Do 

*  you  know,  Sir/  running  in  haftily, 
'  that  my  lady  is  gone  down  ftairs  !' 

*  No,  fure  '.'•*— And  down  I  flew, 
and  found  her  once  more  at  the  ftreet- 
door,  contending  with  Polly  Horton  to 
get  out. 

She  rufhed  by  me  into  the  fore-par- 
lour, and  flew  to  the  window,  and  at- 
tempted once  more  to  throw  up  the 
fafli — 'Good  people  I  Good  people!' 
cried  (he. 

I  caught  her  in  my  arms,  and  lifted 
her  from  the  window.  Butbeingafraid 
of  hurting  the  charming  creature, 
(charming  in  her  very  rage)  (he  flid 
through  my  arms  on  the  floor. — *  Let 
€  me  die  here  !  Let  me  die  here ! '  were 
her  words;  remaining  jointlefs  and  im- 
moveable,  till  Sally  and  Mrs.  Sinclair 
horned  in. 

She  was  vifibly  terrified  at  the  fight 
of  the  old  wretch  $  while  I  (lincercly 
ailtfted)  appealed,  ' Bear witnefs,  Mrs. 
'  Sinclair! — Bear  witnefs,  Mifs  Mar- 
'  tin!— Mifs  Horton! — Every-onebear 

*  witnefs — that  I  offer  not  violence  to 
'  this  beloved  creature  !' 

She  then  found  her  feet—*  O  houfe,1 


[looking  towards  the  windows,  and  all 
round  her,  *  O  houfe]  contrived  on 
purpole  for  my  ruin!'  laid  fhe—'  Bui 
let  not  that  woman  come  into  my  pre- 
fence — Nor  that  Mifs  Horton  nei- 
ther, who  would  not  have  dared  to 
controul  me,  had  five  not  been  a  bafe 
one !' 

'  I loh,  Sir  !— Hoh,  Madam  !'  voci- 
ferated the  old  dragon,  her  arms  kern- 
boed,  and  flourifhing  with  cne  foot  to 
the  extent  of  her  petticoats—'  What 
'  ado's  here  about  nothing !— I  never 
'  knew  fuch  work  in  my  life,  between 
f  a  chicken  of  a  gentleman,  and  a  ty- 
'  ger  of  a  lady  !' 

She  was  vifibly  affrighted:  and  up- 
flairs  file  haftened.  A"  bad  woman  is 
certainly,  Jack,  more  terrible  to  her 
own  fex,  than  even  a  bad  man. 

I  followed  her  up.  She  rufhed  by 
her  own  apartment  into  the  dining- 
room:  no  terror  can  make  her  forget 
her  punctilio. 

To  recite  what  paffed  there  of  in- 
vective, exclamations,  threatening*, 
even  of  her  own  life,  on  one  fide;  of 
expoftulations,  Applications,  and  fome- 
times  menaces,  on  the  other;  would  be 
too  affe&ing;  and,  after  my  particula- 
rity in  like  fcenes,  thefe  things  may  as 
well  be  imagined  as  expreffed. 

I  will  therefore  only  mention,  that, 
at  length,  I  extorted  a  conceflion  from 
her.  She  had  reafon  *  to  thinkit  would 
have  been  worfe  for  her  on  the  fpot,  if 
fhe  had  not  ma.de  it.  It  was,  Tiatjbt 
nuould  endeavour  ts  make  berfelf  cafy, 
till  Jbe  fa-iu  -iubat  next  Thurfday,  her 
uncle's  birth-day,  would  produce.  But 

0  that  it  were  not  a  fin,  the  pafUonately 
exclaimed  on  making  this  poor  con- 
ceffion-,  to  put  an  end  to  her  own  life, 
rather  than  yield  to  give  m£  but  that 
afFu  ranee ! 

This,  however,  fhews  me,  that  fhe 
is  aware,  that  the  reluctantly-given  ad- 
Airance  may  be  fairly  con'trued  into  a 
matrimonial  expectation  on  my  fide. 
And  if  fhe  will  wtv,  even  ;/C7f,  look 
forward,  I  think,  from  my  hesrt,  that 

1  will   put  on  her  livcrv,  and  wear  it 
for  life. 

What  a  fitmtion  am  I  in,  with  all  my 


*  The  laJy  mention?,  in  her  memonndum-book,  that  flit  h:;d  .13  other  «*ny,  a -5  ti\?  np- 
jireiiended,  to  fave  herfelf  from   mfiant  dlilionour,   but  by  makiiig  tl.i  .  •     Her 

only  hope,  now,  ihe  fays,  if  file  Cannot  efca^e  by  Dorcas's  connivance,  'whom,  jicverthc- 
iefs,  /he  fti(prdt-)  is  to  find  a  way  to  engage  the  protection  of  her  uni'lr,  -nii  f-vcn  or"  the 
civil  ma.;iiirjle,  on  ThurfJay  nexf,  it"  ncccflary.  *  H-  fhall  fee,  ,  *  fame  and 

*  timid  as  he  has  thought  me,  what  I  djrc  to  do,  to  avoid  fo  hated  ..  ,  -ud  a  man 

'  capubli  of  a  bafcncfk  fy  picmtxlitatedl;  viic  and  inhuman." 
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curfed  inventions  !  I  am  puzzled,  con- 
founded, and  afliamed  of  myfelf,  upon 
the  whole.  To  take  fuch  pains  to  be 
a  villain'. — But  (for  \\\z  fiftieth  time) 
let  meaikthee,who  would  have  thought, 
fhat  there  had  been  fuch  a  woman  in 
the  world  ? — Nevertheless,  me  had  beft 
•take  care,  that  (he  carries  not  her  ob- 
flinacy  much  farther.  She  knows  not 
what  revenge  for  flighted  love  will  make 
me  do. 

The  bufy  fcene?  I  have  juft  patted 
through,  have  given  emotions  to  my 
heart,  which  will  not  be  quieted  one 
while.  My  heart,  I  fee  (on  re-per- 
ufing  what  I  have  written)  has  commu- 
nicated it's  tremors  to  my  fingers;  and 
in  fome  places  the  characters  are  fo  in- 
diltinft  and  unformed,  that  thoiflt 
hardly  be  able  to  make  them  out.  But 
if  one  balj\i  them  only  is  intelligible, 
that  will  be  enough  to  expcfe  me  to  thy 
contempt,  for  the  wretched  hand  I  have 
mada  of  my  plots  and  contrivances— 
But  furely,  jack,  I  have  gained  fome 
ground  by  this  promife. 
'  And  now,  one  word  to  the  aflurances 
thou  fendeft  me,  that  thou  haft  not  be- 
trayed my  fecrets  in  relation  to  this 
charming  creature.  Thou  mightefthave 
fpared  them,  Bel  ford:  My  fufpicions 
held  no  longer  tiian.while  I  wrote  about 
them  *.  For  well  I  knew,  when  I  al- 
lowed myfelf  time  "to  think,  that  thou 
hadft  no  principles^  no  virtue,  to  be 
milled  by;  A  great  deal  of  ftrpng  en  - 
vy,  and  a  little  of  weak  pity,  I  knew 
to  b<!  thy  motives.  Thdu  eouldft  not 
provoke  my  anger,  and  my  companion 
thou  ever  hadft;  and  art  "now  more 
efpecialjy  entitled  to  it;  beoaufe  thou 
art  a  pitiful  fellow. 

All  thy  new  expoftulatipns  in  my  be- 
loved's beh«Jf,  I  will  anfwer  when  I 
fre  thec. 


LETTER    IX. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  JOHN  BEL 
FORD,  E 


THURSDAY   NlCHT. 

/CONFOUNDEDLY  out  of  hu- 
V^J  mour  with  this  peiverfe  woman! 
F—  Nor  wilt  thou  blame  me,  if  thou  art 
my  friend.  She  regards  the  conceffion 
ihe  made,  as  a  concefllon  extorted  from 


her:  and  we  are  but  j  uft  where  we  were 
before  (he  made  it. 

With  great  difficulty  I  prevailed  upon 
her  to  favour  me  with  her  company  for 
one  half-hour  this  evening.  The  ne- 
cefllty  I  was  under  to  go  down  to  M. 
Hall,  was  the  fubjefl  I  wanted  to  talk 
upon. 

I  told  her,  that  as  me  had  been  fo 
wood  as  to  promife,  that  me  would  en- 
deavour to  make  herfelf  eafy  till  /he 
faw  the  Thurfday  in  next  week  over, 
I  hoped  that  fhe  would  not  fcruple  to 
oblige  me  with  her  word,  that  I  mould 
find  her  here  at  my  return  from  M. 
Hall. 

Indeed  (he  would  make  me  no  fuch 
promife.  «  Nothing  of  this  houfe  was 

*  mentioned   to  me,'  faid   flie:    *  you 

*  know  it  was  not.     And  do  you  think 

*  that  I  would  have  given  my  confent  to 
'  my  imprifonment  in  it?"1 

1  was  plagqijy  nettled,  and  difap- 
pointed  too.  *  If  I  go  not  down  to 

*  M.  Kail,    Madam,    you'll  have  no 
'  fcruple  to  ftay  here,  I  fuppofe,  till 
'  Xhurfday  is  over  ?' 


f  If  I  cannot  help  myfelf,  I  muft— • 
'  But  I  infilt  upon  being  permitted  to 

*  go  out  of  this  houfe,  whether  you 
f  leave  it  or  not.' 

'  Well,  Madam,  then  I  will  comply 
'  with  yo.ur  commands.  And  I  go 
'  out  this  very  evening  in  queft  of 

lodgings  that  you  fhall  have  no  ob* 

jec~lions  to.' 

'  I  will  have  BO  lodgings  of  your 

providing,    Sir— I  will  go  to  Mrs. 

Moore's,  at  Hampftead.; 

1  Mrs.  Moore's,  Madam  ?— I  have 
'  np  objection  to  Mrs.  Moore's — But 

*  will  you  give  me  your  promife,  to 

*  admit  me  there  to  your  prefence  ?' 

'  As  I  do  here—  When  I  cannot 
'  help  it.' 

«  Very  well,  Madam— Will  you  be 
'  fo  good  as  to  let  me  know,  what  you 
'  intend  by  your  promife  lomakcysur- 
*jdfeafyr 

'  To  t'ndeaeveury  Sir,  to  make  my- 
f  felf  eafy— were  th*  words—— ' 

«  — Till  jMfx"ju  what  next  TAurfJaj 

*  nuouU produce?* 

*  A(k  me  no  queftions  that  may  en- 
'  fnare  me.     I  am  top.  fincere  for  the 
'  company  I  am  in.' 

*  Let   me   afk  you,  Madam,  what 
1  meant  you,  when  you  faid,  that,  were 
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'  it  not  a  fin,  you  would  die  before 
f  you  gave  me  that  aflurance?' 

She  was  indignantly  filent. 

«  You  thought,  Madam,  you  had 
f  given  me  room  to  hope  your  pardon 
f  by  it?' 

«  When  I  think  I  ought  to  anfwer 
(  you  with  patience,  I  will  fpeak.' 

*  Do  you  think  yourfelf  in  my  power, 
(  Madum?' 

«  If  I  were  not-»'  And  there  fhe 
flopt, 

«  Deareft  creature,  fpeak  out— I  be- 

*  feech  you,    deareft  creature,    fpeak 
«  out.' 

She  was  filent ;  her  charming  face  all 
in  a  glow. 

«  Haye  you,  Madam,  any  reliance 
<  upon  my  honour  ?' 

Still  filent. 

'  You  hate  me,  Madam !  You  defpife 
f  me  more  than  you  do  the  moll  odious 
*'  of  God's  creatures  !' 

*  You  ought  to  defpife  met  if  I  did 

*  not.' 

'*  You  fay,  Madam,  you  are  in  a  lad 

*  houfe.     You  have  no  reliance  upon 
e.  my  honour — You  believe  you  cannot 

*  avoid  me — • — ' 

She  arofe.  <  I  befeech  you,  let  me 
6  withdraw.1 

I  fr.atchcd  her  hand,  riling,  and 
prefTed  it  firft  to  my  lips,  and  then  to 
)i>y  heart,  in  wild  djforder.  She  might 
have  felt  the  bounding  mifchief  ready 
to  burft  it's  bare — <  YoU/W/go — To 
'•  your  own  apartment,  if  you  pleafe — 
«  But,  by  the  great  God  of  Heaven,  I 
'  will  accompany  you  thither!' 

She   trembled — '  Pray,   pray,  Mr, 

*  Lovelace,  don't  terrify  me  fo!' 

«  Be  feared.  Madam!  {befeech you, 

*  be  feated  P 

{  I  will  fit  down.' 

*  Do    then/ — All  my  foul  in  my 
eyes,  and  my  heart's  blood  throbbing 
at  my  fingers  ends. 

'  1    will — I  will — You  hurt  me— • 

*  Pra'y,    Mr.  Lovelace,    don't— don't 

*  frighten    me  fo.'      And   down    fhe 
fat,  trembling;  my  hand  Hill  grafping 
her's. 

I  hung  over  her  throbbing  bofom, 
and  putting  my  other  arm  round  her 
waift—  *  And  you  fay,'  you  .hate  me, 

*  Madam — And   you  fay  you  defpife 

*  me— rAnd  you  fay,  you  promilL-  me 
f  nothing ' 

'  Yes,  yes,  I  did  promife  you — Let 

*  me  not  be  held  down  thus-*-You  fee 


'  I  fat  down  when  you  bid  me— Why* 
[ftruggling]  '  need  you  hold  me  dowj> 
«  thus  ?^— I  did  promife  to  endeavour  /a 

*  be  eafy  till  Tburfday  qr^j  over!  But 
you  won't  let  me !— How  can  I  bo 
eafy? — Pray,  let  me  not  be  thus  ter- 
rified.' 

'  And  what,  Madam,  meant  you  by 
your  uromife  ?  Did  you  mean  anyr 
thing  in  my  favour? — You  defigned 
that  I  fhould,  at  that  time,  think  you 
did.     Did  you  mean  any-ihing  in  my 
favour,  Madam  ? — Did  you  intend, 
that  I  mould  think  you  did?* 
'  Let  go  my  hand,  Sir— Takeaway 
'  your  arm  from  about  me* — [ftrug- 
gling,   yet  trembling]    *  Why  do  you 
f  gaze  upon  tnefo?' 

(  Anfwer  me,  Madam— Did  you 
'  mean  any -thing  in  my  favour  by  your 

*  promife  ?' 

'  Let  me  not  be  thus  conftrained  to 
'  anfwer.' 

Then  paufing,  and  gaining  more  fpi- 
rit,  «  Let  me  go,'  faid  (he :  4  I  am  but 

*  a  woman — but  a  weak  woman — But 
f  my  life  is  in  my  own  power,  though 
'  my  perfon  is  not — I  will  not  be  thus 
«  conitrained.? 

*  You  mall  not,  Madam,*  quitting 
her  hand,   bowing;   but  my  heart  at 
my  mouth,  and  hoping  farther  provo- 
cation. 

She  arofe,  and  was  hurrying  away. 

*  I  purfue  you  not,  Madam- — I  will 
'  try  your  generally.— Stop — Return 
<  — This  moment  ftop,  return,  if,  Ma- 
'  darn,  you  would  not  make  me  defpe- 

*  rate.' 

She  ftoptat  the  door;  burn;  into  tears 
T- *  O  Lovelace !— How,  how,  have  I 

*  deferved— ' 

«  Be  pleafed,  deareft  angel,  to  re- 

*  turn.' 

She  came  back^-Bu.t  with  declare4 
reluftance;  and  imputing  her  compli- 
ance to  terror. 

Terror,  Jacfc,  a§  I  have  heretofore 
found  out,  thoygh  J  have  fo  little  be- 
nefited by  the  difcovery,  muft  be  my 
rcfort,  if  flie  make  it  neceffary — No- 
thing  elfe  will  do  with  the  inflexible 
charmer. 

She  feated  h,erfelf  over-againft  mej 
extremely  difcompofed— But  indigna- 
tion had  a  viable  predominance  in  her 
features. 

I  was  going  towards  her,  with  a 
countenance  intendedly  changed  to  love 
and  foftnefs:  *  Sweeteit,  deareit  angel,' 

were 
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ly  words,  in  the  tendereft  ac- 
jcent:-*~but,  rifing  up,  (heinfifted  upon 
my  being  feated  at  a  diftance  from  her, 
I  obeyed— and  begged  her  hand  over 
the  table,  to  my  extended  handj  to  fee, 
as  I  faid,  if  in  any- thing  (he  would 
.oblige  me-^But  nothing  gentle,  foft, 
cr  affectionate,  would  do.  She  refufed 
me  her  hand  !-^Wa*  (he  wife,  Jack,  to 
confirm  to  me,  that  nothing  but  terror 
would  do  ? 

<  Let  me  only  know,   Madam,   if 
•'  your  promife  to  endeavour  to  wait 
'  with  patience  theevent  of  next  Thurf- 
f  day,  meant  me  favour?' 

*  Do  you  expeft  any  voluntary  favour 
f  from  one  to  whom  you  give  not  a  free 

*  choice?' 

'  Do  you  intend,  Madam,  to  honour 

*  me  with  you  hand,   in  your  uncle's 
f  prefence,  or  do  you  not  ?' 

*  My  heart  and  my  hand  (hall  never 
-<  be  feparated.     Why,  think  you,  did 

*  I  ftand  in  oppofition  to  the  will  of 
f  my  beft,  my  natural  friends  ?' 

'  I  know  what  you  mean,  Madam— 
'  Am  I  then  as  hateful  to  you  as  the 
f  vile  Solmes?' 

'  Aflc  me  not  fuch  a  queftion,  Mr. 
f  Lovelace.' 

'  I  muft  be  anfwered.    Am  I  as  hate- 

*  ful  to  you  as  the  vile  Solmes  ?' 

4  Why  do  you  call  Mr.  Sojmes 
f  Vile?' 

*  Don'tj0#  thjnk  him  fo,  Madam  ?' 
f  Why  (hould  I  ?  Did  Mr.  Solnies 

*  ever  do  vilely  by  me?' 

<  Deareft  creature  !  don't  diftract  me 
f  by  hateful  comparifons  !  And  per- 
.*  haps  by  a  more  hateful  preference.* 

'  Dpn't  _yo«,  Sir,  put  queftions  to 
f  me,    that  you  know  I  will  anfwer 
truly,  though  my  anfwer  were  ever 
fo  much  to  enrage  you.' 

*  My  heart,  Madani,  my  foul  is  all 
yours  at  preient.     But  you  muft  give 
me  hope,  that  your  promife,  in  your 
own  conftruclion,  binds  you,  no»*w 
caufe  to  the  contrary,  to  be  mine  on 
Thurfday,      flow  elfc  can  I  leave 
you  ?' 

'  Let  me  go  to  Hampftead  j  and  truft 
f  to  my  favour.' 

1  May  I  truft  to  it  ?— Say,  only  may 

*  I  truit  to  it?' 

'  How  will  you  truft  to  it,  if  you 
f  extort  an  anfwer  to  this  queftion  ?* 

'  Say  only,  deareft  creature,  fay  only, 
f  may  I  truft  to  your  favour,  if  you  go 
f  toliampftead?' 
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'   How   dare  you,    Sir,   if  I    muft 

*  (peak  out,  expeft  a  promife  of  favour 
'  from  me  ?•— What  a  mean  creature 
'  muft  you  think   me,  after  the  un- 
'  grateful  bafencfs  to  me,  were  I  to  give 
«  you  fuch  a  promife  ?' 

Then  (landing  up,  *  Thou  haft  made 
«  me,  O  vileft  of  men  !'  [her  hand* 
clafped,  and  a  face  crimfoned  over  with 
indignation]  *  an  inmate  of  the  vileft 
'  of  houfes — Neverthelefs,  while  I  am 
f  in  it,  J  (hall  have  a  heart  incapable 
'  of  a.ny-thing  but  abhorrence  of  that 
<  and  of  tbeeT 

And  round  her  looked  the  angel,  and 
upon  me,  with  fear  in  her  fweet  afpe6t 
of  the  confequence  of  her  free  decla- 
ration—-But  what  a  devil  muft  I  have 
been,  I  who  love  bravery  in  a  man,  had 
J  not  been  more  ftruck  with  admira- 
tion of  her  fortitude  at  the  inftant,  than 
Simulated  by  revenge? 

*  Nobleft  of  creatures  ! — And  do 
'  you  think  I  can  leave  you,  and  my 
'  intereft  in  fuch  an  excellence,  preca- 
'  rious  ?  No  promife  !~-No  hope !-— If 

*  you  make  me  not  defperate,  may  light- 

*  ning  blaft  me,  if  I  do  you  not  all  the 
'  juftice  'tis  in  my  power  to  do  you  I* 

'  If  you  have  any  intention  to  oblige 

*  me,  leave  me  at  my  own  liberty,  and 
'*  let  me  not  be  detained  in  this  abo- 

*  minable  houfe.     To  be  conftrained 

*  as  I  have  been  conftrained  !  To  be 

*  ftopt   by   your  vile  agents !    To  be 

*  brought  up  by  force,  and  be  bruifed 

*  in  my  own  defence  agaiuft  fuch  illegal 

*  violence! — I  dare  to  die,  I^ovelace— 
'  And  me  who  fears  not  death,  is  not 
'  to  be  intimidated  into  a  meannefs  un- 
f  worthy  of  her  heart  and  principles  !' 

f  Wonderful  creature  I  But  why, 
.*  Madam,  did  you  lead  me  to  hope  for 
'  fomething  favourable  for  next  Thurf- 
f  day  ? — Once  more,  make  me  not  def- 
'  perate— With  all  your  magnanimity, 

*  glorious  creature  !'  [I  was  more  than 
half  frantick,    Belford]    <  You  way, 

*  you  may — But  do  not,  do  not  make 
'  me  brutally  threaten  you— Do  not, 

*  do  not  make  me  defperate  I' 

My  afpea,  I  believe,  threatened  ftill 
more  than  my  words.  I  was  riling— • 
Shearofe-r-' Mr.  Lovelace, be  pacified—. 
You  are  even  more  dreadful  than  the 
Lovelace  I  have  long  dreaded — Let 
me  retire — I  aflc  your  leave  to  retire 
— You  really  frighten  me — Yet  I 
give  you  no  hope — From  my  heart  I 


Say 
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'  Say  not,  Madam,  you  abhor  me. 

*  You  muft,  for  your  own  fake,  con- 

*  ceal  your  hatred — At  lead  not  avow 
«  it.'     I  feized  her  hand. 

'  Let  me  retire — Let  me  retire,'  faid 
fee — in  a  manner  out  of  breath. 
«  I  will  only  fay,  Madam,  that  I  re- 

*  fer  myfelf  to  your  generofity.     My 
'  heart  is  not  to  be  trufted  at  this  in- 
«  ftant.     As  a  mark  of  my  fubmiflion 
'  to  your  will,  you  (hall,  if  you  pleafa 

*  withdraw— But  I  will  not  go  to  M. 

*  Hall— Live  or  die  my  Lord  M-  I  will 

*  not  go  to  M.  Hall— But  will  attend 

*  the  effeft  of  yourpromife.     Remem- 

*  her,  Madam,  you  have  promifecl  to 

*  endeavour  to  make yourf elf  fafy*  till 

*  you  fee  the  event  of  next  Tburftlay — 
'  Next  Thurfday,  remember,  yourun- 

*  cle  comes   up,  to  fee   us  married — 

*  'That's  the  event — You   think  ill  of 

*  your    Lovelace — Do  not,    Madam, 

*  fuflfer  your  own  morals  to  be  degrad- 

*  ed  by  the  infeflion,  as  you  called  it, 

*  of  his  example.' 

Away  flew  tl^e  charmer  with  this 
half-permifiion — Andnodoubtthought 
that  fhe  had  an  efcape — nor  without 
reafon. 

I  knew  not  for  half  an  hour  what  to 
do  with  myfelf.  Vexed  at  the  heart,  ne- 
verthelefs,  (now  fhe  was  from  me,  and 
when  I  reflected  upon  her  hatred  of  me, 
and  her  defiances;  that  I  fuftered  my- 
felf to  be  fo  over-awed,  checked,  re- 
drained— 

And  now  I  have  written  thus  far, 
(have  of  courfe  recollected  the  whole 
of  our  converfation)  I  am  more  and 
more  incenfed  againlt  myfelf. 

But  I  wjll  go  down  to  thefe  women 
•—and  perhaps  fuffer  myfelf  to  be  laugh- 
ed at  by  them. 

pevil  fetch  them,  they  pretend  to 
knowtheirownfex.  Sally  was  awoman 
well  educated— Polly  alfo — Both  have 
read— Both  have  fenfe— Of  parentage 
notmean— Oncemodeft both— Still  they 
fay  had  been  modeft,  but  for  me — Not 
entirely  indelicate  vow,  though  too  little 
nice  for  my  perfonal  intimacy,  loth  as 
they  both  are  to  have  me  to  think  fo — 
The  old  one,  too,  a  woman  of  family, 
though  thus  (from  bad  inclination  as 
well  as  at  firft  from  low  circumftances) 
miferably  funk  : — and  hence  they  all 
pretend  to  remember  -what  once  they 
\vere;  and  vouch  for  the  inclinations 
and  hypocrify  of  the  whole  frx,  and 
wjfh  for  nothing  fo  ardently,  as  that  I 


will  leave  the  perverfe  IjJy  to  their  ma- 
nagement, while  I  am  gone  to  Berk- 
fhire:  undertaking  abfolutely  for  htr 
humility  and  paffivenefs  on  my  return; 
and  continually  boafting  of  the  many 
perverfe  creatures  whom  they  have 
obliged  to  draw  in  their  traces. 
*  * 

I  AM  juft  come  from  thefe  force - 
relies. 

I  was  forced  to  take  the  mother  down  $ 
for /he  began  with  hey  *Hch,Sir!'  with 
me;  and  to  catechize  and  upbraid  me, 
with  as  much  injolcnce  as  if  I  owed  her 
money. 

I  made  her  fly  the  pit  at  laft.  Strange 
wifhes  wifhed  we  againft  each  other,  at 
her  quitting  it——*  What  were  they?* 
— I'll  tell  thee She  wifhed  me  mar- 
ried, and  to  be  jealous  of  my  wifej 
and  my  heir-apparent  the  child  of  ano- 
ther man.  I  was  even  with  her  with  a 
vengeance.  And  yet  thou  wilt  think 
that  could  not  well  be.—*  As  ho-iv  ?'—~ 
As  how,  Jack! — Why,  I  wifhed  her 
confcience  come  to  life  '.—And  I  know 
by  the  gripes  mine  gives  me  every  half- 
hour,  that  flie  would  then  have  a  curfed 
time  of  it. 

Sally  and  Polly  gave  themfelves  high 
airs  too.  Their  firft  favours  were 
thrown  at  me:  [Women  to  boaft  of 
thofe  favours  which  they  were  as  will- 
ing to  impart,  firft  forms  all  the  diffi- 
culty with  them!  as  I  to  receive!]  I 
was  upbraided  with  ingratitude,  daftar- 
dice  and  all  my  difficulties  with  my  an- 
gel charged  upon  myfelf,  for  want  of 
following  my  blows;  and  for  leaving 
the  proud  lady  miltrefs  of  her  own  wil}-, 
and  nothing  to  reproach  herfelf  with. 
And  all  agreed,  that  the  arts  ufed 
againft  her  on  a  certain  occafion,  had 
too  high  an  operation  for  them  or  me  to 
judge  what  her  will  would  have  been'w 
the  arduous  trial.  And  then  they 
blamed  one  another}  as  I  curfed  them 
all. 

They  concluded,  that  I  fliould  cer- 
tainly  marry,  and  be  a/o/?  man.  And 
Sally  on  this  occafion,  with  an  affected 
and  malicious  laugh,  fnapt  her  fingers 
at  me,  and  pointing  two  of  each  hand 
forkedly  at  me,  bid  me  remember  the 
lines  I  once  fhewcd  her,  of  my  favpu- 
rite  Jack  Dryden,  as  fhe  always  fa- 
miliarly calls  that  celebrated  poet— 

'  We  women  to  new  joys  unfcen  may  move  : 
«  '1  here  are  no  prints  left  in  the  pathi  of  love. 
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'  All  goods  befhies  by  puMick  marks  are 

*  known  t 
«  But  thofe  men  moft  defire  to  keep,  have 

'  none.* 

This  infernal  implement  had  the 
confidence  further  to  hint,  that  when  a 
wife,  fome  other  man  would  not  find 
half  the  difficulty  with  my  angel,  that 
I  had  found.  Confidence  indeed!— 
But  yet,  I  muft  fay,,  that  this  dear  crea- 
ture is  the  only  woman  in  the  world  of 
whom  I  fhould  not  be  jealous.  And 
yet,  if  a  man  gives  himfelf  up  to  the 
company  of  thefe  devils,  they  never  let 
him  reft,  till  he  either  fufpeas  or  hate 
his  wife. 

But  a  word  or  two  of  other  matters, 
if  poflible. 

Methinks  Hong  to  know  howcanfes 
go  at  M.  Hall.  J  have  another  pri- 
vate intimation,  that  the  old  peer  is  in 
the  greateft  danger. 

I  muft  go  down.  Vet  what  to  do 
with  this  lady  the  mean  while ! — Thefe 
cm-fed  women  are  full  of  cruelty  and 
enterprize.  She  will  never  be  eafy 
with  them  in  my  abfence.  They  will 
have  provocation  and  pretence  there- 
fore- But  woe  be  to  them,  if 

Yet  what  will  vengeance  do,  after  an 
infult  committed?  The  two  nymphs 
will  have  jealous  rage  to  goad  them  on 
—And  what  will  withold  a  jealous 
and  already-ruined  woman  ? 

To  let  her  go  elfewhere;  that  cannot 
be  done.  I  am  ftill  refolved  to  be  ho- 
neft,  if  fhe'll  give  me  hope:  ifyetfhe'il 
let  me behoneft.— But  Til  fee  how  fhe'll 
be,  after  the  contention  fhe  will  cer- 
tainly have  between  her  refentment, 
and  the  terror  fhe  had  reafon  for  from 
our  laft  converfation — So  let  this  fub- 
jeft  reft  till  the  morning.  And  to  the 
old  peer  once  more. 

I  mail  have  a  good  deal  of  trouble,  I 
reckon,  though  no  fordid  man,  to  be 
decent  on  the  expected  occafion.  Then 
how  to  aft  (I  who  am  no  hypocrite)  in 
the  days  of  condolement '.  What  farces 
have  I  to  go  through;  and  to  be  a  prin- 
cipal ac"lor  in  them!  I'll  try.  to  think 
of  my  own  latter  end}  a  grey  beard, 
and  a  gracelefs  heirj  in  order  to  make 
me  furious. 

Thou,  Belford,  knoweft  a  good  deal 
of  this  fort  of  grimarej  andcanft  help 
a  gay  heart  to  a  little  of  the  difmai. 
But  then  every  feature  of  thy  face  is 
cut  out  for  it.  My  heart  may  be 
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touched,  perhaps,  fooncr  than  thine} 
for,  believe  me  or  not,  I  have  a  very 
tender  one.  But  then,  no  man  Jock- 
ing  in  my  face,  be  the  occasion  for 
grief  ever  fo  great,  will  believe  that 
heart  to  be  deeply  diftreficd. 

All  is  placid,  eafy,  ferene,  in  my 
countenance.  Sorrow  cannot  fit  hal£ 
an  hour  together  ii;,or>  it.  Nay,  I  be- 
lieve, that  Lord  M.'s  recovery,  Ihould 
it  happen,  would  not  affeft  i^e  above  a. 
quarter  of  an  hour.  Only  the  new 
fcenery,  (and  the  pleafure  of"  aping 
an  Heraclitus  to  the  family,  while  £ 
am  a  Democritus  among  my  private 
friends)  or  I  want  nothing  that  the  old 
peer  can  leave  me.  Wherefore  then 
fhould  grief  fadden  and  diftort  focK 
blythe,  fuch  jocund,  features  as  mine? 

But  as  for  thine,  were  there  murder 
committed  in  the  ftreet,  and  thou  wtrt 
but  palling  by,  the  murderer  even  in 
fight,  the  purfuers  would  quit  him* 
and  lay  hold  pf  thee:  and  thy  very 
looks  would  hang,  as  well  as  appre- 
hend thee. 

But  one  word  to  bufinefs,  Jack. 
Whom  dealeft  thou  with  for  thy  blacks? 
— Wert  thou  well  ufed  ?— I  fliall  want 
a  plaguy  parcel  of  them.  For  I  intend 
to  make  every  foul  of  the  family  mourn 
—Qutfide)  if  not  /». 


LETTER    X. 

MR.    LOVELACE,  TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


JUNE  23,    FRIDAY   MORNINC. 

I  Went  out  early  this  morning,  on  a. 
defign  that  I  know  not  yet  whether 
I  (hall  orfhall  not  purfuej  and  on  my 
return  found  Simon  Parfons,my  lord's 
Berkfhire  bailiff,  (juft  before  arrived) 
waiting  for  me  with  a  mefiage  in  form. 
fent  by  all  the  family,  to  prefs  me  to 
go  down,  and  that  at  my  lord's  parti- 
cular defire;  who  wants  to  fee  me  be- 
fore he  dies. 

Simon  has  "brought  my  lord's  cha- 
riot-and-fix  [Perhaps  my  own  by  this 
time]  to  carry  me  down.  I  have  or- 
dered it  to  be  in  readinefs  by  four  to- 
morrow morning.  The  cattle  (hall 
fmoke  for  the  delay  5  and  by  the  reft 
they'll  have  in  the  interim,  will  be 
better  able  to  bear  it. 

I  am  ftill  refolved  upon  matrimony, 
if  my  fair  perverfe  will  accept  of  me. 

But, 
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But,  if  flie  will  not— why  then  I  muft 
give  an  uninterrupted  hearing,  not  to 
my  conference,  but  to  thefe  women  be- 
lo\v. 

Dorcas  had  acquainted  her  lady  with 
Simon's  arrival  and  errand^  My  be- 
loved had  defired  to  fee  him.  But  my 
coming  in  prevented  his  attendance  on 
her,  juftas  Dorcas  was  inftruftinghim 
\vhat  queftions  he  mould  wo/anfwerto, 
that  might  be  afked  of  him. 

I  am  to  be  admitted  to  her  prefence 
immediately,  at  my  repeated  requeft. 
Surely  the  acquifition  in  view  will  help 
Jtne  to  make  up  all  with  her.  She  is 
juft  gone  up  to  the  dining-room. 

w        ^ 

NOTHING  will  do,  Jack?— I  can 
procure  no  favour  from  her,  though 
(he  has  obtained  from  me  the  point 
which  me  had  fet  her  heart  upon. 

t  will  give  thee  a  brief  account  of 
Vrhat  paffed  between  Us. 

I  firft  propofed  inftant  marriage 5  and 
this  in  the  moft  fervent  manner:  but 
was  denied  as  fervently. 

Would  me  be  pleafed  to  allure  me, 
that  flie  would  (lay  here  only  till  Tuef- 
day  morning?    I  would  but  juft  go 
down  and  fee  how  my  lord  was— To 
know  whether  he  had  any  thing  parti- 
cular to  fay,  or  enjoin  me>  while  yet 
he  was  fenfible>  as  he  was  very  earned 
to  fee  me— Perhaps  I  might  be  up  on 
Sunday — «  Concede  in  fomething! — I 
befeech  you,  Madam,  (hew  mefome 
little  coniideration.* 
'  Why,  Mr.  Lovelace,  muft  I  be 
determined    by    your    motions  *  — 
Think  you,  that  I  will  voluntarily 
give  a  fanflibn  to  the  imprifonment 
of  my  perfon  ?  Of  what  importance 
to  me  ought  to  be  your  (lay  or  your 
return  ?' 

'  Give  a  fanflion  to  the  imprifori- 
ment  of  your  perfon !  Do  you  think, 
Madam,  that  I  fear  the  law?' 
I    might  have  fpared   this  foolifh 
queftion  of  defiance:    but   my  pride 
would  not  let  me*     I  thought   (he 
threatened  me,  Jack. 

«  I  don't  think  you  fear  the  law, 
Sir.— You  are  too  brave  to  have  any 
regard  either  to  moral  or  divine  fane- 
tions.' 

<  'Tis  well,  Madam.  But  afk  me 
any-thing  I  can  do  to  oblige you\  and 
I  will  oblige  you,  though  in  nothing 
will  you  oblige  me,* 


«  Then  I  aflc  you,  theft  I  requeft  of 
«  you,  to  let  me  go  to  Hampftead.' 

I  paufed — and  at  laft— »«  By  my  foul 
«  you  (hall— This  very  moment  I  will 
e  wait  upon  you,  and  fee  you  fixed 
1  there,  if  youMi  prorttife  me  your 
1  hand  on  Thuifday,  in  prefence  of 
'  your  uncle.' 

'  I  want  not  you  to  fee  me  fixed.  I 
e  will  promife  nothing.' 

«  Take  care,  Madam,  that  you 
'  don't  let  me  fee,  that  1  can  have  no 
«  reliance  upon  your  future  favour.' 

'  I  have  been  ufed  to  be  threatened 
'  by  you,  Sir — But  I  will  accept  of 

•  your  company  to  Hampftead— 4  will 
'  be  ready  to  go  in  a  quarter  of  art 
'  hour — My  cloaths  may  be  fent  after 
'  me.' 

'  You  know  the  condition,  Madam 

•  —Next  Thurfday.' 

'  You  o*are  not  trull-*—- -' 
'  My  infinite  demerits  tell  me,  that 
I  ought  not— Neverthelefs  I  will  con- 
fide in  your  generofity— To-morrow 
morning,  (no  nerw  caufe  arifing  to 
give  reafon  to  the  contrary)  as  early 
as  you  pleafe,  you  may  go  to  Hamp- 
ftead.' 

This  feemed  to  oblige  her.  But  yet 
(he  looked  with  a  face  of  doubt. 

I  will  go  down  to  the  women,  Bel- 
ford.  And  having  no  better  judges  at 
hand,  will  hear  what  they  fay  upon  my 
Critical  fituation  with  this  proud  beau- 
ty, who  has  fo  Infolently  rejected  .1 
Lovelace  kneeling  at  her  feet,  though 
making  an  earned  tender  of  himfelf 
for  a  huiband,  in  fpite  of  all  his  pre* 
judices  to  the  ftate  of  (hackles. 


LETTER    Xt. 

MR.   tOVELACEj    TO   JOHN 
FORD, 


JUST  come  from  the  women. 
Have  I  gone  fo  far,  and  am  I  a- 
fraid  to  go  farther?  —  Have  I  hot  alrea- 
dy, as  it  is  evident  by  her  behaviour, 
finned  beyond  forgivenefs?  —  A  wo- 
man's tears  ufed  to  be  to  me  but  as  Wa- 
ter fprinkled  on  a  glowing  fire,  which 
gives  it  a  fiercer  and  brighter  blare: 
what  defence  has  this  lady,  but  het 
tears  and  her  eloquence  ?  She  was  he- 
fore  taken  at  no  weak  advantage.  She 
was  infenfible  in  her  moments  of  trial. 

Had 
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five  been  fenfible,  flic  mufl  have 
been  fenfible.  So  they  fay.  The  me- 
thods taken  with  her  have  augmented 
her  glory  and  her  pride.  She  has  now 
a  tale  to  tell,  that  me  may  tell  with 
honour  to  herfelf.  No  accomplice-in- 
tlination.  She  can  look  me  into  con- 
fufion,  without  being  confcious  of  fo 
much  as  a  thought,  which  me  need  to 
be  afliamed  of. 

This,  Jack,  is  the  fubftance  of  the 
women's  reafonings  with  me. 

To  which  let  me  add,  that  the  dear 
creature  now  fees  the  neceffity  I  am  in 
to  leave  her.  Detecting  me  is  in  her 
head.  My  contrivances  are  of  fuch  a 
nature,  that  I  muft  appear  to  be  the 
moft  odious  of  men,  if  I  am  detected 
on  this  fide  matrimony.  And  yet  I 
have  promifed,  as  thou  feeft,  that  me 
/hail  fet  out  to  Hampftead  as  foon  as 
fhe  pleafes  in  the  morning,  and  that 
without  condition  on  her  fide. 

Doft  thou  afk,  What  I  meant  by  this 
promife  ? 

No  new  caufe  arifing,  was  the  pro- 
vifo  on  my  fide,  thou'lt  remember. 
But  thereof///  be  anew  caufe. 

Suppofe  Dorcas  mould  drop  the  pro- 
miflbry-note  given  her  by  her  lady  ? 
Servants,  efpecially  thofe  who  cannot 
read  or  write,  are  the  moft  carelefs 
people  in  the  world  of  written  papers. 
Suppofe  I  take  it  up  ? — at  a  time,  too, 
that  I  was  determined  that  the  dear 
creature  fhould  be  her  own  miftrefs  ? — 
Will  not  this  detection  be  a  ne-iu  caufe? 
—A  caufe  that  will  cany  with  it  againft 
her  the  appearance  of  ingratitude! 

That  me  defigned  it  a  fecret  to  me, 
argues  z  fear  of  deteftion,  and  indi- 
rectly *fenfe  of  guilt.  I  wanted  a  pre- 
tence. Can  I  have  a  better  ? — If  I  am 
in  a  violent  pafTion  upon  the  detection, 
is  not  paffion  an  univerfally  allowed 
extenuator  of  violence?  Is  not  every 
man  and  woman  obliged  to  excufe  that 
fault  in  another,  which  at  times  they 
find  attended  with  fuch  ungovernable 
effects  in  themfelves  ? 

The  mother  and  fifterhood,  fuppofe, 
brought  to  fit  in  judgment  upon  the 
vile  corrupted — The  leaft  benefit  that 
muft  accrue  from  the  accidental  difco- 
very,  if  not  a  pretence  for  perpetra- 
tion, [which,  however,  may  be  the 
cafe]  an  excufe  for  renewing  my  or- 
ders for  her  detention  till  my  return 
from  M.  Hall;  [the  fault  her  own] 
and  for  keeping  a  Itrietgr  watch  over 
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her  than  before;  with  direction  to  fend 
me  any  letters  that  may  be  written  by 
her  or  to  her. — And  when  I  return,  the 
devil's  in  it  if  I  find  not  a  way  to  make 
her  chufe  lodgings  for  herfelf  (fince 
thefe  are  fo  hateful  to  her)  that  mall 
anfwer  all  my  purpofesj  and  yet  I  no 
more  appear  to  direct  her  choice,  than 
I  did  before  in  thefe. 

Thou  wilt  curfe  me,  when  thou 
comeft  to  this  place.  I  know  thou 
wilt.  But  thinkeft  thou,  that,  after 
fuch  a  feries  of  contrivance,  I  will  lofe 
this  inimitable  woman  for  want  of  a 
little  more?  A  rake's  a  rake,  Jack!— « 
And  what  rake  is  witheld  by  principle 
from  the  perpetration  of  any  evil  his 
heart  is  fet  upon,  and  in  which  he 
thinks  he  can  fucceed? — Befides,  am  I 
not  in  earneft  as  to  marriage?— Will 
not  the  generality  of  the  world  acquit 
me,  if  I  do  marry?  And  what  is  that 
injury  which  a  churcb-rlte  will  not  at 
any  time  repair?  Is  not  the  catajlropbs 
of  every  Jlory  that  ends  in  njoedlock,ac- 
counted  happy,  be  the  difficulties  in  the 
progrefs  to  it  ever  fo  great  ? 

But  here,  how  am  I  engroffed  by 
this  lady,  while  poor  Lord  M.  as  Si- 
mon tells  me,  lies  groaning  in  the  moft 
dreadful  agonies! — What  mur\hefuf- 
fer! — Heaven  relieve  him! — I  have  a 
too  compaffionate  heart.  And  fo 
would  the  dear  creature  have  found, 
could  I  have  thought  that  the  worft  of 
her  fufferings  is  equal  to  the  lighted  of 
his.  I  mean  as  to  fact;  for  as  to  that 
part  of  hers,  which  arifes  from  ex- 
treme fenfibility,  I  know  nothing  of 
that;  and  cannot  therefore  be  anfwer- 
able  for  it. 


LETTER    XII. 

]MR.    LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


JUST  come  from  my  charmer.  She 
will  not  fuffer  me  to  fay  half  the 
obliging,  the  tender  things,  which 
my  honeft  heart  is  ready  to  overflow 
with.  A  confounded  fituation  that, 
when  a  man  finds  himfelf  in  humour  to 
be  eloquent,  and  pathetick  at  the  fame 
time,  yet  cannot  engage  the  mirtrefs  of 
his  fate  to  lend  an  ear  to  his  fine 
fpeeches. 

I  can  account  now,  how  it  comes 

about,  that  lovers,  when  their  miftiefTes 

5  H  are 
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are  cruel,  run  into  folitude,  and  dif- 
burden  their  minds  to  flocks  andjiones: 
for  am  I  not  forced  to  make  my  com- 
plaints to  thee? 

She  claimed  the  performance  of  my 
promife,  the  moment  me  faw  me,  of 
permitting  her  [haughtily  me  fpoke  the 
word]  to  go  to  Hampftead,  as  loon  as  I 
was  gone  to  Berks. 

Moll  chearfully  I  renewed  it. 
She  defired  me  to  give  orders  in  her 
hearing. 

I  fent  for  Dorcas  and  Will.  They 
came. — *  Do  you  both  take  notice — 
[But,  perhaps,  Sir,  Imaytakejow 
with  me} — that  your  lady  is  to  be 
obeyed  in  all  her  commands.  She 
purpcfes  to  return  to  Hampftead  as 
loon  as  I'  am  gone — IVly  dear,  will 
you  not  have  a  fervant  to  attend 
you  ?' 

*  I  (hall  want  no  fervant  there.* 
«  Will  you  take  Dorcas  ?' 
'  If  I  mould  want  Dorcas,  I  can  fend 

*  for  her.' 

Dorcas  could  not  but  fay,  She  mould 
be  very  proud — 

'  Well,  well,  that  may  be  at  my  re- 

*  turn,  if  your  lady  permit- — Shall  I, 
«  my  dear,  call  up  Mrs.  Sinclair,  and 

*  give  her  orders,  to  the  fame  effeft,  in 

*  yonr  hearing?' 

«  I  defire  not  to  fee  Mrs.  Sinclair ; 

*  ncr  any  that  belong  to  her.' 
'  As  you  pleafe,  Madam.' 

And  then  (the  fervants  being  with- 
drawn)  I  urged  her  again  for  the  af- 
ftirance,  that  ihe  would  meet  me  at  the 
altar  on  Xhurfday  next.  But  to  no  pur- 
pofe — May  me  not  thank  herfelf  for  all 
that  may  follow  ? 

One  favour,  however,  I  would  not  be 
denied — to  be  admitted  to  pafs  the 
evening  with  her. 

All  fweetnefs  and  obfequioufnefs 
will  I  be  on  this  occafion.  My  whole 
foul  mall  be  poured  out  to  move  her  to 
forgive  me.  If  me  will  not,  and  if  the 
promiflbry-note  mould  fall  in  my  way, 
my  revenge  will  doubtlefs  take  total 
poiTettion  of  me. 

Ail  the  houle  in  my  intereft,  and 
every  one  in  it  not  only  engaging  to 
intimidate  and  aflift,  ss  occafion  Inall 
offer,  but  (taking  all  their  experience 
upon  tr:y  fuccels,  if  it  be  not  my  own 
fault,  what  muft  be  the  confluence? 

This,  Jack,  however,  fhall  be  her 
laft  trial ;  and  if  me  behave  as  nobly  in 
acd  after  this  fecond  attempt,  \_Ail  her 


fenfgs  about  her"]  as  (he  has  dor*  afW 
the  fi'Jt,  (he  will  come  out  an  angel 
upon  full  proof,  in  fpite  of  man,  wo- 
man, and  devil:  then  mail  there  be  ai> 
end  of  all  her  fufferings.  I  will  then 
renounce  that  vanquished  devil,  and  re- 
form. And  if  any  vile  machination 
ftart  up,  prefuming  to  miflead  me,  I 
will  fooner  ftab  it  in  my  heart,  asit  rifes, 
tftan  give  way  to  it. 

A  few  hours  will  now  decide  all. 
£ut  whatever  be  the  event,  I  fhall  be 
too  bufy  to  write  again,  till  I  get  to  M* 
Hall. 

Mean  time  I  am  in  ftrange  agitations. 
I  muft  fupprefs  them,  if  poflible,  before 
I  venture  into  her  prefence — My  heart 
bounces  my  bofom  from  the  table.  I 
will  lay  down  my  pen,  and  wholly  re- 
fjgn  to  it's  impulfes* 


LETTER    XIII. 


LOVELACE,    TO 
FORD 


JOHN    EEL- 


MR 


FRIDAY  NIGHT,  OR-  RATHER  SAT 

MORN,  i  O'CLOCK. 

I  Thought  I  mould  not  have  had  ei- 
ther time  or  inclination  to  writ? 
another  line  before  I  got  to  M.  Hall. 
But  have  the  fir  ft — muft  find  the  laft — 
fince  I  can  neither  fleep,  nor  do  any- 
thing but  write,  if  I  can  do  that.  I  am 
moft  confoundedly  out  of  humour.  The 
reafon  let  it  follow — if  it  will  follow- 
No  preparation  for  it,  from  me. 

I  tried  by  gentlenefs  and  love  to 
foften — What  ? — Marble.  A  heart  in- 
capable either  of  love  or  gentlenefs. 
Her  paft  injuries  for  ever  in  her  head. 
Ready  to  receive  a  favour;  the  permif- 
fion  to  go  to  Hampftead  j  but  neither  to 
defeive  it,  nor  return  any.  So  my 
fcheme  of  the  gentle  kind  was  foon 
given  over. 

I  then  wanted  to  provoke  her:  like 
a  coward  boy,  who  waits  for  the  fir  ft 
blow  before  he  can  pei  fuade  himfelf  to 
fight,  I  half-challenged  her  to  challenge 
or  defy  me :  ftie  fetmed  aware  of  her 
danger;  and  would  not  dire£Uy  brave 
my  refentment :  but  kept  fuch  a  middle 
courfe,  that  I  neither  could  find  a  pre- 
tence to  offend,  nor  reafon  to  hope  :  yet 
me  believed  my  tale,  that  her  uncle 
would  come  to  Kentifii  Town,  and 
feemed  not  to  appi  ehev.d,  that  Tomlin- 
&a  was  an  jmpoftor. 

She 
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$he  was  very  uneafy,  upon  the  whole, 
in  my  company :  wanted  often  to  break. 
from  me  :  yet  fo  held  me  to  my  promiie 
of  permitting  her  to  go  to  Hampftead, 
that  I  knew  not  how  to  get  off  it ;  al- 
though it  was  impofllble,  in  my  pre- 
carious fituation  with  her,  to  think  of 
performing  it. 

In  this  fituation;  the  women  ready  to 
aflift ;  and,  if  I  proceeded  not,  as  ready 
to  ridicule  me.;  what  had  I  left  me, 
but  to  purfue  the  concerted  fcheme,  and 
to  feek  a  pretence  to  quarrel  with  her, 
in  order  to  revoke  my  promifed  permif- 
{ion,  and  to  convince  her  that  I  would 
not  be  upbraided  as  the  moft  brutal  of 
ravifhers  for  nothing  ? 

I  had  agreed  with  the  women,  that 
if  I  could  not  find  a  pretence  in  her  pre- 
fence  to  begin  my  operations,  the  note 
fliould  lie  in  my  way,  and  I  was  to  pick. 
it  up,  foon  after  her  retiring  from  me. 
But  I  began  to  doubt  atnear  ten  o'clock, 
(foearneft  was  (he  to  leave  me,  fufpect- 
ingmy  over-warm  behaviour  to  her,  and 
eager  grafping  of  her  hand  two  or  three 
times,  with  eye-ftrings,  as  I  felt,  on  die 
ftrain,  while  her  eyes  (hewed  uneafmefs 
and  appreben.fion)  that  if  (he  actually 
retired  for  the  night,  it  might  be  a 
chance,  whether  it  would  be  eafy  to 
come  at  her  again.  Loth,  therefore,  to 
run  fitch  a  rifque,  I  ftept  out  a  little  af- 
ter ten,  with  intent  to  alter  the  precon- 
certed difpofition  a  little;  faying  I 
would  attend  her  again  inftantly.  But 
as  I  returned  I  met  her  at  the  door,  in- 
tending to  withdraw  for  the  night.  I 
could  not  perfuade  her  to  go  back  :  nor 
had  I  prefence  of  mind  (fo  full  of  com- 
plaifance  as  I  was  to  her  juft  before)  to 
(lay  her  by  force:  fo  me  flid  through  my 
hands  into  her  own  apartment.  I  had 
nothing  to  do,  therefore,  but  to  let  my 
former  concert  take  place. 

I  mould  havepremifed  (but  care  not 
for  order  of  time,  connexion,  or  any- 
thing elfe)  that,  between  eight  and  nine 
in  the  evening,  another  fervant  of  Lord  • 
M.  on  horfeback  came,  to  defire  me  to 
carry  down  with  me  Dr.  S.  the  old  peer 
having  been  once  (in  extremis,  as  they 
judge  he  is  now)  relieved  and  reprieved 
by  him.  I  fent  and  engaged  the  do&or 
to  accompany  me  down  ;  and  am  to 
call  upon  him  by  four  this  morning  : 
or  the  devil  mould  have  both  my  lord 
and  the  doctor,  if  I'd  ftir  till  I  got  all 
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Poke  thy  damned  nofe  forward  into 
the  event,  if  thou  vwilt — Curie  me  if 
thou  (halt  have  it  till  it's  proper  time 
and  place.  And  too  foon  then. 

She  had  hardly  got  into  her  chamber, 
but  I  found  a-Httle  paper,  as  I  was  go- 
ing into, mine,  which  I  took  up;  and 
opening  it,  (for  it  was  carefully  pinned 
in  another  paper)  what  Ciould  it  be, 
but  a  promiflbry-note,  given  as  a  bribe, 
with  a  further  promife  of  a  diamond- 
ring,  to  induce  Dorcas  to  favour  her 
miftrefs's  efcape? 

How  my  temper  changed  in  a  mo- 
ment!— Ring,  ring,  ring,  ring,  I  my 
bell,  with  a  violence  enough  to  break 
the  firing,  and  as  if  the  houfe  were  on 
fire. 

Every  devil  frighted  into  aclive  life  : 
the  whole  houfe  in  an  uproar:  up  runs 
Will. — «  'Sir—Sir- Sir!'— Eyes  gog- 
gling, mouth  diftended  —  *  Bid  the 

*  damn'd   toad  Dorcas  come   hither,* 
(as  I  Hood  at  the  flair-head)  in  a  hor- 
rible rage,  and  out  of  breath,  cried  I. 

In  fight  came  the  trembling  devil- 
but  ftanding  aloof,  from  the  report  made 
her  by  Will  of  the  paflion  I  was  in,  as 
well  as  from  what  fhe  heard. 

Flafh  came  out  my  fword  immedi- 
ately; for  I  had  it  ready  on — '  Curfed, 
'  confounded,  villainous,  bribery  and 
'  corruption1.' 

Up  runs  flie  to  her  lady's  door, 
fcreaming  out  for  fafety  and  protection. 
.  f  Good,  your  honour,'  interpofed 
Will,  «  for  God's  fake  I— O  Lord  !  O 

*  Lord  '.'—receiving  a  good  cuff. 

'  Take  that,,  varlet,  for  faving  the 
'  ungrateful  wretch  from  my  ven- 

*  geance !' 

'  Wretch  /'  I  intended  to  fay;  but  if  it 
were  fome  ether  word  of  like  ending, 
paflion  muft  be  my  excufe. 

Up  ran  two  or  three  of  the  fifter- 
hood—'  What's  the  matter!— What's 
'  the  matter!' 

'  The  matter!*  (for  ftill  my  beloved 
opened  not  the  door;  on  the  contrary, 
drew  another  bolt)  '  This  abominable 
Dorcas! — Call  her  aunt  up! — Let; 
her  fee  what  a  traitrefs  fhe  has  placed 
about  me!— And  let  her  bring  the 
toad  to  anfwerfor  herfelf — has  taken 
a  bribe,  a  provifion  tor  life,  to  be  tray 
her  truft ;  by^lhat  means  to  perpetuate 
a  quarrel  between  a  man  and  his  wife, 
and  fruftrate  for  ever  all  hopes  of  re- 
conciliation between  us'.' 

H  *  Let 
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Let  me  perifli,  Bel  ford,  if  I  have  pa- 
tience to  proceed  with  the  farce  ! 

*        * 

IF  I  muft  refume,  I  muft. 

Up  came  the  aunt  puffing  and  blow- 
ing— As  me  hoped  for  mercy,  Jhe  was 
not  privy  to  it !  She  never  knew  fuch  a 
plotting  perverfe  lady  in  her  life!— . 
Well  might  fervants  be  at  the  pafs  they 
were,  when  fuch  ladies  as  Mrs.  Love- 
lace made  no  confcience  of  corrupting 
them.  For  her  part,  me  defired  no 
mercy  for  the  wretch :  no  niece  of  hers, 
if  me  were  not  faithful  to  her  truft  ! — 
But  what  was  the  proof? 

She  was  fhewn  the  paper. 

*  But  too  evident! — Curfed,  curfed 
'  toad,  devil,  jade  !'  paffed  from  each 
mouth  : — And  the  vilenefs  of  the  cor- 
rupted, and  the   unworthinefs  of  the 
torruptrefs,  were  inveighed  againft. 

Up  we  all  went,  parting  the  lady's 
door  into  the  dining-room,  to  proceed 
to  trial. 

Stamp,  ftamp,  ftampup,  each  on  her 
heels ;  rave,  rave,  rave,  every  tongue. 

'  Bring  up  the  creature  before  us  all 

*  this  inftant!' 

*  And  would  me  have  got  out  of  the 

*  houfe,  fay  you?* 

Thefe  the  noifes,  and  the  fpeeches, 
as  we  clattered  by  the  door  of  the  fair 
briberefs. 

Up  was  brought  Dorcas  (whimper- 
ing) betv  "en  two,  both  bawling  out — 

*  You  muft  go — You  fhall  go — 'Tis 

*  fit  you  fhould  anfwer  for  yourfelf — 

*  You  area  difcredit  to  all  worthy  fer- 

*  vants,' — as  they  pulled  and  pufhed 
her  up-ftairs.— She  whining — *  I  can- 

*  not  fee  his  honour — I  cannot  look  fo 

*  good  and  fo  generous  a  gentleman  in 

*  the  face — O  how  (hall  I  bear  my 

*  aunt's  ravings?' 

«  Come  up,  and  be  d — n'd — Bring 
'  her  forward,'  h§r  imperial  judge. — 

*  What  a  plague,  it  is  the  detection,  not 

*  the  crime  y  that  confounds  you.    You 

*  could  be  quiet  enough  for  days  toge  - 
«  ther,  as  I  fee  by  the  date,  under  the 

*  villainy.     Tell  me,  ungrateful  de- 

*  vil,  tell  me,  who  macifi  the  firft  ad- 

<  vances?' 

'  Aye,  difgrace  to  my  family  and 
'  blood,'  cried  the  old  one — *  Tell  his 
«  honour — Tell  thetrut),)!— Who  made 

<  thefirft  advances?' 

'  Aye,  curfed  creature,*  cried  Sally, 
«  who  made  the  h'rft  advances  ?* 

'  I  have  betrayed  one  tiuft  already! 


'  — O  let  me  not  betray  another !— My 
«  lady  is  a  good  lady ! — O  let  not  her 
«  fuffer!' 

«  Tell  all  you  know— Tell  the  whole 
'  truth, Dorcas,'  cried  Polly  Horton.— 
'  His  honour  loves  his  lady  too  well,  to 
'  make  h er  fuffer  much  \  little  as  fhe  re- 
'  quites  his  love!' 

'  E very-body  fees  that,*  cried  Sally— 
'  Too  well,  indeed,  for  his  honour,  I 

*  was  going  to  fay.' 

«  Till  now,  I  thought  fhe  deferved 
'  my  love — But  to  bribe  a  fervant  thus, 
'  who  fhe  fuppofed  had  orders  to  watch 
'  her  fteps,  for  fear  of  another  elope- 
'  menti  and  to  impute  that  precaution 
'  to  me  as  a  crime! — Yet  J  muft  love 
'  her— Ladies,  forgive  my  weaknefs ! ' 

Curfe  upon  my  grimaces! — If  I  have 
patience  to  repeat  them! — But  thou, 
fhalt  have  it  all — Thou  cunft  not  de- 
fpife  me  more  than  I  defpife  myfejf ! 

«  BUT  fuppofe,  Sir,'  faid  Sally, 
f  you  have  my  lady  and  the  wench 
'  face  to  face  !  You  fee  fhe  cares  not  to 
'  confefs.* 

'  O  my  carele/nefsT  cried  Dorcas—* 
'  Don't  let  my  poor  lady  fuffer! — In- 

*  deed,  if  you  all  knew  what  I  know, 

*  you  would  fay  her  ladyfhip  has  been 
'  cruelly  treated.' 

'  See,  fee,  fee,  fee!," — repeatedly, every, 
one  at  once — *  Only  forry  for  the  de- 

*  teflion,  as  your  honour  faid— Not  for 
«  \hefault.° 

1  Curfed  creature!'  and  '  Devilifh 
1  creature!'  from  every  mouth. 

*  Your  lady  ivotit — fhe  dare  not — 
'  come  out  to  fave  you,'  cried  Sally; 
«  though  it  is  more  his  honour's  mercy, 
'  than  your  defert,  if  he  does  not  cut 

*  your  vile  throat  this  inftant.* 

*  Say,*  repeated  Polly,  *  was  it  your 

*  lady,  that  made  the  firft  advances,  or 
',  was  it  you,  you  creature  ?' 

*  If  the  lady  had  fo  much  honour,', 
bawled  the  mother,  *  excufe  me,  So— 
(  Excufe  me,  Sir,'—  [Confound  the  old 
wretch  !,  fhe  had  like  to  have  faid  Son!] 
— *  If  the  lady  has  fo  much  honour,  as 

*  we  have  fuppofed,  fhe  will  appear  to 
'  vindicate  a  poor  fervant,  mifled,  as 
«  fhe  has  been,  by  fuch  large  promifes! 
'  —But  I  hope,  Sir,  you  will  do  them 
'  both  juftice  :  I  hope  you  will  ! — Good 
«  lack! — Good  lack!' — clapping  her 
hands  together — «To  grant  her  every- 
'  thing  fhe  could  aflt— To  indulge  her 
«  in  her  unworthy  hatred  to  my  poor 

«  innocent 
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innocent  houfe!— To  let  her  go  to 
Hampftead,  though  your  honour  told 
u,s,  you  could  get  no  condefcenfion 
from  her;  no,  not  the  lead— O  Sir— 
O  Sir — I  hope — I  hope — If  your  lady 
will  not  come  out — I  hope  you  will 
find  a  way  to  hear  this  caufe  in  her 
prefence.  I  value  not  my  doors  on 
fuch  an  occafion  as  this.  Juftice  I  ever 
loved,  I  defire  you  will  come  at  the 
bottom  of  it  in  clearance  tq  me.  I'll 
be  fworn  I  had  no  privity  in  this  black 
corruption.' 

Juft  then,  we  heard  the  lady's  dopr 
unbar,  unlock,  unbolt. 

<  Now,  Sir!' 

<  Now,  Mr.  Lovelace  !* 

'  Now,  Sir!'  from  every  encourag- 
ing mouth. 

But,  O  Jack!  Jack!  Jack !  I  can 
write  no  more ! 

*        f 

IF  you  muft  have  it  all,  you  muft ! 

Now,  Belford,  fee  us  all  fitting  in 
judgment,  refolved  to  puni(h  the  fair 
briberefs — I,  and  the  mother,  the  hi- 
therto dreaded  mother,  the  nieces  Sally, 
Polly,  the  traitrefs  Dorcas,  and  Mabell, 
a  guard,  a$  it  were,  over  Dorcas,  that 
flie  might  not  run  away,  and  hide  her- 
felf — All  pre-determined,  and  of  ne- 
cejjity  pre-determined,  from  the  journey 
I  was  going  to  take,  and  my  precarious 
fituation  with  her — And  hear  her  »«- 
"bolt,  unlock,  unbar,  the  door;  then,  as 
it  proved  afterwards,  put  the  key  into 
the  lock  on  the  outfide,  lock  the  door, 
and  put  it  in  her  pocket — Will  I  knew, 
below,  who  would  give  me  notice,  if, 
while  we  were  all  above,  (he  (hould 
miitake  her  way,  and  go  down-ftairs, 
jnilead  of  comingintothe  dining-room: 
the  ftreet-doors  alfo  doubly  fecured, 
and  every  (butter  to  the  windows  round 
the  houfe  fattened,  that  no  noife  or 
{creaming  mould  be  heard — [Such  was 
the  brutal  preparation] — And  then  bear 
her  ftep  towards  us,  and  inftantlyy^ 
her  enter  among  us,  confiding  in  her 
own  innocence;  and  with  a  majefty  in 
her  perfon  and  manner,  that  is  natural 
to  her ;  but  which  then  fhone  out  in  all 
it's  glory  { — Every  tongue  filent — every 
eye  awed— every  heart  quaking — mine, 
in  a  particular  manner  funk,  throblefs, 
and  twice  below  it's  ufual  region,  to 
once  at  my  throat. — A  fliameful  re- 
creant!— She  filent  too,  looking  round 
her,  firfton  me;  then  on  the  mother,  as 
no 'longer  (earing  ber$  then  on  Sally, 


795 

Polly,  and  the  culprit  Dorcas!— Such 
the  glorious  power  of  innocence  exerted 
at  that  awful  moment ! 

She  would  have  fpoken,  but  cou!4 
not,  looking  down  my  guilt  into  con- 
fufion.  A  moufe  might  have  been  heard 
paflnig  over  the  floor :  her  own  light 
feet  and  ruftling  filks  could  not  have 
prevented  it  ;  for  fhe  feemed  to  tread 
air,  and  to  be  all' foul.  She  pafled  back- 
wards and  forwards,  now  towards  me, 
now  towards  the  door  feveral  times, 
before  fpeech  could  get  the  better  of  in- 
dignation ;  and  at  laft,  after  twice  or 
thrice  hemming  to  recover  her  articu- 
late voice—4  O  thou  contemptible  and 
abandoned  Lovelace,  thinkeft  thou 
that  I  fee  not  through  this  poor  vil- 
lainous plot  of  thine,  and  of  thefethy 
wicked  accomplices  ? 
'  Thou  woman,'  [looking  at  the 
mother]  « once  my  terror ! — always  my 
diflike  !— but  ROW  my  deteftation  !— 
fhouldft  once  more  (for  thine  perhaps 
was  the  preparation)  have  provided 
for  me  intoxicating  potions,  to  rob 
me  of  my  ienfes. 
'  And  then,  thus,  wretch,'  [turning 
o  me\  *  mighteft  more  fecurely  have 
depended  upon  fuch  a  low  contriv- 
ance as  this! 

'  And  ye,  vile  women,  who  perhaps 
have  been  the  ruin,  body  and  foul, 
of  hundreds  of  innocents,  (you  ihew 
me  ho*w,  in  full  affembly)  know,  that 
I  am  not  married — Ruined,  as  I  am, 
by  your  help,  I  blefs  God,  I  am  not 
married,  to  this  mifcreant — And  I 
have  friends  that  will  demand  my  ho- 
nour at  your  hands  ! — And  to  whofc 
authority  I  will  apply  ;  for  none  has 
this  man  over  me.  Look  to  it  then, 
what  further  infults  you  offer  me,  or 
incite  him  to  offer  me.  I  am  a  perfon, 
though  thus  vilely  betrayed,  of  rank 
and  fortune.  I  never  will  be  his; 
and,  to  your  utter  ruin,  will  find 
friends  to  purfue  you:  and  now  I 
have  this  full  proof  of  your  deteftable. 
wickednefs,  and  have  heard  your  bafe 
incitements,  will  have  no  mercy  up- 
on you!' 

They  could  not  laugh  at  the  poor 
figure!  made. — Lord!  how  every  devil, 
confcience-fhaken,  trembled ! 

What  a  dejection  mutt  ever  fall  to  the 
lot  of  guilt,  were  it  given  to  innocence 
always  thus  to  exert  itfeif ! 

*  And  as  for  thee,  thou  vile  Dorcas  1 

'  -—Thou  double  4eceivei"!— •  whining^ 

fijfe        « out 
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out  thy  pretended  love  for  me  ! — Be 

*  gone,  wretch ! —Nobody  will  hurt 
thee! — Be  gone,  I  fay'.t—Thou  haft 
too  well  acted  thy  part  to  -be  blamed 
by  any  here  but  myfelf — Thou  art 
fafe :  thy  guilt  is  thy  fecurity  in  fuch 
a  houfe  as'this  ! — Thy  fhameful,  thy 
poor  part,  thou  haft  as  well  a£led,  as 
the  low  farce  could  give  thee  to  aft! 
— As  well  as  they  each  of  them,  (thy 
fuperiors,   though  not  thy   betters) 
thou  feeft,  can  acl  theirs. — Steal  away 
into  darknefs ! — No  enquiry  after  this 
will  be  made,  whofe  the  firft  advances, 
thine  or  mine.' 

And,  as  I  hope  to  live,  the  wench, 
confoundedly  frightened,  flunk  away  j 
fo  did  her  fentinel  Mabell ;  though  I, 
indeavouringto  rally,  cried  out  for  Dor- 
cas to  ftay — But  I  believe  the  devil  could 
rot  have  <ftopt  her,  when  an  angel  bid 
her  be  gone. 

'  Madam/  faicl  I,  *  let  me  tell  you—;' 
and  was  advancing  towards  her,  with  a 
fierce  afpecl:,  moft  curfedly  vexed  and 
afhamed  too. 

But  (he  turned  to  me — c  Stop  where 

*  thou  art,  O  vileft  and  moft  abandoned 
'  of  men!— Stop  where  thou  art! — 
«  -Nor,    with    that    determined    face, 

*  offer  to  touch  me,    if  thou  wouldft 
«  not  that  I  fhoivld  be  a  corpfe  at  thy 
«  feet!' 

To  my  aftonifhment,  me  held  forth 
a  penknife  in  her  hand,  the  point  to  her 
4»wn  bofom,  grafping  refolutely  the 
whole  handle,  ib  that  there  \vas  no  of- 
fering to  take  it  from  her. 

1  I  offer  not  mifchief  to  any-body 
'  but  myfelf.  You,  Sir— and  ye  wo- 
'  men — are  fafe  from  every  violence  of 

*  mine.     The  LAW  mail  be  all  my  re- 
«  fource:  the  LAW!' — and  fhe  fpokc 
the  word  with  emphafis,  '  The  LAW1.' 
that  to  fuch  people  carries  natural  ter- 
ror with  it,  and  now  ftruck  a  panick 
into  them. 

No  wonder,  fince  thofe  who  will 
damn  themfelves  to  procure  eafe  and 
plenty  in  this  world,  will  tremble  at 
every-thing  that  feems  to  threaten  their 
methods  of  obtaining  that  eafe  and 
plenty. 

c  The  LAW  only  fhall  be  my  re- 
<  fuge!' 

The  infamous  mother  whifpered  me, 
that  it  were  better  to  make  terms  with 
th\sJ1range  lady,  and  let  her  go. 

Sally,  notwithllanding  all  her  impu- 
dent bravery  at  other  times,  faid,  If 


Mr.  Lovelace  had  told  them  what  wa$ 
not  true  of  her  being  his  wife — 

And  Polly  Horton,  That  fhe  muft 
needs  fay,  the  lady,  if  fhe  were  not  my 
wife,  had  been  very  much  injured  j  that 
was  all. 

'  That  is  not  now  a  matter  to  be  dSf- 
puted,'  cried  I :— '  you  and  I  know, 
Madam—' 

«  We  do,'  faid  ftie ;  <  and  I  thank 
God,  I  am  not  thine — Once  more,  \ 
thank  God  for  it— I  have  no  doubt 
of  the  further  bafecefs  that  thou  haft 
intended  me,  by  this  vile  and  low 
trick:  but  I  have  my  SENSE  s,  Love, 
lace  :  and  from  my  heart  J  defpife 
thee,  thou  very  poorLovelace  '.—How 
canft  thou  ftand  in  my  prefence !— t 
Thou,  that — ' 

4  Madam,  Madam,  Madam— Thefe 
'  are  infults  not  to  be  borne!'— And 
was  approaching  her. 

She  withdrew  to  the  door,  and  fet  her 
back  againft  it,  holding  the  pointed 
knife  to  her  heaving  bofom  ;  while  the 
women  held  me,  befeeching  me  not  to 
provoke  the  violent  lady — For  their 
houfe  fnke,  and  be  curfed  to  them,  they 
befought  me — and  all  three  hung  upon 
me — While  the  truly  heroick  lady 
braved  me,  at  that  diftance  : 

4  Appro-ach  me,  Loveiace,  with  rc- 
'  fentment,  if  thou  wilr.  I  dare  die.  It 
'  is  in  defence  of  my  honour.  God  will 
'  be  merciful  to  my  poor  foul!  I  ex- 

*  pe6l   no    mercy  from  thee !    I  have 

*  gained  this  diftance,    and  two  fteps 

*  nearer  me,  and  thou  (halt  fee  what  I 
'  dare  do  I1 

*  Leave  me,  women,  to  myfelf,  an4 
'  to  my  angel  !  '—They  retired  at  a  dif- 
tance—* O  my  beloved  creature,  hmv 

*  you   terrify  me!' — holding  out    my 
arms,  and  kneeling  on  one  knee — 'Not 
(  a  ftep,  not  a  ftep  farther,  except  to  re- 
'  ccive  my  death  at  that  injured  hand 
'  which  is  thus  held  up  againft  a  life 
'  far  dearer  to  me  than  my  own  !— I  am 
4  a  villain! — the  blackeftof  villains  !— 

*  Say  you  will  fheath  your  knife  in  the 
«  injurer's,  not  the  in]  ured's  heart,  and 

*  then  will  I  indeed  approach  you,  but 
f  not  elfc.' 

The  mother  twanged  her  damned 
r/ofej  and  Sally  and  Folly  pulled  out 
their  handkerchiefs,  and  turned  from 
us.  They  never  in  their  lives,  they  told 
me  afterwards,  beheld  fuch  a  fccne. 

Innocence  fo  triumphant ! — Villainy 
fu  debated  !•— they  mult  m 

Unaware* 
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Unawares  to  myfelf,  I  had  moved 
itmvard  to  my  angel — *  And  doft  thou, 
«  doft  thou,  Jlill  difclaiming,  fill  ad- 
«  vancing — Doft  thou,  doft  thou,  Jlill 

*  infidioufly  move  towards  me?'  [And 
her  hand  was  extended]  <  I  dare— I 
«  dare— Not  ra/hly  neither— My  heart 

*  from  principle  abhors  the  aft,  which 
«  tbou  makeft  rueeJarjf—God,  in  thy 

*  mercy!'    [Lifting  up   her  eyes  and 
hands]  «  God,  in  thy  mercy !' 

I  threw  myfelf  to  the  farther  end  of 
the  room.  An  ejaculation,  a  filent 
ejaculation,  employing  her  thoughts 
that  moment;  Polly  fays  the  whites  of 
her  lovely  eyes  were  only  vifibte:  and, 
in  the  inftant  that  /he  extended  her 
hand,  a/uredlyto  ftrike  the  fatal  blow, 
[How  the  very  recital  terrifies  me!] 
flie  caft  her  eye  towards  me,  and  faw 
me  at  the  utmoft  diftance  the  room 
•would  allow,  and  heard  my  broken 
voice— My  voice  was  utterly  broken  j 
nor  knew  I  what  I  fard,  or  whether  to 
the  purpofeor  not— And  her  charming 
eheeks,  that  were  all  in  a  glow  before, 
turned  pale,  as  if  terrified  at  her  own 
purpofe;  and  lifting  up  her  eyes— 
«  Thank  God!— Thank  Godp  faid 
the  angel — '  Delivered  for  the  prefent-, 

*  for  the  prefent  delivered — from  my- 
'  ielfi— Keep,  Sir,  keep  that  diftance;' 
[Looking  down  towards  me,  who  was 
proftrateon  the  floor,  my  heart  pierced, 
as  with  an  hundred  daggers;]  '  that 

*  diftance  has  faved  a  life;  to  whatre- 
'  ferved,  the  Almighty  only  knows.' 

'  To   be  happy,  Madam;   and  to 

*  make  happy! — And  O  let  me  but 
'  hope  for  your  favour  for  to-morrow 
<  — I  will  put  off  my  journey  till  then 

*  And  may  God—' 

*  Swear  not,  Sir'/— With  an  awful 
and  piercing  afpeft— '  You  have  too- 
«  too  often  fworn! — God's  eye  is  upon 
'  us!- — His  more  immediate  eye; '  and 
looked  wildly.— But  the  women  looked 
up  to  the  cieling,  as  if  of  raid  of  God's 
eye,  and  trembled.  And  well  they 
might;  and  /  too,  who  fo  very  lately 
Bad  each  of  us  the  devil  in  our  hearts. 
*  If  not  to-morrow,  Madam,  fay 
'  but  next  Thurfday,  your  uncle's 

*  birth -day;  fay  but  next  Thurfday!' 
'  This  I  fay,  of  this  you  may  af- 

'  fure  yourfelf,  I  never,  never  'will  be 

*  yours. — And  let   me   hope,  that   I 

*  may  be  entitled  to  the  performance  of 

*  }<our  promife,  to  be  permitted  to 
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leave  this  innocent  houfe,  as  one 
called  it,  (but  long  have  my  ears- 
been  accuftomed  to  <uch  inverfions  of 
words)  as  foon  as  the  day  breaks/ 
'  Did  my  perdition  depend  upon  ity 
that  you  cannot,  Madam,  but  upon 
terms.  And  I  hope  you  will  not 
terrify  me — *  ft  ill  dreading  the  ac- 
urfed  knife. 

«  Nothing  lefs  than  aa  attempt  upon 
my  honour  /hall  make  me  defperate. 
I  have  no  view  but  to  defend  my  ho- 
nour: with  fuch  a  view  only  I  en- 
tered into  treaty  with  your  infamous 
agent  below.  The  refolution  you 
have  feen,  I  truft,  God  will  give  me 
again,  upon  the  fame  occafion.  But 
for  a  lefs,  I  wifh  not  for  it.— Only 
take  notice,  women,,  that  I  am  no 
wife  of  this  man :  bafely  as  he  has 
ufed  me,  I  am  not  his  wife.  He  has 
no  authority  over  me.  If  he  go 
away  by-and-by,  and  you  aft  by  hi& 
authority  to  detain  me,  look  to  it/ 
Then,  taking  one  of  the  lights,  /he 
turned  from  us;  and  away  /he  went, 
unmolefted.— Not  a  foul  was  able  to 
wioleft  her. 

Mabell  few  her,  tremblingly,  and  ii% 
a  hurry,  take  the  key  of  her  chamber- 
door  out  of  her  pocket,  and  unlock  it;, 
and,  as  foon  as  /he  entered,  heard  her 
double-lock,  bar,  and  bolt  it. 

By  her  taking  out  her  key,  when  /he 
came  out  of  her-  chamber  to  us,  /he  no 
doubt  iufpe&ed  my  defign:  which  was, 
to  have  carried  her  in  my  arms  thither, 
if  /he  made  fuch  force  nece/Tary,  after 
I  had  intimidated  her;  and  to  have 
been  her  companion  for  that  night. 

She  was  to  have  had  feveral  bed- 
chamber-women to  afllft  to  undrefs  her 
upon  occafion:  but  from  the  moment 
/he  entered  the  dining-room  with  fo 
much  intrepidity,  it  was  abfolutely 
impoflible  to  think  of  profecuting  my 
villainous  defigns  againfther. 

THIS,  this,  Belford,  was  the  hand 
I  made  of  a  contrivance  from  which  I 
expeaed  fo  much!— And  now  I  am 
ten  times  worfe  off  than  before. 

Thou  never  faweft  people  in  thy  life 
look  fo  like  fools  upon  one  another,  as 
the  mother,  her  partners,  and  I,  did, 
for  a  few  minutes.  And  at  laft,  the 
twodevilifii  nymphs  broke  out  into  in- 
fulting  ridicule  upon  me;  while  the 
old  wretch  was  concerned  for  her 

houfs, 
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houfe,  the  reputation  of  her  houfe.  I 
curled  them  all  together*  and,  retiring 
to  my  chamber,  locked  myfelf  in. 

And  now  it  is  time  to  fet  out:  all  I 
have  gained,  detection,  difgrace,  frefh 

fuilt  by  repeated  perjuries,  and  to  be 
efpifed  by  her  I  doat  upon;  and,  what 
is  ftill  worfe  to  a  proud  heart,  by  my- 

f'lf- 

Succefs,  fuccefs  in  projects,  is  every- 
thing. What  an  admirable  contriver 
did  I  think  myfelf  till  now!  Even  for 
this  fcheme  among  the  reft!  But  how 
pitifully  foolifh  does  it  now  appear  to 
me! — Scratch  out,  erafe,  never  to  be 
read,  every  part  of  my  preceding  let- 
ters, where  I  have  boaftingly  mention- 
ed it.  And  never  prefume  to  raillyme 
upon  the  curfed  fubjeft:  for  I  cannot 
bear  it. 

But  for  the  lady,  by  my  foul,  I  love 
her.  I  admire  her,  more  than  ever!  I 
•mufi  have  her.  I  will  have  her  ftill— 
With  honour  or  without,  as  I  have  often 
vowed.  My  curfed  fright  at  her  acci- 
dental bloody  nofe,  fo  lately,  put  her 
upon  improving  upon  me  thus.  Had 
fhe  threatened  ME,  I  fhould  foon  have 
been  mafter  of  one  arm,  and  in  both! 
But  for  fo  fincere  a  virtue  to  threaten 
herfelf,  and  not  to  offer  to  intimidate 
any  other,  and  with  fo  much  prefence  of 
mind,  as  to  diftinguifh,  in  the  very  paf- 
iionate  intention,  the  neceflity  of  the 
aft,  in  defence  of  her  honour,  and  fo 
fairly  to  difavow  lejjer  occasions:  fliew- 
ed  fuch  a  deliberation,  fuch  a  choice, 
fuch  a  principle;  and  then  keeping  me 
fo  watchfully  at  a  diftance,  that  I  could 
notfeize  her  hand,  fofoon  as  flie  could 
have  given  the  fatal  blowj  how  impof- 
iible  not  to  be  fubdued  by  fo  true  and 
fo  difcreet  a  magnanimity  > 

But  (he  is  not  gone.  She  mall  not 
go.  I  will  prefs  her  with  letters  for 
the  Thurfday.  She  fhall  yet  be  mine, 
legally  mine.  For,  as  to  cohabitation, 
there  is  now  no  fuch  thing  to  be  thought 
of. 

The  captain  (hall  give  her  away,  ns 
proxy  for  her  uncle.  My  lord  will 
die.  My  fortune  will  help  my  will, 
and  fet  me  above  every-thing  and 
every -body. 

But  here  is  the  curfe— She  defpifes 
me,  Jack !— What  man,  as  I  have  here- 
tofore faid,  can  bear  to  be  defpifed— 
efpecially  by  his  wife! — O  Lord!  O 
Lord!  What  a  hand,  what  a  curfed 


hand,  have  I  made  of  this  plot!— And 
here  ends 

The  hiftory  of  the  Lady  and  the  Pen  - 
knife  I—The  devil  take  the  penknife! 
—It  goes  againrt  me  to  fay, 

'  God  blcfs  the  lady  r' 

NEAR    C.  SAT.  MORN. 


LETTER    XIV. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE, 

SUPERSCRIBED    TO    MRS.    LOVELACt; 

M.  HALL,  SAT.  NIGHT,  JUNE  24. 
MY   D  RAREST    LIFE, 

IF  you  do  not  impute  to  love,  and  to 
terror  raifed  by  love,  the  poor  figure 
I  made  before  you  laft  night,  you  will 
not  do  me  juftice.  I  thought  I  would 
try  to  the  very  laft  moment,  if,  by  com  - 
plying  with  you  in  every -thing,  I  could 
prevail  upon  you  to  promife  to  be  mine 
on  Thurfday  next,  fmce  you  refufed  me 
an  earlier  day.  Could  I  have  been  fo 
happy,  you  had  not  been  hindered  go- 
ing to  Hampftead,  or  wherever  elfe  you 
pleafed.  But  when  I  could  not  prevail 
upon  you  to  give  me  this  aflurance, 
what  room  had  I  (my  demerit  fo  great) 
to  fuppofe,  that  your  going  thither 
would  not  be  to  lofe  you  for  ever  ? 

I  will  own  to  you,  Madam,  that  yef- 
terday  afternoon  I  picked  up  the  paper 
dropt  by  Dorcas }  who  has  confeffed 
that  fhe  would  have  aflifted  you  in  get- 
ting away,  if  me  had  had  an  opportunity 
fo  to  do;  and  undoubtedly  dropped  it 
by  accident.  And  could  I  have  pre- 
vailed upon  you  as  to  Thurfday  next,  X 
would  have  made  no  ufe  of  itj  fecure 
as  I  mould  then  have  been  in  your  word 
given,  to  be  mine.  But  when  I  found 
you  inflexible,  I  was  refolved  to  try,  if 
by  refenting  Dorcas's  treachery,  I  could 
notmakejowr  pardon  of  tne  the  condi- 
tion of  mine  to  her:  and  if  not,  to 
make  a  handle  of  it  to  revoke  my  con- 
fent  to  your  going  away  from  Mrs. 
Sinclair's;  fmce  the  confequence  of 
that  nmft  have  been  fo  fatal  to  me. 

So  far,  indeed,  was  my  proceeding 
/ocuand  artful:  and  when  1  was  chal- 
lenged with  it,  as  fuch,  in  fo  high  and 
noble  a  manner,  I  could  not  avoid 
taking  (name  to  myfelf  upon  it. 

But 
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But  you  muft  permit  me,  Madam,  to 
hope,  that  you  will  not  punifh  me  too 
heavily  for  fo  poor  a  contrivance,  fince 
no  difhonour  Was  meant  yoU;  and 
fince,  in  the  moment  of  it's  execution, 
you  had  as  great  an  inftance  of  my  in- 
capacity to  defend  a  wrong,  a  low  mea- 
fure,  and,  at  the  fame  time,  in  your 
power  over  me,  as  mortal  man  could 
give-— In  a  word,  fince  you  muft  have 
teen,  that  I  was  abfolutely  under  the 
controul  both  of  Confcience  and  of 
Love. 

I  will  not  offer  to  defend  myfelf,  for 
fivijbing  you  to  remain  nubere  you  are, 
till  either  you  give  me  your  word  to 
meet  me  at  the  altar  fon  Tnurfday  j  or 
till  I  have  the  honour  of  attending  you, 
preparative  to  the  folemnity  which  will 
make  that  day  the  happieft  of  my  life. 

I  am  but  too  fenfible,  that  this  kind 
of  treatment  may  appear  to  you  with 
the  face  of  an  arbitrary  and  illegal  im- 
pofition:  but  as  the  confequences,  not 
only  to  ourfel-ves,  but  to  both  our  fa- 
milies, maybe  fatal,  if  you  cannot  be 
moved  in  my  favour;  let  me  befeech 
you  to  forgive  this  a6l  of  compulsion, 
on  the  fcore  of  the  necefllty  you  your 
dear  felf  have  laid  me  under  to  be 
guilty  of  it;  and  to  permit  the  folem- 
nity of  next  Thurfday  to  include  an 
a6l  of  oblivion  of  all  paft  offences. 

The  orders  I  have  given  to  the  peo- 
ple of  the  houfe  are:  That  you  fhali 
be  obeyed  in  every  particular  that  is 
confident  with  my  expectations  of  find- 
ing you  there  on  my  return  to  town  on 
Wednefday  next:  that  Mrs.  Sinclair 
and  her  nieces,  having  incurred  your 
juft  difpleafure,  (hall  not,  without 
your  orders,  come  into  your  prefence; 
that  neither  (hall  Dorcas,  till  (he  has 
fully  cleared  her  conduct  to  your  fatif- 
fa£lion,  be  permitted  to  attend  you: 
but  Mabell,  in  her  place;  of  whom 
you  feemed  fome  time  ago  to  exprefs 
ifome  liking.  Will  I  have  left  behind 
me  to  attend  your  commands.  If  he 
be  either  negligent  or  impertinent, your 
difmiffion  (hall  be  a  difmiflion  of  him 
from  my  fervice  for  ever.  But,  as  to 
letters  which  may  be  fent  you,  or  any 
\vhich  you  may  have  to  fend,  I  muft 
humbly  entreat,  that  none  fuch  pafs 
from  or  to  you,  for  the  few  days  that  I 
foall  be  abfent.  But  I  do  afTure  you, 
Madam,  that  the  iuals  »f  both  forts 


fliall  be  facred:  and  the  letters,  if  fuch 
be  fent,  fhall  be  given  into  your  own 
hands  the  moment  the  ceremony  is 
performed,  or  before,  if  you  requird 
it. 

Mean  time  I  will  enquire,  and  fend 
you  word,  how  Mifs  Howe  does;  and 
to  what,  if  I  can  be  informed,  her  long 
filence  is  owing. 

Dr.  Perkins  I  found  here,  attending 
my  lord,  when  I  arrived  with  Dr.  S. 
He  acquaints  me  that  your  father,  mo- 
ther, uncles,  and  the  ftill  lefs  worthy 
perfons  of  your  family,  are  well;  and 
intend  to  be  all  at  your  uncle  Har- 
Jowe's  next  week;  I  prefume,  with  in- 
tent to  keep  his  anniverfary.  This 
can  make  no  alteration,  but  a  happy 
one,  as  to  perfons,  on  Thurfdayj  be- 
caufe  Mr.  Tomlinfon  allured  me,  that 
if  any-thing  fell  out  to  hinder  your 
uncle's  coming  up  in  perfon,  (which, 
however,  he  did  not  then  fxpecl)  he 
would  be  fatisfied  if  his  friend  the 
captain  were  proxy  for  him.  I  fliall 
fend  a  man  and  horfe  to-morrow  to 
the  captain,  to  be  at  greater  certainty. 

I  fend  this  by  a  fpecial  meflenger, 
who  will  wait  yourpleafure  in  relation 
to  the  impatiently- wilhed -for  Thurf- 
day: which  I  humbly  hope  will  befig- 
nified  by  a  line. 

My  lord,  though  hardly  fenfible, 
and  unmindful  of  every-thing  but  of 
your  felicity,  defires  his  moft  affec- 
tionate compliments  to  you.  He  has 
in  readinefs  to  prefent  to  you  a  Very 
Valuable  fet  of  jewels,  which  he  hopes 
v/ill  be  acceptable,  whether  he  lives  to 
fee  you  adorn  them  or  not. 

Lady  Sarah  and  Lady  Betty  have 
alfo  their  tokens  of  refpecT:  ready  to 
Court  your  acceptance:  but  may  Hea- 
ven incline  you  to  give  the  opportunity 
of  receiving  their  perfonal  compli- 
ments, and  thofe  of  my  coufins  Mon- 
tague, before  the  next  week  be  out ! 

His  lordfhip  is  exceeding  ill.  Dr. 
S»  has  no  hopes  of  him.  The  only 
Confolation  I  can  have  for  the  death  of 
a  relation  who  loves  me  fo  well,  if  he 
do  die,  muft  arife  from  the  additional 
power  it  will  put  into  my  hands  of 
fhewing  how  much  I  am,  my  dearejl 
life,  your  tver -affectionate  and  faith" 

f«l    " 

LOVELACE. 

<I         LETTER 
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LETTER    XV. 


MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

SUPERSCRIBED,    TO  MRS.  LOVELACE, 
M.  HALL,    SUNDAY  NIGHT,    JUNE  25* 
MY   DEAREST   LOVE, 

I  Cannot  find  words  to  exprefs  how 
much  I  am  mortified  at  the  return 
of  my  meffenger  without  a  line  from 
you. 

Thurfday  is  fo  near,  that  I  will  fend 
meflenger  after  meflfenger  every  four 
hours,  till  I  have  a  favourable  anfwer; 
the  one  to  meet  the  other,  till  it's  eve 
arrives,  to  know  if  I  may  venture  to 
appear  in  your  prefence  with  the  hope 
of  having  my  wifhes  anfwered  on  that 
day. 

Your  love,  Madam,  I  neither  ex- 
peft,  nor  afk  forj  nor  will,  till  my 
future  behaviour  gives  you  caufe  to 
think  I  deferve  it.  All  I  at  prefent 
prefume  to  wim,  is,  to  have  it  in  my 
power  to  do  you  all  the  juftice  I  can 
now  do  you  :  and  to  your  generofity 
will  I  leave  it,  to  reward  me,  as  I  (hall 
merit,  with  your  affection. 

At  prefent,  revolving  my  poor  be- 
haviour of  Friday  night  before  you,  I 
think  I  fhould  foonerchufeto  go  to  my 
laft  audit,  unprepared  for  it  as  I  am, 
than  to  appear  in  your  prefence,  unlefs 
you  give  me  ibme  hope,  that  I  mail  be 
received  as  your  elected  hufband,  ra- 
ther than  (however  deferved)  as  a  de- 
tefted  criminal. 

Let  me  therefore  propofe  an  expedi- 
ent, in  order  to  fpare  my  own  confu- 
fion;  and  to  fpare  you  the  neceffity 
for  that  foul-harrowing  recrimination, 
•which  I  cannot  (land,  and  which  muft 
be  difagreeable  to  yourfelf — To  name 
the  church,  and  I  will  have  every- 
thing in  readinefs;  fo  that  our  next  in- 
terview will  be,  in  a  manner,  at  the 
very  altar;  and  then  you  will  have  the 
kind  hu(band  to  forgive  for  the  faults 
of  the  ungrateful  lover.  If  your  re- 
fentment  be  (till  too  high  to  write  more, 
let  it  only  be  in  your  own  dear  hand, 
thefe  words,  *  St.  Martins  church , 
«  'fhurfdayS—or  thefe,  «,  St.  Giles's 
<  church,  cthurfday\'  nor  will  I  infi.t 
upon  any  inscription  or  fuhfcription, 
or  fo  much  as  the  initials  of  your  name. 
This  fhall  be  all  the  favour  I  will  ex- 


pe£l,  till  the  dear  hand  itfcif  is  given 
to  mine,  in  prefence  of  thai  Being 
whom  I  invoke  as  a  wirr.cfi  of  the  in- 
violable faith  and  honour  of  your  ador- 
ing 

LOVELACE. 


LETTER    XVI. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

SUPERSCRIBED,  TO  MRS.  LOVE  LACE. 
M.  HALL,  MONDAY,  JUNE  zG. 

ONCE  more,  my  dearclt  love,  do  I 
conjure  you  to  fend  me  the  four 
requefted  words.  There  is  no  time  to 
be  loft.  And  I  would  not  have  next 
Thurfday  go  over,  without  being  en- 
titled to  call  you  mine,  for  the  world; 
and  that  as  well  for  your  fake  as  my 
own.  Hitherto  all  that  hns  parted  is 
between  you  and  me  only;  but,  after 
Thurfday,  if  my  wifties  areunanfwer- 
ed,  the  whole  will  be  before  the  world. 
My  lord  is  extremely  ill,  and  en- 
dures not  to  have  me  out  of  his  fight 
for  one  half-hour.  But  this  fhall  not 
have  the  leaft  weight  with  me,  if  you 
be  plealed  to  hold  out  the  olive-branch 
to  me  in  the  four  requefted  words. 

I  have  the  followingintelligence  from 
Captain  Tomlinfon. 

All  your  family  are  at  your  uncle 
Harlowe's.  Your  uncle  finds  he  can- 
not go  up;  and  names  Captain  Tom- 
linfon for  his  proxy.  He  propofes  to 
keep  all  your  family  with  him,  till  the 
captain  affures  him,  that  the  ceremony 
is  over. 

Already  he  has  begun,  with  hope  of 
fuccefs,  to  try  to  reconcile  your  mo- 
ther to  you. 

My  Lord  M.  but  juft  now  has  told 
me,  how  happy  he  fhould  think  him- 
felf  to  have  an  opportunity,  before  be 
dies,  to  falute  you  as  his  niece.  I  have 
put  him  in  hopes,  that  he  fhail  fee  you  j 
and  have  told  him,  that  I  will  go  to 
town  on  Wednefday,  in  order  to  prevail 
upon  you  to  accompany  me  down  on 
Thyrfday  or  Friday.  I  liave  ordered  a 
fett  to  be  in  readinefe  to  carry  me  up  ^ 
and,  were  not  my  lord  fo  very  ill,  my 
confin  Montague  tells  me,  fhe  would 
offer  her  attendance  on  you.  If  you 
pleafe,  therefor;:,  we  can  fct  out  for 
this  place  the  moment  the  folemnity  is 
pei  formed. 

Do 
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Do  not,  deareft  creature,  diffipate  all 
thofe  promifing  appearances,  and,  by 
refilling  to  fave  your  own  and  your  fa- 
mily's reputation  in  the  eye  of  the 
world,  life  yourfelf  worfe  than  the  un- 
grateful left  wretch  on  earth  has  ufed 
you.  For  if  we  are  married,  all  the 
dilVracc  you  imagine  you  have  fuffered 
while  a  (ingle  lady,  will  be  my  ovvnj 
and  only  known  to  ourfelves. 

Once  more  then,  confider  well  the 
fituation  we  are  both  in;  and  remember, 
my  deaieft  life,  that  Thurfday  will  be 
foon  here;  and  that  you  have  no  time 
to  lofe.  ' 

In  a  letter  fent  by  the  mefFenger  whom 
I  di (patch  with  this,  I  have  defired, 
tiiat  my  friend,  Mr.  Belford,  who  is 
your  very  great  admirer,  and  who 
knows  all  the  fecrets  of  my  heart,  will 
wait. upon  you,  to  know  what  I  am  to 
depend  upon,  as  to  the  chofen  day. 

.Surely,  my  dear,  you  never  could, 
at  any  time,  fuffer  half  fo  much  from 
cruel  fufpenfe,  as  I  do. 

If  I  have  not  an  anfwer  to  this,  either 
from  your  own  goodnefs,  or  through 
Mr.  Belford's  interceflion,  it  will  be 
too  late  for  me  to  fet  out:  and  Captain 
Tomlinfon  will  be  difappointed,  who 
goes  to  town  on  purpofe  to  attend  your 
pleafure. 

One  motive  for  the  gentle  reftraint  I 
have  prefumed  to  lay  you  under,  is,  to 
prevent  the  mifchiefs  that  might  enfue 
(as  probably  to  the  more  innocent,  as 
to  the  //?/})  were  you  to  write  to  any- 
body while  your  paffions  were  fo  much 
raifed  and  inflamed  again  ft  me.  Hav- 
ing apprized  you  of  my  direction  to 
the  women  in  town  on  this  head,  I  , 
wonder  you  mould  have  endeavoured 
to  fend  a  letter  to  Mifs  Howe,  although 
jn  a  cover  directed  to  that  young  lady's 
fervant*j  as  you  muft  think  it  would 
be  likely  to  fall  into  my  hands. 

The  juft  fenfe  of  what  I  have  de- 
ferved  the  conientsfloulJ  be,  leaves  me 
no  room  to  doubt  what  they 'are.  Ne- 
verthelefs,  I  return  it  you  inclofed, 
with  the  feal,  as  you  will  lee,  unbroken. 
Relieve,  I  beleech  yon,  deareft  Ma- 
dam,  by  the  four  requeued  words,  or 
by  Mr.  Belford,  the  anxiety  of  jour 
$<ver- affectionate  and  obliged 

LOVELACE. 

Remember,  there  will  not,  there  can- 


not be  time  for  further  writing,  an4 
for  coming  up  by  Thurfday,  jour 
uncle's  birth-day. 


LETTER    XVII. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  JOHN  BEL 
FORD, 


MONDAY,    JUNF   26. 

THOU  wilt  fee  the  fituation  I  am 
in  with  Mifs  Harlowe  by  the  in- 
clofed copies  of  three  letters;  to  two  of 
which  I  am  fo  much  fcorned  as  not  to 
have  one  word  given  me  in  anfwer;  and 
of  the  third  (now  fent  by  the  mefTenger 
who  brings  thec  this)  I  am  afraid  as 
little  notice  will  be  taken-?—  And  if  fo, 
her  day  of  grace  is  abfolutely  over. 

One  would  imagine  (fo  long  ufed  to 
conftraint  too  as  me  has  been)  that  fhe 
might  have  been  fatisfied  with  the  tri- 
umph file  had  over  us  all  on  Friday 
night:  a  triumph  that  to  this  hour  has 
funk  my  pride  and  my  vanity  fo  much, 
that  I  almoft  hate  the  words,  plot,  con- 
trwaKce,  fcbeme;  and  (hall  miftruft 
myfelf  in  future,  for  every-one  that 
rifes  to  my  inventive  head. 

But,  feeft  thou  not,  that  I  am  under 
a  neceffity  to  continue  her  at  Sinclair's, 
and  to  prohibit  all  hercorrefpondences? 

Now,  Belford,  as  I  really,  in  my 
prefent  mood,  think  of  nothing  lefs 
than  marrying  herr  if  fhe  let  not  Thurf- 
day flip;  I  would  have  thee  attend  her, 
in  purfuance  of  the  intimation  I  have 
given  her  in  my  letter  of  this  date;  and 
vow  for  me,  fwear  for  me,  bind  thy 
foul  to  her  for  my  honour,  and  ufe  what 
arguments  thy  friendly  heart  can  fug- 
geft,  in  order  to  procure  me  an  anfwer 
from  her;  which,  as  thou  wilt  fee,  (he 
may  give  in  four  words  only.  And 
then  I  purpofe  to  leave  Lord  M.  (dan- 
geroufly  ill  as  he  is)  and  meet  her  at 
her  appointed  church,  in  order  to  fo- 
lemnize:  if  fhe  will  fign  but  CL  H.  to 
thy  writing  the  four  words,  that  fhall 
do;  for  I  would  not  come  up  to  be  made 
a  fool  of  in  the  face  of  all  my  family 
and  friends. 

If  fhe  fhould  let  the  day  go  off;  —  I 
fhall  be  defperate.     I  am  entangled  in 
my  own  devices,  and  cannot  bear  that  ' 
file  mould  detect  me. 

O  that  I  had  been  honeft!—  What  a 


*  Ths  lady  had  made  an  attempt  to  fend  away  a  letter. 


devil 
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devil  are  all  my  plots  come  to!  What 
do  they  end  in  but  one  grand  plot  upon 
myfelt,  and  a  title  to  eternal  infamy 
and  di  (grace!  Butr  depending  on  thy 
friendly  offices,  I  will  fay  no  more  of 
this.—  Let  her  fend  me  but  one  line! 
-—But  one  line!  —  To  treat  me  as  un- 
wortty  of  her  notice;  yet  be  altogether 
in  my  power—  I  cannot—  I  will  not  bear 
that. 

My  lord,  as  I  faid,  is  extremely  ill. 
The  doctors  give  him  over.  He  gives 
himfelf  over.  Thofe  who  would  not 
have  him  die,  are  afraid  he  will  die. 
But  as  to  myfelf,  I  am  doubtful:  for 
theie  longand  violent  druggies  bet  ween 
the  conftitutipn  and  thedifeafe  (though 
the  latter  has  three  phyficians  and  an 
apothecary  to  help  it  forward,  and  all 
three,  as  to  their  prescriptions,  of  dif- 
ferent opinions  too)  indicate  a  plaguy 
tough  habit,  and  favour  more  of  re- 
covery than  death  :  and  the  more  fo,  as 
he  has  no  /harp  or  acute  mental  organs 
to  whet  out  his  bodily  opes,  and  Jo  raife 
his  fever  abpve  the  fymptomatick  help- 
ful one. 

Thou  wilt  fee  in  the  inclofed  what 
pains  I  am  at  to  difpatch  meflengers; 
who  are  conftantly  on  the  road  to  meet 
each  other,  and  one  of  them  to  link  in 
the  chain  with  a  fpurth,  whpfe  ftatipn 
is  in  London,  and  five  miles  onward, 
or  till  met.  But,  in  truth,  I  have 
fome  other  matters  for  tjiem  to  perform 
at  the  fame  time,  with  my  lord's  banker 
and  his  lawyer;  which  will  enable  me, 
if  his  lordlnip  is  fo  good  as  to  die  this 
bout,  to  be  an  overmatch  for  fome  of  m  y 
other  relations.  I  don't  mean  Charlotte 
and  Patty;  for  they  are  noble  girls;  but 
others,  who  have  been  fcratching  and 
clawing  under-ground  like  fo  rnany 
moles  in  my  abfence;  and  whofe  work- 
ings I  have  difcovered  fince  I  have  been 
down,  by  the  little  heaps  of  dirt  they 
have  thrown  up. 

A  fpeedy  account  of  thy  commifiion, 
dear  Jack!  The  letter  travels  all  night. 

LETTER     XVIII. 

AJR.  9ELFQRD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


LOKDON,  JUNT.  I"].  TUESDAY. 

YOU  muft  excufe  me,  Lovelace, 
from  engaging  in  the  office  you 
v/ould  have  me  undertake,  till  I  can 
be  better  aft"u.red  you  really  intend  ho- 


nourably  at  laft  to  this  much- injured 
lady. 

1  believe  you  know  your  friend  Bel- 
ford  too  well,  to  think  he  would  be  eafy 
with  you,  or  with  any  man  alive,  who 
mould  feektomakehim  promifefor  him 
what  he  never  intended  to  pei  form.  And 
let  me  tell  thee,  that  I  have  not  much 
confidence  in  the  honour  of  a  man,  who 
by  imitation  of  hands  (I  will  only  call 
it)  has  (hewn  fo  little  regard  to  the  ho- 
nour of  his  own  relations. 

Only  that  thou  haft  fuch  jefuitical 
qualifyings,  or  I  fliould  think  thee  at 
lead  touched  with  remorfe,  and  brought 
within  view  of  being  amamed  of  thy 
curfed  inventions  by  the  ill  fuccefs  of 
thy  laft:  which  I  heartily  congratulate 
thee  upon. 

O  the  divine  lady!— But  I  will  not 
aggravate  ! 

Neverthelefs,  when  thou  writeft,  that, 
in  thyprefentmood,  thou  thinkeft  of  mar- 
rying, and  yet  canft  heafely  change  thy 
mood:  when  I  know  thy  heart  is  againll 
the  (late «— that  the  four  wprds  thou 
courted  from  the  lady  are  as  much  to 
thy  purpofe,  as  if  me  wrote  forty;  fince 
it  will  (hew  (he  can  forgive  the  higheft 
injury  that  can  be  offered  to  woman  : 
and  when  I  recollect  hpw  eafily  thou 
canft  find  excufes  to  poftpone,  thou 
muft  be  more  explicit  a  good  deal,  as 
to  thy  real  intentions,  and  future  ho- 
nour than  thou  art:  for  I  cannot  truft  to 
a  temporary  rernorfe;  which  is  brought 
on  by  difappointment  too,  and  not  by 
principle;  and  the  like  of  which  thou, 
haft  fo  often  got  over. 

If  thou  canlt  convince  me  time  enough 
for  the  day,  that  thou  meaneft  to  do 
honourably  by  her,  in  her  onvn  fenfe  of 
the  word;  or,  if  not  time  enough,  wilt 
fix  fome  other  day,  (which  thou  ought- 
eft  to  leave  to  her  option,  and  not  bind 
her  down  for  the  Thurfday;  and  the 
rather,  as  thy  pretence  for  fo  doing  is 
founded  on  an  abfolute  fiction)  I  will 
then  moft  chearfully  undertake  thy 
caufe;  by  perfont  if  (he  will  admit  me 
to  her  prefence;  if  (he  will  not,  by  pen. 
But,  in  this  cafe,  thoy  muft  allow  me 
to  be  guarantee  for  thy  faith.  And, 
if  fo,  as  much  as  I  value  thee,  and  re- 
fpecl  thy  (kill  in  all  the  qualifications 
of  a  gentleman,  thou  mayft  depend 
upon  it,  that  I  will  aft  up  to  the  cha- 
racter of  a  guarantee,  with  more  ho- 
nour than  the  princes  of  our  day  u(u- 
ally  do— to  their  (harae  be  it  fpokcn. 

Mean 
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Mean  time,  let  me  tell  thee,  that  my 
heart  bleeds  for  the  wrongs  this  an- 

§  click  lady  has  received  :  and  if  thou 
oft  not  marry  her,  if  fhe  will  ha-ve 
thee  ;  and,  when  married,  make  her 
the  beft  and  tendered  of  hufbands,  I 
would  rather  be  a  dog,  a  monkey,  a 
bear,  a  viper,  or  a  toad,  than  thee. 

Command  me  with  honour,  and  thou 
fhalt  find  none  readier  to  oblige  thee, 
than  thy  fmcere  friend, 

JOHN  BELFORD. 

LETTER    XIX. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


M.  HALL,    JUNE  ay.  TUESDAY 
NIGHT,  NEAR    12. 

YOURS  reached  me  this  moment, 
by  an  extraordinary  pufh  in  the 
iKeflengers. 

What  a  man  of  honour,  thou,  of  a 
fudden  ! 

And  fo,  in  the  imaginary  fhape  of  a 
guarantee,  thou  threatened  me  ! 

Had  I  not  been  in  earned  as  to  the 
lady,  I  fhould  not  have  offered  to  em- 
ploy thee  in  the  affair.  But,  let  me  fay, 
that^tfi^?  thou  undertaken  thetafk,  and 
I  had  afterwards  thought  fit  to  change 
my  mind,  I  fhould  have  contented  my- 
felf  to  tell  thee,  that  that  was  my  mind 
when  thou  engagedft  for  me,  and  to 
have  given  thee  the  reafons  for  the 
change,  and  then  left  thee  to  thy  own 
direction  :  for  nerer  knew  I  what  fear  of 
man  was—  nor  fear  of  woman  neither, 
till  I  became  acquainted  with  Mifs 
ClarifTa  Harlowe;  nay,  what  is  mojl 
furprizing,  till  I  came  to  have  her  in 
rcy  power. 

And  fo  thou  wilt  not  wait  upon  the 
charmer  of  my  heart,  but  upon  terms 
and  conditions!  —  Let  it  alone,  and  be 
curs'd;  I  care  not.  —  But  fo  much  cre- 
dit did  I  give  to  the  value  thou  ex- 
prefledft  for  her,  that  I  thought  the 
office  would  have  been  acceptable  to 
thfe,  as  ferviceabis  tome;  for  what  was 
it,  but  to  endeavour  to  perfuade  her  to 
confent  to  the  reparation  of  her  own  ho- 
nour >  For  what  have  I  done  but  dif  - 
graced  myfelf,  and  been  a  thief  to  my 
own  joys?  —  And  if  there  be  an  union 
of  hearts,  and  an  intention  to  folem- 
nize,  what  is  there  wanting  but  the 
foolifh  ceremony  ?—  And  that  I  ftill  of- 
fer. £ut  if  fhe  will  keep  back  her 


hand;  if  flie  will  make  me  hold  out 
mine  in  vain — How  can  I  help  it  ? 

I  write  her  one  more  letter,  and  if, 
after  ftie  has  received  that,  Ibe  keeps 
fullen  filcnce,  fhe  muft  thank  herfelf 
for  what  is  to  follow. 

But,  after  all,  my  heart  is  wholly 
hers.  I  love  her  beyond  expreflion; 
and  cannot  help  it.  I  hope  therefore 
fhe  will  receive  this  laft  tender  as  I  wifh. 
I  hope  fhe  intends  not,  like  a  true  wo- 
man, to  plague,  and  vex,  and  tcaze 
me,  now  fhe  has  found  her  power.  If 
fhe  will  take  me  to  mercy  now  thefe  re- 
rnorfes  are  upon  me,  (though  I  fcorn 
to  condition  with  tbee  for  my  Sincerity) 
all  her  trials,  as  I  have  heretofore  de- 
clared, fhall  be  over;  and  fhe  fhall  be 
as  happy  as  lean  make  her:  for,  rumi- 
nating upon  all  that  has  paffed  between 
us,  from  the  firft  hourof  ouracquaint- 
ance  till  the  prefent,  I  muft  pronounce, 
that  fhe  is  virtue  itfelf,  and,  once  more 
I  fay,  has  no  equal. 

As  to  what  you  hint,  of  leaving  to 
her  choice  another  day,  do  you  confi- 
der,  that  it  will  be  impoffible,  that  my 
contrivances  and  ftratagems  fhould  be 
much  longer  concealed  ? — This  makes 
me  prefs  that  day,  though  fo  near;  and 
the  more,  as  I  have  made  fo  much  ado 
about  her  uncle's  anniverfary.  If  fhe 
fend  me  the/oar  words,  I  will  fpareno 
fatigue  to  be  in  time,  if  not  for  the  ca- 
nonical hour  at  church,  for  feme  other 
hour  of  the  day  in  her  own  apartment, 
or  any  other:  for  money  will  do  every- 
thing :  and  that  I  have  never  fpared  ia 
this  affair. 

To  ftiew  thee,  that  lam  not  at  enmity 
with  thee,  I  inclofe  the  copies  of  two 
letters — One  to  her:  it  is  the/oar/^,  and 

muft  be  the  laft  on  the  fubjeft The 

other  to  Captain  Tomlinfon;  calcula- 
ted, as  thou  wilt  fee,  for  him  to  fhewher. 
And  now,  Jack,  interfere  in  this  cafe 
or  not,  thou  fcnoweft  the  mind  of 

R.  LOVELACE* 

LETTER    XX. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

SUPERSCRIBED,  TO   MRS.   LOVELACI. 
M.  HALt,  WEDN.  MORN.  ON* 

O'CLOCK,  JUNE  28. 

NOT  one  line,  my  dearcft  life,  not 
one  word,  in  anfwer  to  three  leu 
ters  I  have  written!  The  time  is  now 
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fo  (hort,  that  this  mufi  be  the  laft  letter 
that  can  reach  you  on  this  Title  of  the 
important  hour  that  might  make  us  le- 
gally one. 

My  friend  Mr.  Betford  is  apprehen- 
five,  that  he  cannot  wait  upon  you  in 
time,  by  reafon  of  {bine  urgent  aft'airs 
of  his  own. 

I  the  Jefs  regret  the  difappointment, 
becaufe  I  have  procured  a  more  accept- 
able perfon,  as  I  hope,  to  attend  you  ; 
Captain  Tomlinfon  I  mean  :  to  whom 
I  had  applied  for  this  purpofe,  before  I 
kad  Mr.  Belford'sanfwer. 

I  was  the  more  felicitous  to  obtain 
this  favour  from  him,  becaufe  of  the 
office  he  is  to  take  upon  him,  as  I  huni- 
blv  prefumetohope,  to-morrow.  That 
office  obliged  him  to  be  in  town  as  this 
day:  and  I  acquainted  him  with  my 
unhappy  fituation  with  you;  and  de- 
fired,  that  he  would  (hew  me,  on  this 
occafion,  that  I  had  as  much  of  his  fa- 
vour and  friendship,  as  youruncle  had; 
iince  the  whole  treaty  mult  be  broken 
off,  if  he-could  not  prevail  upon  you  in 
jny  behalf. 

He  will  difpatch  the  meffenger  di- 
rectly; whom  I  propofe  to  meet  in  per- 
fbn  at  Slough;  either  to  proceed  on- 
ward to  London  with  a  joyful  heart,  or 
to  return  back  to  M.  Hall,  with  a  broken 
one. 

I  ought  not  (but  cannot  help  it)  to 
anticipate  the  pleafure  Mr.  Tomlinfon 
propofes  to  himfelf,  in  acquainting  you 
with  the  likelihood  there  is  of  your  mo- 
ther's feconding  your  uncle's  views. 
For,  it  feems,  he  has  privately  commu- 
nicated to  her  his  laudable  intentions  : 
and  her  refolution  depends,  as  well  as 
htSy  upon  what  to-morrow  will  pro- 
duce. 

Difappoint  not  then,  I  befeech  you, 
for  an  hundred  perfons  fakes,  as  well 
as  for  mine,  that  uncle,  and  that  mo- 
ther, whole  difpltafure  I  have  heard  you 
fo  often  deplore. 

You  may  think  it  impoflible  for  me 
to  reach  London  by  the  canonical  hour. 
If  it  mould,  the  ceremony  may  be  per- 
formed in  your  own  apartment,  at  any 
time  in  the  day,  or  at  night:  fo  that 
Captain  Tomlinfon  may  have  it  to  aver 
to  your  uncle,  that  it  was  performed  on 
his  anniverfary. 

Tell  but  the  captain,  that  you/or^/V/ 
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me  not  to  attend  you  :  and  thrit  fhnl!  be 
fufficient  for  bringing  to  you,  on  the 
wings  of  love,  your  ever  -grateful  anj 


LOVELACE, 


LETTER    XXI. 

TO  MR.  PATRICK  M'DONALD,  AT 
HIS  LODGINGS,  AT  MR.  BROWN'S, 
PERUKE-MAKER, IN  ST. MARTIN'S 
LANE,  WESTMINSTER. 

M.  HALL,  \VEPK.  MORNING,  TW0 

O'CLOCK. 
DEAR  M'DONALD, 

THE  bearer  of  this  has  a  letter  to 
carry  to  the  lady*.  I  have  been 
at  the  trouble  of  writing  a  copy  of  it  j 
which  I  inclofe,  that  you  may  not  mif- 
take  your  eye. 

You  will  judge  of  my  reafons  for 
ante-dating1  the  inclofed  fealed  one-f-, 
directed  to  you  by  the  name  of  Tom- 
linfon j  which  you  are  to  fiiew  the  lady, 
as  in  confidence.  You  will  open  it  of 
courfe. 

I  doubt  not  your  dexterity  and  ma- 
nagement, dear  M'Donald  ;  nor  your 
zeal ;  efpecially  as  the  hope  of  cohabi- 
tation muft  now  be  given  up.  Im- 
poflibleto  be  carried  is  that  fcheme.  I 
might  break  her  heart,  but  not  incline 
her  will.— Am  in  earneft,  therefore;  to 
marry  her,  if  me  let  not  the  day  flip. 

Improve  upon  the  hint  of  her  mo- 
ther. That  muft  touch  her.  But  John 
Harlowe,  remember,  h as  privately  en- 
gaged that  lady — Privately,  I  fay;  clfe 
(not  to  mention  the  reafon  for  her  uncle 
Harlowe's  fonnerexpedient)you  know, 
(lie  might  find  means  to  get  a  letter 
away  to  the  one  or  the  other,  to  know 
the  truth  ;  or  toMifs  Howe,  to  engage 
her  to  enquire  into  it :  and  if  (he  fhould, 
the  word  privately  will  account  for  the 
uncle's  and  mother's  denying  it. 

However,  fail  not,  as  from  me,  to 
charge  our  mother  and  her  nymphs  to 
redouble  their  vigilance  both  as  to  her 
perfon  and  letters.  All's  upon  a  crifis 
now.  But  (he  muft  not  be  treated  ill 
neither. 

Thurfday  over,  I  fliall  know  what  to 
refolve  upon. 

If  neceflary,  you  muft  aflame  autho- 


*  See  the  preceding  Letter.        -j-  Sec  the  next  Letter, 
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rity.  The  devil's  in't,  if  fucb  a  girl  as 
this  (hall  awe  a  man  of  your  years  and 
experience.  You  are  not  in  love  with 
her  as  I  am.  Fly  out,  if  fhe  doubt 
vour  honour.  Spirits  naturally  fott  may 
be  beat  out  of  their  play,  and  borne 
down  (though  ever  fo  much  raifed)  by 
higher  anger.  All  women  are  cowards 
at  bottom :  only  violent  where  they 
way.  I  have  often  ftormed  a  girl  out 
of  her  miftruft,  and  made  her  yield  (be- 
fore (he  knew  where  (he  was)  to  the 
point  indignantly  miftrufted\  and  that 
to  make  up  with  me,  though  I  was  the 
aggreffor. 

If  this  matter  fucceed  as  I'd  have  it, 
(or  if  not,  and  do  not  fail  by  your  fault) 
I  will  take  you  off  the  neceffity  of  pur- 
fuing  your  curfed  fmuggling;  which 
otherwife  may  one  day  end  fatally  for 
you. 

We  are  none  of  us  perfe&,M'Donald. 
This  fweet  lady  makes  me  ferious  fome- 
times  in  fpite  of  my  heart.  But  as  pri- 
vate vices  are  lefs  blameable  than  pub- 
lick;  and  as  I  think  fmuggling  (as  it 
is  called)  a  national  evilj  I  have  no 
doubt  to  pronounce  you  a  much  worfe 
man  than  myfelf,  and  as  fuch  (hall  take 
pleafure  in  reforming  you. 

I  fend  you  inclofed  ten  guineas,  as  a 
fmall  earned  of  further  favours.  Hi- 
therto you  have  been  a  very  clever  fel- 
low. 

As  to  cloaths  for  Thurfday,  Mon- 
mouth  Street  will  afford  a  ready  fup- 
ply.  Cloaths  quite  new  would  make 
your  condition  fufpe&ed.  But  you  may 
defer  that  care,  till  you  fee  if  (he  can 
be  prevailed  upon.  Your  riding-drefs 
will  do  for  the  firft  vifit.  Nor  let  your 
boots  be  over-clean.  I  have  always 
told  you  the  confequence  of  attending 
to  the  minutiae^  where  art  (or  impofture, 
as  the  ill-mannered  would  call  it)  is 
defigned  —  Your  linen  rumpled  and 
foily,  when  you  wait  upon  her— Eafy 
terms  thefe — Juft  come  to  town — Re- 
member (as  formerly)  to  loll,  to  throw 
out  your  legs,  to  ftrokeand  grafp  down 
your  ruffles,  as  if  of  fignificance  enough 
to  be  carelefs.  What  though  the  pre- 
fence  of  a  fine  lady  would  require  a 
different  behaviour,  are  you  not  of  years 
to  difpenfe  with  politenefs  ?  You  can 
have  no  defiga  upon  her,  you  know. 
You  are  a  father  yourfelf  of  daughters 
as  old  as  (he.  Evermore  \sparade  and 
obfequioufnefs  fufpeclable  :  it  muft  mew 
cither  a  foolifli  head,  or  a  knavifh  heart, 


AiTume  airs  of  confequence  therefore; 
and  you  will  be  treated  as  a  man  of 
confequence.  I  have  often  more  than 
half-ruined  myfelf  by  mycomplaifancej 
and,  being  afraid  of  controul,  have 
brought  controul  upon  myfelf. 

I  think  I  have  no  more  to  fay  atpre- 
fent.  I  intend  to  be  at  Slough,  or  on 
the  way  to  it,  as  by  mine  to  the  lady. 
Adieu,  honeii  McDonald. 

R.L. 


LETTER    XXII. 


TO  CAPTAIN  ANTONY  TOMUNSOS, 

[INCLOSED  IN  THE  PRECEDING;  TO  BE 
SHEWN  TO  THE  LADY  AS  IN  CONFI- 
DENCE.] 

M.  HALL,  TUESDAY  MO*S. 

JUNE  27. 
DEAR  CAPTAIN  TOWLINSOK, 

AN  unhappy  mifunderftanding hav- 
ing arifen  between  the  deareft 
lady  in  the  world  and  me,  (the  parti- 
culars of  which  fiae  perhaps  may  give 
you,  but  I  will  not,  becaufe  I  might  be 
thought  partial  to  myfelf;)  and  ftiere- 
fufing  to  anfwer  my  moll  prefling  and 
refpeftful  letters ;  I  atn  at  a  moft  per- 
plexing uncertainty  whether  fhe  will 
meet  us  or  not  next  Thurfday,  to  fo- 
lemnize. 

My  lord  is  fb  extremely  ill,  that  if  E 
thought  fhe  would  not  oblige  me,  T 
would  defer  going  up  to  town  for  two> 
or  three  days.  He  cares  not  to  have  me 
out  of  his  fight :  yet  is  impatient  to  fa- 
lute  my  beloved  as  his  niece  before  he 
dies.  .Thislhavepromifed  to  give  him 
an  opportunity  to  do ;  intending,  if  the 
dear  creature  will  make  me  happy,  to 
fet  out  with  her  for  this  place  dire&hr 
from  church. 

With  regret  I  fpeak  it  of  the  charmer 
of  my  fool ;  that  irreconcileabisnefs  is 
her  family-fault — The  lefs  excufeable 
indeed  in  her,  as  (lie  herfelf  fuffers  by 
it  in  fo  high  a  degree  from  her  own  re- 
lations. 

Now)  Sir,  as  you  intended  to  be  in 
town  fome  time  before  Thurfday,  if  it 
be  not  too  great  an  inconvenience  to 
you,  I  could  be  glad  you  would  go  up 
as  foon  as  poGible,  for  my  lake:  and 
this  I  the  more  boldly  requeft,  as  I  pre- 
fume  that  a  man  who  has  fo  many  great 
affairs  of  his  own  in  hand  as  you  have, 

would 
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would  be  glad  to  be  at  a  certainty  him- 
felf  as  to  the  day. 

You,  Sir,  can  fo  pathetically  and  juft- 
Jy  fet  before  her  the  unhappy  confe- 
quences  that  will  follow  if  the  day  be 
poftponed,  as  well  with  regard  to  her 
uncle's  difappointment,  as  to  the  part 
you  have  ajjiired  me  her  mother  is  will- 
ing to  take  in  the  wi (bed -for  reconci- 
liation, that  I  have  great  hopes  me  will 
iufferherfelf  to  be  prevailed  upon.  And 
a  man  and  horfe  mall  be  in  waiting  to 
take  your  difpatches,  and  bring  them  to 
me. 

But  if  you  cannot  prevail  in  my  fa- 
vour,  you  will  be  pleafed  to  fatisfy  your 
friend  Mr.  John  Harlowe,  that  it  is  not 
xny  fault  that  he  is  not  obliged.  lam, 
dear  Sir,  your  extremely  obliged  and 
faithful  fervant) 

R.  LOVELACE. 


LETTER    XXIII. 
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TO  ROBERT  LOVELACE, 

WEDN. JUNE  Z2,  NEAR  Il 
HONOURED   SIR, 

I  Received  yours,  as  your  fervant  de- 
fired  me  to  acquaint  you,  by  ten  this 
morning.     Horfe  and  man  were  in  a 
foam.  • 

I  inftantly  equipped  myfelf,  as  if 
come  off  from  a  journey,  and  pofted 
away  to  the  lady,  intending  to  plead 
great  affairs  that  I  came  not  before,  in 
order  to  favour  your  ante-date-,  and 
likewife  to  be  in  a  hurry,  to  have  a  pre- 
tence to  hurry  her  lady/hip,  and  to  take 
no  denial  for  her  giving  a  fatisfaflory 
return  to  yourmeflenger:  but,  upon  my 
Entering  Mrs.  Sinclair's  houfe,  I  found 
all  in  the  greateft  confternation. 

You  muft  not,  Sir,  be  furprized.  It 
is  a  trouble  to  me  to  be  the  relater  of 
the  bad  news :  but  fo  it  is — The  lady 
is  gone  off.  She  was  miffed  but  half 
an  hour  before  I  came. 

Her  waiting-maid  is  run  away,  or 
hitherto  is  not  to  be  found  :  fo  that  they 
conclude  it  is  by  her  connivance. 

They  had  fent,  before  I  came,  to  my 
honoured  matters  Mr.  Belton,  Mr. 
Mowbray,  and  Mr7  Belford.  Mr. 
Tourville  is  out  of  town. 

High  words  are  paffing  between  Ma- 
dam Sinclair,  and  Madam  Hort«n,  and 
Madam  Martin  j  as  alfo  with  Dorcas. 


And  your  fervant  William  threatens  ta 
hang  or  drown  himfelf. 

They  have  fent  to  know  if  they  can 
hear  of  Mabell,  the  waiting-maid,  at 
her  mother's,  who  it  fcems  lives  in 
Chick  Lane,  Weft  Smithfield;  and  to 
an  uncle  of  hers  allb,  who  keeps  an  ale- 
houfe  at  Covv-Crofs,  hard  by,  and  with 
whom  (he  lived  laft. 

Your  meffenger,  having  juft  changed 
his  horfe,  is  come  back  :  fo  I  will  not 
detain  him  longer  than  to  add,  that  I 
am,  with  great  concern  for  this  mis- 
fortune, and  thanks  for  your  feaibnable 
favour  and  kind  intentions  towards  me, 
[I  am  fure  this  was  not  my  fault]  ho- 
noured Sir,  your  mojl  obliged  humble 


PATRICK  M'DONALD. 


LETTER    XXIV. 

MR.  MOWBRAY,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE* 
LACE, 


WEDNESDAY,  IZ 
DEAR  LOVELACE, 

I  Have  plaguy  news  to  acquaint  thee 
with.  Mifs  Harlowe  is  gone  off  I—- 
Quite gon,  by  my  foul  !  —  I  have  not 
time  for  particulars,  your  fervant  being 
gone  off.  But  iff  I  had,  we  are  nctyec 
come  to  the  bottom  of  the  matter.  The 
lad  ieshere  are  all  blubbering  like  devill  s, 
accufing  one  another  moft  confounded- 
ly :  whilft  Belton  and  I  damn  them  all 
together  in  thy  name. 

If  thou  fliouldft  hear  that  thy  fellow 
Will  is  taken  dead  out  of  fome  horfe- 
pond,  and  Dorcas  cut  down  from  her 
bed's  teafter  from  danglang  in  her  own 
garters,  be  not  furprized.  Here's  the 
devill  to  pay.  Nobody  ferene  but  Jack 
Belford,  who  is  taking  minutes  of  exa- 
minations, accufations,andconfe{Iions, 
with  the  fignificant  air  of  a  Middlefex 
juftice  j  and  intends  to  write  at  large  all 
particulars,  I  fuppofe. 

I  heartily  condole  with  thee  :  fo  does 
Belton.  But  it  may  turn  out  for  the 
beft:  for  me  is  gone  away  with  thy 
marks,  I  underftaud.  A  foolifh  little 
devill!  Where  will  me  mend  hcrfelf  ? 
For  nobody  will  look  upon  her.  And 
they  tell  me  that  thou  wouldlt  certiiinlv 
have  married  her,  had  fhe  (laid.  But  I 
know  thee  better. 

Dear  Bobby,  adieu.     If  LorJ  M. 
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die  now,  to  comfort  thee  for  this 
lofs,  what  a  feafonablc  exit  would  he 
make!  —  Let's  have  a  letter  from  thee. 
Pr'ythee  do.  Thou  canft  write  devill- 
like  to  Belford,  who  (hews  us  nothing 
at  all.  Thine  bcartily, 

RD.  MOWBRAY. 
LETTER   XXV. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


THURSDAY,   JUKI  29. 

TH  O  U  haft  heard  from  M'Donald 
and  Mowbray  the  news.  Bad  or 
good,  I  know  not  which  thou'lt  deem 
it.  I  only  wifh  I  could  have  given  thee 
joy  upon  the  fame  account,  before  the 
unhappy  lady  was  feduced  from  Hamp- 
ilead  :  for  then  of  what  an  ungrateful 
villainy  hadft  thou  been  fpared  the  per- 
petration, which  now  thou  haft  to  an- 
fwer  for  ! 

I  came  to  town  purely  to  ferve  thee 
with  her,  expecYmg  that  thy  next  would 
fatisfy  me  that  I  might  endeavour  it 
without  dishonour.  And  at  firft  when 
I  found  her  gone,  I  half  pitied  thee; 
for  now  wilt  thou  be  inevitably  blown 
•up  :  and  in  what  an  execrable  light  wilt 
thou  appear  to  all  the  world!  —  Poor 
Lovelace!  Caught  in  thy  own  fnares  ! 
Thy  punifhment  is  but  beginning! 

But  to  my  narrative  5  for  I  fuppofe 
thou  expected  all  particulars  from  me, 
fince  Mowbray  has  informed  thee  that 
I  have  been  collecting  them. 

The  noble  exertion  of  fpirit  (he  had 
made  on  Friday  night,  had,  it  feems, 
greatly  difordered  her  ;  infomuch  that 
(he  was  not  vifible  till  Saturday  even- 
ing; when  Mabell  faw  her;  and  me 
feemed  to  be  very  ill  :  but  on  Sunday 
morning,  having  drefled  herfelf,  as  if 
clefigning  to  go  to  church,  me  ordered 
Mabell  to  get  her  a  coach  to  the  door. 

The  wench  told  her,  She  was  to 
obey  her  in  every-thing  but  the  calling 
of  a  coach  or  chair,  or  in  relation  to 
letters. 

She  fent  for  Will,  and  gave  him  the 
fame  command. 

He  pleaded  his  matter's  orders  to  the 
contrary,  and  deftred  to  be  excufed. 

Upon  this,  down  (he  went  herfelf, 
and  would  have  gone  out  without  ob- 
iervation  :  but  finding  the  ftreet-door 
double  -locked,  and  the  key  not  in  the 


lock, (he  ftept  into  the  ftreet-parlour,and 
would  have  thrown  up  the  fafli  to  call 
out  to  the  people  parting  by,  as  they 
doubted  not :  but  that,  fince  her  laft 
attempt  of  the  fame  nature,  had  been 
fattened  down. 

Hereupon  (lie  refolutely  ftept  into 
Mrs.  Sinclair's  parlour  in  the  back- 
houfe;  where  were  the  old  devil  and 
her  two  partners ;  and  demanded  the 
key  of  the  ftreet-door,  or  to  have  it 
opened  for  her. 

They  were  all  furpnzed  ;  but  defired 
to  be  excufed,  and  pleaded  your  or- 
-  ders. 

She  afTerted,  that  you  had  no  autho- 
rity over  her ;  and  never  mould  have 
any  :  that  their  prefent  refufal  was  their 
own  aft  and  dee(d :  (lie  faw  the  intent 
of  their  back-houfe,  and  the  reafon  of 
putting  here  there:  (he  pleaded  her 
condition  and  fortune  ;  and  faid,  they 
had  no  way  to  avoid  utter  ruin,  but  by 
opening  their  doors  to  her,  or  by  mur- 
dering her,  and  burying  her  in  their 
garden  or  cellar,  too  deep  for  detec- 
tion :  that  already  what  had  been  done 
to  her  was  punifhable  by  death  :  and 
bid  them  at  their  peril  detain  her. 

What  a  noble,  what  a  right  fpirit  has 
this  charming  creature,  in  cafes  that  will 
juftify  an  exertion  of  fpirit !  N 

They  anfwered  that  Mr.  Lovelace 
could  prove  his  marriage,  and  would 
.  indemnify  them.  And  they  all  would 
have  vindicated  their  behaviour  on  Fri- 
day night,  and  the  reputation  of  their 
houfe:  but  refufing  to  hear  them  on 
that  topick,  ihe  flung  from  them,  threa- 
tening. 

She  then  went  up  half  a  dozen  flairs 
in  her  way  to  her  own  apartment :  but, 
as  if  (lie  had  bethought  herfeif,  down 
(he  ftept  again,  and  proceeded  towards 
the  ftreet -parlour;  faying,  as  (he  patted 
by  the  infamous  Dorcas,  '  I'll  make 
'  myfelf  proteftors,though  the  windows 
'  fuffer :'  but  that  wench,  of  her  awn 
head,  on  the  lady's  going  out  of  that 
parlour  to  Mrs.  Sinclair's,  had  locked 
the  door,  and  taken  out  the  key :  fp 
that  finding  herfelf  difappointed,  flie 
burft  into  tears,  and  went  fobbing  and 
menacing  np-ftairs  again. 

She  made  no  other  attempt  till  the 
effectual  one.  Your  letters  and  mef- 
fages,  they  fuppofe,  coming  fo  faft  upon, 
one  another,  (though  ihe  would  not 
anfwer  one  of  them.)  gave  her  fome 
amufement,  and  an  affurance  to  them, 
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lhat  (he  would  at  lad  forgive  you  ;  and 
that  then  all  would  end  as  you  wifhed. 

The  women,  in  purfuance  of  your  or- 
ders, offered  not  to  obtrude  themfelves 
upon  her;  and  Dorcas  allb  kept  out  of 
her  fight  all  the  reft  of  Sunday;  alfo  on 
Monday  and  Tuefday.  But  by  the  la- 
dy's condefcenfjon  (even  to  familiarity) 
to  Mabcll,  they  imagined,  that  me  muft 
be  working  in  her  mind  all  that  time 
to  get  away  :  they  therefore  redoubled 
their  cautions  to  the  wench  ;  who  told 
them  fo  faithfully  all  that  parted  be- 
tween her  lady  and  her,  that  they  had 
no  doubt  of  her  fidelity  to  her  wicked 
truft. 

'Tis  probable  (he  might  have  been 
contriving  fomething  all  this  time;  but 
faw  no  room  for  perfecting  any  fcheme: 
the  contrivance  by  which  (he  effected 
her  efcape  feems  to  me  not  to  have  been 
fallen  upon  till  the  very  day;  fince  it 
depended  partly  upon  the  weather,  as 
it  proved.  But  it  is  evident  (he  hoped 
fomething  from  MabelTs  fimplicity,  or 
gratitude,  or  companion, by  cultivating 
all  the  time  her  civility  to  her. 

Polly  waited  on  her  early  on  Wed- 
nefday  morning ;  and  met  with  a  better 
reception  than  (he  had  reafon  toexpeft. 
She  complained,  however,with  warmth, 
of  her  confinement.  Polly  faid,.  There 
\vould  be  an  happy  end  to  it  (if  it  were 
a  confinement)  next  day,  (heprefumed. 
She  abfolutely  declared  to  the  contrary, 
in  the  w?y  Polly  meant  it;  and  faid, 
That  Mr.  Lovelace,  on  his  return, 
[H'hicb  looked  as  if/be  intended  to  wait 
for  it']  mould  have  reafon  to  repent  the 
orders  he  had  given,  as  they  all Jhould 
their  obfervance  of  them  :  let  him  fend 
twenty  letters,  (lie  would  not  anfwer 
one,  be  the  confequence  what  it  would; 
nor  give  him  hope  of  the  leaft  favour, 
while  (lie  was  in  that  hcuie.  She  had 
given  Mis.  Sinclair  and  themfelves  fair 
warning,  (lie  faid  ;  no  orders  of  another 
ought  to  make  them  detain  a  free  per- 
fon:  but  having  made  an  open  attempt 
to  go,  and  been  detained  by  them,  (he 
was  the  calmer,  (he  told  Polly;  \$\.thetu 
Jock  to  the  confequence. 

But  yet  (he  (poke  this  with  temper; 
and  Polly  gave  it  as  her  opinion,  (with 
gpprehenfion  for  their  own  fafety)  that 
having  fo  good  a  handle  to  punim  them 
all,  (lie  would  not  go  away  if  (he  might. 

*  And  what,'  inferred  Polly,  *  is  the 

*  indemnity  of  a  man  who  has  com- 

*  pitted  the  vileft  of  rapes  on  a  perfon. 


'  of  condition;    and   mud  himfelf,  if 

*  profecuted  for   it,  either  fly,    or  be 

*  hanged?' 

Sinclair,  [fo  I  will  ftill  call  her]  upon 
this  representation  of  Polly,  fore  faw, 
(he  faid,  the  ruin  of  her  poor  botife  in 
the  iflue  of  this  Jlrange  bufintfs;  and 
the  infamous  Sally  and  Dorcas  bore 
their  parts  in  the  apprehenfion:    and 
this  put  them  upon  thinking  it  advife- 
ablefor  the  future,  that  the  ftreet-door 
fhould  generally   in  the  day-time   be 
only  left  upon  a   bolt-latch,  as  they 
called  it,  which  any-body  might  open 
on  the  infide;  and  that  the  key  (hould 
be  kept  in  the  door;  that  their  nume- 
rous comers  and  goers ,  as  they  called 
their  guefts,    fliould    be   able   to  give 
evidence,  that  jhe  might  have  gone  out 
if  Jhe  would:  not  forgetting,  however, 
to  renew  their  orders  to  Will,  to  Dor- 
cas, to  Mabell,  and  the   reft,  to  re- 
double their  vigilance  on  this  occasion, 
to  prevent  her  efcape:— none  of  them 
doubting,  at  the  fame  time,  that  her 
love  of  a  man  fo  confiderable  in  their 
eyes,  and  the  profpeft  of  what  was  to 
happen  as  (he  had  reafon  to  believe  on 
Thurfday,     her     uncle's    birth -day, 
would  (though  perhaps  not  till  the/rf/? 
hour,    for  her  pride  fake,   was    their 
word)  engage  her  to  change  her  tem- 
per. 

They  believe,  that  (he  difcovered  the 
key  to  be  left  in  the  door;  for  (he  was 
down  more  than  once  to  walk  in  the 
little  garden,  and  feemed  to  c aft  her 
eye  each  time  to  the  ftreet-door. 

About  eight  yefterday  morning,  an 
hour  after  Polly  had  left  her,  (he  told 
Mabell,  She  was  fure  (he  mould  not 
live  long;  and  having  a  good  many 
fuits  of  apparel,  which  after  her  death 
would  be  of  no.ufe  to  any-body  (he 
valued,  (he  would  give  her  a  brown 
luftring  gown,  which,  with  fome  al- 
terations, to  make  it  more  fuitable  to 
her  degree,  would  a  great  while  ferve 
her  for  a  Sunday  wear;  for  that  (he 
(Mabell)  was  the  only  perfon  in  that 
houfe  of  whom  (he  could  think  with- 
out terror  or  antipathy. 

Mabell  exprefling  her  gratitude  upon 
the  occafion,  the  lady  faid,  She  had 
nothing  to  employ  herfelf  about;  and 
if  (he  could  get  a  workwoman  direclly, 
(he  would  look  over  her  things  then, 
and  give  her  what  (lie  intended  for  her, 
Her  miftrefs's  mantua-maker,  the 
maid  replied,  lived  but  a  little  way  offj 

and 
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and  (He  doubted  not  that  (he  could  pro- 
cure bert  or  one  of  her  journey- wo- 
men, to  alter  the  gown  out  of  hand. 
«  I  will  give  you  alfo,'  faid  (he,  «  a 
quilted-coat,  which  will  require  but 
little  alteration,  if  any;  for  you  are 
much    about   my   ftature:    but    the 
gown  I   will  give  directions  about, 
becaufe  the  fleeves  and  the  robings 
and  facings  muft  be  altered  for  your 
wear,  being,  I  believe,  above  your 
ftation:  and  try,'  faid  (he,  «  if  you 
can  get  the  workwoman,  and  we'll 
advife  about  it.     If  (he  cannot  come 
now,  let  her  come  in  the  afternoon; 
but  I  had  rather  now,  becaufe  it  will 
amufe  me  to  give  you  a  lift.' 
Then  ftepping  to  the  window,  '  It 
rains,'  faid  (he:  [And  fo  it  had  done 
11  the  morning]  '  flip  on  the  hood  and 
(hort  cloak  I  have  feen  you  wear,  and 
come  to  me  when   you  are  ready  to 
go  out,  becaufe  you  (hall  bring  me 
in  fomething  that  I  want.' 
Mabell  equipped  herfelf  according- 
ly, and  received  her  commands  to  buy 
her  fome  trifles,  and  then  left  her;  but, 
in  her  way  out,  ftept  into  the  back- 
parlour,  where  Dorcas  was  with  Mrs. 
Sinclair,  telling  her  where  (he  was  go- 
ing, and  on    what   account,    bidding 
Dorcas  look  out  till  (lie  came  back.  So 
faithful  was  the  wench  to  the  truft  re- 
pofed  in  her,  and  fo  little  had  the  la- 
dy's generofity  wrought  upon  her: 

Airs.  Sinclair  commended  her;  Dor- 
cas envied  her,  and  took  her  cue:  and 
Mabell  foon  returned  with  the  man- 
tua-maker's  journey  woman;  ((he  was 
refolved,  (he  faid,  (he  would  not  come 
•without  her)  and  then  Dorcas  went  off 
guard. 

The  lady  looked  out  the  gown  and 
petticoat,  and  before  the  workwoman 
caufed  Mabell  to  try  it  on;  and,  that 
it  might  fit  the  better,  made  the  willing 
wench  pull  off  her  upper-petticoat, 
and  put  on  that  (he  gave  her.  Then 
(he  bid  them  go  into  -Mr.  Lovelace's 
apartment,  and  contrive  about  it  be- 
fore  the  pier.glafs  there,  and  ftay  till 
fhe  came  to  them,  to  give  them  her 
opinion. 

Mabell  would  have  taken  her  own 
cloaths,  and  hood,  and  (hort  cloak 
with  her;  but  her  lady  faid,  «  No  mat  - 

*  ter;  you  may  put  them  on  again  here, 
«  when  we  have  confidered  about  the 

*  alterations:   there's   no  occafion   to 

*  litter  the  other  room** 


They  wentj  and  inftantly,  as  it  is 
fuppofed,  (he  dipt  on  Mabell 's  gown 
end  petticoat  over  her  own,  which  was 
white  damaflc,  and  put  on  the  wench's 
hood,  (hort  cloak,  and  ordinary  apron, 
and  down  (he  went. 

Hearing  fomebody  tripping  along 
the  paflage,  both  Will  and  Dorcas 
whipt  to  the  inner-hall  door,  and  faw 
her;  but,  taking  her  for  Mabell,  «  Are 
«  you  going  far,  Mabell  ?'  cried  Will* 

Without  turning  her  face,  or  an- 
fwering,  (he  held  out  her  hand,  point- 
ing to  the  ftairsj  which  they  conftrued 
as  a  caution  for  them  to  look  out  in 
her  abfence;  and  fuppofing  (he  would 
not  be  long  gone,  as  (he  had  not  in 
form  repeated  her  caution  to  them,  up 
went  Will,  tarrying  at  the  ftaira-head 
in  expectation  or  the  fuppofed  Mabell's 
return. 

Mabell  and  the  workwoman  waited 
a  good  while,  amufing  themfelves  not 
difagreeably,  the  one  with  contriving 
in  the  way  of  her  bufiriefs,  the  other 
delighting  herfelf  with  her  fine  gown 
and  coat:  but  at  laft,  wondering  the 
lady  did  not  come  in  to  them,  Mabell 
tiptoed  it  to  her  door,  and  tapping, 
and  not  being  anfwered,  ftept  into  the 
chamber. 

Will,  at  that  Inftant,  from  his  fta* 
tion  at  the  ftairs-head,  feeing  Mabell 
in  her  lady's  cloaths;  for  he  had  been 
told  of  the  prefent,  [Gifts  to  fervsntg 
fly  from  fervantto  fervant  in  a  minutej 
was  very  much  furprized,  having,  as 
he  thought,  juft  feen  her  go  out  in  /jet* 
awn}  and  ftepping  up,  met  her  at  the 
door.  '  How  the  devil  can  this  be?* 
faid  he:  '  juft  now  you  went  out  in 
'  your  own  drefs  !  How  came  you  hers 
f  in  this  ?  And  how  could  you  pals  me 

<  unfeen?'  But  nevertheless,  killing  her, 
faid,  he  would  now  brag  he  had  killed 
his  lady,  or  one  in  her  cloaths. 

*  I  am  glad,  Mr.  William,'  cried 
Mabell,  *  to  fee  you  here  fo  diligently,, 

<  But  know  you  where  my  lady  is?' 

*  In  my  maftcr's  apartment,'   an* 
fwered  Will.     '  Is  (he  not?  Was  (ha 
'  not  talking  with  you  this  moment?* 

*  No,  that's  Mrs.  Dolins's  journey* 
•  woman.* 

They  both  ftood  aghaft,  as  they  faid  } 
Will  again  recollecting  he  had  feen 
Mabell,  33  he  thought,  go  out  in  her 
own  cloaths.  And  while  they  were 
debuting  and  wondering,  up  cornea 
Dorcas  with  your  fourth  letter,  juft 
5  K.  a 
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then  brought  for  her  lady;  and  feeing 
Mabell  drefled  out,  (whom  flic  hid 
likewife  beheld  a  little  before,  as  fhe 
fuppofed,  in  her  common  cloaths)  flic 
joined  in  th«  wonder;  till  Mabell,  re- 
entering  the  lady's  apartment,  miffed 
her  own  cloaths  ;  and  then  fufpefting 
what  InJ  happened,  and  letting  the 
others  int-j  the  ground  of  the  fufpicion, 
they  all  agreed,  that  (he  had  certainly 
efcaped.  And  then  followed  fuch  an 
uproar  of  mutual  aceufation,  and,  *  You 

*  Jbould  have  done  this,*  and,  '  You 

*  jlould  have  done  that,'  as  alarmed 
the  whole  houfe;  every  apartment  in 
both  houfes  giving  up  it's  devil,  to  the 
number  of  fourteen  or  fifteen,  includ- 
ing the  mother  and  her  partners. 

Will  told  them  his  ftoryj  and  then 
ran  out,  as  on  the  like  occafion  for- 
merly, to  make  enquiry  whether  the 
Jady  was  feen  by  any  of  the  coachmen, 
chairmen,  or  porters,  plying  in  that 
neighbourhood:  while  Dorcas  cleared 
herfelf  immediately,  and  that  at  the 
poor  Mabell's  expence,  who  made  a 
figure  as  guilty  as  auk  ward,  having  on 
the  fufpe&ed  price  of  her  treachery; 
which  Dorcas,  out  of  envy,  was  ready 
to  tear  from  her  back. 

Hereupon  all  the  pack  opened  at  the 
poor  wench,  while  the  mother  foamed 
at  the  mouth,  bellowed  out  her  orders 
for  feizing  the  fufpefted  offender;  who 
could  neither  be  heard  in  her  own  de- 
fence, nor,  bad  fhe  been  heard,  would 
have  been  believed. 

That  fuch  a  perfidious  wretch  mould 
ever  difgrace  her  houfe,  was  the  mo- 
ther's cry ;  good  people  might  be  cor- 
rupted; but  it  was  a  fine  thing  if  fuch 
a  houfe  as  hers  could  not  be  faithfully 
ferved  by  curfed  creatures,  who  were 
hired  knowing  the  bufinefs  they  were 
to  be  employed  in,  and  who  had  no 
pretence  to  principle! — '  Damn  her!' 
the  wretch  proceeded — She  had  no  pa- 
tience with  her!  *  Call  the  cook,  and 
'  call  the  fcullion!' 

They  were  at  hand. 

*  See,  that  guilty  pycball  devil/  was 
her  word,  ('  her  lady's  gown  upon  her 
'  back)  but  I'll  punifh  her  fora  warn- 
'  ing  to  all  betrayers  of  their  truft. 
'  Put  on  the  great  gridiron  this  mo- 
'  ment:'  (An  onth  or  a  curfe  at  every 
word]  '  make  up  a  roaring  fire— The 

*  cleaver  bring  me  this  inftant— I'll 


cut  her  into  quarters  with  my  own 

hands;  and  carbonado  and  broil  the 

traitrefs  for  a  feaft  to  all  the  dogs  and 

cats  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  eat 

the  firft    flice  of    the   toad  myfclf, 

without  fait  or  pepper.' 

The  poor  Mabell,  frightened  out  of 

her  wits,  expected  every  moment  to  be 

torn  in   pieces,    having  half  a    fcore 

open-clawed  paws  upon  her  all  at  once. 

She  promifed  to  confefs  all.     But  that 

all,  when  fhe  had  obtained  a  hearing, 

was  nothing;  for  nothing  had   fhe  to 

confefs. 

Sally  hereupon,  with  a  curfe  of  mer- 
fy,  ordered  her  to  retire;  undertaking 
that  fhe  and  Polly  would  examine  her 
themfelves,  that  they  might  be  able  to 
write  all  particulars  to  his  honour;  and 
then,  if  fhe  could  not  clear  herfelf,  or, 
if  guilty,  give  fome  account  of  the  la- 
dy, (who  had  been  fo  ivicked as  to  give 
them  all  this  trouble)  fo  as  they  might 
get  her  again,  then  the  cleaver  and 
gridiron  might  go  to  work  with  all 
their  heart. 

The  wench,  glad  of  this  reprieve, 
went  up  flairs;  and  while  Sally  was 
laying  out  the  law,  and  prating  away 
in  her  ufual  dictatorial  manner,  whipt 
on  another  gown,  and  fliding  down 
flairs,  efcaped  to  her  relations.  And 
this  flight,  which  was  certainly  more 
owing  to  terror  than  guilt,  was,  in  the 
true  Old  Bailey  conftiu6lion,  made  a 
confirmation  of  the  latter. 

Thefe  are  the  particulars  of  Mifs 
Marlowe's  flight.  Thou'lt  hardly 
think  me  too  minute.— How  I  long  to 
triumph  over  thy  impatience  and  fury 
on  the  occafion ! 

Let  me  befeech  thee,  my  dear  Love- 
lace, in  thy  next  letter,  to  rave  mod 
glorioufly!— I  fhall  be  grievoufly  dif- 
appointed,  if  thou  doll  not. 

Where,  Lovelace,  can  the  poor  lady 
be  gone?  And  who  can  defcribe  the 
diflrefs  fhe  muft  be  in  ? 

By  thy  former  letters,    it  may  be 
fuppofed,  that  fhe  can  have  very  little 
money:  nor,  by  the  fuddennefs  of  her 
flight,  more  cloaths  than  thofe  fhe  has 
on.  And  thou  knowell  who  once  faid  *, 
Her  parents  will  not  receive  her:  her 
uncles   will  not  entertain  her:    her 
Norton  is  in  their  direction,  and  can- 
not:   Mifs  Howe  dare  not;  fhe  has 
not  one  friend  or  intimate  in  town; 
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f  entirely  a  ftranger  to  it.'  And,  let 
me  add,  has  been  defpoiled  of  her  ho- 
nour by  the  man  for  whom  (he  made  all 
thefe  faci-ifices;  and  who  ftood  bound 
to  her  by  a  thoufand  oaths  and  vows,  to 
be  her  huiband,  her  proteftor,  and 
friend! 

How  (Irong  muft  be  her  refentment 
of  the  barbarous  treatment  ihe  has  re- 
ceived !  How  worthy  of  herfelf,  that 
it  has  made  her  bate  the  man  fhe  once 
loved!  And  rather  than  marry  him, 
chufe  to  expofe  her  difgrace  to  the 
whole  world;  to  forego  the  reconcilia- 
tion with  her  friends  which  her  heart 
was  fo  fet  upon;  and  to  hazard  a  thou- 
fand evils  to  which  her  youth  and  her 
lex  may  too  probably  expofe  an  indi- 
gent and  friendlefs  beauty ! 

Remembereft  thou  not  that  home- 
pufh  tipon  thee,  in  one  of  the  papers 
written  in  her  delirium}  of  which 
however  it  favours  not  ? 

I  will  aflure  thee,  that  I  have  very 
often  fince  mod  ferioufly  reflected  upon 
it:  and  as  thy  intended  fecond  outrage 
convinces  me,  that  it  made  no  impref- 
fion  upon  thee  then,  and  perhaps  thou 
haft  never  thought  of  it  fince,  I  will 
tranfcribe  the  fentence. 

'  If,  as  religion  teaches  us,  God 
will  judge  us,  in  a  great  meafure,  by 
our  benevolent  or  evil  actions  to  one 
another — O  wretch,  bethink  thee,  in 
time  bethink  thee,  how  great  muft  be 
thy  condemnation*!* 
And  is  this  amiable  doctrine  the  fum 
cf  religion  ?  Upon  my  faith,  I  believe 
it  is.  For,  to  indulge  a  ferious  thought, 
fince  we  are  not  atheifts,  except  in 
practice,  Does  God,  the  BEING  of 
beings,  want  any -thing  of  us  for 
HIMSELF!  And  does  he  not  enjoin  us 
works  of  mercy  to  one  another,  as  the 
means  to  obtain  His  mercy?  A  fublime 
principle,  and  worthy  of  the  SU- 
PREME SUPERINTENDANT  and  FA- 
THER of  all  things! — But  if  we  are  to 
be  judged  by  this  noble  principle, 
what,  indeed,  muft  be  thy  condemna- 
tion on  the  fcore  of  this  lady  only  ! 
And  what  mine,  and  what  all  our  con- 
fraternitft,  on  the  fcore  of  other  wo- 
men: though  we  are  none  of  us  half  fo 
bad  as  thou  art,  as  well  for  want  of 
inclination,  I  hope,  as  of  opportu- 
nity! 
I  muft  add,  that,  as  well  for  thy 

•  SecVd.V.p.  747. 


own  Hike,  as  for  the  lady's,  I  wifh  ye 
were  yet  to  be  married  to  each  other. 
It  is  the  only  medium  that  can  be  hit 
upon,  to  falve  the  honour  of  both.  All 
that's  paft  may  yet  be  concealed  from 
the  world,  and  from  her  relations;  and 
thou  mayeft  make  amends  for  all  her 
fufferings,  if  thou  refolveft  to  be  a 
tender  and  kind  hufband  to  her. 

And  if  this  really  be  thy  intention, 
I  will  accept,  with  pleafure,  of  a  com- 
mifliun  from  thee,  that  fliall  tend  to 
promote  fo  good  an  end,  whenever  me 
can  be  found;  that  is  fo  lay,  if  (he  will 
admit  to  her  prefence  a  man  who  pro- 
fefles  friendftiip  to  thee.  Nor  can  I 
give  a  greater  demonftration,  that  I  am 
thy  Jincere  friend> 

J.  BELFORD. 

P.  S.  Mabell's  cloaths  were  thrown 
'into  the  paifage  this  morning;  no- 
body knows  by  whom. 


LETTER    XXVI. 

MR.    LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN   BEL- 
FORD, 


FRIDAY,  JUNE   30. 

I  Am  ruined,  undone,  blown  up,  de- 
ftroyed,  and  worfe  than  annihilated, 
that's  certain  ! — But  was  not  the  news 
fliockingenough,doft  thou  think,  with- 
out thy  throwing  into  the  too  weighty 
fcale  reproaches,  which  thou  couldit 
have  had  no  opportunity  to  make  but 
for  my  own  voluntary  communications? 
at  a  time  too,  when,  as  it  falls  out,  I 
have  another  very  fenfible  tlifappoint- 
ment  to  ftruggle  with  ? 

I  imagine,  if  there  be  fuch  a  thing 
as  future  puniihment,  it  muft  be  none 
of  the  fmalleft  mortifications,  that  a 
new  devil  fliall  be  punifhed  by  a  worfe 
old  one.  And,  *  Take  that!"  And 
*  Take  that /'  to  have  the  old  /atyr  cry- 
to  thefcreaming  fufferer,  laying  on  with 
a  cat-o'-nine  tails,  with  a  ftar  of  burn- 
ing brafs  at  the  end  of  each :  And, 
«  For  what!  For  <whatr—f  Why,  if 
(  the  truth  might  be  fairly  told,  for  not 
«  being  fo  bad  a  devil  as  myfelf  ?' 

Thou  art,  furely,  cafui  ft  good  enough 
to  know  (what  I  have  infifted  upon  -^ 
heretofore)  that  the  fin  of  feducing  a 
credulous  and  eafy  girl,  is  as  great  as 

f  See  Vol.  IV.  p,  462, 
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that  of  bringing  to  your  lure  an  incre- 
dulous and  watchful  one. 

However  ungenerous  an  appearance 
what  lam  going  to  fay  may  have  from 
#77  pen,  let  me  tell  thee,  that  if  fuch  a 
woman  as  Mifs  Harlowe  chofe  to  enter 
into  the  matrimonial  ttate  [lam  refolv- 
ed  to  difnppoint  tbee  in  thy  meditated 
triumph  over  my  rage  and  defpair!] 
and.  according  to  the  o!d  patriarchal 
fyftem,  to  go  on  contributing  to  get 
fons  and  daughters,  with  no  other  view, 
than  to  bring  them  up  pioufly,  and  to  be 
good  and  ufeful  members  of  the  com- 
monwealth, what  a  devil  had  fhe  to 
do,  to  let  her  fancy  run  a  gadding  af- 
ter a  rake?  One  whom  /lie  knew  to  be 
a  rake  ? 

Oh  but  truly  /he  hoped  to  have  the 
merit  of  reclaiming  him.  She  had 
formed  pretty  notions  how  charming 
it  would  look  to  have  a  penitent  of  her 
own  making  dangling  at  her  fide  to 
church,  through  an  applauding  neigh- 
bourhood: and,astheirfamilyincrea(ed, 
marching  with  her  thither,  at  the  head 
of  their  boys  and  girls,  proceffionally 
as  it  were,  boafting  of  the  fruits  of 
their  honejl  deferes,  as  my  good  lord 
bifliop  has  it  in  his  licence.  And 
then,  what  a  comely  fight,  all  kneeling 
down  together  in  one  pew,  according  to 
elderfliip,  as  we  have  feen  in  effigie,  a 
whole  family  upon  fome  old  monu- 
ment, where  the  honefl  chevalier  in  ar- 
mour is  prefented  kneeling,  with  up- 
lift hands,  and  half  a  dozen  jolter- 
headed  crop-eared  boys  behind  him, 
ranged  gradatim^  or  ftep-falhion,  ac- 
cording to  age  and  fize,  all  in  the  fame 
pofture — Facing  his  pious  dame,  with 
a  ruff  about  her  neck,  and  as  many 
whey-faced  girls  all  kneeling  behind 
her:  an  altar  between  them,  and  an 
opened  book  upon  it:  over  their  heads 
femi-lunary  rays  darting  from  gilded 
clouds,  furrounding  an  atchievement- 
motto,  IN  COELOSALUS — or  QUIES 
—perhaps,  if  they  have  happened  to 
live  the  ufual  married  life  of  brawl  and 
contradiction. 

It  is  certainly  as  much  my  misfor- 
tune to  have  fallen  in  with  Mil's  Cla- 
rifla  Harlowe,  were  I  to  have  valued 
my  reputation  or  eafe,  as  it  is  that  of 
Mifs  Harlowe  to  have  been  acquainted 
with  me.  And,  after  all,  what  have 
I  done  more  than  profecute  the  maxims, 
by  which  thou  and  I,  and  every  rake, 
are  governed,  and  which,  before  I  knew 


this  lady,  we  have  purAied  from  preffy 
girl  td  pretty  girl,  as  faft  as  we  had  let 
onedown.takinganotherup;— juttasthe 
fellows  do  with  their  flying-coaches  and 

flying-horfes  at  a  country  Fair With 

a  «  Who  rides  next !  Who  rides  next1.' 

But  here,  in  the  prefent  cafe,  to  carry 
on  the  volant  metaphor,(forlmufr  either 
be  merry,  or  mad)  here  is  a  prttty  lit- 
tle Mifs  juft  come  out  of  her  hanging 
fleeve-coat,  brought  to  buy  a  pretty 
little  fairing;  for  the  world,  Jack,  is 
but  a  great  fair,  thou  knowelt;  and, 
to  give  thee  ferious  reflection  for  fcrious, 
all  it's  joys  but  tinfelled  hobby-horfes, 
gilt  gingerbread,  fqueaking  trumpets, 
painted  drums,  and  fo- forth. 

Now  behold  this  pretty  little  Mifs 
flcimming  from  booth  to  booth,  in  a 
very  pretty  manner.  One  pretty  little 
fellow  called  Wyerley,  perhaps;  ano- 
ther jiggeting  rafcal  called  Biron,  a 
third  fimpering  varlet  of  the  name  of 
Symmes,  and  a  more  hideous  villain 
than  any  of  the  reft,  with  a  long  bag 
under  his  arm,  and  parchment  fettle- 
ments  tagged  to  his  heels,  ycleped 
Solmes  ;  purfue  her  from  raree-ihow  to 
raree-fhow,  Ihouldering  upon  one  ano- 
ther at  every  turning,  (topping  when 
fhe  flops,  and  let  a  fpinning  again  when 
file  moves.  And  thus  dangled  after, 
but  (till  in  the  eye  of  her  watchful 
guardians,  traverfes  the  pretty  little 
Mifs  through  the  whole  fair,  equally 
delighted  and  delighting:  till  at  lait, 
taken  with  the  invitation  of  the  laced- hat 
orator,  nnd  feeing  feveral  pretty  little 
bib-wearers  ftucktogetherin  the  flying- 
coaches,  cutting  fafely  the  yielding  air, 
in  the  one  go-up  the  other  go-down- 
piclure-of-the-world  vehicle,  and  all 
with  as  little  fear  as  wit,  is  tempted 
to  ride  next. 

In  then  fuppofe  fhe  flily  pops,  when 
none  of  her  friends  are  near  her ;  and 
if,  after  two  or  three  ups  and  downs, 
her  pretty  little  head  turns  giddy,  and 
fhe  throws  herfelf  out  of  the  coach 
when  at  it's  elevation,  and  fo  dafhes 
out  her  pretty  little  brains,  who  can 
help  it  ? — And  would  you  hang  the 
poor  fellow,  whofe profejjed  trade  i t  was 
to  fet  the  pretty  little  creatures  a  flying? 

'Tis  true,  this  pretty  little  Mils, 
being  a.  very  pretty  little  Mifs,  being  a 
•very  muc h -admired  little  Mifs,  being 
a  very  good  little  Mifs,  who  always 
minded  her  book,  and  had  parted  through 
her  famplar-do&rine  with  high  ap- 
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plaufe;  had  even  ditched  out,  in  gaudy 
propriety  of  colours,  an  Abraham  of- 
fering up  Ifaac,  a  Samfon  and  thePhi- 
liftines,  and  flowers,  and  knots,  and 
trees,  and  the  fun,  and  the  moon,  and 
the  feven  ftars,  all  hung  up  in  frames 
with  glaflfes  before  them,  for  the  ad- 
miration of  her  future  grand  children: 
who  likewife  was  entitled  to  a  very  pretty 
little  eftate:  who  was  defcended  from 
a  pretty  little  family  upwards  of  one 
hundred  years  gentility;  which  lived 
in  a  very  pretty  little  manner,  reflected 
a  very  little  on  their  own  accounts,  a 
great  deal  on  hers  : — 

For  fuch  a  pretty  little  Mifs  as  this 
to  come  to  fo  great  a  misfortune,  muft 
be  a  very  fad  thing:  but,  tell  me,  would 
not  the  loling  of  any  ordinary  child,  of 
any  other  lefs  confiderable  family,  of 
lei's  fhining  or  amiable  qualities,  have 
been  as  great  and  heavy  a  lofs  to  that 
family,  as  the  lofing  this  pretty  little 
Mifs  could  be  to  hers? 

To  defcend  to  a  very  low  inftance, 
and  that  only  as  to  perfonal\ty\  haft 
thou  any  doubt,  that  thy  ftrong-muf- 
cled  bony  face  was  as  much  admired  by 
thy  mother,  as  if  it  had  been  the  face 
of  a  Lovelace,  or  any  other  hanclfome 
fellow?  And  had  thy  picture  been 
drawn,  would  me  have  forgiven  the 
painter,  had  he  not  exprefled  fo  exactly 
thy  lineaments,  as  that  every. one  mould 
have  difcernedthe  lilcenefs?  Thehand- 
fume  likenefs  is  all  that  is  wiftied  for. 
Uglinefs  made  familiar  to  us,  with  the 
partiality  natural  to  fond  parents,  will 
be  beauty  all  the  world  over.— Do  thou 

°pply-  '      *    * 

BUT,  alas !  Jack,  all  this  is  but  a  co- 
py of  my  countenance,  drawn  to  evade 
thy  malice! — Though  it  anfwer  thy  un- 
friendly purpofe  to  own  it,  I  cannot 
forbear  to  own  it,  that  I  am  ftung  to  the 
very  foul  with  this  unhappy — Accident, 
muft  I  call  it! — Have  I  nobody,  whofe 
throat,  either  for  careleflnefs  or  treache- 
ry, I  ought  to  cut,  in  order  to  pacify 
my  vengeance? 

When  I  reflect  upon  my  la  ft  iniqui- 
tous intention,  the/r/?  outrage  fo  no- 
bly refented,  as  well  as,  fo  far  as  (he 
was  able,  fo  nobly  refifted,  I  cannot  but 
conclude,  that  I  was  under  the  power  of 
fafcination  from  thefe  accurfed  Circes; 
who,  pretending  to  know  theirown  fex, 
would  have  it,  that  there  is  in  every 
weman  a  yielding,  or  a  weak-refiitipg 


moment  to  be  met  with  :  and  ihztyet, 
and^/,and^/,  I  had  not  tried  enough: 
but  that,  if  neither  love  norteirorfhould 
enable  me  to  hit  that  lucky  moment, 
when,  by  help  of  their  curfed  arts,  me 
was  once  overcome,  (lie  would  be  for 
e<uer  overcome: — appealing  to  all  my 
experience,  to  all  my  knowledge  of 
the  fex,  for  a  justification  of  their  af- 
fertion. 

My  appeal  to  experience,  I  own,  was 
but  too  favourable  to  their  argument : 
for  doft  thou  think,  I  could  have  held 
my  purpofe  againft  fuch  an  angel  as  this, 
had  I  ever  before  met  with  a  woman 
fo  much  in  earneft  to  defend  her  honour 
againft  the  unwearied  artifices  and  per- 
feverance  of  the  man  (he  loved  ?  Why 
then  were  there  not  more  examples  of  a 
virtue  fo  immoveable  ?  Or,  why  was 
this  fingular  one  to  fall  to  my  lot? 
Except  indeed  to  double  my  guilty  and 
at  the  fame  time  to  convince  all  that 
mould  hear  her  ftory,  that  there  are 
angels  as  well  as  devil 's  in  the  fiejb? 

So  much  for  confeilion;  and  for  the 
fake  of  humouring  my  confcience;  with 
a  view  likewife  to  difarm  thy  malice 
by  acknowledgment:  fince  no  oneftiall 
fay  worfe  of  me,  than  I  will  of  myielf 
on  this  occafion. 

One  thing  I  will  nevertheless  add,  to 
mew  the  fincerity  of  my  contrition— 
'Tis  this,  that  if  thou  canft  by  any 
means  find  her  out  within  thefe  three 
days,  or  any  time  before  me  has  dif- 
covered  the  ftories  relating  to  Captain. 
Tomlinfon  and  her  uncle  to  be  what 
they  are;  and  if  thou  canft  prevail  upon 
her  to  confent,  I  will  actually,  in  thy 
prefence  and  his  (he  to  reprefent  her 
uncle)  marry  her. 

I  am  ftill  in  hopes  it  may  be  fo— • 
She  cannot  be  long  concealed — I  have 
already  fet  all  engines  at  work  to  find 
her  out!  and  if  I  do,  what  indifferent 
perfons  [and  no  one  of  her  friends,  as 
thou  obferveft,  will  look  upon  her] 
will  care  to  embroil  themfelves  with  a 
man  of  my  figure,  fortune,  and  refo- 
lution  ? — Shew  her  this  part,  then,  or 
any  other  part,  of  this  letter,  at  thy 
own  difcretion,  if  thou  can/1  find  her  i 
for,  after  all,  methinks  I  would  be 
glad  thatthis affair,  which  is  bad  enough 
in  itfelf,  fhould  go  off  without  worfe 
perfonal  confequences  to  any-body  elfej 
and  yet  it  runs  in  my  mind,  I  know 
not  why,  that,  fooner  or  later,  it  will 
draw  a  few  drops  of  blood  after  it;  ex- 
cept 
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eept  (he  and  I  can  make  it  up  between 
ourfelves.  And  this  may  be  another 
reafon  why  /he  fhould  not  carry  herre- 
fentment  too  far — Not  that  fuch  an  af- 
fair would  give  me  much  concern  nei- 
ther, were  1  to  chufe  any  man  or  menj 
for  I  heartily  hate  all  her  family  but 
herfelf;  and  ever  (hall. 
*  * 

LET  me  add,  that  the  lady's  plot  to 
efcape  appears  to  me  no  extraordinary 
one.  There  was  much  more  luck  than 
probability  that  it  mould  do:  fmce,  to 
make  it  fucceed,  it  was  neceflary,  that 
Dorcas  and  Will,  and  Sinclair  and  her 
nymphs,  fhould  be  all  deceived,  or  off 
their  guard.  It  belongs  to  me,  when 
I  fee  them,  to  give  them  my  hearty 
thanks  that  they  were;  and  that  their 
felfim  care  to  provide  for  their  own  fu- 
ture fecuiity,  mould  induce  them  to 
leave  their  outward  door  upon  their 
bolt-latch,  and  becurs'd  to  them. 

Mabell  deferves  a  pitch-Ant  and  a 
bonfire,  rather  than  the  lurtring;  and 
as  her  cloaths  are  returned,  let  the  la- 
dy's be  put  to  her  others,  to  be  fent  to 
her  when  it  can  be  told  whither — But 
not  till  I  give  the  word  neither;  for  we 
muftget  the  dear  fugitive  back  again, 
if  poffible. 

I  fuppofe  that  my  ftupid  villain,  who 
knew  not  fuch  a  goddefs-maped  lady 
with  a  mien  fo  noble,  from  the  auk- 
ward  and  bent  (houldered  Mabell,  has 
been  at  Hampftead  to  fee  after  her. 
And  yet  I  hardly  think  fhe  would  go 
thither.  He  ought  to  go  through  eve- 
ry ftreet  where  bills  for  lodgings  are 
up,  to  enquire  after  a  new-comer. 
The  houfes  of  fuch  as  deal  in  womens 
matters,  and  tea,  coffee,  and  fuch- 
Jike,  are  thofe  to  be  enquired  at  for 
her.  If  fome  tidings  be  not  quickly 
heard  of  her,  I  would  not  have  either 
Dorcas,  Will,  or  Mabell,  appear  in 
my  fight,  whatever  their  iuperiors  think 
fit  to  do. 

This,  though  written  in  character, 
is  a  very  long  letter,  confidering  it  is 
not  a  narrative  one,  or  a  journal  of 
proceedings,  like  moft  of  my  former; 
for  fuch  will  unavoidably  and  natu- 
rally, as  I  may  fay,  run  into  length. 
But  I  have  fo  ufed  myfelf  to  write  a 
great  deal  of  late,  that  I  know  not 
how  to  help  it.  Yet  I  muft  add  to 
it's  length,  in  order  to  explain  my- 
felf on  a  hint  I  gave  at  the  beginning 
of  itj  which  was,  that  I  have  anothtr 


difappointment,   befides  this  of  Mif« 
Harlowe's  efcape,  to  bemoan. 

And  what  dolt  think  it  is  ?  Why, 
the  old  peer,  pox  of  his  tough  conftitu- 
tion,  (for  that  malady  would  have  help- 
ed him  on)  has  made  fhift  by  fire  and 
brimftone,  and  the  devil  knows  what, 
to  force  the  gout  to  quit  the  counter- 
fcarp  of  his  ftomach,  juft  as  it  had 
collected  all  it's  ftrength,  in  order  to 
ftorm  the  citadel  of  his  heart.  In  fhort, 
they  have,  by  the  mere  force  of  ftink- 
pots,  hand-granades,  and  pop-guns, 
driven  the  flow-working  pioneer  quite 
out  of  the  trunk  into  the  extremitiesj 
and  there  it  lies  nibbling  and  gnawing 
upon  his  great  toe;  when  I  had  hoped  a 
fair  end  both  of  the  diltemper  and  the 
diftempered. 

But  I,  who  could  write  to  tkee  of 
laudanum,  and  the  wet  cloth,  formerly, 
yet  let  8ooo/.  a  year  flip  through  my 
fingers,  when  I  had  entered  upon  it 
more  than  in  imagination,  [for  I  had 
begun  to  afk  the  ftewards  queftions, 
and  to  hear  them  talk  of  fines  and  re- 
newals and  fuch  fort  of  fluff]  defers t 
to  be  mortified. 

Thou  canft  not  imagine,  how  diffe- 
rently the  fervants,  and  even  my  cou. 
fins,  look  upon  me,  fince  yefterday  to 
what  they  did  before.  Neither  the  one 
nor  the  other  bow  or  curtfey  half  fo  low. 
—Nor  am  I  a  quarter  fo  often  bis  honour, 
and  jour  honour,  as  I  was  within  thefe 
few  hours,  with  the  former  :  and  as  to 
the  latter — It  is  *  CoupnBoblyJ  again, 
with  the  ufunl  familiarity,  inftead  of 

*  Sir,'  and  *  Sir,'  and,  «  Ifjoupleafi, 

*  Mr.  Lovelace.'     And  now  they  have 
the  infolence  to  congratulate  me  on  the 
recovery  of  the  befl  of  uncles,  while  I 
am  forced  to  feem  as  much  delighted 
as  they,  when,  would  it  do  me  good, 
I  could  fit  down  and  cry  my  eyes  out. 

I  had  befpokemy  mourning  in  ima- 
gination, after  the  example  of  a  certain 
foreign  miniiter,  who,  before  the  death, 
or  even  laft  illnefs  of  Charles  II.  as 
honeft  White  Kennel  tells  us,  had  half 
exhaufted  Blackwell  Hall  of  it's  fables 
—An  indication,  as  the  hiltorian  would 
infinuate,  that  the  monarch  was  to  be 
poifoned,  and  the  ambaflTador  in  tlu 
fecret— And  yet,  fool  that  I  was,  I 
could  not  take  the  hint — What  the  de- 
vil does  a  man  read  hiltory  for,  if  he 
cannot  profit  by  the  examples  he  finds 
in  it  ? 

But  thus,  Jack;  is  an  obfcrvation  of 

the 
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fhc  old  peer's  verified,  That  one  misfor- 
tune fildom  comes  alone:  and  fo  con. 
eludes  thy  doubly  mortified 

LOVELACE. 


LETTER    XXVII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 

•WEDNESDAY  NIGHT,  JUKE  2?. 
OMY  fcEARfcST  MISS  HOWE! 

ONCE  more  have  I  efcaped— Bnt, 
alas  !  I,  my  beflfelf,  have  not  ef- 
raped! — Oh!  your  poor  Clarifla  Har- 
lowe!  You  alfo  will  hate  me,  I  fear!— 
Yet  you  won't,  when  you  know  all ! 

But  no  more  of  my  felf ! — My  toft 
felf.  You  that  can  rife  in  a  morning 
to  be  bleft,  and  to  blefs;  and  go  to  reft 
delighted  with  your  own  reflexions, 
and  in  your  unbroken,  unftarting  flum- 
bers,  converting  with  faints  and  angels, 
the  former  only  more  pure  than  your- 
felf,  as  they  have  fhaken  off  theincum- 
brance  of  body;  you  ihall  be  my  fub- 
Jeft,  as  you  have  long,  long,  been  my 
only  pleafure.  And  let  me,  at  awful 
diftance,  revere  my  beloved  Anna 
Howe,  and  in  her  reflect  upon  what  her 
ClarifTa  Harlowe  once  was  ! 
*  * 

FORGIVE,  O  forgive,  my  rambling. 
My  peace  is  deftroyed.  My  intellects 
are  touched.  And  what  flighty  non- 
fenfe  muft  you  read,  if  you  now  will 
vouchlafe  to  correfpond  with  me  as 
formerly! 

O  my  beft,  my  deareft,  my  only  friend ! 
What  a  tale  have  I  to  unfold  ! — But  ftill 
upon  felf,  this  vile,  this  hated  felf  I — I 
will  (hake  it  off,  if  pofliblej  and  why 
thould  I  not,  fince  I  think,  except  one 
wretch,  I  hate  nothing  fo  much  ?  Self, 
then,  be  banifhed  from  felf  one  mo- 
ment, (for  I  doubt  it  'will  for  no  longer) 
to  enquire  after  a  dearer  object,  my  be- 
loved Anna  HoweJ. — Whole  mind,  all 
robed  in  fpotlefs  white,  charms  and  ir- 
radiates—But what  would  I  fay  ? — 

%        * 

AND  now,  my  deareft  friend,  after 
this  rhapfody,  which,  on  re-perufal,  I 
would  not  let  go,  but  to  (hew  you  what 
a  diftracled  mind  dictates  to  my  trem- 
bling pen  !  How  do  you !  You  have  been 
very  ill,  it  feems.  That  you  are  reco- 
vered, my  dear,  let  me  hear.  That  your 
mother  is  well,  pray  let  me  hear,  'and 


hear  quickly.  This  comfort  furely  is 
owing  to  me;  for  if  life  is  no  ivorfr 
than  chequer-work,  I  muft  now  have  a 
little  white  to  come,  having  feen  no- 
thing but  black,  all  unchequered  dif- 
mal  black,  for  a  great,  great  while. 

*        * 

AND  what  is  all  this  wild  incohe- 
rence for  ?  It  is  only  to  beg  to  know 
how  you  have  been,  and  how  you  now 
do,  by  a  line  directed  for  Mrs.  Rachel 
Clark,  at  Mr.  Smith's,  a  glove-mop,  in 
King  Street,  Ccvent  Garden ;  whkh 
(although  my  abode  is  fecret  to  every- 
body elfe)  will  reach  the  hands  of— your 
unhappy — but  that's  not  enough— -your 
miferable 

CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 


LETTER     XXVIII. 

MUS.  HOWE,    TO    MISS    CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

(SUPERSCRIBED,  AS  DIRECTED  IN  THE 
PRECEDING.) 

FRIDAY,  JUNI  30. 

MISS   CLARISSA   HARLOWE, 

YO  U  will  wonder  to  receive  a  let- 
ter from  me.  I  am  forry  for  the 
great  diftrefs  you  feem  to  be  in — Such 
a  hopeful  young  lady  as  you  were  !— 
But  fee  what  comes  of  diibbsdience  to 
parents ! 

For  my  part,  although  I  pity  you, 
yet  I  much  more  pity  your  poor  father 
and  mother.  Such  education  as  they 
gave  you ! — fuch  improvements  as  you 
made  ! — and  fuch  delight  as  they  took 
in  you  ! — And  all  come  to  this  ! 

But  pray,  Mifs,  don't  make  -my 
Nancy  guilty  of  your  fault;  which  is 
that  of  difobedience.  I  have  charged 
herover  and  over  not  to  correfpond  with 
one  who  has  made  fuch  a  giddy  ftep.  It 
is  not  to  her  reputation,  I  am  fure.  You 
know  that  I  fo  charged  her ;  yet  you  go 
on  correfponding  together,  to  my  very 
great  vexation ;  for  fhe  has  been  very 
perverfe  upon  it,  more  than  once.  Evil 
communication,  Mifs — You  know  the 
reft. 

Here,  people  cannot  be  unhappy  .by 
themfelves,  but  they  muft  involve  their 
friends  and  acquaintance,  whofe  difcre- 
tion  has  kept  them  clear  of  their  errors, 
into  near  as  much  unhappinefs  as  if 
they  had  run  into  the  like  of  their  own 
heads  1  Thus  my  poor  daughter  is  al- 
5  L  ways 
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ways  in  tears  and  grief.  And  (he  has 
poftponed  her  own  felicity,  truly,  be- 
caufe  you  are  unhappy. 

If  people,  who  feek  their  own  ruin, 
could  be  the  only  fufferers  by  their 
headftrong  doings,  it  were  fomething: 
but,  O  Mifs,  Mifs  !  what  have  you  to 
anfwer  for,  who  have  made  as  many 
grieved  hearts  as  have  known  you!  — 
The  whole  fex  is  indeed  wounded  by 
you:  for,  who  but  Mifs  Clarifla  Har- 
lowe  was  propofed  by  every  father  and 
mother  for  a  pattern  for  their  daugh- 
ters ? 

I  write  a  long  letter,  where  I  pro- 
pofed to  fay  but  a  £ew  words;  and  thofe 
to  forbid  your  writing  to  my  Nancy: 
and  this  as  well  becaufe  of  the  falfe  ftep 
you  have  made,  as  becaufe  it  will  grieve 
her  poor  heart,  and  do  you  no  good.  If 
you  Jove  her,  therefore  write  not  to  her. 
Your  fad  letter  came  into  my  hands, 
Nancy  being  abroad  :  and  I  (hall  not 
ihewit  her  :  for  there  would  be  no  com- 
fort for  her,  if  (he  faw  it,  nor  for  me, 
whofe  delight  fhe  is  —  As  you  once  was 
to  your  parents. 

But  you  feem  to  be  fenfible  enough 
of  ycur  errors  now.  —  So  are  all  giddy 
girls,  when  it  is  too  late:  and  what  a 
creft-  fallen  figure  then  do  the  confe- 
quenccs  of  their  felf-willed  obftinacy 
and  headftrongednefs  compel  them  to 
make  ! 

I  may  fay  too  much  :  only  as  I  think. 
it  proper  to  bear  that  teflimony  againft 
your  rafhnefs  which  it  behoves  every 
careful  parent  to  bear:  and  none  more 
than  your  compajjionating  rwtU-ewt/bingi 

ANNABELLA  HOWE. 

I  fend  this  by  a  fpecial  meffenger, 
who  has  bufinefs  only  fo  far  as 
Barnet,  becaufe  you  mail  have  no 
need  to  write  again  ;  knowing  how 
you  love  writing:  and  knowing 
like  wife,  that  misjortune  makes  peo- 
fle  plaintive. 


LETTER    XXIX. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MRS. 
HOWt. 

SATURDAY,  JULY  T. 

PE  R  M  I T  me,  Madam,  to  trouble 
you  with  a  few  lines,  were  it  only 
to  thank  you  for  your  reproofs ;  which 


have,  neverthelefs,  drawn  frefli  ftream* 
of  blood  from  a  bleeding  heart. 

My  ftory  is  a  difmal  (lory.  It  ha* 
eircumftances  in  it  that  would  engage 
pity,  and  poflibly  a  judgment  not  alto- 
gether  unfavourable,  were  thofe  cir- 
cumftances  known.  But  it  is  my  bufi- 
nefs, and  (hall  be  all  my  bufinefs,  to 
repent  of  my  failings,  and  not  endea- 
vour  to  extenuate  them. 

Nor  will  I  feek  to  diftrefs  your  worthy 
mind.  If  /  cannot  fujfer  alonet  I  will 
makfr'as  few  parties  as  I  can  in  my  fuf- 
ferings.  And,  indeed,  I  took  up  my 
pen  with  this  refolution  when  I  wrote 
the  letter  which  has  fallen  into  your 
hands.  It  was  only  to  know,  and  that 
for  a  very  particular  reafon,  as  well  as 
for  affeclion  unbounded,  if  my  dear 
Mifs  Howe,  from  whom  I  had  not  heard 
of  a  long  time,  were  ill ;  as  I  had  been 
told  (he  was  ;  and  if  fo,  how  fhe  now 
does.  But  my  injuries  being  recent, 
and  my  diftrefics  having  been  exceeding 
great,  felf  would  croud  into  my  letter. 
When  diftrefled,  the  human  mind  is  apt 
to  turn  itfelf  to  every-one  in  whom  it 
imagined  or  wi(hed  an  intereft,  for  pity 
and  confolation — Or,  to  exprefs  myfelf 
better,  and  more  concifely,  in  your  own 
words,  '  Mi sfortune  makes  people  plain- 
*  ti<ve  s"  and  to  whom,  if  not  to  a  friend, 
can  the  afflicted  complain  ? 

Mifs  Howe  being  abroad  when  my 
letter  came,  I  flatter  myfelf  that  (he  is 
recovered.  But  it  would  be  fome  fa- 
tisfa£tion  to  me  to  be  informed  if  (he 
has  been  ill.  Another  line  from  your 
hand  would  be  too  great  a  favour:  but, 
if  you  will  be  pleafed  tq  direfl  any  fer- 
vant  to  anfwer  yes,  or  no,  to  that  quef- 
tion,  I  will  not  be  further  trouble- 
fome. 

Neverthelefs,  I  muft  declare,  that  my 
Mifs  Howe's  friend  (hip  was  all  the 
comfort  I  had,  or  expected  to  have  in 
this  world  ;  and  a  line  from  her  would 
have  been  a  cordial  to  my  fainting 
heart.  Judge  then,  deareft  Madam, 
how  reluctantly  I  mud  obey  your  pro- 
hibition — But  yet  I  will  endeavour  to 
obey  it;  although  I  Hiould  have  hoped, 
as  well  from  the  tenor  of  all  that  has 
patted  between  Mifs  Howe  and  me,  as 
from  her  eftablilhed  virtue,  that  fir- 
could  not  be  tainted  by  evil  comtnum- 
cation,  had  one  or  two  letters  been  per- 
mitted. This,  however,  I  alk  not  for, 
flnce  I  think  I  have  nothing  to  do,  but 
to  beg  of  God  (who,  I  hope,  has  not 

yet 
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yet  withdrawn  his  grace  from  me,  al- 
though he  is  pleafed  to  let  loofe  his  juf- 
tice  upon  my  faults)  to  give  me  a  truly 
broken  fpirit,  if  it  be  not  already  broken 
enough,  and  then  to  take  to  his  mercy 
the  unhappy 

CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 

Two  favours,  good  Madam,  I  have 
to  beg  of  you — The  firft — that  you 
will  not  let  any  of  my  relations 
know  that  you  have  heard  from 
me.  The  other — that  no  living 
creature  be  apprized  where  I  am  to 
be  heard  of,  or  directed  to.  This 
is  a  point  that  concerns  me,  more 
than  I  can  exprefs. — In  fhort,  my 
prefervation  from  further  evils  may 
depend  upon  it. 


LETTER    XXX. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,TO  HAN- 
NAH BURTON. 

THURSDAY   JUNE  £9. 
MY    GOOD    HANNAH, 

STRANGE  things  have  happened 
to  me,  fince  you  weredifmiffed  my 
ftrvice,  (fo  forely  againft  my  will)  and 
your  pert  fellow-fervant  fet  over  me.— 
But  that  muft  be  all  forgotten  now. 

How  do  you,  my  Hannah  ?  Are  you 
recovered  of  your  illnefs  ?  If  you  are, 
do  you  chufe  to  come  and  be  with  me? 
Or  can  you  conveniently? 

I  am  a  very  unhappy  creature,  and, 
being  among  all  ftrangers,  mould  be 
glad  to  have  you  with  me,  of  whofe  fi- 
delity and  love  I  have  had  fo  many  ac- 
ceptable inftances. 

Living  or  dying,  I  will  endeavourto 
make  it  worth  your  while,  my  Han- 
nah. 

If  you  are  recovered,  as  I  hope,  and 
if  you  have  a  good  place,  it  may  be  they 
would  bear  with  your  abfence,  and 
fufter  fomebody  in  your  roomer  a 
month  or  fo :  and,  by  that  time,  I  hope 
to  be  provided  for,  and  you  may  then 
return  to  your  place. 

Don't  let  any  of  my  friends  know  of 
this  my  defirej  whether  you  can  come 
or  not. 

I  am  at  Mr.  Smith's,  a  hofier's  and 
glove  -mop,  in  Kirtg  Street,  Covent 
Garden. 

You  muft  direct  to  me  bv  the  name 
of  Rachel  Clark, 
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Do,  my  good  Hannah,  come  if  you 
can  to  your  poor  young  miftrefs,  who 
always  valued  you,  and  always  will, 
whether  you  come  or  not. 

I  fend  this  to  your  mother  at  St.  Al- 
barf  s,  not  knowing  where  to  direcl  to 
you.  Return  me  a  line,  that  I  may 
know  what  to  depend  upon :  and  I 
(hall  fee  you  have  not  forgotten  the 
pretty  hand  you  were  taught,  in  happy 
days,  by  jour  true  friend, 

CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 


LETTER    XXXI. 

HANNAH  BURTON.   IN  ANSWER. 

MONDAY,    JULY   3. 
HONORED  MADDAM, 

I  Have  not  forgot  to  write,  and  never 
will  forget  any-thing  you,  my  dear 
young  lady,  was  fo  good  as  to  larn  me. 
I  am  very  forrowful  for  your  misfor- 
tens,  my  deareft  young  lady  j  fo  forrow- 
full,  I  do  not  know  what  to  do.  Gladd 
at  harte  would  I  be  to  be  able  to  come 
to  you.  But  indeed  I  have  not  been, 
able  to  ftir  out  of  my  rome  here  at  my 
mother's,  ever  fince  I  was  forfed  to  leave 
my  plafe  with  a  roomatife,  which  has 
made  me  quite  and  clene  helplefs.  I  will 
pray  for  you  night  and  day,  my  deareft, 
my  kindeft,  my  goodeft  young  lady,, 
who  have  been  fo  badly  ufed;  and  I  am. 
very  forry  I  cannot  come  to  do  you  love 
and  farvice  j  which  will  ever  be  in  the 
harte  of  mee  to  do,  if  it  was  in  my 
power  :  who  am  your  moft  dutifull  far  ~ 
<vant  to  command, 

HANNAH  BURTON, 


LETTER     XXXII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MRS, 
JUDITH  NORTON. 

THURSDAY,  JUNE  Zg. 
MY  DEAR  MRS.  NORTON, 

IAddrefs  myfelf  to  you  after  a  very 
longfilence,  (which,  however,  was 
not  owing  either  to  want  ofr  love  or 
duty)  principally  to  delire  you  to  fa- 
tisfy  me  in  two  or  three  points,  which 
it  behoves  me  to  know. 

My  father,  and  all  the  family,  I  am 

informed,  are  to  be  at  my  uncle  Har- 

lowe's  this  day,  as  tifual.     Pray  ac- 

5  L  a  quaint 
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quaint  me,  if  they  have  been  there  ? 
And  if  they  were  chearfuJ  on  the  anni- 
irerfary  occafion  ?  And  alfo,  if  you 
have  heard  of  any  journey,  or  intend- 
ed journey,  of  my  brother,  in  com- 
pany with  Captain  Singleton  and  Mr. 
Solmcs  ? 

Strange  things  have  happened  to  me, 
my  dear,  worthy,  and  maternal  friend— 
Very  ft  range  things!  — Mr.  Lovelace 
has  proved  a  very  barbarous  and  un- 
grateful man  to  me.  But,  God  be 
praifed,  Ihave  efcaped  from  him.  Be- 
ing among  abfolute  ftrangers,  (though 
I  think  worthy  folks)  I  have  written  to 
HannahBurton  tocomeandbewithme. 
If  thegood  creature  fall  in  yourway, pray 
encourage  her  to  come  to  me.  I  always 
intended  to  have  her,  me  knows :  but 
hoped  to  be  in  happier  circumftances. 

Say  nothing  to  any  of  my  friends  that 
you  have  heard  from  me. 

Pray — Do  you  think  my  father  would 
be  prevailed  upon,  if  I  were  to  fuppli- 
cate  him  by  letter,  to  take  off  the  heavy 
curfe  he  laid  upon  me  at  my  going  from 
H?trlowe  Place  ?  I  can  expetl  no  other 
favour  from  him  :  but  that  being  li- 
terally fulfilled  as  to  my  profpe6ts  ia 
this  life,  I  hope  it  will  be  thought  to 
have  operated  far  enough  ;  and  my 
keart  is  fo  weak! — It  is  very  weak  !  — 
But  for  my  father's  own  fake — What 
/hould  I  lay! — Indeed  I  hardly  know 
how  I  ought  to  exprefs  myfelf  on  this 
fad  fubjecl ! — But  it  will  give  eafe  to 
my  mind  to  be  releafed  from  it. 

I  am  afraid  my  poor,  as  lufedrocall 
the  good  creatures  to  whofe  neceflities  I 
was  wont  to  adminifter  by  your  faith- 
ful hands,  have  miffed  me  of  late.  But 
now,  alas  !  I  am  poor  myfelf.  It  is  not 
the  leaft  aggravation  of  my  fault,  nor 
of  my  regrets,  that  with  fuch  inclina- 
tions as  God  had  given  me,  I  have  put 
it  out  of  my  power  to  do  the  good  I 
once  pleafed  myfelf  to  think  I  was  born 
to  do.  It  is  a  fad  thing,  my  deareft 
Mrs.  Norton,  to  render  uielefs  to  our- 
felvesand  the  world,  by  our  own  rafh- 
uefs,  the  talants  which  Providence  has 
entrufted  to  us,  for  the  ferviee  of  both. 
But  thefe  reflexions  are  now  too  late ; 
and  perhaps  I  ought  to  have  kept  them 
to  myfelf.  Let  nne,  however,  hope,  that 
you  love  me  ftill.  Pray  let  me  hope  that 
you  do.  And  then,  notwithstanding  my 
misfortunes,  which  have  made  me  let-in 
ungrateful  to  the  kind  and  truly- mater- 


nal pains  you  have  taken  with  me  from 
my  cradle,  I  mall  have  the  hapj>inefsto 
think  that  there  is  one  worthy  perfon, 
who  hatea  not  the  unfortunate 

CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 

Pray  remember  me  to  my  foftcr- bro- 
ther. I  hope  he  continues  dutiful 
and  good  to  you. 

Be  pleated  to  direcl,  «  For  Rachel 
1  Clark,  at  Mr.  Smith's,  in  King 
«  Street,  Covent  Garden.'  But 
keep  the  diredion  an  abfolute  fe- 
cret. 


LETTER    XXXin. 

MRS.  NORTON.      IN  ANSWER. 


SATURDAY,    JULY   I, 

YOUR  letter,  my  deareft  young 
lady,  cuts  me  to  the  heart!  Why- 
will  you  not  let  me  know  all  your  diU 
treifes  ? — Yet  you  have  faid  enough  ! 

My  fon  is  very  good  to  me.  A  few 
hours  ago  he  was  taken  with  a  fcverilh 
diforder.  But  I  hope  it  will  go  off  hap- 
pily, if  his  ardour  for  buCnefs  will 
give  him  the  recefs  from  it  which  his- 
good  mafter  is  willing  to  allow  him. 
He  prefents  his  duty  to  you,  and  flied 
tears  at  hearing  your  fad  letter  read. 

You  have  been  misinformed  as  to 
your  family's  being  at  your  uncle 
Harlowe's.  They  did  not  intend  to  be 
there.  Nor  was  the  <iay  kept  at  all. 
Indeed,  they  have  not  ftirred  out,  but 
to  church,  (and  that  but  three  times) 
ever  fince  the  day  you  went  away.— 
Unhappy  day  for  them,  and  for  all  who 
know  you ! — To  me,  I  am  fure,  inoft 
particularly  fo ! — My  heart  now  bleeds, 
more  and  more  for  you. 

I  have  not  heard  a  lyllable  of  fuch  a 
journey  as  you  mentioned  of  your  bro- 
ther, Captain  Singleton,  and  Mr. 
Solmes.  There  has  been  fome  talk 
indeed  of  your  brother's  fetting  out 
for  his  noittarneftates.;  but  I  have  not 
heard  of  it  lately. 

I  am  afraid  no  letter  will  be  received 
frona  you.  It  grieves  me  to  tell  you 
fo,  my  deareft  young  lady.  No  evil 
can  have  happened  to  you,  which  they 
do  not  expetl  to  hear  of ;  Ib  great  is  their 
antipathy  to  the  wicked  man,  and  fa 
bad  is  his  character. 

I  cannot 
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I  cannot  but  think  hardly  of  their 
unforgivenefs:  but  there  is  no  judging 
for  others  by  one's  felf.  Neverthelefs 
I  will  add,  that,  if  you  had  had  as 
gentle  fpirits  to  deal  with  as  your  own, 
or,  I  will  be  bold  to  fay,  as  mine, 
thefe  evils  had  never  happened  cither  to 
them,  or  to  you.  I  knew  your  virtue, 
and  your  love  of  virtue,  from  your  very 
cradle j  and  I  doubted  not  but  that, 
with  God's  grace,  would  always  be 
your  guard.  But  you  could  never  be 
driven }  nor  was  there  occafjon  to  drive 
you — So  generous,  fo  noble,  fo  difcreet 
— But  how  does  my  love  of  your  ami- 
able qualities  encreafemy  affiiftionj  as 
thefe  recollections  muft  do  yours! 

You  are  efcaped,  my  deareft  Mifs— 
Happily,  I  hope— That  is  to  fay,  with 
your  honour— Elfe,  how  great  muft  be 
your  diftrefs! — Yet  from  your  letter  I 
dread  the  worft. 

I  am  very  feldom  at  Harlowe  Place. 
The  houfe  is  not  the  houfe  it  ufed  to 
be,  fince  you  went  from  it.  Then 
they  are  fo  relentlefst  And,  as  I  can- 
not fay  harm  things  of  the  beloved 
child  of  my  heart,  as  well  as  bofo?n^ 
they  do  not  take  it  amifs  that  I  (lay 
away. 

Your  Hannah  left  her  place  ill  fome 
time  agoj  and,  as  me  is  ftill  at  her 
mother's  at  St.  Alban's,  I  am  afraid 
fee  continues  ill.  If  fo,  as  you  are 
among  ftrangers,  and  I  cannot  encou- 
rage you  at  prefent  to  come  into  tbefe 
parts,  I  (hall  think  it  my  duty  to  attend 
you  (let  it  be  taken  as  it  will)  as  foon 
as  my  Tommy's  indifpofition  will  per- 
mit} which  I  hope  will  be  foon. 

I  have  a  little  money  by  me.  You 
fay  you  are  poor  your  felf.— How  griev- 
cus  are  thofe  words  from  one  entitled 
and  accuftomed  to  affluence! — Will 
you  be  fo  good  to  command  it,  my  be- 
loved young  lady  ?• — It  is  moft  of  it 
your  own  bounty  to  me.  And  I  (hould 
take  a  pride  to  reftore  it  to  it's  original 
owner. 

Your  poor  blefs  you,  and  pray  for 
you  continually.  I  have  fo  managed 
your  laft  benevolence,  and  they  have 
been  fo  healthy,  and  have  had  fuch 
conftant  employ,  that  it  has  held  out} 
and  will  hold  out,  till  the  happier 
times  return  which  I  continually  pray 
for. 

Let  me  beg  of  you,  my  deareft  young 
lady,  to  take  to  yourfelf  all  thofe  aids, 
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which  good  perfons,  like  you,  draw 
from  RELIGION,  in  fupport  of  their 
calamities.  Let  your  fufferings  be 
what  they  will,  I  am  fure  you  have 
been  innocent  in  your  intention.  So 
do  not  defpond.  None  are  made  to 
fuffer  above  what  they  can,  and  there- 
fore ought  to  bear. 

We  know  not  the  methods  of  Pro- 
vidence, nor  what  wife  ends  it  may 
have  to  ferve  in  it's  feemingly  fevere 
difpen&tions  to  it's  poor  creatures. 

Few  perfons  have  greater  reafon  to 
fay  this  than  my  felf.  And  fince  we 
are  apt  in  calamities  to  draw  more 
comfort  from  example  than  precept, 
you  will  permit  me  to  remind  you  of 
my  own  lot :  for  who  has  had  greater 
fhare  of  afflictions  than  myfelf  ? 

To  fay  nothing  of  the  lofs  of  an 
excellent  mother,  at  a  time  of  life 
when  motherly  care  is  moft  wanted} 
the  death  of  a  dear  father,  who  was  an 
ornament  to  his  cloth,  (and  who  had 
qualified  me  to  be  his  fciibe  and  ama- 
nuenfis)  juft  as  he  came  within  vkw  of 
a  preferment  which  would  have  made 
his  family  eafy,  threw  rue  friendlefs 
into  the  wide  world}  threw  me  upon  a 
very  carelefs,  and,  which  was  much 
worfe,  a  very  unkind  huibancl.  Pooi- 
man  ! — But  he  was  fpared  long  enough, 
thank  God,  in  a  tedious  illnefs,  to  re  - 
pent  of  his  neglected  opportunities, 
and  his  light  principles}  which  I  have 
always  thought  of  with  pleafure,  al- 
though I  was  left  the  more  deftitute 
for  his  chargeable  iilnefs,  and  ready- 
to  be  brought  to  bed,  when  he  died,  of 
my  Tommy. 

But  this  very  circumftance,  which  1 
thought  the  unhappieft  that  I  could 
have  been  left  in,  (fo  (hort-fighted  is 
human  prudence!)  became  the  happy 
means  of  recommending  me  to  your 
mother,  who,  in  regard  to  my  charac- 
ter, and  in  compaflion  to  my  very  de- 
ftitute circumftances,  permitted  me,  as 
I  made  a  confcience  of  not  parting 
with  my  poor  boy,  to  nurfe  both  you 
and  him,  born  within  a  few  days  of 
each  other.  And  I  have  never  iince 
wanted  any  of  the  humble  blefiing.s- 
which  God  has  made  me  contented 
with. 

Nor  have  I  known  what  a  very  great 

grief  was,  from  the  day  cf  my  poor 

hufband's  death,  till  the  day  that  your 

parents  told  roe  how  much  they  were 

determined 
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determined  that  you  fliould  have  Mr. 
Solmes;  when  I  was  apprized  not  only 
of  your  nverfion  to  him,  but  how  un- 
worthy he  ws  >f  you  :  for  then  I  be. 
gar  10  drrad  the  coniequences  of  forc- 
ing fo  generous  a  fpirit;  and,  till  then, 
1  never  feared  Mr.  Lovelace,  attra6t- 
ing  as  was  his  perfon,  and  fpecious  his 
manners  and  addrefs.  For  I  was  fure 
you  would  never  have  him,  if  he  gave 
you  not  good  reafon  to  be  convinced  of 
his  reformation:  nor  till  your  friends 
were  as  well  fatisfied  in  it  as  yourfelf. 
But  that  unhappy  mi funderftanding  be- 
tween your  brother  and  Mr.  Lovelace, 
and  their  joining  fo  violently  to  force 
you  upon  Mr.  Solmes,  did  all  that 
mifchief,  which  has  coft  you  and  them 
fo  dear,  and  poor  me  all  my  peace  !  O 
•what  has  not  this  ungrateful,  this  dou- 
bly-guilty man  to  anfwer  for! 

Neverthelefs,  you  know  not  what 
God  has  in  ftore  for  you  yet!»—  But  if 
you  are  to  be  punilhed  all  your  days 
here,  for  example  fake,  in  a  cafe  of 
fuch  importance,  for  your  one  falfe  ftep, 
be  pleafed  to  confider,  that  this  life  is 
but  a  ftate  of  probation;  and  if  you 
have  your  purification  in  it,  you  will 
be  the  more  happy.  Nor  doubt  I,  that 
you  will  have  the  higher  reward  here- 
after for  fubmitting  to  the  will  of 
Providence  here  with  patience  and  re- 
fignation. 

You  fee,  my  deareft  Mifs  Clary, 
that  I  make  no  fcruple  to  call  the  ftep 
you  took  a  falfe  one.  In  you  it  was 
lefs  excufable  than  it  would  have  been 
in  any  other  young  lady;  not  only  be- 
caufeof  your  fuperior  talents,  but  be- 
caufe  of  the  oppofition  between  your 
character  and  his:  fo  that  if  you  had 
been  provoked  to  quit  your  father's 
houfe,  it  needed  not  to  have  been  with 
him.  Nor  needed  I,  indeed,  but  as 
an  inftance  of  my  impartial  love,  to 
have  written  this  to  you  *. 

After  this,  it  will  have  an  unkind, 
nnd  perhaps  at  this  time  an  unfeafona- 
ble  appearance,  to  exprefs  my  concern, 
that  you  have  not  before  favoured  me 
with  a  line.  Yet  if  you  can  account  to 
yourfelf  for  your  filence,  I  dare  fay,  I 
ought  to  be  fatisfied;  for  I  am  fure  you 
love  me:  as  I  both  love  and  honour 


you,  and  ever  will,  and  the  more  (of 
your  misfortunes. 

One  confohtion,  methinks,  I  have, 
even  when  I  am  forrowing  for  yourca- 
bmities;  and  that  is,  that  I  know  not 
any  young  perfon  fo  qualified  to  fhine 
the  brighter  for  the  trials  (he  may  be 
exercifed  with:  and  ytt  it  isaconfola- 
tion  that  ends  in  adding  to  my  regrets 
for  your  afflictions,  becaufe  you  are 
blefled  with  a  mind  fo  well  able  to  bear 
profperity,  and  to  make  every-body 
round  you  the  better  for  it ! — W~oe  un~ 
to  him! — O  this  wretched,  wretched 
man ! — But  I  will  forbear  till  I  know 
more. 

Ruminating  on  every- thing  your  me- 
lancholy letter  fuggefts,  nnd  apprehend- 
ing from  the  gentlenefs  of  your  mind, 
the  amiablenefs  of  your  perfon,  and 
your  youth,  the  further  misfortunes 
and  inconveniences  to  which  you  may 
poflibly  be  fubjecled,  I  cannot  con- 
clude without  aflcing  for  your  leave  to 
attend  you,  and  that  in  a  very  earneft 
manner — And  I  beg  of  you  not  to  deny 
me,  on  any  confideration  relating  to 
tnyfclfy  or  even  to  the  indifpofition  of 
my  otker  beloved  child;  if  I  can  be 
either  of  ufe  or  comfort  to  you.  Were 
it,  my  deareft  young  lady,  but  for 
two  or  three  days,  permit  me  to  attend 
you,  although  my  fon's  illnefs  fhould 
encreafe,  and  compel  me  to  come  down 
again  at  the  end  of  thofe  two  or  three- 
days. — I  repeat  my  requeft  likewife, 
that  you  will  command  from  me  the 
little  fum  remaining  in  my  hands  of 
your  bounty  to  your  poor,  as  well  as 
that  difpenfed  toyour  ever- off ettiwate 
and  faithful  Servant, 

JUDITH  NORTON. 


LETTER     XXXIV. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  LADY 
BETTY   LAWRANCE. 


THURSDAY,    JUNE  2g. 
MADAM, 

I  Hope  you'll  excufe  the  freedom  of 
this  addrefs,  from  one  who  has  not 
the  honour  to  be  perfonally  known  to 


*  Mrs.  Norton  having  only  the  f.tmi!y  rcprefentation  and  invecTivcs  to  form  her  judg- 
ment upon,  knew  not  that  ClarifTa  had  determined  againft  going  <  ft  with  Mr.  Lovelace; 
nor  how  folicitous  ftiehad  been  to  procure  for  herfelftf;?}'  other  protection  than  his,  when  (he 
apprehended,  that  if  ftie  ftaid,  flic  had  no  way  to  avoid  facing  married  to  Mr.  Solmes. 

you, 
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you,  although  you  muft  have  heard 
much  of  ClariflTa  Harlowe.  It  is  only 
to  beg  the  favour  of  a  line  from  your 
ladyihip's  hand,  (by  the  next  poft,  if 
convenient)  in  anfwer  to  the  following 
<jueftions. 

i .  Whether  you  wrote  a  letter,  dated , 
as  I  have  a  memorandum,  Wedn. 
June  7,  congratulating  your  ne- 
phew Lovelace  on  his  fuppofed 
nuptials,  as  reported  to  you  by 
Mr.  Spurrier,  your  ladyfhip's  ftevv- 
ard,  as  from  one  Captain  Tomlin- 
fon:— and  in  it  reproaching  Mr. 
Lovelace,  as  guilty  of  (light,  &c. 
in  not  having  acquainted  your  la- 
dyfhip  and  the  family  with  his 
marriage? 

s.  Whether  your  ladyfhip  wrote  to 
Mifs  Montague  to  meet  you  at 
Reading,  in  order  to  attend  you  to 
vour  coufin  Leefon's  in  Albemarle 
Street;  on  your  being  obliged  to 
be  in  town  on  your  old  Chancery- 
affair  y  I  remember  are  the  words? 
and  whether  you  befpoke  your  ne- 
phew's attendance  there  on  Sun- 
day night  the  nth? 
3.  Whether  your  ladyfhip  and  Mifs 
Montague  did  come  to  town  at 
that  time;  and  whether  you  went 
to  Hampftead,  on  Monday,  in  a 
hired  coach-and-four,  your  own 
being  repairing;  and  took  from 
thence  to  town  the  young  creature 
whom  you  vifited there? 

Your  ladyfhip  will  probably  guefs, 
that  the  queftions  avenotaiked  forrea- 
fons  favourable  to  your  nephew  Love- 
lace. But  be  the  anfwer  what  it  will, 
jtcan  do />/#?  no  hurt,  nor  me  any  good; 
pnly  that  I  think  I  owe  it  to  my  former 
hopes,  (however  deceived  in  them) 
•  and  even  to  charity,  that  a  perfon,  of 
whom  I  was  once  willing  to  think  bet- 
ter,  fliould  not  prove  fo  egregioufly 
abandoned,  as  to  be  wanting,  in  every 
jnftance,  to  that  veracity  which  is  in- 
difpenfable  in  the  character  of  a  gen- 
tleman. 

Bepleafed,  Madam,  to  direel  to  me, 
(keeping  the  direction  a  fecret  for  the 
prefent)  '  To  be  left  at  the  Bell  Savage 
'  on  Ludgate  Hill,  till  called  for.*  I 
fmjour  ladyjb:p"s  mofi  humble  fer-v  ant  t 

CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 


LETTER    XXXV. 

LADY  BETTY  LAWRANCE,  TO  MISS 
CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 


SATURDAY,  JULY  X. 
DEAR  MADAM, 

I  Find  that  all  is  not  as  it  (hould  be 
between  you  and  my  nephew  Love- 
lace. It  will  very  much  afflift  me, 
and  all  his  friends,  if  he  has  been  guilty 
of  any  defigned  bafenefs  to  a  lady  of 
your  character  and  merit. 

We  have  been  long  in  expectation  of 
an  opportunity  to  congratulate  you  and 
ourfelves  upon  an  event  moft  earneftly 
wifhed  for  by  us  all  j  fince  all  our  hopes 
of  him  are  built  upon  the  power  you 
have  over  him  :  for  if  ever  man  adored 
a  woman,  he  is  that  man,  and  you, 
Madam,  are  that  woman. 

Mifs  Montague,  in  her  laft  letter  to 
me,  in  anfwer  to  one  of  mine,  enquir- 
ing if  (he  knew  from  him  whether  he 
could  call  you  his,  or  was  likely  foon 
to  have  that  honour,  has  thefe  words  : 
I  know  not  what  to  make  of  my  cou- 
fin Lovelace,  as  to  the  point  your  la- 
dyfliip  is  fo  earneft  about.  He  fome- 
times  fays,  He  is  actually  married  to 
Mifs  Clarifla  Harlowe:  at  other  times, 
that  it  is  her  own  fault  if  he  be  not. — 
He  fpeaks  of  her,  not  only  with  love, 
but  with  reverence:  yet  owns,  that 
there  is  a  mifunderftanding  between 
them;  but  confefies  that  flie  is  wholly 
faultlefs.  An  angel,  and  not  a  wo- 
man, he  fays  Ihe  is:  and  thatnomaa 
living  can  be  worthy  of  her.' 
This  is  what  my  niece  Montague 
writes. 

God  grant,  my  deareft  young  lady, 
that  he  may  not  have  fo  heinoufly  of- 
fended you,  that  you  cannot  forgive 
him  !  If  you  are  not  already  married, 
and  refute  to  be  his,  I  fliall  lofe  all 
hopes  that  he  ever  will  marry,  or  be 
the  man  I  wifh  him  to  be.  So  will 
Lord  M.  So  will  Lady  Sarah  Sad- 
leir. 

I  will  now  anfwer  your  queftions : 
but  indeed  I  hardly  know  what  to 
•write,  for  fear  of  widening  ftill  more 
the  unhappy  difference  between  you. 
But  yet  fuch  a  young  lady  muft  com- 
mand every-thing  from  me.  This  then 
is  my  anfwer. 

I  wrote 
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I  wrote  not  any  letter  to  him  on  or 
about  the  7th  of  June. 

Neither  I  nor  my  fteward  know  fuch 
a  man  as  Captain  Totnlinfon. 

J  wrote  not  to  my  niece  to  meet  me 
at  Reading,  nor  to  accompany 
me  to  my  coufin  Leelbn's  in  town. 

My  Chancery-affair,  though,  like 
moft  Chancery- affairs,  it  be  of 
long  (landing,  is  neverthelefs  now 
in  ib  good  a  way,  that  rt  cannot 
give  me  occafion  to  go  to  town . 

Nor  have  I  been  in  town  thefe  fix 
months:  nor  at  Hampftead  for  fe- 
veral  years. 

Neither  mall  I  have  any  temptation 
to  go  to  town,  except  to  pay  my 
congratulatory  compliments  to 
Mrs.  Lovelace.  On  which  occa- 
fion I  fhould  go  with  the  greateft 
pleafure;  and  fhould  hope  for  the 
favour  of  your  accompanying  me 
to  Glenham  Hall,  for  a  month  at 
leaft. 

Be  what  will  the  reafon  of  your  en- 
quiry, let  me  entreat  you,  my  dear 
young  lady,  for  Lord  M.'s  fake;  for 
rny  fakej  for  this  giddy  man's  fake, 
foul  as  well  as  body;  and  for  all  our 
family's  fakes;  nottofuffer  this  anfwer 
to  widen  differences  fo  far  as  to  make 
you  refufe  him,  if  he  already  has  not 
the  honour  of  calling  you  his;  as  I  am 
apprehenfive  he  has  not,  by  your  fign- 
ing  by  your  family-name. 

And  here  let  me  offer  to  you  my  me- 
diation to  compofe  the  difference  be- 
tween you,  be  it  what  it  will.  Your 
caufe,  my  dear  young  lady,  cannot  be 
put  into  the  hands  of  any-body  living 
more  devoted  to  your  fervice,  than  into 
thofe  of  your  Jincere  admirer,  and  hunt" 
lie  fervaiit, 

ELIZ.LAWRANCE. 
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Whether  you  knew  fuch  a  mart  a* 
Captain  Tomlinfon  ?  And  if  yon  do, 
whether  he  be  very  intimate  with  rny 
uncle  Harlowe  ? 

I  will  defcribe  his  pcrfon,  left,  pof- 
fibly,  he  mould  go  by  another  name 
among  you>  although  I  know  not  why 
he  mould. 

He  is  a  thin,  taliiih  man,  a  little 
pock -frettenj  of  a  fallowim  complexion. 
Fifty  years  of  age  or  more.  Of  a  good 
afpeft  when  he  looks  up.  He  fcems 
to  be  a  lerious  man,  and  one  who 
knows  the  world.  He  ftoops  a  little  in 
the  moulders.  Is  of  Berkfhire.  His 
wife  of  Oxfordshire;  and  has  feveral 
children.  He  removed  lately  into  your 
parts  from  Northamptonshire. 

I  muft  defire  you,  Mrs.  Hodges, 
that  you  will  not  let  my  uncle,  nor 
any  of  my  relations,  know  that  I  write 
to  you. 

You  ufed  to  fay,  that  you  would  be 
glad  to  have  it  in  your  power  to.  ferve 
me.  That,  indeed,  was  in  my  pro- 
fperity.  But  I  dare  fay,  you  will  not 
refufe  me  in  a  particular  that  will  oblige 
me,  without  hurting  yourfelf. 

I  underftand,  that  my  father,  mother, 
and  fifter,  and,  I  preiume,  my  brother, 
and  my  uncle  Antony,  are  to  be  at  my 
uncle  Harlowe's  this  day.  God  pre- 
ferve  them  all,  and  may  they  rejoice  in 
many  happy  birth-days!  You  will 
write  fix  words  to  me  concerning  their 
healths. 

Direct,  for  a  particular  reafon,  «  To 
'  Mrs.  Dorothy  Salcomb,  to  be  left, 
f  till  called  for,  at  the  Four  Swans  Inn, 
<  Bifhopfgate  Street.' 

You  kKow  my  hand-writing  well 
enough,  were  not  the  contents  of  the 
letter  fufficient  to  excufe  my  name,  or 
any  other  fubfcription,  than  that  of 

Your  Friend* 


LETTER    XXXVI. 

MISSCLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MRS. 
HODGES. 


LETTER    XXXVII. 

MRS.  HODGES.      IN  ANSWER. 


ENDFIELP,    JUNE 


MRS.  HODGES, 


SAT.   JULY   2. 
MAPDAM, 

Return  you  an  anfer,  as  you  wifli 
_  me  to   doe.     Matter  is  acqucnted 

my  relations  to  whom  I  dare  write,  or  with  no  fitch  man.  I  am  mure  no  fitch 
hope  a  line  from  if  I  did.  It  is  but  to  ever  came  to  our  houfe.  And  maftcr 
aniwer  a  qucftion.  It  is  this  ;  fturs  very  little  out.  He  has  no  hartc 

to 


I  Am  under  a  kind  of  receflity  to     T 
write  to  you,  having  no  one  among     X 
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to  ftur  out.  For  why  ?  Your  obfti- 
iiacy  makes  um  not  care  to  fee  one  ano- 
ther. Matter's  birth -day  never  was 
kept  foe  before  :  for  not  a  fole  heere; 
and  nothing  but  fikeing  and  forrowin 
from  mailer  to  think  how  it  yufed  to 
bee. 

I  axed  mailer,  if  foe  bee  he  knowed 
fitch  a  man  as  one  Captain  Tomlinfon? 
But  fayed  not  whirfor  I  axed.  He  fed, 
No,  not  he. 

Shure  this  is  no  trix  nor  forgary  bru- 
ing  againft  mafter  by  won  Tomlinfon — 
Won  knows  not  what  cumpany  you 
may  have  been  forfed  to  keep,  fen  you 
went  away,  you  knoe  Maduam.  Ex- 
cufe  me,  Maddam;  but  Lundon  is  a 
peftilentplafe;  and  that  Squire  Luvelefs 
is  a  devil,  (for  all  he  is  fitch  a  like 
gentleman  to  look  to)  as  I  hev  herd 
every  boddy  fay;  and  think  as  how  you 
have  found  by  thifs. 

I  trufte,  Maddam,  you  wulde  not  let 
jnafter  cum  to  harme,  if  you  knowed 
it,  by  any  body  who  may  pretend  to 
be  acquented  with  him:  but  for  fere,  I 
querid  with  myfelf  if  I  fhulde  not  tell, 
him.  But  I  was  willin  to  mow  you, 
that  I  wulde  pleflure  you  in  advarfity, 
if  advarfity  bee  youre  lott,  as  well  as 
profprity  :  for  I  am  none  of  thofe  that 
•woulde  doe  otherwifs.  Soe  no  more 
from  jour  bumble  farv 'ant,  to  ivljhyou 
well, 

SARAH  HODGES. 


LETTER    XXXVIII. 

MISSCLARISSA  HARLO\VE,TO  LADY 
BETTY  LAWRANCE. 

MONDAY,  JULY   3. 
MADAM, 

1  Cannot  excufe  myfelf  from  giving 
your  ladyfliip  this  one  trouble  more; 
to  ,thank  you,  as  I  moft  heartily  do,  for 
your  kind  letter. 

I  muft  own  to  you,  Madam,  that  the 
honour  of  being  related  to  ladies  as 
eminent  for  their  virtue  as  for  their  de- 
fcent,  was  at  firft  nofmall  inducement 
with  me  to  lend  an  ear  to  Mr.  Love- 
lace's addrefs.  And  the  rather,  as  I 
was  determined,  had  it  come  to  effecl, 
to  do  every-thing  in  my  power  to  de- 
ferve  your  favourable  opinion. 

I  had  another  motive,  which  I  knew 
would  of  itfelf  give  me  merit  with  your 
ivholc  familyj  a  prefurnptuoyis  one  (a 


punifliably  prefumptuous  one,  as  it 
has  proved)  in  the  hope  that  I  might 
be  an  humble  means  in  the  hand  of 
Providence  to  reclaim  a  man,  who  had, 
as  1  thought,  good  fenfe  enough  at  bot- 
tom to  be  reclaimed;  or  at  Icalt  grati- 
tude enough  to  acknowledge  the  in- 
tended obligation,  whether  the  gene- 
rous hope  were  to  fucceed  or  not. 

But  I  have  been  moft  egregioufly 
miftaken  in  Mr.  Lovelace;  the  only 
man,  I  perfuade  myfelf,  pretending  to- 
be  a  gentleman,  in  whom  I  could  have 
been  fo  much  miftaken  :  for  while  I  was 
endeavouring  to  fa ve  a  drowning  wretch> 
I  have  been,  not  accidentally,  butpre- 
meditatedly,  and  of  fet  purpofe,  drawn 
in  after  him.  And  he  has  had  the 
glory  to  add  to  the  lift  of  thofe  he  has 
ruined,  a  name,  that,  I  will  bebold  to 
fay,  would  not  have  difparaged  his  own* 
And  this,  Madam,  by  means  that 
would  mock  humanity  to  be  made  ac- 
quainted with. 

My  whole  end  is  ferved  by  your  la* 
dyfhip's  anfwer  to  the  queftions  I  took 
the  liberty  to  put  to  you  in  writing. 
Nor  have  1  a  wifh  to  make  the  unhappy 
man  more  odious  to  you,  than  is  ne- 
ceflary  to  excufe  myfelf  for  abfolutely 
declining  your  offered  mediation* 

When  your  ladyfhip  mall  be  inform- 
ed of  the  following  particulars; 

That  after  he  had  compulfatorily,  as 
I  may  fay,  tricked  me  into  the  a6i  of 
going  off  with  him,  he  could  carry  me 
to  one  of  the  vileft  houfes,  as  it  has 
proved,  in  London  : 

That  he  could  be  guilty  of  a  wicked 
attempt,  in  refentment  of  which  I  found 
means  to  efcape  from  hirri  to  Hamp- 
ftead: 

That,  after  he  had  found  me  out 
there,  (I  know  not  how)  he  could  pro- 
cure two  women,  drefled  out  richly,  to 
perfonate  your  ladyfhip  and  Mifs  Mon- 
tague; who  under  pretence  of  engaging 
me  to  make  a  vifit  in  town  to  your cou- 
fin  Leefon,  (promifing  to  return  with 
me  that  evening  to  Hampftead)  betrayed 
me  back  again  to  the  vile  houfe:  where, 
again  made  apiifoner,  I  was  rlrft  rob- 
bed of  my  fenfes;  and  then  of  my  ho- 
nour. V/hy  fliould  I  feek  to  conceal 
that  difgracefrom  others,  which  I  can- 
not hide  from  myfelf? 

When  your    ladyfhip    fliall   knovv, 
That,  in  the  mocking  progrefa  to  this 
ruin,  wilful  fal /hoods,  repeated  forge- 
ries, (particularly  of  one  Utter 
5  M 
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your  ladyfhip,  another  from  Mifs  Mon- 
tague, and  a  third  from  Lord  M.)  and 
numberlefs  perjuries,  were  not  the  lead 
of  his  crimes:  you  will  judge,  that  I 
can  have  no  principles  that  will  make 
me  worthy  of  an  alliance  with  ladies  of 
yours  and  your  noble  fitter's  character, 
if  I  could  not  from  my  foul  declare, 
that  fuch  an  alliance  can  never  no-iv 
take  place. 

I  will  not  offer  to  clear  myfelf  en- 
tirely of  blame:  but,  as  to  him,  I  have 
no  fault  to  accuie  myfelf  of:  my  crime 
xvas,  the  correiponding  with  him  at 
firit,  when  prohibited  fo  to  do  by  thofe 
who  had  a  right  to  my  obedience;  made 
Hill  more  inexcufable,  by  giving  him 
a  clandestine  meeting,  which^put  me 
into  the  power  of  his  arts.  And  for 
this,  I  am  content  to  be  punifhed: 
thankful,  that  at  laft  I  have  efcaped 
from  him;  and  have  it  in  my  power  to 
reject  fo  wicked  a  man  for  my  hufband: 
and  glad,  if  I  may  be  a  warning,"  fmce 
I  cannot  be  an  example:  which  once 
(very  vain,  and  very  conceited  as  I 
was)  I  propofed  to  myfelf  to  be. 

All  the  ill  I  wimhim  is,  thathemay 
reform;  and  that  I  may  be  the  laft  vic- 
tim to  his  bafenefs.  Perhaps  this  de- 
firable  wifh  may  be  obtained,  when  he 
fhall  fee  how  his  wickednefs,  his  un- 
merited wickednefs  !  to  a  poor  crea- 
ture, made  friendlefs  by  his  cruel  arts, 
will  end. 

I  conclude  with  my  humble  thanks 
to  your  ladyfhip,  for  your  favourable 
opinion  of  me;  and  with  the  aflurance, 
that  I  will  be,  while  life  is  lent  me, 
jour  ladyjbip*  s  grateful  and  obliged  fer- 
~ 
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LETTER    XXXIX. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MRS. 
NORTON. 

CVM>AY  EVF.KJNC,  JULY  2. 

HOW  kindly,  my  beloved  Mrs. 
Norton,  do  you  foothe  the  an- 
guifh  of  a  bleeding  heart!  Surely  you 
are  mine  own  mother;  and  by  ibme  un- 
accountable miftake,  I  muft  have  been 
laid  10  a  family,  that  having  newly 
•found  cur,  or  at  leaft  fufpccled,  the  im- 
pofture,  caft  me  from  their  hearts,  with 
the  indignation  that  fuch  a  difcoyery 
will  warrant, 


O  that  I  had  been  indeed  your  ovrn 
child,  born  to  partake  of  your  humble 
fortunes,  an  heirefs  only  to  that  con- 
tent in  which  you  arefo  happy!  Then 
fhould  I  have  had  a  truly  gentle  fpirit 
to  have  guided  my  duftile  heart,  which 
force  and  ungenerous  ufage  fit  fo  ill 
upon:  and  nothing  of  what  has  hap- 
pened would  have  been. 

But  let  me  take  heed,  that  I  enlarge 
not,  by  impatience,  the  breach  already 
made  in  my  duty  by  my  rafhnefs!  fmce, 
had  I  not  erred,  my  mother,  at  leaft, 
could  never  have  been  thought  hard- 
hearted and  unforgiving.  Am  I  not 
then  anfwerable,  not  only  for  my  own 
faults,  but  for  the  confequences  of 
themj  which  tend  to  depreciate  ami 
bring difgrace  upon  a  maternal  charac- 
ter never  before  called  in  queftion  ? 

It  is  kind  however  in  you,  to  endea- 
vour to  extenuate  the  fault  of  one  fo 
greatly  fenfible  of  it:  and  could  it  be 
wiped  off  entirely,  it  would  render  me 
more  worthy  of  the  pains  you  have 
taken  in  my  education:  for  it  muft  add 
to  your  grief,  as  it  does  to  my  confu- 
fion,  that  after  fuch  promifing  begin- 
nings, I  mould  have  fo  behaved,  as  to 
be  a  difgraceinftead  of  a  credit  to  you 
and  my  other  friends. 

But  that  I  may  not  make  you  think 
me  more  guilty  than  I  am,  give  me 
leave  briefly  to  affure  you,  that  when 
my  ftory  is  known,  I  fhall  be  entitled 
to  more  compafllon  than  blame,  even 
on  the  fcore  of  going  away  with  Mr. 
Lovelace. 

As  to  all  that  happened  afterwards, 
let  me  only  fay,  that  although  I  muft 
call  myfelf  a  loft  creature  as  to  this 
world,  jet  I  have  this  confolation  left 
me,  that  I  have  not  fuffered  either  for 
want  of  circumfpe&ion,  or  through 
credulity  or  weaknefs.  Not  one  mo- 
ment was  I  off  my  guard,  or  unmind- 
ful of  your  early  precepts.  But  (hav- 
ing been  enabled  to  baffle  many  bafe 
contrivances)  I  was  at  laft  ruined  by 
arts  the  moft  inhuman.  But  had  I  not 
been  rejected  by  every  friend,  this  low- 
hearted  man  had  not  dared,  nor  would 
have  had  opportunity,  to  treat  me  as  he 
has  treated  me. 

More  I  cannot,  at  this  time,  nor 
need  I,  fay:  and  this  I  defire  you  to 
keep  toyourfelf,  left  refentments  fhould 
be  taken  up  when  I  am  gone,  that  may 
fpread  the  evil  which  I  hope  will  end 
with  me, 

I  have 
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I  have  been  mifinformed,  you  fay,  as 
to  my  principal  relations  being  at  my 
uncle  Harlowe's.  The  day,  you  fay,  was 
not  kept.  NorhavemybrotherandMr. 
Solmes — Aftonifhing! — What  compli- 
cated wickednefs  has  this  wretched 
man  to  anfwer  for ! — Were  I  to  tell 
you,  you  would  hardly  believe  there 
could  have  been  fuch  a  heart  in  man. 

But  one  day  you  may  know  the  whole 
ftory  ! — At  prefent  I  have  neither  in- 
clination nor  words — O  my  burfting 
fceart! — Yet  a  happy,  a  wifhed  relief ! — 
Were  you  prefent  my  tears  would  fup- 
ply  the  reft ! 

*         * 

I  RESUME  my  pen! 

And  fo  you  fear  no  letter  will  be  re- 
ceived from  me.  But  DON'T  grieve  to 
tell  me  fo!  I  expect  every-thing  bad — 
And  fuch  is  my  diftrefs,  that  had  you 
not  bid  me  hope  for  mercy  from  the 
Throne  of  Mercy,  I  mould  have  been 
afraid  that  my  father's  dreadful  curfe 
would  be  compleatcd  with  regard  to 
both  worlds. 

For  here,  an  additional  misfortune! 
In  a  fit  of  phrenfical  heedleifnefs,  I 
fent  a  letter  to  my  beloved  Mils  Howe, 
without  recollecting  her  privateaddrefs; 
and  it  has  fallen  into  her  angry  mother's 
hands:  and  fo  that  dear  friend  perhaps 
has  a-new  incurred  difpleafure  on  my 
account.  And  here  too,  your  worthy 
fon  is  ill;  and  my  poor  Hannah,  you 
think,  cannot  come  to  me — O  my  dear 
Mrs.  Norton,  «iw//you,  can  you  cen- 
furethofe  whofe  refentments  againft  me 
Heaven  feems  to  approve  of  ?  And  will 
you  acquit  her  whom  that  condemns  ? 

Yet  you  bid  me  not  defpond. — I  will 
not,  if  I  can  help  it.  And,  indeed, 
aioft  feafonabk  confolation  has  your 
kind  letter  afforded  me. — Yet  to  God 
Almighty  do  I  appeal,  to  avenge  my 
wrongs,  and  vindicate  my  inno— — 

But  hufhed  be  my  ftormy  paflions! 
—Have  I  not  but  this  moment  faid, 
that  your  letter  gave  me  confolation  ? 
•—May  thofo  be  forgiven,  who  hinder 
my  father  from  forgiving  me! — And 
this,  as  to  them,  mall  be  the  harfheft 
thing  that  mall  drop  from  my  pen. 

But  although  your  fon  mould  reco- 
ver, I  charge  you,  my  dear  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton, that  you  do  not  think  of  coming 
to  me.  I  don't  know  ftill,  but  your 
mediation  with  my  mother  (although 
*t  prefent  your  interppfitjgn  wguld  be 


be  fo  little  attended  to)  may  be  of  ufe 
to  procure  me  the  revocation  of  that 
moft  dreadful  part  of  my  father's  curfe, 
which  only  remains  to  be  fulfilled. 
The  voice  of  nature  mud  at  laft  be 
heard  in  my  favour,  furely.  It  will 
only  plead  at  firlt  to  my  friends  in 
the  ftill,  confcious  plaintivenefs  of  a 
young  and  unhardened  beggar.  But 
it  will  grow  more  clamorous  when  I 
have  the  courage  to  be  fo,  and  (hall  de- 
mand, perhaps,  the  paternal  protection 
fromy«r/tar  ruinj  and  that  forgivenefs, 
which  thofe  will  be  little  entitled  to 
expeft,  for  their  own  faults,  who  mail 
interpofe  to  have  it  refufed  to  me,  for 
an  accidental,  not  a  premeditated  error: 
and  which,  but  for  them,  I  had  never 
fallen  into. 

But  again  impatiency,  founded  per- 
haps on  felf- partiality,  thatftrange  mif- 
leader!  prevails. 

Let  me  briefly  fay,  that  it  is  neceflary 
to  my  prefent  and  future  hopes,  that 
you  keep  well  with  my  family.  And 
moreover,  fliould  yoxi  come,  I  may  be 
traced  out  by  that  means  by  the  moft 
abandoned  of  men.  Say  not  then,  that 
you  tbinkyou  ought  to  come  up  to  me, 
let  it  be  taken  as  it  will: — for  my  fakt 
let  me  repeat  (were  my  fofter-bi other 
recovered,  as  I  hope  he  is)  you  muft 
not  come.  Nor  can  I  want  your  ad- 
vice, while  /  can  write,  and  you  can 
anfwer  me.  And  write  I  will,  as  of- 
ten as  I  ftand  in  need  of  your  counfel. 

Then  the  people  I  am  now  with  feem 
to  be  both  hor.eft  and  humane:  and 
there  is  in  the  fame  houfe  a  widow- 
lodger,  of  low  fortunes,  but  of  great 
merit: — almoft  fuch  another  ferious  and 
good  woman,  as  the  dear  one,  to  whom 
I  am  now  writing;  who  has,  as  me  fays, 
given  over  all  other  thoughts  of  the 
world  but  fuch  as  mould  affift  her  to 
leave  it  happily.— How  fui table  to  my 
own  views! — There  feems  to  be  a  com- 
fortable providence  in  this  at  leaft — So- 
that  at  prefent  there  is  nothing  of  exi- 
gence; nothing  that  can  require,  or 
even  excufe  your  coming,  when  fo  ma- 
ny better  ends  may  be  anfwered  by  your 
ftaying  where  you  are.  A  time  may 
come,  when  I  mall  want  your  laft  and 
beft  afliftance  :  and  then,  my  dear  Mrs. 
Norton — And  then,  I  will  ipeak  it,  and 
embrace  it  with  all  my  whole  heart—- 
And then,  will  it  not  bs  denied  me  by 
any-tody, 

5  M  »  You 
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You  are  very  obliging  in  your  offer 
of  money.  But  although  I  was  forced 
to  leave  my  eloaths  behind  me,  yet  I 
took  feveral  things  of  value  with  me, 
which  will  keep  me  from  prefent  want. 
You'll  fay,  I  have  made  a  miferable 
hand  of  it— So  indeed  I  have — and,  to 
look  backwards,  in  a  very  little  while 
too. 

Butwhat  mall  I  do,  if  my  father  can- 
not be  prevailed  upon  to'recal  his  male- 
diction ?  O  my  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  what 
a  weight  muft  a  father's  curfe  have  up- 
on a  heart  fo  apprehenfive  as  mine  I—- 
Did I  think  I  mould  ever  have  a  father's 
curfe  to  deprecate  ?  And  yet,  only  that 
the  temporary  part  of  it  is  fo  terribly 
fulfilled,  or  I  mould  be  as  earneft  for 
it's  recal,  for  my  fathers  fake,  as  for 
jny  own! 

'You  mu  ft  not  be  angry  with  me,  that 
I  wrote  not  to  you  before.  You  are 
very  right  and  very  kind,  to  fay,  you 
are  fu re  I  love  you.  Indeed  I  do.  And 
whnt  a  generoiity  [ib  like  yourfelf!] 
is  there  in  your  praife,  to  attribute  to 
me  more  than  I  merit,  in  order  to  raife 
3n  emulation  in  me  to  deferve  your 
praiTes  ! — You  tell  me  what  you  expect 
from  me  in  the  calamities  I  am  called 
upon  to  bear.  May  I  behave  anfwer- 
ably! 

I  can  a  little  account  to  Mjfelffor  my 
filence  to  you,  my  kind,  my  dear  ma- 
ternal friend  !  How  equally  fweetly  and 
politely  do  you  exprefs  yourfelf  on  this 
oceafion  !  I  was  very  defirous,  for  your 
fake,  as  well  as  for  my  own,  that  you 
ihould  have  it  to  fay,  that  we  did  not 
correfpond  :  had  they  thought  we  did, 
every  word  you  could  have  dropt  in  my 
favour,  would  have  been  rejected  ;  and 
my  mother  would  have  been  forbid  to 
fee  you,  or  pay  any  regard  to  what  you 
ihould  fay. 

Then  I  had  fometimes  better  and 
fometimes  vvorfe  prcfpects  before  me. 
JVTy  worft  would  only  have  troubled 
you  to  know  ;  my  better  made  me  fre- 
quently hope,  that,  by  the  next  poft,  or 
the  next,  and  fo  on  for  weeks,  I  mould 
rnvc-  the  bed  news  to  impart  to  you,  that 
then  could  happen  :  cold  as  the  wretch 
Jvui  made  my  heart  to  that  befl. — For 
how  could  I  think  to  write  to  you,  with 
a  confefiion,  that  I  was  not  married,  yet 
lived  in  the  houfe  (or  could  I  help  it) 
yvirli  Aich  a  man  ? — Who  likevvife  had 
given  it  out  to  feveral,  that  we  were  ac- 
ttially  married,  although  with  reftric- 


tions  that  depended  on  the  reconcilia- 
tion with  my  friends  ?  And  to  difguife 
the  truth,  or  be  guilty  of  a  falmood  ei- 
ther direct  or  equivocal,  that  was  what 
you  had  never  taught  me. 

But  I  might  have  written  to  you  for 
advice,  in  my  precarious  fituation,  per- 
haps you  will  think.  But,  indeed,  my 
dear  Mrs.  Norton,  I  was  not  lolt  for 
want  of  advice.  And  this  will  appear 
clear  to  you  from  what  I  have  already 
hinted,  were  I  to  explain  myfelf  no  fur- 
ther :  —  For  what  need  had  the  cruel 
fpoilertohaveieccurfe  to  unprecedented 
arts — I  will  fpeak  out  plainer  ftiH  (but 
you  muft  not  at  prefent  report  it) — to 
ftupefying  potions,  and  to  the  moft  bru  - 
tal  and  outrageous  force — had  I  been 
wanting  in  my  duty  ? 

A  few  words  more  upon  this  grievous 
fubjea. 

When  I  reflect  upon  all  that  has  hap- 
pened to  me,  it  is  apparent,  that  this 
generally- fuppofed  tkoughtiefs  fedticer 
has  acted  by  me  upon  a  regular  and  pre- 
concerted plan  of  villainy. 

In  order  to  fet  all  his  vile  plots  in 
motion,  nothing  was  wanting,  from  the 
fiift,  but  to  prevail  upon  me,  either  by 
force  or  fraud,  to  throw  myfelf  into  his 
power:  and  when  this  was  effected,  no- 
thing lefs  than  the  intervention  of  the 
paternal  authority  (which  I  had  notde- 
ferved  to  be  exerted  in  my  b'ehalf)  could 
have  faved  me  from  the  effect  of  his 
deep  machinations.  Oppofition  from 
any  other  quarter  would  but  too  pro- 
bably have  precipitated  his  barbarous 
and  ungrateful  violence:  and  had  you 
yourfelf  been  with  me,  I  have  reafon 
now  to  think,  that  Come  how  or  other 
you  would  have  fuffiered  in  endeavour- 
ing to  fave  me  :  for  never  was  there,  as 
now  I  fee,  a  plan  of  wickednefs  more 
fteadily  and  uniformly  purfued  than  bit 
has  been,  againft  an  unhappy  creature 
who  merited  better  of  him:  but  the  Al- 
mighty has  thought  fit,  according  to 
the  general  courfe  of  his  Providence,  to 
make  the  fault  bring  on  it's  own  pu- 
riifhment:  butfurely  notinconfecjuence 
of  my  father's  dreadful  imprecation, 
That  I  might  be  punifhed  kerf,  [O  my 
mamma  Norton,  pray  with  me,  if  fo, 
that  here  it  ftop!]  by  the  very  wretch 
in  whom  I  had  placed  my  wicked  con- 
fidence! 

I  am  forry,  for  your  fake,  to  leave  off 
fo  heavily.  Yet  the  reft  muft  be  brief. 

Let  me  defire  you  to  be  fccret  in  what 
Jhavo 
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I  have  communicated  to  you;  at  leaft 
till  you  have  my  confent  to  divulge  it. 

God  preferve  to  you  your  more  fault- 
lefs  child  ! 

I  will  hope  for  His  mercy,  although 
I  mould  not  obtain  that  of  any  earthly 
perfon. 

And  I  repent  my  prohibition  : — You 
mult  not  think  of  coming  up  to  your 
ever -dutiful 

CL.  HARLOWE. 

The  obliging  perfon,  who  left  yours 
for  me^this  day,  promifed  to  call 
to-morrow,  to  fee  if  I  mould  have 
any-thing  to  return.  I  would  not 
lofe  fo  good  an  opportunity. 

LETTER     XL. 

MRS.  NORTON,    TO    MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

MONDAY  NIGHT,  JUtY   3. 

O  The  barbarous  villainy  of  this  de- 
ttftable  man  ! 

And  is  there  a  man  in  the  world, 
who  could  offer  violence  to  fo  fweet  a 
Creature! 

And  are  you  fure  you  are  now  out  of 
fcis  reach  ? 

You  command  me  to  keep  fecret  the 
particulars  of  the  vile  treatment  you 
have  met  with  ;  or  elfe.  upon  an  unex- 
pected vifit  which  Mifs  Harlowe  fa- 
voured me  with,  foon  after  I  had  re- 
ceived your  melancholy  letter,  I  mould 
have  been  tempted  to  own  I  had  heard 
from  you,  and  to  have  communicated 
to  her  fuch  parts  of  youi-  two  letters  as 
would  have  demonftrated  your  peni- 
tence, and  ymir  earneftnefs  to  obtain  the 
revocation  of  your  father's  malediction; 
as  well  as  his  protection  from  outrages 
that  may  ftill  be  offered  to  you.  But 
then  your  filler  would  probably  have 
expected  a  light  of  the  letters,  and  even 
to  have  been  permitted  to  take  them 
with  her  to  the  family. 

Yet  they  mvft  one  day  be  acquainted 
with  the  fad  ftory — And  it  is  impoflible 
but  they  muft  pity  you,  and  forgive  you, 
when  they  know  your  early  penitence, 
and  your  unprecedented  fuffcrings;  and 
that  you  have  fallen  by  the  brutal  force 
of  a  barbarous  ravifher,  and  not  by  the 
vile  arts  of  a  feducing  lover. 

The  wicked  man  gives  it  out  at  Lord 
M.'s,  as  Mifs  Harlowe  tells  me,  that 
be  is  aftually  married  to  you— Yet  ft*e 


believes  it  not  j  nor  had  I  the  heart  to 
let  her  know  the  truth. 

She  put  it  clofe  to  me,  Whether  I  had 
notcorrefponded  with  you  from  the  time 
of  your  going  away?  I  could  fafely  tell 
her  (as  I  did)  that  I  had  not:  but  t 
faid,  that  I  was  well  informed,  that  you 
took  extremely  to  heart  your  father's 
imprecation  ;  and  that  if  me  would  ex- 
cufe  me,  I  would  fay,  it  would  be  a  kind 
and  fifterly  part,  if  (he  would  ufe  her 
intereft  to  get  you  difcharged  from  it. 

Among  other  fevere  things,  (he  told 
me,  that  my  partial  fondnefs  for  you 
made  me  very  little  confider  the  honour 
of  the  reft  of  the  family :  but,  if  I  had 
not  heard  this  from  you,  flie  fuppofedl 
was  fet  on  by  Mifs  Howe. 
-  She  exprefled  herfelf  with  a  good  deal 
of  bitternefs  again  ft  that  young  lady: 
who,  it  feems,  every- where,  and  to 
every-body,  (for  you  muft  think,  that 
your  ftory  is  the  fubject  of  all  conver- 
fations)  rails  againft  your  familyj 
treating  them,  as  your  filler  fays,  with 
contempt,  and  even  with  ridicule. 

1  am  forry  fuch  angry  freedoms  arc 
taken,  for  tworeafons;  firft,  becaufe 
fuch  liberties  never  do  any  good.  I 
have  heard  you  own,  that  Mifs  Howe 
has  a  fatirical  vein  ;  but  I  fliould  hope, 
that  a  young  lady  of  her  fenfe,  and 
right  caft  of  mind,  muft  know  that  the 
end  of  fatire  is  not  to  ^exalperate,  but 
amend  ;  and  mould  never  be  perfoaaL. 
If  it  bet  as  my  good  father  ufed  to  fay. 
it  may  make  an  impartial  perfon  fufpect, 
that  the  fatirift  has  a  natural  fpleert  t« 
gratify;  which  may  be  as  great  a  fault 
in  him,  as  any  of  thofe  which  he  pre- 
tends to  cenfure  and  expofe  in  others.  ' 
Perhaps  a  hint  of  this  from  you  will 
not  be  thrown  away. 

My  fecond  reafon  is,  That  thefe  free- 
doms, from  fo  warm  a  friend  to  you  as 
Mifs  Howe  is  known  to  be,  are  moft 
likely  to  be  charged  to  your  account. 

My  refentments  are  fo  ftrong  againft 
this  vileft  of  men,  that  I  dare  not  touch 
upon  the  Clocking  particulars  which 
you  mention  of  his  bafenefs.  What 
defence,  indeed,  could  there  be  againft 
fo  determined  a  wretch,  after  you  was 
in  his  power?  I  will  only  repeat  my 
earneft  fupplicatioii  to  you,  that,  black 
as  appearances  are,  you  will  not  defpair, 
Your  calamities  are  exceeding  great  i 
but  then  you  have  talents  proportioned 
to  your  trials.  This  every-body  allows. 
Suppofe  the  worft,  and  that  your  fa- 
mily 
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rnily  will  not  be  moved  in  your  favour, 
your  coufin  Morden  will  foon  arrive, 
as  Mifs  Harlowe  told  me.  If  be  mould 
even  be  got  over  to  their  fide,  he  will, 
however,  fee  juftice  done  you  ;  and  then 
may  you  live  an  exemplary  life,  mak- 
ing hundreds  happy,  and  teaching  young 
ladies  to  fhun  the  fnares  in  which  you 
have  been  fo  dreadfully  entangled. 

As  to  the  man  you  have  loft,  is  an 
union  with  fuch  a  perjured  heart  as  his 
with  fuch  an  admirable  one  as  yours,  to 
be  \vifhed  for?  A  bafe,  low  -hearted 
wretch,  as  you  juftly  call  him,  with  all 
his  pride  of  anceftryj  and  more  an  ene- 
my to  himfclf  with  regard  to  his  pre- 
fent  and  future  happinefs,  than  to  you, 
in  the  barbarous  and  ungrateful  wrongs 
he  has  done  you  :  I  need  not,  I  am  fure, 
exhort  you  todefpife  fuch  a  man  as  thisj 
fince  not  to  be  able  to  do  fo,  would  be 
a.  reflection  upon  a  fex  to  which  you 
have  always  been  an  honour. 

Your  moral  character  is  untainted  : 
the  very  nature  of  your  fufferings,  as 
you  well  obferve,  demonstrates  that. 
Chear  up,  therefore,  your  dear  heart, 
and  do  not  defpair  ;  for  is  it  not  GOD 
who  governs  the  world,  and  permits 
ibme  things,  and  directs  others,  as  He 
pleafes  ?  And  will  He  not  reward  tem- 
porary fufferings^  innocently  incurred, 
and  piouily  fupported,  with  eternal  fe- 
licity ?  —  And  what,  my  dear,  is  this 
poor  needle's  -point  of  NOW  to  a  bound- 
Up  ETERNITY  ? 

My  heart,  however,  labours  under  a 
double  affliction  :  for  my  poor  boy  is 
very,  <uery  bad  —  A  violent  fever  —  Nor 
can  it  be  brought  to  intermit  —  Pray  for 
kirn,  my  deareft  Mifs  —  For  his  reco- 
very, if  God  fee  fit.  —  I  hope  God  *iuill 
fee  fit.  —  If  not  —  (how  can  I  bear  to 
fuppofe  that!)  —  pray  for  »ie,  that  He 
•will  give  me  that  patience  and  refigna- 
tion  which  I  have  been  wifhing  to  you. 
I  am,  my  deareft  young  lady,_yo#r  e-ver- 
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MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MRS. 
JUDITH  NORTON. 

THURSDAY,  JULY  6. 

I  Ought  not,  efpecially  at  this  time, 
to  add  to  your  afflictions — But  yet 
1  cannot  help  communicating  to  you 

*  See  the  nwt  Letter* 


(who  now  are  my  only  foothing  friend}" 
a  new  trouble  that  has  befallen  me. 

I  had  but  one  friend  in  the  world, 
befides  you  j  and  fhe  is  utterly  difplea&d 
with  me*  :  it  is  grievous,  but  for  one 
moment,  to  lie  under  a  beloved  perfon's 
cenfure  ;  and  this  through  imputations 
th.it  affe<5l  one's  honour  and  prudence. 
There  are  points  fo  delicate,  you  know, 
my  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  that  it  is  a  de- 
gree of  difhonour  to  have  a  vindication 
of  one's  felt  from  them  appear  to  be 
neceftary.  In  the  prefcnt  cafe,  my  mif- 
fortune  is,  that  I  know  not  how  to  ac- 
count, but  by  guefs,  (fo  fubtle  have 
been  the  workings  of  the  dark  fpirit  I 
have  been  unhappily  entangled  by)  for 
fome  of  the  facls  that  I  am  called  upon 
to  explain. 

Mifs  Howe,  in  fhorf,  fuppofes  fhe  has 
found  a  Haw  in  my  character.  I  have 
juft  now  received  her  fevere  letter— But 
I  mall  anfwer  it,  perhaps,  in  better  tem- 
per, if  I  firft  coniider  yours:  for  indeed 
my  patience  is  almoft  at  an  end.  And 
yet  I  ought  to  conhder,  That  faithful 
are  the  wounds  of  a  friend.  But  fo 
many  things  at  once  1 — O  my  dear  Mrs. 
Norton,  how  mail  fo  young  a  fcholar 
in  the  fchool  of  affliction  be  able  to  bear 
fuch  heavy  and  fuch  various  evils! 

But  to  leave  this  fubje6l  for  a  while, 
and  turn  to  your  letter. 

I  am  very  forry  Mifs  Howe  is  fo 
lively  in  herrefentments  on  my  account. 
I  have  always  blamed  her  very  freely 
for  her  liberties  of  this  fort  with  my 
friends.  I  once  had  a  good  deal  of  in- 
fluence over  her  kind  heart,  and  fhe 
made  all  I  faid  a  law  to  her.  But  peo- 
ple in  calamity  have  little  weight  in  any 
thing,  or  with  any- body.  Profperity 
and  independence  are  charming  things 
on  this  account,  that  they  give  force  to 
the  counfels  of  a  friendly  heart;  while 
it  is  thought  infolence  in  the  miferable 
to  advife,  or  fo  much  as  to  remon- 
ftrate. 

Yet  is  Mifs  Howe  an  invaluable  per- 
fon  :  and  is  it  to  be  expe&ed  that  fhe 
fhould  preferve  the  fame  regard  for  my 
judgment  that  Ihe  had  before  I  for- 
feited all  title  to  difcretion  ?  With  what- 
face  can  I  take  upon  me  to  reproach  a 
want  of  prudence  in  her  ?  But  if  I  can 
be  fo  happy  as  to  re-eftablifh  myft-lf  in, 
her  ever- valued  opinion,  I  fliall  <. 
vour  to  enforce  upon  her  your  juft  ob- 
fcrvations  on  this  head. 


You 
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You  need  not,  you  fay,  exhort  me  to 
defpife  fuch  a  man  as  him,  by  whom  I 
have  fuffered — Indeed  you  need  not : 
for  I  would  chufe  the  cruelleft  death 
rather  than  to  be  his.  And  yet,  my 
dear  Mrs.  Norton,  I  will  own  to  you, 
that  once  I  could  have  loved  him. — Un- 
grateful man ! — had  he  permitted  me  to 
love  him,  I  once  could  have  loved  him. 
Yet  he  never  deferved  my  love.  And 
was  not  this  a  fault?— But  now,  if  I 
can  but  keep  out  of  his  hands,  and  ob- 
tain a  laft  forgivenefs,  and  that  as  well 
for  the  fake  of  my  dear  friends  future 
reflexions,  as  for  my  own  preient  com- 
fort, it  is  all  I  wifh  for. 

Reconciliation  with  my  friends  I  do 
not  expect ;  nor  pardon  from  them  ;  at 
leaft,  till  in  extremity,  and  as  a  Viati- 
cum,. 

0  my  beloved  Mrs.  Norton,  you  can- 
not imagine  what  I  have  fufferecM — But 
indeed  my  heart  is  broken  ! — I  am  fure 
I  (hall  not  live  to  take  pcffeflion  of  that 
independence,  which  you  think  would 
enable  me  to  atone  in  fome  meafure  for 
my  paft  conduct. 

While  this  is  my  opinion,  you  may 
believe,  I  (hall  not  be  eafy,  till  I  can  ob- 
tain a  laft  forgivenefs. 

1  wifh  to  be  left  to  take  my  own  courfe, 
in  endeavouring  to  procure  this  grace. 
Yet  know  I  not,  at  preient,  what  that 
courfe  (hall  be. 

I  will  write.     But  to  whom  is  my 
doubt.     Calamity  has  not  yet  given  me 
the  aflurance  to  addrefs  myfelf  to  my 
FATHER.    My  UNCLES  (well  as  they 
once  loved  me)  are  hard -hearted.  They 
never  had  their  mafculine  paflions  hu- 
manized by  the  tender  name  of  FA- 
THER.    Of  my  BROTHER  I  have  no 
hope.    I  have  then  but  my  MOTHER, 
and  my  SISTER,  to  whom  lean  apply. 
— <  And  may  I  not,  my  deareft  mam- 
ma, be  permitted  to  lift  up  my  trem- 
bling eye  to  your  all-chearing,  and 
your  once  more  than  indulgent,  your 
fond  eye,  in  hopes  of  feafonable  mercy 
to  the  poor  fick  heart  that  yet  beats 
with  life  drawn  from  your  own  dearer 
heart? — Efpecially  when  pardon  only, 
and  not  reftoration,  is  implored?' 
Yet  were  I  able  to  engage  my  mo- 
ther's pity,  would  it  not  be  a  means  to 
make  her  ftill  more  unhappy,  than  I 
have  already  made  her,  by  the  oppofi- 
tion  (he  would  meet  with,  were  (lie  to 
Iryto  give  force  to  that  pity  ? 

To  my  SISTER  then,  I  think,  I  will 


apply — Yet  how  hard-hearted  has  my 
fifter  been  ! — But  I  will  not  aik  for  pro- 
tection; and  yet  I  am  in  hourly  dread, 
that  I  (hall  want  protection. — All  I 
will  afk  for  at  prefent,  (preparative  to 
the  laft  forgivenefs  I  will  implore)  fliall 
be  only  to  be  freed  from  the.  heavy  curfe 
that  ieems  to  have  operated  as  far  as  it 
can  operate,  as  to  this  life — And  furely, 
it  was  paflion,  and  not  intention,  that 
carried  it  fo  very  far  as  to  the  other  ! 

But  why  do  I  thus  add  to  your  dif- 
trefles  ? — Is  it  not,  my  dear  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton, that  I  have  fo  much  feeling  for  my 
own  calamity,  that  I  have  none  for 
yours :  fince  yours  is  indeed  an  addition 
to  my  own.  But  you  have  one  confo- 
laticn,  (a  very  great  one)  which  I  have 
not — Thatjowr  afflictions,  whether  re- 
fpecting  your  more  or  your  Jcfs  deferr- 
ing child,  rife  not  from  any  fault  of 
your  own. 

But  what  can  I  do  for  you  more  than 
pray? — AfTure  yourfelf,  that  in  every 
{application  I  put  up  for  myfelf,  I  will, 
with  equal  fervour,  remember  both  you 
and  your  fon.  For  I  am,  and  ever  will 
be  jour  truly  Sympathizing  and  dutiful 

CLARISSA  HARLQWE. 


LETTER    XLII. 

MISS    HOWE,   TO    MISS   CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

SUPERSCRIBED,  FOR   MRS.  RACHEL 
CLARK,  &C. 

WEDNESDAY,  JULY   J, 
MY  DEAR   CLARISSA, 

I  Have  at  laft  heard  from  you  from  a 
quarter  I  little  expected. 

From  my  mother. 

She  had  for  fome  time  feen  me  un- 
eafy  and  grieving  j  and  juftly  fuppofed 
it  was  about  you :  and  this  morning 
dropt  a  hint,  which  made  me  conjec- 
ture that  (he  muft  have  heard  fomething 
of  you  more  than  I  knew.  And  whea. 
flie  found  that  this  added  to  my  un- 
eafinefs,  ftie  owned  (he  had  a  letter  in 
her  hands  of  yours,  dated  the  29th  of 
June,  directed  for  me. 

You  may  guefs,  that  this  occafioned 
a  little  warmth,  that  could  not  be  wifhed 
for  by  either.. 

£It  is  furprizing,  my  dear,  mighty 
furprizing!  that,  knowing  the  prohi- 
bition I  lay  under  of  correfponding  with 

you, 


.0    ' 
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you,  you  could  fend  a  letter  for  me  to 
«mr  own  houfe:  fince  it  mult  be  fifty  to 
one  that  it  would  fall  into  my  mother's 
hands,  as  you  find  it  did.] 

In  ihort,  Jhe  refented  that  I  mould 
clifobey  her  :  I  was  as  much  concerned 
that  me  mould  open  and  withold  frcm 
me  my  letters :  and  at  laft  me  was 
pleafed  to  compromife  the  matter  with 
me,  by  giving  up  the  letter,  and  per- 
mitting me  to  write  to  you  once  or 
tnuice° me  to  fee  the  contents  of  what 
I  wrote.  For,  befides  the  value  flie 
has  for  you,  me  could  not  but  have  a 
great  curiofity  to  know  the  occafion  of 
i'o  fad  a  fituation  as  your  melancholy 
letter  mews  you  to  be  in. 

£But  1  mall  get  her  to  be  fatisfied 
with  hearing  me  read  what  I  write; 
putting  in  between  hooks,  thus,  [  ] 
what  1  intend  not  to  read  to  her.] 

Need  I  to  remind  you,  Mils  Cla- 
rifla  Harlowe,  of  three  letters  I  wrote 
to  you,  to  none  of  which  I  had  any  an- 
fwer;  except  to  the/r/?,  and  that  a  few 
lines  only,  promifing  a  letter  at  large, 
though  you  were  well  enough,  the 
day  after  you  received  my  fecond,  to 
go  joyfully  back  again  with  him  to  the 
wile  houfe? — But  more  of  thefeby-and- 
by.  I  muft  haften  to  take  notice  of 
your  letter  of  Wednefday  laft  week; 
which  you  could  contrive  fhould  fall 
into  my  mother's  hands. 

Let  me  tell  you,  that  that  letter  has 
almoft  broken  my  heart.  Good  God ! 
what  have  you  brought  yourfelf  to, 
Mifs  Chriflfa  Harlowe?— Could  I  have 
believed,  that  after  you  had  efcaped 
/rom  the  mifcreant,  (with  fuch  mighty 
'pains  and  earneftnefs  efcaped)  and  af- 
ter fuch  an  attempt  as  he  had  made, 
you  would  have  been  prevailed  upon 
not  only  to  forgive  him,  but  (without 
being  married  too)  to  return  with  him 
to  that  horrid  houfe! — A  houfe  I  had 
given  you  fuch  an  account  of! — Sur- 
prizing!— What  an  intoxicating  thing 
is  this  love? — I  always  feared,  that 
you,  even  you,  were  not  proof  againft 
it's  inconjiflent  effects. 

You  your  heft  y//f  havenot  efcaped  ! 
—Indeed  I  fee  not  how  you  could  ex- 
pcft  to  efcape. 

What  a  tale  bavejou  to  unfoU!~-You 


need  not  unfold  it,  my  dear :  I  wonli? 
not  have  engaged  to  prognosticate  afl 
that  has  happened,  had  you  but  told 
me  that  you  would  once  more  have  put 
yourfelf  into  his  power,  after  you  had 
taken  fuch  pains  to  get  out  cf  it. 

Tour  peace  is  deftrcyed! — I  wonder 
not  at  it :  fince  now  you  muft  reproach 
yourfelf  fora  credulity  fo  ill  placed. 

Your  intellect  is  touched! — I  am  lure 
my  heart  bleeds  for  you:  but,  excufe 
me,  my  dear,  I  doubt  your  intellect 
was  touched  before  you  left  Hanip- 
ftead  :  or  you  would  never  have  let  him 
find  you  out  there;  or,  when  he  did, 
fuffer  him  to  prevail  upon  you  to  return 
to  the  horrid  brothel. 

/  tell  you,  I  fent  you  three  letters: 
the  Jirft  of  which,  dated  the  yth  and 
8th  of  June*,  (for  it  was  written  at 
twice)  came  fafe  to  your  hands,  as  yon 
fent  me  word  by  a  few  lines  dated  the 
9th:  had  it  not,  I  mould  have  doubted 
my  own  fafely;  fince  in  it  I  gave  .you 
fuch  an  account  of  the  abominable 
.houfe,  and  threw  fuch  cautions  in  your 
way  in  relation  to  that  Tomlinfon,  as 
the  more  furprized  me  that  you  could 
think  of  going  back  to  it  again,  after 
you  had  efcaped  from  it,  and  from 
Lovelace — O,  my  dear — But  nothing 
now  will  I  ever  wonder  at  ( 

The  fecond)  dated  June  lo-f,  was 
given  into  your  own  hand  at  Hamp- 
ftead,  on  Sunday  the  nth,  as  you  was 
lying  upon  a  conch,  in  a  ftrange  way, 
according  to  my  meflenger's  account 
of  you,  bloated,  and  flum-coloured  $ 
I  don't  know  how. 

The  third  was  dated  the  aoth  of 
JuneJ..  Having  not  heard  one  word 
from  you  fince  the  promifing  billet  of 
the  9th,  I  own  I  did  not  fpare  you  in 
"it.  I  ventured  it  by  the  ufual  convey- 
ance, by  that  Wilfon's,  having  no 
other :  fo  cannot  be  fure  you  received 
it.  Indeed  I  rather  think  you  might 
not;  becaufe  in  yours,  which  fell  into 
my  mother's  hands,  you  make  no  men- 
tion  of  it:  and  if  you  had  had  it,  I  be- 
lieve it  would  have  touched  you  too 
much  to  have  been  patted  by  unnoticed. 

You  have  heard,  that  I  have  been  ill, 
you  fay.  I  had  a  cold  indeed;  but  it 
was  fo  flight  a  one,  that  it  confined  me 


*  See  Vol.  V.  p.  625,  et  feq. 

•J-  Ibid.  p.  718,  etfeq. 
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not  an  hour.  But  I  doubt  not,  that 
ftitinge  things  you  have  heard,  and 
been  told,  to  induce  you  to  take  theftep 
you  took.  And,  till  you  did  take  that 
ftep,  (the  going  hack  with  this  villain, 
I  mean)  I  knew  not  a  more  pitiable 
cafe  than  yours:  fince every-body  muft 
have  excufed  you  before,  who  knew 
how  you  were  ufed  at  home,  and  was 
acquainted  with  your  prudence  and 
vigilance.  But,  alas!  my  dear,  we 
fee  that  the  ivifeft  people  are  not  to  be 
depended  upon,  when  Love,  like  an 
ignis  fatu us,  holds  up  it's  rriifieading 
lights  before  their  eyes. 

My  mother  tells  me,  flie  fent  you  an 
anfwer,  defiring  you  not  to  write  to 
me,  becaufe  it  would  grieve  me.  To 
be  fure  I  am  grieved;  exceedingly  griev- 
ed ;  and,  difappointed  too,  you  muft 
permit  me  to  lay.  For  I  had  always 
thought  that  there  never  was  fuch  a 
woman,  at  your  years,  in  the  world. 

But  I  remember  once  an  argument 
you  held,  on  occafion  of  a  cenfure 
parted  in  company  upon  an  excellent 
preacher,  who  was  not  a  very  excellent 
liver:  preaching  and  praltifmg,  you 
faid,  required  quite  different  talents*: 
which,  when  united  in  the  fame  per- 
fon,  made  the  man  a  faint;  as  <wit  and 
judgment  going  together  conftituted  a 
genius. 

You  made  it  out,  I  remember,  very 
prettily:  but  you  never  made  it  out, 
excufe  me,  my  dear,  more  convinc- 
ingly, than  by  that  part  of  your  late 
conduct,  which  I  complain  of. 

My  love  for  you,  and  my  concern 
for  your  honour,  may  poffibly  have 
made  me  a  little  of  the  feverelt:  if  you 
think  fo,  place  it  to  it's  proper  account} 
to  that  love,  and  to  that  concern: 
•which  will  but  do  juftice  to y our  affli fl- 
ed and  faithful 

A.  H. 

P.  S.  My  mother  would  not  be  fatif- 
fied  without  reading  my  letter  her- 
felfj  and  that  before  I  had  fixed  all 
my  propofed  hooks.  She  knows, 
by  this  means,  and  has  excufed,  our 
former  correfpondence. 

She  indeed  fufpefted  it  before:  and  fo 
fhe  very  well  mightj  knowing  me, 
and  knowing  my  love  of  you. 

She  has  fo  much  real  concern  for  your 


misfortunes,  that,  thinking  it  will 
be  a  confolation  to  you,  and  that  it 
will  oblige  me,  (heconfents  that  you 
fhall  write  to  me  the  particulars  at 
large  of  your  fad  Jiory :  but  it  is  on 
condition  that  I  mew  her  all  that  has 
pa  (Ted  between  us,  relating  to  your- 
felf  and  the  vileft  of  men.  J  have 
the  more  chearfully  complied,  as  the 
communication  cannot  be  to  your 
di  fad  vantage. 

You  may  therefore  write  freely,  and 
direcl  to  our  own  houfe. 

My  mother  promifes  to  (hew  me  the 
copy  of  her  letter  to  you,  and  your 
reply  to  it;  which  latter  (he  has  but 
juft  told  me  of.  She  already  apolo- 
gizes for  the  feverity  of  hers:  and 
thinks  the  fight  of  your  reply  will 
affecl  me  too  much.  But  having 
her  promife,  I  will  not  difpenfe  withi 
it. 

I  doubt  hers  is  fevere  enough.  So  I 
fear  you  w511~think  mine:  but  you 
have  taught  me  never  to  fpare  the 
fault  for  the  friend's  fake;  and  that 
a  great  error  ought  rather  to  be  more 
inexcufable  in  the  perfon  we  value, 
than  in  one  we  are  indifferent  to;  be- 
caufe it  is  a  reflection  upon  our  choice 
of  that  perfon,  and  tends  to  a  breach 
of  the  love  of  mind;  and  to  expofe 
us  to  the  world  for  our  partiality. 
To  the  love  of  mind,  I  repeat;  fince 
it  is  impoflible  but  the  errors  of  the 
deareft  friend  muft  weaken  our  in- 
ward opinion  of  that  friend;  and 
thereby  lay  a  foundation  for  future 
diftance,  and  perhaps  difguft. 

God  grant,  that  you  may  be  able  to 
clear  your  conduft  after  you  had 
efcaped  from  Hampftead;  as  all  be- 
fore that  time  was  noble,  generous, 
and  prudent:  the  man  a  devil  and 

you  a  faint ! Yet  I  hope  you  can  j 

and  therefore  expecT:  it  from  you. 

I  fend  by  a  particular  hand.  He  will 
call  for  your  anfwer  at  your  own  ap- 
pointment. 

I  am  afraid  this  horrid  wretch  will 
trace  out,  by  the  poft-offices,  where 
you  are,  if  not  careful. 

To  have  money,  and  will,  and  head,  to 
be  a  villain,  is  too  much  for  the  reft 
of  the  world,  when  they  meet  in 
one  man. 


*  See  Vol.  II.  p,  153. 
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MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 

THURSDAY,    JULY  6. 

FEW  young  perfons  have  been  able 
to  give  more   convincing  proofs 
than  myfclf,  how  little  true  happinefs 
lies    in    the   enjoyment    of    our  own 
\vifhes. 

To  produce  one  inftance  only  of  the 
truth  of  this  obfervationj  what  v/ould 
I  have  given  for  weeks  pad,  for  the 
favour  of  a  letter  from  my  dear  Mifs 
Howe,  in  whofe  friend  fhip  I  placed  all 
my  remaining  comfort!    Little  did  I 
think,  that  the  next  letter  me  would 
honour  me  with,  mould  be  in  fuch  a 
ftyle,  as  (hould  make  me  look  more 
than  once  at  the  fubfcription,  that  I 
might   be  fure    (the  name  not  being 
•written  at  length)    that   it   was   not 
figned  by  another  A.  H.     '  For  fu re- 
ly,' thought    I,    *  this    is  my   fifter 
Arabella's  ftyle  :  furely  Mifs  Howe 
(blame  me  as   fhe  pleafes  in  other 
points)  could  never  repeat  fo  Jharply 
upon  her  friend,    words   written  in 
the  bitternefs  of  fpirit,    and  in  the 
diforder  of  head;    nor  remind    her, 
with    afperity,    and    with    mingled 
ftrokes  of  wit,  of  an  argument  held 
in  the  gaiety  of  an  heart  elated  with 
profpercus  fortunes,  (as  mine  then 
was)  and  very  little  apprehenfive  of 
the  fevere  turn  that  argument  would 
one  day  take  againft  herfelf. 
<  But  what  have  /,  funk  in  my  for- 
tunes; my  character  forfeited;    my 
honour  loft;   [While  I  know  it,  I 
care  not  who  knows  it]  deftitute  of 
friends,    and   even   of  hope;    what 
have  /  to  do  to  fliew  a  fpirit  of  re- 
pining and  expoftulation  to  a  dear 
friend,  becaufe  (he  is  not  more  kind 
than  a  fitter?1 

•^  ^L 

*^>  "*J?r 

You  have  till  now,  my  dear,  treated 
me  with  great  indulgence.  If  it  was 
•with  greater  than  I  had  deferred,  I  may 
beto^blame  to  have  built  upon  it,  on 
the  c.onfcioOfnefs  that  I  defervf  it  now 
&$  much  as  ever.  But  4  find,  by  the 
riung  bitternefs  which  will  mingle 
with*"  the  gall  in  my  ink,  that  I  am  not 


yet  fubdued  enough  to  my  condition. 

—I  lay  down  my  pen  for  one  moment. 

3fc         Sjfc 

PARDON  me,  my  Mifs  Howe.  I 
have  recollected  myfelf:  and  will  en- 
deavour to  give  a  particular  anfwer  to 
your  letter;  although  it  will  take  me 
up  too  much  time  to  think  of  fending 
it  by  your  mefTenger  to-morrow:  he 
can  put  off  his  journey,  he  fays,  till 
Saturday.  I  will  endeavour  to  have 
the  whole  narrative  ready  for  you  by 
Saturday. 

But  how  to  defend  myfelf  in  eveiy- 
thing  that  has  happened,  I  cannot  tel!: 
fince  in  fome  part  of  the  time,  in  which 
my  conducl  appears  to  have  been  cen- 
furable,  I  was  not  myfelf;  and  to  this 
hour  know  not  all  the  methods  taken 
to  deceive  and  ruin  me. 

You  tell  me,  that  in  your  firft  letter 
you  gave  me  fuch  an  account  of  the 
vile  houle  I  was  in,  and  fuch  cautions 
about  that  Tomlinfon,  as  made  you 
wonder  how  I  could  think  of  going 
back. 

Alas,  my  dear!  I  was  tricked,  mod 
vilely  tricked  back,  as  you  lhall  hear 
in  it's  place. 

Without  knowing  the  houfe  was  fo 
very  *vile  a  houfe  from  your  intended  in- 
formation,  I  difliked  the  people  too 
much,  ever  'voluntarily  to  have  return- 
ed to  it.  But  had  you  really  written 
fuch  cautions  about  Tomlinfon,  and 
the  houfe,  as  you  feem  to  Ywitpurpoftd 
to  do,  they  muft,  had  they  come  in 
time,  have  been  of  infinite  fervice  to 
me.  But  not  one  word  of  either, 
•whatever  was  your  intention ,  did  you 
mention  to  me,  in  that  fr/i  of  the 
three  letters  you  fo  warmly  TELL  ME 
you  did  fend  me.  /  will  inclofe  it  t9 
convince  you* . 

But  your  account  of  your  meflen- 
ger's  delivering  to  me  your  fecond  let- 
ter, and  the  description  he  gives  of  me, 
as  lying  upon  a  couch,  in  a  Jl range  ivny, 
bloated,  and  ftiijk- colour  ed\  you  don't 
know  howt  abfolutely  puzzles  and 
con  founds  me. 

Lord  have  mercy  upon  the  poor  Cla- 
riffa  Harlowe!  What  can  this  mean! 
« — Who  was  the  meflenger  you  fent? 
Was  be  one  of  Lovelace's  creatures 
too! — Could  nobody  come  near  me  but 
that  man's  confederates,  either  fating 


f  The  letter  (h:  inclqfes  was  Mr.  Loyelacc's  forged  one.    Sec  Vol.  V.  p.  680,  ct  f«-q. 
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W  fo,  or  made  fo?  I  know  not  what 
to  make  of  any  one  fyllable  of  this ! 
Indeed  I  don't. 

Let  me  lee.  You  fay,  this  was  be- 
fore I  went  from  Hampftead!  My  in- 
tellecls  had  not  then  been  touched  ! — 
Nor  had  I  ever  been  furprized  by  wine: 
[Strange  if  I  had!]  how  then  could  I 
be  found  in  fuch  a  Jlrange  'way,  bloat- 
ed, and  flujb- coloured-^  you  dont  know 
bow ! — Yet  what  a  vile,  what  a  hate- 
ful  figure  has  your  meiTenger  repre- 
fented  me  to  have  made! 

But  indeed  I  know  nothing  of  ANY 
mefieiiger  from  you. 

Believing  myfelf  fecure  at  Hamp- 
ftead, I  ftaid  longer  there  than  I  would 
have  done,  in  hopes  of  the  letter  pro- 
mifed  me  in  your  (hoi  tone  of  the  9th, 
brought  me  by  my  own  mefTenger,  in 
which  you  undertake  to  fend  for  and 
engage  Mrs. Townfend  in  my  favour*. 

I  wondered  I  heard  not  from  you: 
and  was  told  you  were  fickj  and,  at 
another  time,  that  your  mother  and 
you  had  had  words  on  my  account, 
and  that  you  had  refufed  to  admit  Mr. 
Hickman's  vifits  upon  it:  fo  that  I 
fuppofed  at  one  time,  that  you  were 
not  able  to  write;  at  another,  that 
your  mother's  prohibition  had  it's  due 
force  with  you.  But  now  I  have  no 
doubt,  that  the  wicked  man  muft  have 
intercepted  your  letterj  and  I  wifh  he 
found  not  means  to  corrupt  your  mef<- 
fenger  to  tell  you  fo  ftrange  a  ftory. 

It  was  on  Sunday  June  n,  you  fay, 
that  the  man  gave  it  me.  I  was  at 
church  twice  that  day  with  Mrs. 
Moore.  Mr.  Lovelace  was  at  her 
houfe  the  while,  where  he  boarded, 
and  wanted  to  have  lodgedj  but  I  would 
not  permit  that,  though  I  could  not 
help  the  other.  In  one  of  thefe  fpaces 
it  muft  be  that  he  had  time  to  work  upon 
the  man.  You'll  eafily,  my  dear,  find 
that  out,  by  enquiring  the  time  of  his 
arrival  at  Mrs.  Moore's,  and  other 
circumftances  of  the  Jlrange  way  he 
pretended  to  fee  me  in,  on  a  couch,  and 
the  reft. 

Had  any-body  feen  me  afterwards, 
when  I  was  betrayed  back  to  the  vile 
houfe,  ftruggling  under  the  operation 
of  wicked  potions,  and  robbed  indeed 
of  my  intellects,  (for  this,  as  you 
(hall  hear,  was  my  dreadful  cafe)  I 
might  then,  perhaps,  have  appeared 

*  See  Vol.  V.  p.  678, 


bloated,  m&flujb- coloured,  and  I  know) 
not  how  myfelf.  But  were  you  to  fee 
your  poor  Clarifla  now,  (or  even  to 
have  feen  her  at  Hampftead  before  me 
fuffered  the  vileft  of*  all  outrages)  you 
would  not  think  her  bloated,  or  flujb~ 
coloured:  indeed  you  would  not. 

In  a  word,  it  could  not  be  me  your 
mefTenger  fawj  nor  (if  any-body)  who 
it  was  can  I  divine. 

I  will  now,  as  briefly  as  the  fubject 
will  permit,  enter  into  the  darker  part 
of  my  fad  ftory:  and  yet  I  muft  be 
fomewhat  circumftantial,  that  you  may 
not  think  me  capable  of  refer<ve  or? 
^alliation^  The  latter  I  am  not  con- 
fcious  that  I  need.  I  mould  be  utterly 
inexcufable,  were  I  guilty  of  the  for- 
mer to  you.  And  yet,  if  you  knew 
how  my  heart  finks  under  the  thoughts 
of  a  recollection  fo  painful,  you  would 
pity  me. 

As  I  (hall  not  be  able,  perhaps,  to 
conclude  what  I  have  to  write  in  even 
two  or  three  letters,  I  will  begin  anev* 
one  with  my  ftory;  and  fend  the  whole 
of  it  together,  although  written  at  dif- 
ferent periods,  as  I  am  able. 

Allow  me  a  little  paufe,  my  dear, 
at  this  place;  and  to  fubfcribe  myfelf 
your  ever -affectionate  and  obliged, 

CLARISSA  HARLOWB. 
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MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 

[REFERRED  TO  IN  VOL.  v.  p.  740  J 

THURSDAY   NIGHT*, 

HE  had  found  me  out  at  Hamp- 
ftead: ftrangely  found  me   out; 
for  I  am  ftill  at  a  lofs  to  know  by  what 
means. 

I  was  loth,  in  my  billet  of  the  9th  f , 
to  tell  you  fo,  for  fear  of  giving  you 
apprehenfions  for  me;  and  befides,  I 
hoped  then  to  have  a  fliorter  and  hap- 
pier ifTue  to  account  to  you  for,  through, 
your  afliftance,  than  I  met  with. 

She  then  gives  a  narrative  of  all  that 
paJJ'ed  at  Hamt-flead  between  her- 
feif,  Mr.  Lovelace,  Captain  Tom- 
iinfon,  and  the  women  there,  to 

f  Vol.  V.  p.  6S4. 
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the  fame  effcf}  with  that  f 
given  by  Mr.  Lovelace. 

Mr.  Lovelace,  finding  all  he  could 
fay,  and  all  Captain  Tomlinfon  could 
urge,  ineffectual,  to  prevail  upon  me 
to  forgive  an  outrage  fo  flagrantly  pre- 
meditated} refted  all  his  hopes  on  avi- 
fit  which  was  to  be  paid  me  by  Lady 
Betty  Lavvrance  and  Mil's  Montague. 
In  iny  uncertain  fituation,  my  pro- 
fpecls  all  fo  dark,  I  knew  not  to  whom 
I  might  be  obliged  to  have  recourfe  in 
the  full  rcibrt:  and  as  thofe  ladies  had 
the  belt  of  characters,  infomuch  that  I 
had  reafon  to  regret  that  I  had  not  from 
the  fir  ft  thrown  myfelf  upon  their  pro- 
tection, (when  I  had  forfeited  that  of 
my  own  friends)  I  thought  I  would 
notjbun  an  interview  with  them,  though 
I  was  too  indifferent  to  their  kinfman 
to  feek  it,  as  I  doubted  not,  that  one 
end  of  their  vifit  would  be  to  reconcile 
me  to  him. 

On  Monday  the  iath  of  June  thefe 
pretended  ladies  came  to  Hampfteadj 
and  I  was  prefented  to  them,  and  they 
to  me,  by  their  kinfman. 

They  were  richly  drefled,  and  ftuck 
out  with  jewels^  the  pretended  Lady 
Betty's  were  particularly  very  fine. 

They  came  in  a  coach-and-four, 
»>hired,  as  was  confefled,  while  their 
own  was  repairing  in  town:  a  pretence 
made,  I  now  perceive,  that  I  fhould 
not  guefs  at  the  impofture  by  the  want 
of  the  real  lady's  arms  upon  it.  La- 
dy Betty  was  attended  by  her  woman, 
•whom  fhe  called  Morrifon;  a  modeft 
country- looking  perfon. 

I  had  heard,  that  Lady  Betty  was  a 
fine  woman,  and  that  Mifs  Montague 
was  a  beautiful  young  lady,  genteel, 
and  graceful,  and  full  of  vivocity— 
Such  were  thefe  importers;  and  having 
never  feen  either  of  them,  I  had  not 
the  lead  fufpicion,  that  they  were  not 
the  ladies  they  perfonated;  and  being 
put  a  little  out  of  countenance  by  the 
richnefs  of  their  dreffes,  I  could  not 
help  (fool  that  I  was!)  to  apologize 
foi  in y  own. 

The  pretended  Lady  B-  tty  then  told 
me,  that  her  nephew  had  acquainted 
them  with  the  fitualicn  of  ntfairs  be- 
tween us.  And  although  fhe  could 
net  but  fay,  that  fhe  was  very  '-!u«l  t!>  it 
he  had  not  put  fuch  a  flight  upon  his 
and  them,  as  report  had  given 


them  caufe  to  apprehend;  (the  reafons 
for  which  report,  however,  (he  much 
approved  of)  yet  it  had  been  matter  of 
great  concern  to  her,  and  to  her  niece 
Montague,  and  would  to  the  whole 
family,  to  find  ib  great  a  mifunder- 
ftanding  fubfifting  between  us,  as,  if 
not  made  up,  might  diftance  all  their 
hopes. 

She  could  eafily  tell  who  was  in 
fault,  fhe  faid.  And  gave  him  a  look 
both  of  anger  and  difdain;  afking 
him,  How  it  was  poflible  for  him  to 
give  an  offence  of  fuch  a  nature  to  fo 
charming  a  lady,  [fo  fhe  called  me]  as 
fhonld  occafion  a  refentment  fo  ftrong? 

He  pretended  to  be  awed  into  fhamc 
and  filence. 

*  My  deareft  niece,'  faid  fhe,  and 
took  my  hand,  *  (I  mufl  call  you  niece, 

*  as  well  from  love,  as  to  humour  your 

*  uncle's  laudable   expedient)   permit 

*  me  to  be,  not  an   advocate,    but   a 
'  mediatrix  for  him;  and  not  for  his 
'  fake,  fo  much  as  for  my  own,  my 

*  Charlotte's,    and  all   our   family's. 

*  The  indignity  he  has  offered  to  you, 
'  may  be  of  too  tender  a  nature  to  be 
'  enquired  into.     But  as  he  declares, 
'  that  it  was  not  a  premeditated  offencej 
'  whether,  my  dear,'  [for  I  was  going 
to  rife  upon  it  in  my  temper]  '  it  were 

*  or  not;  and  as  he  declares  his  forrow 

*  for  it;  (and  never  did  creature  exprefs 
'  a  deeper  forrow  for  any  offence  than 

*  he)  and  as  it  is  a  repairable  one;  let  ust 
1  for  this  one  time,   forgive  him;  and 
'  thereby    lay  an  obligation  upon  this 
'  man  of  errors — Let'  US,  I  fay,  my 

*  dear: — for,    Sir,'  [turning  to  him] 
'  an  offence  again  ft  fuch  apeerlefs  lady 

*  as  this,  muft  be  an  offence  againft  me, 
'  againft  your  coufm  here,  and  againft 
'  all  the  ^virtuous  of  our  fex.' 

See,  my  dear,  what  a  creature  he  had 
picked  out!  Could  you  have  thought 
there  was  a  woman  in  the  world  who 
could  thus  exprefs  hericlf,  and  yet  be 
vile  ?  But  fhe  had  her  principal  inftruc- 
tions  from  him,  and  thole  written  down 
too,  as  I  have  reafon  to  think:  forl  have 
recollected  fince,  that  I  once  faw  this 
Lady  Betty  (who  often  rofe  from  her 
feat,  and  took  a  turn  to  the  other  end 
of  the  room  with  fuch  emotion  as  if 
the  joy  of  her  heart  would  not  let  her 
fit  ftill)  take  out  a  paper  from  her  Hays, 
and  look  into  it,  and  put  it  there  again. 
She  might  oftcner,  and  I  not  obferve 
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it;  for  I  little  thought  that  there  could 
be  fuch  importers  in  the  world. 

I  could  not  forbear  paying  great  at- 
tention to  what  fhe  faid.  I  found  my 
tears  ready  to  ftart;  I  drew  out  my  hand- 
kerchief, and  was  filent.  I  had  not 
been  fo  indulgently  treated  a  great  while 
byaperfon  of  character  and  cliltinclion; 
[fuch  I  thought  her]  and  durft  not 
truft  to  the  accent  of  my  voice. 

The  pretended  Mifs  Montague  join-' 
cd  in  on  this  occafion;  and  drawing  her 
chair  clofe  to  me,  took  my  other  hand, 
and  befought  me  to  forgive  her  coufin; 
and  confent  to  rank  niyfelf  as  one  of 
the  principals  of  a  family,  that  had 
long,  very  long,  coveted  the  honour  of 
jny  alliance. 

I  am  afliamed  to  repeat  to  you,  my 
dear,  now  I  know  what  wretches  they 
are,  the  tender,  the  obliging,  and  the 
refpeclful  things  I  faid  to  them. 

The  wretch  himfelf  then  came  for- 
ward. He  threw  himfelf  at  my  feet. 
How  was  I  befet  '.—The  women  grafp- 
ing  one  my  right-hand,  the  other  my 
left:  the  pretended  Mifs  Montague 
preflingto  her  lips  more  than  once  the 
hand  (he  held  :  the  wicked  man  on  his 
knees,  imploring  my  forgivenefs;  and 
fetting  before  me  my  happy  and  my  un- 
happy profpecls,  as  I  Ihould  forgive  or 
not  forgive  him.  All  that  he  thought 
would  affect  me  in  his  former  pleas, 
and  thofe  of  Captain  Tomlinfon,  he 
repeated.  He  vowed,  he  promifed,  he 
befpoke  the  pretended  ladies  to  anfwer 
for  him;  and  they  engaged  their  ho- 
nours in  his  behalf. 

Indeed,  my  dear,  I  was  diftrefTed, 
perfectly  diftreffed.  I  was  ibrry  that  I 
had  given  way  to  this  vifit.  For  I  knew 
not  how,  in  tendernefs  to  relations  (as 
I  thought  them)  fo  worthy,  to  treat  fo 
fieely  as  he  deferved,  a  man  nearly  al- 
lied to  them:  fo  that  my  arguments, 
and  my  refolutions,  were  deprived  of 
their  greateft  force. 

1  pleaded,  however,  my  application 
to  you.  I  expected  every  hour,  I  told 
them,  an  anfwer  from  you  to  a  letter  I 
had  written,  which  would  decide  my 
future  deftiny. 

They  offered  to  apply  to  you  them- 
felves  in  perfon,  in  their  own  behalf, 
as  they  politely  termed  it.  They  be- 
fought me  to  write  to  you  to  haften  your 
anfwer. 

I  faid,  I  was  fure  that  you  would 


write  the  moment  that  the  event  of  an 
application  to  be  made  to  a  third  per- 
fon enabled  you  to  write.  But  as  to 
the  fuccefs  of  their  requefts  in  behalf 
of  their  kinfman,  that  depended  not 
upon  the  expected  anfwer;  for  that,  I 
begged  their  pardon,  was  out  of  the 
queition.  I  wifhed  him  well.  I  wifh- 
ed  him  happy.  But  I  was  convinced, 
that  I  neither  couid  make  him  fo,  nor 
he  me. 

Then  !  how  the  wretch  promifed!— 
How  he  vowed  ! — How  he  entreated !— • 
And  how  the  women  pleaded  ! — And 
they  engaged  themfelves,  and  the  ho- 
nour of  their  whole  family,  for  his  jufr, 
his  kind,  his  tender  behaviour  to  me. 

In  fhort,  my  dear,  I  was  -fo  hard 
fet,  that  I  was  obliged  to  come  to  a 
more  favourable  compromife  with  them, 
than  I  had  intended.  I  would  wait  for 
your  anfwer  to  my  letter,  I  faid:  and 
if  that  made  doubtful  or  difficult  the 
change  of  meafures  I  had  refplved  upon, 
and  fhe  fcheme  of  life  I  had  formed,  I 
would  then  confider  of  the  matter;  and, 
if  they  would  permit  me,  lay  all  before 
them,  and  take  their  advice  upon  it,  in 
conjunction  with  yours,  as  if  the  one 
were  my  own  aunt,  and  the  other  were 
my  own  coufin. 

They  fhed  tears  upon  this— Of  joy 
they  called  them: — but  fince,  I  believe, 
to  their  credit,  bad  as  they  are,  that 
they  were  tears  of  temporary  remorie; 
for  the  pretended  Mifs  Montague  turn- 
ed about,  and,  as  I  remember,  laid, 
There  was  noftanding  it. 

But  Mr.  Lovelace  was  not  fo  eafily 
fatisfied.  He  was  fixed  upon  his  vil- 
lainous meafures  perhaps;  and  fo  might 
not  be  ibrry  to  have  a  pretence  againit 
me.  He  bit  his  lip — He  had  been  but 
too  much  ufed,  he  faid,  to  fuch  indiffe- 
rence, fuch  coldnefs,  in  the  very  midft 
of  his  happieft  profpects — I  had  on 
twenty  occaiions  (hewn  him,  to  his  in- 
finite regret,  that  any  favour  I  was  to 
confer  upon  him  was  to  be  the  refultof 
— There  he  ftopt— And  not  of  my 
choice. 

This  had  like  to  have  fet  all  back 
again <  I  was  exceedingly  offended. 
But  the  pretended  ladies  interpofed. 
The  elder  feverely  took  him  to  tafk.  He 
ought,  fhe  told  him,  to  be  fatisfied 
with  what  I  had  faid.  She  defired  no 
other  condition.  *  And  what,  Sir,' 
faid .,  fhe,  with  an  air  of  authority, 
'  \vou:J 
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•  would  you  commit  errors,  andexpeft 

•  to  be  rewarded  for  them  ?' 

They  then  engaged  me  in  a  more 
agreeable  converfation — The  pretended 
lldy  declared,  that  (he,  Lord  M.  and 
Lady  Sarah,  would  dire&ly,  and  per- 
fonally  interelt  themielves  to  bring 
about  a  general  reconciliation  between 
the  two  families,  and  this  either  in  open 
or  private  concert  with  my  uncle  Har- 
lowf,  as  ;hould  be  thought  fit.  Ani- 
uiomies  on  one  fide  had  been  carried  a 
great  way,  fke  faid;  and  too  little  care 
bad  been  (hewnon  the  other  to  mollify  or 
heal.  My  father  fhouid  lee  that  they 
could  neat  him  as  a  brother  and  a  friend  j 
and  my  brother  and  filler  fhouid  be  con- 
vinced, that  there  was  no  room  either  for 
the  jcaloufy  or  envy  they  had  conceived 
from  motives  too  unworthy  to  be  avow- 
ed. 

Could  I  help,  my  dear,  being  pleafed 
with  them  ? 

Permit  me  here  to  break  off.  The 
talk  grows  too  heavy,  at  prefent,  for 
the  heart  of  jour 
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LETTER    XLV. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 

IN    CONTINUATION. 

I  Was  very  ill,  and  obliged  to  lay 
down  my  pen.  I  thought  I  fhouid 
have  fainted.  But  am  better  now  —  So 
xvill  proceed. 

The  pretended  ladies,  the  more  we 
talked,  the  fonder  they  feemed  to  be  of 
me.  And  the  Lady  Betty  had  Mrs. 
Moore  called  up;  and  afked  her,  If  fhe 
had  accommodations  for  her  niece  and 
felf,  her  woman,  and  two  men-fervants, 
for  three  or  four  days  ? 

Mr.  Lovelace  anfwered  for  her  that 
fhe  had. 

She  would  not  afk  her  dear  niece 
Lovelace  ['  Permit  me,  my  dear,'  whif- 
pcred  fhe,  *  this  charming  flyle  before 

*  flrangers  !  —  /  ay/7/  keep  your  uncles 

*  fecrtiS}  whether  fhe  fhouid  be  wel- 
come or  not  to  be  fo  near  her.     But  for 
the  time  fhe  fhouid  flay  in  thefe  parts, 
ihe  vould  come  up  every  night  —  '  What 

"    jou,  niece  Charlotte  ?' 


The  pretended  Charlotte  anfwered, 
(he  fhouid  like  to  do  fo  of  all  things. 
The  Lady  Betty  called  her  an  oblig- 


ing girl.     She  liked  the  place,  (he  faicf* 
Her  coufin   Lecfon  would  excufc  her. 
The  air,  and  my  company,  would  do 
her  good.     She  never  chofe  to  lie  in  the 
fmoaky  town,  if  Ihe  could  help  it.    « In 
fliort,  my  dear,'  faid  fhe  to  «ne,  '  I 
will   flay  till  you    hear  from    Miff 
Howe;  and  till  I  have  your  con  unit 
to  go  with  me  to   Glenham    Hall. 
Not  one  moment  will  I  be  out  of  your 
company  when  I  can  have  it.     Sted- 
man,   my  folicitor,    as    the    dillance 
from  town  is  fofmall,  may  attend  me 
here  for  inftruftions.-— Niece  Char- 
lotte, one  word  with  you,  child.' 
They  retired  to  the  further  end  of 
the  room,  and  talked  about  their  night- 
drefTes. 

The  Mifs  Charlotte  faid,  Morrifon 
might  bedifpatched  for  them. 

*  True,'  faid  the  other — '  But  I  have 
'  fome  letters  in  my  private  box,  which 
'  I  mufl  have  up.  And  you  know, 
'  Charlotte,  that  I  truft  nobody  with 
'  the  keys  of  that.' 

Could  not  Morrifon  bring  up  that 
box? 

No.  She  thought  it  fafeft  where  it 
was.  She  had  heard  of  a  robbery 
committed  but  two  days  at  the  foot  of 
Hampftead  Hill ;  and  fhe  fhouid  beruin- 
ed  if  fhe  loft  her  box. 

Well  then,  it  was  but  going  to  town 
to  undrefs,  and  fhe  would  leave  her 
jewels  behind  her,  and  return;  and 
ihould  be  eafier  a  great  deal  on  all  ac- 
counts. 

For  my  part,  I  wondered  they  came 
up  with  them.  But  that  was  to  be 
taken  as  a  refpe£l  paid  to  me.  And 
then  they  hinted  at  another  vifit  of  cere- 
mony which  they  had  thought  to  make, 
had  they  not  found  me  fo  inexpreflibly 
engaging. 

They  talked  loud  enough  for  me  to 
hear  them;  on  puipofe,  no  doubt, 
though  in  afte&ed  whifpers;  and  con- 
cluded with  high  praifes  of  me. 

I  was  not  fool  enough  to  believe, 
or  to  be  puffed  up  with  their  enco- 
miums; yet  not  fufpecYmg  them,  I  was 
not  di (pleafed  at  fo  favourable  a  be- 
ginning of  acquaintance  with  ladie* 
(whether  I  were  to  be  related  to  them  or 
not)  of  whom  I  had  always  heard  ho- 
nourable mention.  And  yet  at  the 
time,  I  thought,  highly  as  they  exalt- 
ed Me,  that  in  fome  rcfpe£ts  (though  I 
hardly  knew  in  what)  they  fell  fliort  of 
what  I  expt&ed  them  to  be. 

The 
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The  grand  deluder  was  at  the  farther 
end  of  the  room,  another  way;  proba- 
bly to  give  me  an  opportunity  to  hear 
thefe  preconcerted  praifes — looking  into 
a  book,  which,  had  there  not  been  a 
preconcert,  would  not  have  tak=n  his 
attention  for  one  moment.  It  was  Tay- 
Jor's  Holy  Living  and  Dylng.^ 

When  the  pretended  ladies  joined  me, 

lie  approached  me  with  it  in  his  hand — 

A  fmart  book,  this,  my  dear!— -This 

old  divine  affe&s,   I  fee,  a  mighty 

flowery  ftile  upon  a  very  folemn  fub- 

jeft.     But  it  puts  me  in  mind  of  an 

ordinary  country  funeral,  where  the 

young  women,  in  honour  of  a  defun£l 

companion,  efpecially  if  (he  were  a 

virgin,  or  paffed  for  fuch,  make  a 

flower-bed  of  her  coffin." 

And  then,   laying  down  the  book, 

turning  upon  his  heel,  with  one  of  his 

ufual  airs  of  gaiety,    *  And  are  you 

4  determined,  ladies,  to  take  up  your 

*  lodgings   with  my   charming  crea- 

'  ture?' 

Indeed  they  were. 

Never  were  there  more  cunning,  more 
artful  impoftors,  than  thefe  women. 
Praflifed  creatures,  to  be  fure:  yet  gen- 
teel$  and  they  muft  have  been  well- 
educated — Once,  perhaps,  as  much  the 
delight  of  their  parents,  as  I  was  of 
mine:  and  who  knows  by  what  arts 
ruined,  body  and  mind!— O  my  dear! 
how  pregnant  is  this  reflection  ! 

But  the  man! — Never  was  there  a 
man  fo  deep.  Never  fo  confummate  a 
deceiver;  except  that  detefted  Tomlin- 
fon  ;  whofe  years,  and  ferioufnefs,  join- 
ed with  a  folidity  of  fenfe  and  judgment 
that  feemed  uncommon,  gave  him,  one 
would  have  thought,  advantages  in  vil- 
lainy, the  other  had  not  time  for.  Hard, 
very  hard,  that  I  fhould  fall  into  the 
knowledge  of  two  fuch  wretches ;  when 
two  more  fuch  I  hope  are  not  to  be  met 
with  in  the  world ! — Both  fo  determined 
to  carry  on  the  moft  barbarous  and  per- 
fidious projects  againft  a  poor  young 
creature,  whenever  did  orwifhed  harm 
to  either. 

Take  the  following;  flight  account  of 
thefe  womens  and  of  this  man's  beha- 
viour to  each  other  before  me. 

Mr.  Lovelace  carried  himfelf  to  his 
pretended  aunt  with  high  refpecl,  and 


paid  a  great  deference  to  nil  fhe  laid. 
He  permitted  her  to  have  all  the  advan- 
tage over  him  in  the  repartees  and  re- 
torts that  pa  (Ted  between  them.  I  could, 
indeed,  eafily  fee,  that  it  nxas  permitted; 
and  that  fhe  forbore  that  vivacity,  that 
quicknefs,  which  he  never  fpared  (hew- 
ing to  the  pretended  Mils  Montagu?; 
and  which  a  man  of  wit  feldoin  knows 
how  to  (pare  fhewing,  when  an  oppor- 
tunity offers  to  difplay  his  wit. 

The  pretended  Mifs  Montague  wat 
Hill  more  refpeclful  in  her  behaviour  to 
her  pretended  aunt.  While  the  aunt 
kept  up  the  dignity  of  the  character  /he 
had  auuraed,  rail  lying  both  of  them 
with  the  air  of  a  perion  who  depends 
upon  the  fuperiority  which  years  and 
fortune  give  over  younger  perfons,who 
might  have  a  view  to  be  obliged  to  her, 
either  in  her  life,  or  at  her  death. 

The  feverity  of  her  raillery,  however, 
was  turned  upon  Mr.  Lovelace,  on  oc- 
cafion  of  the  character  of  the  people 
who  kept  the  lodgings,  which,  fhe  faid, 
I  had  thought  myfelf  fo  well  warranted 
to  leave  privately. 

This  ftartled  me.  For  having  then  n» 
fufpicion  of  the  vile  Tomlinfon,  I  con- 
cluded, (and  your  letter  of  the  yth* 
favoxired  my  conclufion)  that  if  the 
houfe  were  notorious,  either  he,  or  Mr. 
Mennell,  would  have  given  me  or  hicn 
fome  hints  of  it — Nor,  although  I  liked 
not  the  people,  did  I  obferve  any-thing 
in  them  very  culpable,  till  the  Wed- 
nefday  night  before,  that  they  offered 
not  to  come  to  my  affiftance,  although 
within  hearing  of  my  diftrefs,  (as  I  am 
fure  they  were)  and  having  as  much 
reafon  as  I  to  be  frighted  at  the  fire,  had 
it  been  real. 

I  looked  with  indignation  upon  Mr. 
Lovelace,  at  this  hint. 

He  feemed  abafhed.  I  have  not  pa- 
tience, but  to  recollect  the  fpecious. 
looks  of  this  vile  deceiver.  But  how 
was  it  poffible,  that  even  that  florid 
countenance  of  his  fliould  enable  him 
to  command  a  blufh  at  his  pleafure? 
For  blufh  he  did,  more  than  once :  and 
the  blufh,  on  this  occafion,  was  a  deep- 
dyed  crimfon,  unftrained-for,  and  na- 
tural, as  I  thought — But  he  is  fo  much 
of  the  actor,  that  he  leemsable  to  enter 
into  any  character;  and  his  mufcles  and 


*  His  forged  letter.    See  Vol.  V.  p.  680. 
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features  appearentirely  under  obedience 
to  his  wicked  will  *. 

The  pretended  lady  went  on,  faying, 
She  had  taken  upon  herfelf  to  enquire 
after  the  people,  on  hearing  that  I  had 
left  the  houie  in  difguft;  and  though 
(he  heard  nat  any-thing  much  amifs,  yet 
fee  heard  eno\igh  to  make  her  wonder 
that  he  could  carry  his  fpoufe,  a  perfon 
of  fo  much  dtlicacy,  to  a  houfe,  that, 
If  it  had  not  a  bad  fame,  had  not  a  good 
one. 

You  muft  think,  my  dear,  that  I 
liked  the  pretended  Lady  Betty  the  bet- 
ter for  this.  I  luppofeit  was  dtfigned 
I  fhould. 

lie  was  furprized,  he  faid,  that  her 
ladyfhip  fhould  hear  a  bad  character  of 
the  people.  It  was  what  he  had  never 
before  heard  that  they  deferved.  It  was 
eafy,  indeed,  to  fee,  that  they  had  not 
very  great  delicacy,  though  they  were 
r»ot  indelicate.  The  nature  of  their 
livelihood,  letting  lodgings,  and  taking 
people  to  board,  (and  yet  he  had  undsr- 
ftood  that  they  were  n:ce  in  thefe  parti- 
culars) led  them  to  aim  at  being  free 
and  obliging:  and  it  was  difficult,  he 
faid,  for  peifons  of  chearfnl  difpofi- 
tions,  fo  to  behave,  as  to  avoid  cent  ore: 
opennefs  of  heart  and  countenance  in 
the  lex,  (more  was  the  pity)  too  often 
iubjecled  good  people,  whofe  fortunes 
did  not  let  them  above  the  world,  to  un- 
charitable cenfure. 

He  wifned,  however,  that  her  lady- 
fhip  would  tell  tcbai  rtie  had  heard  : 
although  now  it  fignified  but  little,  be- 
caufe  he  would  never  alk  me  to  fet  foot 
within  their  doors  again  :  and  he  beg- 
ged fte  would  not  mince  the  matter. 

Nay,  no  great  matter,  Ihe  laid.  But 
fbe  had  been  informed,  that  there  were 
more  women-lodgers  in  the  houfe  than 
-men  :  yet  that  their  vifitors  were  more 
men  than  women.  And  this  had  been 
hinted  to  her  (perhaps  by  ili-willers, 
flic  could  not  anfwer  for  that)  in  fuch 
a  way,  as  if  fomewhat  further  were 
meant  by  it  than  was  ipoken. 

This,  he  faid,  was  the  true  inuendo- 
way  of  characterizing,  ufed  by  detrac- 


tors. E  very-body  and  every- thing  had 
a  black  and  a  white  fide,  of  which  well- 
willers  and  ill-willers  may  make  their 
advantage.  He  had  nbfcrved,  that  the 
front-houfe  was  well  leu,  and  he  be- 
lieved, more  to  the  one  fex  than  to  the 
other  j  for  he  had  feen,  occafionally 
paffing  to  and  fro,  feveral  genteel  mo- 
delt-locking  women  j  and  who,  it  was 
very,  probable,  were  not  fo  ill-beloved, 
but  they  might  have  vifitors  and  rela- 
tions of  both  fexes  •.  .but  they  were  none 
of  them  any-thing  to  us,  or  we  to  them: 
we  were  not  once  in  any  of  their  com- 
panies :  but  in  the  genteeleft  and  moft 
retired  houfe  of  the  two,  which  we  had 
in  a  manner,  to  ourfelvcs,  with  the  ufe 
of  a  parlour  to  the  ftreet,  to  ferve  us  for 
a  fervants-hall,  or  to  receive  common 
vifitors,  or  our  traders  only,  whom  we 
admitted  not  up-ftairs. 

He  always  loved  to  fpeak  as  he  found. 
No  man  in  the  world  had  fuffered  more 
from  calumny  than  he  himfelf  had 
done. 

Women,  he  owned,  ought  to  be  more 
fcrupulous  than  men  needed  to  be  where 
they  lodged.  Nevertheless  ne  wifhed, 
that  fact,  rather  than  furmife,  were  to 
be  the  foundation  of  their  judgments, 
efpecially  when  they  fpoke  of  one  ano- 
ther. 

He  meant  no  reflection  upon  her  la- 
dy  (hip's  informants,  or  rather  fur  mi - 
fnnts,  (ias  he  might  call  them)  be  they 
who  they  would :  nor  did  he  think  him- 
felf obliged  to  defend  characters  im- 
peached, or  not  thought  well  of,  by  wo- 
men of  virtue  and  honour.  Neither 
werethefe  people  of  importance  enough 
to  have  fo  much  faid  about  them. 

The  pretended  Lady  Betty  faid,  All 
who  knew  her,  would  clear  her  of  cen- 
forioufnefs  :  that  it  gave  her  fome  opi- 
nion, flie  muft  needs  fay,  of  the  people, 
that  he  had  continued  there  fo  long  with 
me ;  that  I  had  rather  negative  than 
pofiti<ve  reafons  of  diflike  to  them;  and 
that  fo  flirewd  a  man  as  me  heard  Cap- 
tain Tomlinfon  was,  had  not  objected 
to  them. 

*  I  think,  niece  Charlotte,"  proceeded 


*  It  is  proper  to  obferve,that  there  was  a  more  natural  reafon  thr.n  this  that  the  lady  gives 
for  Mr.  Lovelace's  blufhin^.  It  was  a  blufh  of  indignation,  as  he  owned  afterwards  to  his 
friend  Belford,  in  converfation;  for  the  pretended  Lady  Betty  had  miftaken  her  cue,  in  con- 
demning the  houfe;  and  he*  had  much  ado  to  recover  the  blunder;  being  obliged  to  follow 
her  lead,  and  vary  from  his  firlt  defign;  which  was  to  have  the  people  of  the  houfe  fpokcn 
well  of,  in  order  to  induce  her  to  letura  to  it,  weie  it  but  on  f  retccce  to  direct  her  deaths  to 
be  urricd  to  HamIicad. 
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fhe,  *  as  my  nephew  has  not  parted  with 

thefe  lodgings,  you  and  I — (for,  as 

my  dear  Mifs  Harlowe  diflikes   the 

people,  I  would  not  afk  her  for  her 

company) — will  take  a  difh  of  tea 

with  my  nephew  there,  before  we  go 

out  of  town ;  and  then  we  (hall  i  -e 

what  for^fcf  people  they  are.     I  have 

heard,  that  Mrs.  Sinclair  is  a  mighty 

forbidding  creature.' 

'  With  all  my  heart,  Madam.     In 

your  lady/hip's  company  I  fhall  make 

no  fcruple  of  going  any-whither.' 

It  was  ladyjbip  at  every  word  j  and 

as  (he  feemed  proud  of  her  title,  and  of 

her  drefs  too,  I  might  have  guefled  that 

(he  was  not  ufed  to  either. 

'  What  fay  you,  coufin  Lovelace?— 
Lady  Sarah,  though  a  melancholy 
woman,  is  very  inquifitive  about  all 
your  affairs.  I  muft  acquaint  her 
with  every  particular  circumftance 
when  I  go  down.' 

With  all  his  heart.  He  would  attend 
Jier  whenever  (he  pleafed.  She  would 
fee  very  handfome  apartments,  and  very 
civil  people. 

'The  deuce  is  in  them,'  faid  /^Mifs 
Montague,  '  if  they  appear  other  to 
«  us.' 

They  then  fell  into  family  talk;  fa- 
mily happinefs  on  my  hoped-for  accef- 
lionintoit.  TheymentionedLord  M.'s 
and  Lady  Sarah's  great  defire  to  fee  me: 
how  many  friends  and  admirers,  with 
up-lift  hands,  I  (hould  have  !  —  [O  my 
dear,  ivhat  a  triumph  muft  thefe  crea- 
tures, and  he,  have  over  the  poor  de- 
rvoted  ail  the  time!] — What  a  happy 
man  he  would  be ! — They  would  not, 
the  Lady  Betty  faid,  give  themfelves 
the  mortification  but  to  fuppofe,  that  I 
fliould  not  be  one  of  them  ! 

Prefents  were  hinted  at.  She  refolved 
that  I  (hould  go  with  her  to  Glenharn 
Hall.  She  would  not  be  refufed,  al- 
though (he  were  to  flay  a  week  beyond 
her  time  for  me. 

She  longed  for  the  expected  letter 
from  you.  I  muft  write  to  haften  it, 
and  to  let  Mifs  Howe  know  how  every- 
thing ftood  fince  I  wrote  laft.  That 
might  difpofe  me  abfolutely  in  her  fa- 
vour and  in  her  nephew's  ;  and  then  (he 
hoped  there  would  be  no  occafion  for 
me  to  think  of  entering  upon  any  new 
meafures. 

Indeed,  my  dear,  I  did  at  the  time 
intend,  if  I  heard  not  from  you  by 
morning,  to  difpatch  a  man  and  horfe 
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to  you,  with  the  particulars  of  all.  that 
you  might,  (if  you  thought  proper)  at 
leaft,  put  off  Mrs.  Townfend's  coming 
up  to  another  day. — But  I  was  mife- 
rably  prevented. 

She  made  me  promife,  that  I  would 
write  to  you  upon  this  fufjjvcl,  whether 
I  heard  from  you,  or  not.  One  of  her 
fervants  (hould  ride  poft  with  my  letter, 
and  wait  forMifs  Howe's  anfwer. 

She  then  launched  out  in  deferred 
praifes  of  you,  my  dear.  How  fond  flie 
ftjould  be  of  the  honour  of  your  ac- 
quaintance. 

The  pretended  Mifs  Montague  join- 
ed in  with  her,  as  well  for  herfelf  as 
for  her  fitter. 

Abominably  well  inftru&ed  were  they 
both ! 

O  my  dear!  What  rifques  may  poor 
giddy  girls  run,  when  they  throw  them- 
felves  out  of  the  protection  of  their  na- 
tural friends,  and  intothe  wide  world  ? 

They  then  talked  again  of  reconcilia- 
tion and  intimacy  with  every-one  of  my 
friends  ;  with  my  mother  particularly; 
and  gave  the  dear  good  lady  the  praifes 
that  every-one  gives  her,  who  has  the 
happinefs  to  know  her. 

Ah,  my  dear  Mifs  Howe!  I  had  al- 
moft  forgot  my  refentments  againft  the 
pretended  nephew! — So  many  agree- 
able things  faid,  made  me  think,  that, 
if  you  fhould  advife  it,  and  if  I  could 
bring  my  mind  to  forgive  the  wretch 
for  an  outrage  fo  premcditatedly  vile, 
and  could  forbear  defpifmg  him  for  that 
and  his  other  ungrateful  and  wicked 
ways,  I  might  not  be  unhappy  in  an 
alliance  with  fuch  a  family.  «  Yet,* 
thought  I  at  the  time,  «  with  what  in- 
'  termixtures  does  every-thing  come 
«  to  me,  that  has  the  appearance  of 

*  good !' — However,  as  my.  lucid  hopes 
made  me  fee  fewer  faults  in  the  beha- 
viour of  thefe  pretended  ladies,  than  re- 
colle&ion  and  abhorrence  have  helped 
me  fince  to  fee,  I  began  to  reproach  rny- 
felf,  that  I  had  not  at  firft  thrown  my- 
felf  into  their  protection. 

'  But  amidft  all  thefe  delightful  pro- 
'  fpefts,  I  muft  not/  faid  the  Lady  Betty, 
'  forget,  that  I  am  to  go  to  town.' 

She  then  ordered  her  coach  to  be  got 
to  the  door—*  We  will  all  go  to  town 
'  together,'  faid  (he,  *  and  return  to- 

*  gether.  Morrifon  (hall  ftay  here,  and 
«  fee  every-thing  as  I  am  ufed  to  hava 

*  it,  in  relation  to  my  apartment,  and 
'  my  bedj  for  I  am  very  particular  in 

5  O  <  fasne 


840 


fome  refpc£s.      My  coufin  Leefon's 
fervants  can  do  all  I  want  to  he  done 
with  regard  to  my  night-drefles,  and 
the  like.     And  it  will  be  a  little  air- 
ing for  you,  my  dear,  and  a  good  op- 
portunity for  Mr.  Lovelace  to  order 
what  you  want  of  your  apparel  to  be 
fent  from  your  former  lodgings  to 
Mrs.  Leefon's;  and  we  can  bring  it 
up  with  us  from  thence.' 
J  had  no  intention  to  comply.     But 
as  I  did  not  imagine  that  me  would  in- 
lift  upon  my  going  to  town  with  them, 
I  made  no  anfwer  to  that  part  of  her 
fpeech. 

I  muft  here  lay  down  my  tired  pen  ! 
Recollection  !  Heart- affecting  recol- 
Je&ion!  How  it  pains  me! 


LETTER    XLVI. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLO  WE,  TO  MIS  S 
HOWE. 

IN  the  midft  of  thefe agreeablenefles, 
the  coach  came  to  the  door.  The 
pretended  Lady  Betty  befought  me  to 
give  them  my  company  to  their  coufm 
Leefon's.  I  defued  to  beexcufed  :  yet 
fufpe&ed  nothing.  She  would  not  be 
denied.  How  happy  would  a  vifit  fo 
condefcending  make  her  couiln  Lee- 
fon! — Her  coufm  Leefon  was  not  un- 
worthy of  my  acquaintance:  and  would 
take  it  for  the  greateft  favour  in  the 
world. 

I  objecled  my  drefs.  But  the  ob- 
jection was  not  admitted.  Shebefpoke 
a  fupper  of  Mrs.  Moore  to  be  ready  at 
nine. 

Mr.  Lovelace,  vile  hypocrite,  and 
wicked  deceiver  1  feeing,  as  he  fa  id,  my 
dillike  to  go,  defired  her  lady  (hip  not 
to  infift  upon  it. 

Fondnefs  for  my  company  was  plead- 
ed. She  begged  me  to  oblige  her:  made 
a  motion  to  help  me  to  my  fan  herfelf : 
and,  in  fhort,  was  fo  very  urgent,  that 
my  feet  complied  againft  my  fpeech, 
and  my  mind :  and  being,  in  a  manner, 
led  to  the  coach  by  her,  and  made  to 
ftep  in  firft,  flic  followed  me :  and  her 
pretended  niece,  and  the  wretch,  fol- 
lowed her:  and  away  it  drove. 

Nothing  but  the  height  of  affection- 
ate complaifance  pafled  all  the  way : 
over  and  over,  What  a  joy  would  this 
unexpected  vifit  give  her  couf  n  Legion! 
What  a  please  inuft  k  Le  to  i'uch  a 
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mind  as  mine,  to  be  able  to  give  fo  much 
joy  to  evei  y-body  I  came  near ! 

The  cruel,  the  favage  feducer,  (as  I 
have  fmce  recollected)  was  in  rapture 
all  the  way;  but  yet  fuch  a  fort  of  rap- 
ture,  as  he  took  vifible  pains  to  check. 

Hateful  villain  !  How  I  abhor  him!  — 
Whatmifchief  muft  be  then  in  his  plot- 
ting  heart!  —  What  a  devoted  vidim 
muft  I  be  in  all  their  eyes ! 

Though  not  pleafed,  I  was,  nevrr- 
thelefs,  juftthen  thoughtlefs  of  danger; 
they  endeavouring  thus  to  lift  me  up 
above  all  apprehenfions  of  that,  and 
above  myftlf  too. 

But  think,  my  dear,  what  a  dreadful 
turn  all  had  upon  me,  when,  through 
feveral  ftreets  and  ways  I  knew  nothing 
of,  the  coach  flackening  it's  pace,  came 
within  fight  of  the  dreadful  houfeof  the 
dreadfulleft  woman  in  the  world  j  as 
me  proved  to  me. 

'  Lord  be  good  unto  me!'  cried  the 
poor  fool,  looking  out  of  the  coach — 
'  Mr.  Lovelace! — Madam!'  turning 
to  the  pretended  Lady  Betty.—'  Ma- 
'  dam!'  turning  to  the  niece,  my  hands 
and  eyes  lifted  up — '  Lord  be  good  un- 

<  to  me!' 

«  What!— What!  — What!  — my 
c  dear ' 

He  pulled  the  ftring— « What  need  to 
'  have  come  this  way  ?'  faid  he. — 'But 

*  fmce  we  are,  I  will  but  all;  a  quef- 

<  tion — My  deareft  life,  yofy  this  ap- 

*  prehenfion?' 

The  coachman  flopped:   bis  fervant, 
who,  with  one  of  hers,   was  behind, 
alighted-—*  Aik,'  faid  he,  «  if  I  have 
any  letters? — Whoknows,  mydearell 
creature,'  turning  to  me,   *  but  we 
may  already  have  one  from  the  cap- 
tain ?— We  will  not  go  out  of  the 
coach! — Fear  nothing — Why  fo  ap- 
prehenfive  ? — Oh  !  thefe  fine  fpirits  !' 
cried  the  execrable  infulter. 

Dreadfully  did  my  heart  then  mif- 
giveme:  I  was  ready  to  faint.  'Why 
'  this  terror,  my  life?  You  mail  not 
'  ftir  out  of  the  coach — But  one  quef- 

*  tion,  now  the  fellow  has  drove  us  this 
'  way.' 

*  Your  lady  will   faint,'   cried  the 
execrable  Lady  Betty,  turn  ing  to  him.— 
«  My  deareft  niece  !   (Niece  I<zw7/call 
'  you,'  taking  my  hand)   '  we  muft 
'  alight,   if  you  are  fo  ill. — Let  us 
'  alight— Only  for  a  glafs  of  water  anil 

*  hartfljorn — Indeed  we  muft  alighr.' 

*  Ao,  no,  no! — I  am  well — Qm'te 

«  wsii— 
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«  well — Won't  the  man  drive  on  ? — I 
'  am  well — quite  well — Indeed  I  am. 

<  — Man,  drive  on,'  putting  my  head 
out  of  the  coach — '  Man,  drive  on  !' — 
though  my  voice  was  too  low  to  be 
heard. 

The  coach  ftopt  at  the  door.  How 
I  trembled  ! 

Dorcas  came  to  the  door,  on  it's  flop- 
ping. 

•  My  deareft  creatwre,'  faid  the  vile 
man,  gafping,  as  it  were  for  breath, 
«  you  fhall  not  alight— Any  letters  for 

•  me,  Dorcas  ?' 

«  There  are  two,  Sir.  And  here  is 
«  a  gentleman,  Mr.  Belton,  Sir,  waits 
«  for  your  honour  j  and  has  done  fo 

•  above  an  hour.' 

«  I'lljuftfpeaktohim.  Open  the  door 
'  — You  fha'n't  ftep  out,  my  dear — A 

•  letter  perhapsfromthe  captain  already! 

<  — You  ma'n't  ftep  out,  my  dear.' 

I  fished,  as  if  my  heart  would  burft. 
«  But  we  mufl  ftep  out,  nephew  :— 

•  your  lady  will  faint.     Maid,  a  glafs 
'  of  hartfhorn  and  water! — My  dear, 

<  you  mujl  ftep  out — You  will  faint, 
«  child— We  muft  cut  your  laces.' — 
[I  believe  my  complexion  was  all  man- 
nerof  colours  by  turns] — *  Indeed,  you 
«  muft  ftep  out,  my  dear.' 

He  knew,  he  faid,  I  (hould  be  well, 
the  moment  the  coach  drove  from  the 
door.  I  ihculd  not  alight.  By  his 
ibul,  I  fhould  not. 

*  Lord,  Lord,  nephew! — Lord.  Lord, 

•  coufin," — both  women  in  a  breath— 
'  what  do  you  make  about  nothing!  — 
'  You  perfuade  your  lady  to  be  afraid 
«  of  alighting.— See  you  not,  that  fhe 
'  is  juft  fainting?' 

«  Indeed,  Madam,'  faid  the  vile  fe- 
ducer,  '  ray  deareft  love  muft  not  be 
'  moved  in  this  point  againft  her  will. 
'  I  beg  it  may  not  be  infilled  upon.* 

«  Fiddle-faddle,  foolifh  man— What 
'  a  pother  is  here1 — I  guefs  how  it  is  : 
'  you  are  afhamed  to  let  us  fee  what 
'  fort  of  people  you  carried  your  lady 
'  among — But  do  you  go  out,  and 
'  fpeak  to  your  friend,  and  take  your 
'  letters.' 

He  ftept  out;  but  (hut  the  coach- 
door  after  him,  tooblige  me. 

'  The  coach  may  go  on,  Madam,' 
faid  I. 

'  The  coach  /ball  go  on,  my  dear 
'  life,'  faid  he — But  he  gave  not,  nor 
intended  to  give,  orders  that  it  fhould. 


'  Let  th?  coach  go  on  !'  faid  I— 
'  Mr.  Lovelace  may  come  afrer  us.' 

'  Indeed,  my  dear,  you  are  ill!  — 
'  Indeed  you  muft  alight — Alight  but 
'  for  one  quarter  of  an  hour — Alight 
'  but  to  give  orders  yourfelf  about 
'  your  things.  Whom  can  you  be 
'  afraid  of  in  my  company,  and  my 
«  niece's?  Thefe  people  muft  have  be- 
'  haved  (hockingly  to  you !  Pleafe  the 

*  Lord,  I'll  enquire  into  it! — I'll  fee 

*  what  fort  of  people  they  are  ?' 
Immediately  came  the  old  creature  to 

the  door.     '  A  thoufand  pardons,  dear 

*  Madam,'  ftepping  to  the  coach-fide, 
'  if  we  have  any  way  offended  you— 
«  Be   pleafed,  ladies,'    [to   the  other 
two]  *  to  alight.' 

*  Well,    my   dear,'    whifpered   tie 
Lady  Betty,  « I  now  find  that  an  hide- 

*  ous  defcription  of  a  perfon  we  never 

*  faw,    is   an   advantage  to  them.     I 
'  thought  the  woman  was  a  monfter— 

*  But,  really,  fhe  feems  tolerable.' 

I  was  afraid  I  fhould  have  fallen  in- 
to fits:  but  ftili  refufed  to  go  out.-— 
«  Man^—  Man!—  Man! — '  cried  I, 
gafpingly,  my  head  out  of  the  coach 
and  in,  by  turns,  half  a  dozen  times 
running,  *  drive  on! — Let  us  go!' 

My  heart  mifgave  me  beyond  the 
power  of  my  own  accounting  for  it  j 
for  (till  I  did  notfufpoft  thefe  women. 
But  the  antipathy  I  had  taken  to  the 
vile  houfe,  and  to  find  myfelf  fo  near 
it,  when  I  expelled  no  fuch  matter, 
with  the  fight  of  the  old  crear.ire,  all 
together  made  me  behave  like  a  diftraft- 
ed  perfon. 

Thehartfliorn  and  water  was  brought. 
The  pretended  Lady  Betty  made  me 
drink  it.  Heaven  knows  if  there  were 
any-thingelfein  it! 

*  Befides,'    faid   fhe,    whifperingly, 
I  muft  fee  what  fort  of  creatures  the 
nieces  are.     Want  of  delicacy  can- 
not b«  hid  from  me.     You  could  not 
furely,  my  dear,  have  this  averfion  to 
re-enter  a  houfe,  for  a  few  minutes, 
in  our  coVipany,  in  which  you  lodged 
and  boarded   ieveral  weeks,    unlefs 
thefe  women  could  be  fo  prefumptu- 
oufly  vile,  as  my  nephew  ought  not 
to  know.' 

Out  ftept  the  pretended  lady;  the 
fervant,  at  her  command,  having  open- 
ed the  door. 

*  Deareft  Madam,'  faid  the  other  to 
me,  «  let  me  follow  you.'     [For  I  was 

5  O  a  next 
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next  the  door]     '  Fear  nothing;  I  will 

*  rot  ftir  from  your  presence.' 

*  Come,    n*y   dear,'    faid   the  pre- 
tended  lady:    *  give   me  your   hand;' 
holding  out  hers.     *  Oblige   me  this 
'  once.' 

*  I  wrl  blefs  your  footfteps,'  faid 
the  old  creature,    *  if  once  more  you 
4  honour  my  houfe  with  your  prefence.' 

A  crowd  by  this  time  was  gathered 
about  us;  but  I  was  too  much  affc&ed 
to  rpind  thnt. 

Again  the  pretended  Mifs  Montague 
urged  me;  (landing  up  as  ready  to  go 
out  as  if  I  would  give  her  room.  *  Lord, 
'  my  dear,'  faid  fhe,  '  who  can  bear 
'  this  crowti  ? — What  will  people 
«  think?' 

The  pretended  lady  again  patted  me, 
•with  both  her  hands  held  out — *  Only, 

*  my  dear,  to  give  orders  about  your 

*  things.1 

And  thus  prefTed,  and  gazed  at,  (for 
then  I  looked  about  me)  the  women  fo 
richly  drefT-d,  people  whifpering;  in 
an  evil  moment,  out  flepped  I,  trem- 
bling, forced  to  lean  with  both  my 
hands  (frighted  too  much  for  cere- 
jnony)  on  the  pietcnded  Lady  Betty's 
arm — o  that  I  had  dropped  down  dead 
Vpon  the  guilty  threihold! 

1  We  (hall  {lay  but  a  few  minutes, 

*  my  dear! — but  a  few  minute? !'  faid 
the  fame  fpecious  jilt— out  of  breath 
vith  her  joy,  as  I  have  fince  thought, 
that  they  had  thus  triumphed  over  the 
Unhappy  viclim ! 

*  Come,     Mrs.   Sinclair,    I   think 
'  your  name  is,  fhew  us  the  way——' 
following  her,  and   leading   me.     l  I 

*  am  very  thirfty.     You  have  frighted 
'  me,    my  dear,    with    your   ftrange 
«  fears.     I  muft  have  tea  made,  if  it 
'  can  be  done  in  a  moment.— We  have 
'  farther  to  go,    Mrs.   Sinclair,    and 
'  mult  return  to  Hampftead  this  night.' 

*  It  (hill  be  ready  in  a  mpment,' 
cried  the  wretch.     *  We  have   water 

*  boiling.' 

'  Hafcen,  then — Come,  my  dear,' 
to  me,  as  fhe  led  me  through  the  pi.f 
iage  to  the  fatal  inner-  houfe— <  Lean 
'  upon  me — how  you  tremble  !— how 
'  you  faltrr  in  your  fteps  !  —  Deareft 
'  niece  Lovf.bce,'  [The  old  wretch 
being  in  hearing]  'why  thefe  huinVs 
'  upon  your  fpuits? — We'll  be  gone 

*  in  a  minute.' 

And  thus  fhe  led  the  poor  facrifice 


into  the  old  wretch's  too-well  known 
parlour. 

Never  was  any-body  fo  gentle,  fo 
meek,  fo  low-voiced,  as  the  odious 
woman;  drawling  out,  in  a  pulim;  ac- 
cent, all  the  obliging  things  flie  could 
fay:  awed,  I  then  thought,  by  the 
confcious  dignity  of  a  woman  of  qua- 
lity,  glittering  with  jewels. 

The  called-for  tea  was  ready  prev 
fently. 

There  was  no  Mr.  Belton,  I  believe: 
for  the  wretch  went  not  to  any-body, 
unlefs  it  were  while  we  were  parlying 
in  the  coach.  No  fuch  perfon,  how- 
ever, appeared  at  the  tea-table. 

I  was  imde  to  drink  two  difhes,  with 
milk,  complaifantly  urged  by  the  pre- 
tended ladies  helping  me  each  to  one. 
I  wasftupid  to  their  hands  j  and,  when 
I  took  the  tea,  almoft  choaked  with 
vapours;  and  couid  hardly  fwallow. 

I  thought,  tranficntly  thought,  that 
the  tea,  the  lall  difli  particularly,  had 
an  odd  tafte.  They,  on  my  palating 
it,  obferved,  that  the  milk  was  Lon~ 
don-milk;  far  fhort  in  goodnefs  of  what 
they  were  accuftomed  to  from  their  own 
dairies. 

I  have  no  doubt,  that  my  two  dimes, 
and  perhaps  my  hartihorn,  were  pre» 
pared  for  me;  in  which  cafe  it  was 
more  proper  for  their  purpo'e,  that  they 
mould  help  me,  than  that  1  (hould  help 
my f elf.  1 1 1  before,  I  fo  u  n  d  m  y  fel  f  ft i  1 1 
more  and  more  difordered  in  my  headj 
a  heavy  torpid  pain  encreaiingfaft  up- 
on me.  But  I  imputed  it  to  my  terror. 
Neverthelefs,  at  the  pretended  ladies 
motion,  I  went  up  {fours,  attended  by 
Dorcas;  ^ho  affec'ted  to  we-  p  for  joy, 
that  fhe  once  more  faw  my  bltjjed  face; 
that  was  the  vile  creature's  word;  and 
immediately  I  fet  about  taking  out  fome 
of  my  cloaths,  ordering  what  fhould 
be  put  up,  and  what  fent  after  me. 

While  I  was  thus  employed,  up  came 
the  pretended  Lady  Betty,  in  a  hurry- 
ing way *  My  dear,  you  won't  be 

long  before  you  are  ready.  My  ne- 
phew is  very  bufy  in  writing  anfwas 
to  his  letters:  fo  I'll  juft  whip  away, 
and  change  my  drefs,  and  call  upon 
you  in  an  inft..nt.' 

4  O,  Madam! — I  am  ready!   I  am 
«ooy  ready! — You  mutt  not  leave  me 
here.'     And  down  I  funk,  affright- 
ed,  >nto  a  chair. 

'  This  mftanr,  this  inftant,  I  will 
«  return— 
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<  return — Before  you  can  be  ready — 
'  Before  you  can  have  packed  up  your 
'  things — We  would  not  be  late — TUe 
«  robbers  we  have  heard  of  may  be 
t  out — Don't  let  us  be  late.* 

And  away  (he  hurried  before  I  cculd 
fay  another  word.  Her  pretended  niece 
went  with  her,  without  taking  notice 
to  me  of  her  gc .ing. 

I   had  no  fufpicion  yet,  that  thefe 

women  were  not  indeed  the  ladies  they 

perfonated;  and  I  blamed  nivlelf  for  my 

weak  fears.—'  It  cannot  be,"  thought 

I,  «  that  fuch  ladies  will  abet  treachery 

againft  a  poor  creature  they  are  fo 

fond   of       They  muft  undoubtedly 

be  the  perfons  they  appear  to  be — 

What  folly  to  doubt  it!   The  air,  the 

drefs,    the   dignity,    of    women    of 

quality.     How  unworthy   of  them, 

and  of  my  chanty,'    concluded    I, 

is  this  ungenerous    (hadow    of   fu- 

fpicion  !' 

So,  recovering  my  ftupified  fpirits, 
as  well  as  they  could  be  recovered,  (for 
I  was  heavier  and  heavier;  and  won- 
dered to  Dorcas,  what  ailed  me;  rub- 
bing my  eyes,  and  taking  fome  of  her 
fnuff,  pinch  after  pinch,  to  very  little 
purpofe)  I  purfued  my  employment: 
but  when  that  was  over,  all  packed  up 
that  I  defigned  to  be  packed  up;  and 
I  had  nothing  to  do  but  to /£/#£;  and 
found  them  tarry  fo  long;  I  thought  I 
fhould  have  gone  diiira&ed.  I  (hut 
myfelf  into  the  chamber  that  had  been 
mine;  I  kneeled,  I  prayed  ;  yet  knew 
not  what  I  prayed  for:  then  ran  out 
again:  it  was  almoft  dark  night,  I 
faid.  Where,  where  was  Mr.  Love- 
lace? 

He  came  to  me,  taking  no  notice  at 
firft  of  my  confirmation  and  wildnefs; 
[What  they  had  given  me  made  me  in- 
coherent and  wild]  *  All  goes  well,' 
faid  he,  '  my  dear! — A  line  from  Cap- 
'  tain  Tomlinfon  !J 

'  All  indeed  did  go  well  for  the  vil- 
'  lainous  project  of  the  moft  cruel  and 
'  moil  villainous  of  men!' 

I  demanded  his  aunt! — I  demanded 
his  coulin  ! — The  evening,  I  faid,  was 
clofmg ! — My  head  was  very,  <very  bad, 
I  remember,  I  faid— And  it  grew  worfe 
and  wcrfc.' 

Terror,  however,  as  yet  kept  up  my 
fpirits;  and  I  infifted  upon  his  going 
Jiimfelf  to  haften  them. 

He  called  his  fervaut.     He  raved  at 


the  fex  for  their  delay:  'twas  well  that 
bufmefs  of  confequence  feldom  de- 
pended upon  fuch  parading,  unpunc- 
tual  triflers ! 

His  fervant  came. 

He  ordered  him  to  fly  to  his  coufin 
Leeibn's,  and  to  let  Lady  Betty  and 
his  coufin  know  how  uneafy  we  both 
were  at  their  delay  :  adding,  of  hi* 
own  accord,  *  Defire  them,  if  they 
*  don't  come  inftantly,  to  fend  their 
'  coach,  and  we  will  go  withoutthem. 
«  Tell  them,  I  wonder  they'll  ierve  m« 
«  fo!' 

I  thought  this  was  confiderately  and 
fairly  put.     But  now,    indifferent  a$ 
my  head  was,  I  had   a  little  time  to 
conlider  the  man   and  his  behaviour. 
He  terrified   me  with   his   looks,  and 
with  his  violent  emotions,  as  he  gazed 
Upon  me.     l&v\den\.  joy -fupprej/ed emo- 
tions, as  I  have  fince  recollected.    His 
fentences  fhort,  and  pronounced  as  if 
his  breath  were  touched .     Never  faw  I 
his  abominable  eyes  look,  as  then  they 
looked — Triumph  in  them! — Fierce 
and  wild;  and  more  difagreeable  than 
the  women's  at  the  vile  houie  appeared 
to  me  when  I  firft   faw  them :  and  at 
times,  fuch  a  leering,   iniichief  boding 
caft! — I  would  have  given  the  world  to 
have  been  an  hundred  miles  from  him. 
Yet  his  behaviour  was  decent — A  de- 
cency,   however,    that  I   might    have 
feen  to  be  ftruggled  for — For  hefnatch. 
ed  my  hand  two  or  three  times,  with  a 
vehemence  in  his  grafp  that  hurt  me; 
fpeaking  words  of  tendernefs  through 
his  (hut  teeth,  as  it  leemed;  and  let  it 
go  with  a  beggar-voiced  humble  ac- 
cent, like  the  vile  woman's  juft   be- 
fore;  half-inward;  yet  his  words  and 
manner    carrying  the    appearance    of 
ftrong,  and  alrnoft  convulfed  pad) on  ' 
— O  my  dear !  What  miichiefs  was  he 
not  then  meditating! 

I  complained  once  or  twice  of  third. 
My  nfouth  ieemed  parched.  At  the 
time,  I  fuppofe,  that  it  was  my  terror 
(gafping  often  as  I  did  for  breath) 
that  parched  up  the  roof  of  my  mouth. 
I  called  for  water:  fome  table  beer  was 
brought  me:  beer,  I  fuppofe,  was  a 
better  vehicle  (if  I  were  not  dozed 
enough  before)  for  their  potions.  I 
told  the  maid,  That  (he  knew  I  feldom 
tafted  malt  liquor:  yet,  fufpe&ing  no- 
thing of  this  nature,  being  extremely 
thirfty,  I  drank  it,  as  what  came  next: 

and 
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and  Inft.intly,  as  it  were,  found  my- 
felf  much  worfe  than  before:  as  if  ine- 
briated, I  fhould  fancy:  I  know  not 
how. 

His  fervant  was  gone  twice  as  long 
as  he  needed  :  and  juft  before  his  re- 
turn, came  one  of  the  pretended  Lady 
Betty's,  with  a  letter  for  Mr.  Love- 
lace. 

He  ftrnt  it  tip  to  me.  I  read  it:  and 
then  it  was  that  I  thought  myfrlf  a  loft 
crenture;  it  being  to  put  off  her  going 
to  Hnmpftend  that  ni°;ht,  on  account 
of  violent  fits  which  Mifs  Montague 
\vas  pretended  to  be  lei  zed  with;  for 
then  immediately  came  into  my  head 
his  vile  attempt  upon  me  in  this  houfc; 
the  revenge  that  my  flight  might  too 
probably  infpire  him  with  on  that  oc- 
cafion,  and  becaufe  of  the  difficulty  I 
made  to  forgive  him,  and  to  be  recori- 
ciled  to  him;  his  very  looks  wild  and 
dreadful  to  me;  and  the  wo:i*:n  of  the 
houfe  luch  as  I  had  more  reafon  than 
ever,  even  from  the  pretended  Lady 
Betty's  hint,  to  be  afraid  of.  ,  All 
thefe  crouding  together  in  my  appre- 
henfive  mind,  I  fell  into  a  kind  of 
phrenzy. 

I  have  not  remembrance  how  I  was, 
for  the  time  it  lafted:  but  I  know,  that 
in  my  firft  agitations,  I  pulled  off  my 
head-drefs,  and  tore  my  ruffles  in 
twenty  tatters,  and  ran  to  find  him 
out. 

When  a  little  recovered,  I  infifted 
upon  the  hint  he  had  given  of  their 
coach.  Eut  the  meffenger,  he  faid,  had 
told  him,  that  it  was  lent  to  fetch  a 
phyfician,  left  his  chariot  mould  be  put 
up,  or  not  ready. 

J  then  infifted  upon  going  directly  to 
Lady  Betty's  lodgings. 

Mrs.  Leefon's  was  now  a  crouded 
houfe,  he  faid:  and  as  my  earneftnefs 
could  be  owing  to  nothing  but  ground- 
Jefs  apprehenhon,  [And  O  what  vows, 
what  proteftations  of  his  honour,  did  he 
then  make!]  he  hoped  I  would  not  add 
to  their  preient  concern.  Charlotte, 
indeed,  was  ufed  to  fits,  he  faid,  upon 
any  great  furprizes,  whether  of  joy  or 
grief;  and  they  would  hold  her  for  a 
week  together,  if  not  got  oft'  in  a  few 
hours. 

'  YOTI  are  an  ob/ewer  of  eyes,  my 
'  dear,'  faid  the  villain;  perhaps  in  fe- 
cretinfult:  '  favv  you  not  in  Mifs  Men  - 
*  tague's  now-and-thcn  at  Hampfteiui, 
«  {l-mcthing  wildilh  ?  I  was  afraid  for 


her  then.  Silence  and  quiet  only  do 
her  good:  your  concern  for  her,  and 
her  love  for_v<?«,  will  but  augment 
the  poor  girl's  dilbrder,  if  you  foould 
g°-* 

All  impatient  with  grief  and  appre- 
henfion,  I  ftill  declared  myfelf  refoived 
not  to  ftay  in  that  houfe  till  morning. 
All  I  had  in  the  world,  my  rings,  my 
watch,  my  little  money,  for  a  coach; 
or,  if  one  were  not  to  be  got,  I  would 
go  on  foot  to  Hampftead  that  night, 
though  I  walked  it  by  myfelf. 

A  coach  was  hereupon  fent  for,  or 
pretended  to  be  fent  for.  Any  price, 
he  faid,  he  would  give  to  oblige  me, 
late  as  it  was;  and  he  would  artend  me 
with  all  his  foul.  But  nu  coacK  was  to 
be  got. 

Let  me  cut  fliort  the  reft.  I  grew 
worfe  and  worfe  in  my  head;  now  ftu- 
pid,  now  raving,  now  fenfelefs.  The 
vileft  of  vile  women  was  brought  to 
frighten  me.  Never  was  there  fo  hor- 
rible a  creature  as  file  appeared  to  me  at 
this  time. 

I  remember,  I  pleaded  for  mercy.  I 
remember  that  I  laid  1  ivould  be  kis— 
Indeed  I  ivould  be  his— to  obtain  his 
mercy.  But  no  mercy  found  I!  My 
ftrength,  my  intellects,  failed  me—- 
And then  luch  fcenes  followed — O  my 
dcir,  luch  dreadful  fcenes  ! — Fits  upon 
fits  (faintly  indeed  and  imperfectly  re- 
membered) procuring  me  no  compaf. 
fion — But  death  was  witheld  from  me. 
That  would  have  been  too  great  a 
mercy ! 

m  f  % 

THUS  was  I  tricked  and  deluded 
back  by  blacker  hearts  of  my  own  fex, 
than  I  thought  there  were  in  the  world; 
who  appeared  to  me  to  be  perfons  of 
honour:  and,  when  in  his  power,  thus 
barbaroufly  was  I  treated  by  this  vil- 
lainous man! 

I  was  fo  fenfelefs,  that  I  dare  not 
aver,  that  the  horrid  creatures  of  the 
houfe  were  perfonally  aiding  and  abet- 
ting: but  fome  vifionary  remembrances 
I  have  of  female  figures,  flitting,  as  I 
may  fay,  before  my  fight;  the  wretched 
woman's  particularly.  But  as  thefe 
con fu fed  ideas  might  be  owing  to  the 
terror  I  had  conceived  of  the  worfe  than, 
mafculineviolencefhehad  been  permit- 
ted to  aflume  to  me,  forexprelfing  my 
abhorrence  of  her  houfe;  and  as  what 
I  fwffrred  from  his  barbarity  wants  not 
that  aggravation  j  I  will  fay  no  more  on 
a  fubjeft 
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a  fuhjett  fo  fliocking  as  this  muft  ever 
be  to  my  remembrance. 

I  never  fuw  the  perfonating  wretches 
afterwards.  He  perfifted  to  the  laft 
(dreadfully  invoking  Heaven  as  a  wit- 
neis  to  the  truth  of  "his  aflertion)  that 
they  were  really  and  truly  the  ladies  they 
pretended  to  be;  declaring,  that  they 
coul  J  not  take  leave  of  me,  when  they 
left  the  town,  becaufe  of  the  ftate  of 
fenieleflheis  and  phrenzy  I  was  in. 
For  their  intoxicating,  or  rather  ftupe- 
fying,  potions  had  almolt  deleterious 
cffecls  upon  my  intellects,  as  I  have 
hinted;  infomuch  that,  for  feveral  days 
together,  I  was  under  a  Itrange  deli- 
rium j  now  moping,  now  dozing,  now 
weeping,  now  raving,  now  fcribbling, 
tearing  what  I  fcribbled,  as  fall  as  I 
wrote  it:  w<?/?miierablewhen  now-and- 
then  a  ray  of  reafon  brought  confufed- 
ly  to  my  remembrance  what  I  had  fuf- 
fered. 


LETTER    XLVII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 
IN   CONTINUATION. 

CT^H  E  lady  next  gives  an  account, 
JL      Of  her  recovery  from  her  deli- 
rium and  fleepy  diforder : 

Of  her  attempt  to  get  away  in  his 
abfence : 

Of  the  converfations  that  followed, 
at  his  icturn,  between  them  : 

Of  the  guilty  figure  he  made: 

Of  herreiblution  not  to  have  him: 

Of  her  feveral  efforts  to  efcape  : 

Of  her  treaty  with  Dorcas  to  affift 
her  in  it: 

Of  Dorcas's  dropping  the  promiftbry 
note,  undoubtedly,  as  fhe  fays,  on 
purpole  to  betray  her: 

Or  her  triumph  overall  the  creatures 
cf  the  houle,  aflembled  to  terrify 
her;  and  perhaps  to  commit  frefh 
outrages  upon  her: 

Of  his  letting  out  for  M.  Hall : 
•     Of  his  repeated  letters  to  induce  her 
to  meet  him  at  the  altar,  on  her 
uncle's  anniverfary : 

Of  her  determined  iilence  to  them 
all: 

Of  her  fecond  efcape,  effected,  asjke 
fay i,  contrary  to  her  own  expec- 
tation :  that  attempt  being  at  firft 
but  the  intended  prelude  to  a  more 


promising    one,    which    (he    had 
formed  in  her  mind  : 

And  of  other  particular '.r ;  which  be- 
ing to  be  found  in  Mr.  Lovelace 's 
letters  preceding,  and  the  letter  of 
bis  friend  Belford,  are  omitted. 
She  tktnprocee'ds: 

THE  very  hour  that  I  found  myfclf 
in  a  place  of  fafety,  I  took  pen  to  write 
to  you.  When  I  began,  I  defigncd 
only  to  write  iix  or  eight  lines,  to  en- 
quire after  your  health:  for,  having 
heard  nothing  from,  you,  I  feared  in- 
deed, that  you  hadbeeny  and  j]  ill  were  t 
too  ill  to  write.  But  no  fooner  did 
my  pen  begin  to  blot  the  paper,  but  my 
fad  heart  hurried  it  into  length.  The 
appnehenfions  I  had  lain  under,  that  I 
fhould  not  be  able  to  get  away}  the  fa- 
tigue I  had  in  effecting  my  efcape: 
the  difficulty  of  procuring  a  lodging 
for  myfelfj  having  diiliked  the  people 
of  two  houfes,  and  thofe  of  a  third 
diflikingme;  for  you  muft  think  I  made 
a  fi  ighted  appearance — Thefe,  together 
with  the  recollection  of  what  I  had 
fuffered  from  him,  and  my  farther  ap- 
prehenlions  of  my  infecurity,  and  my 
defolatecircumftanceskad  fodifordered 
me,  that  I  remember  I  rambled  ftrangc- 
ly  in  that  letter. 

In  fliort,  I  thought  it,  onre-perufal, 
a  half-diftracled  one:  but  I  then  de- 
fpaired  (were  I  to  begin  again)  of  writ- 
ing better:  fo  I  let  it  go:  and  can 
have  no  excufe  for  directing  it  as  I  did, 
if  the  caufe  of  the  incoherence  in  it  will 
not  furnifh  me  with  a  very  pitiable  one. 

The  letter  I  received  from  your  mo- 
ther was  a  dreadful  blow  to  me.  But 
neverthelefs  it  had  the  good  effect  upon 
me  (labouring,  as  I  did  juft  then, 
under  a  violent  fit  of  vapourifh  de- 
fpondency,  and  almoft  yielding  to  it) 
which  profufe  bleeding  and  blifler- 
ings  have  in  paralyticalW  apopledical 
tfrokesj  reviving  my  attention,  andre- 
ftoring  me  to  fpirits  to  combat  the  evils 
I  was  furrounded  by — Sluicing  off,  and 
diverting  into  anew  channel  (if  I  may 
be  allowed  another  metaphor)  the  over- 
charging woes  which  threatened  once 
more  to  overwhelm  my  intellects. 

But  yet  I  moft  fincerely  lamented 
(and  ftill  lament)  in  your  mother's 
words,  That  I  cannot  be  unhappy  by  my - 
felf;  and  was  grieved,  not  only  for  the 

troyble 
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trouble  I  had  given  you  before;  but 
for  the  new  one  I  h.id  brought  upon 
you  by  my  inattention. 

She  then  gives  tbefubftance  of  the  let- 
ters Jhe  wrote  to  Mrs.  Norton,  to 
Lady  Betty  Lanvrance,  and  to  Mrs. 
Hodges*,  as  alfo  of  their  anfivers\ 
nuhereby  Jbe  detected  all  M >' .  Love- 
lace's impojlures.  She  proceeds  as 
fa/tows : 

I  cannot,  however,  forbear  to  won - 
der  how  the  vile  Tomlinfon  could  come 
at  the  knowledge  of  feveral  of  the  things 
he  told  me  of,  and  which  contributed 
to  give  me  confidence  in  him  *. 

I  doubt  not,  that  the  (lories  of  Mrs. 
FietchviJle,  and  her  houfe,  would  be 
found  as  vile  impoftures  as  any  of  the 
reft,  were  I  to  enquire}  and  had  I  not 
enough,  and  too  much,  already  againft 
the  perjured  man. 

How  have  I  been  led  on ! — What  will 
be  the  end  of  fuch  afalfe  and  perjured 
creature!  Heaven  not lefs profaned  and 
defied  by  him,  than  myfelf  deceived 
and  abufed!  This,  however,  againft 
myfelf  I  muftfay,  that  if  what  I  have 
fuffered  be  the  natural  confequence  of 
my  firft  error,  I  never  can  forgive  my- 
felf, although  you  are  fo  partial  in  my 
favour,  as  to  fay,  thut  I  was  not  cen- 
furable  for  what  pafTed  before  my  firi^ 
efcape. 

And  now,  honoured  Madam,  and 
my  deareft  Mifs  Howe,  who  are  to  fit  in 
judgment  upon  my  cafe,  permit  me  to 
lay  down  my  pen  with  one  requeft, 
which,  with  the  greateft  earneftnefs,  I 
make  to  you  both  :  and  that  is,  that  you 
will  neither  of  you  open  your  lips  in 
relation  to  the  potions  and  the  violences 
I  have  hinted  at. — Not  that  I  am  feli- 
citous, that  my  difgrace  mould  be  hid- 
den from  the  world,  or  that  it  mould 
not  be  generally  known,  that  the  man 
has  proved  a  villain  to  me:  for  this, 
it  feems,  every-body  but  myfelf  ex- 
pected from  his  character.  But  fup- 
pofe,  as  his  actions  by  me  are  really  of 
a  capital  nature^  it  were  infifted  upon, 
that  I  mould  appear  to  profecute  him 
and  his  accomplices  in  a  court  of  juf- 


tice,  how  do  you  think  I  could  bear 
that? 

But  fince  my  character,  before  the 
capital  enormity,  was  loll  in  the  eye  of 
the  world;  and  that  from  the  very  hour 
I  left  my  father's  houfe;  and  fince  all  my 
own  hopes  of  worldly  happinefs  are  en- 
tirely over;  let  me  flide  quietly  into  my 
grave;  and  let  it  not  be  remember- 
ed, except  by  one  friendly  tear,  and  no 
more,  dropt  from  your  gentle  eye, 
mine  own  dear  Anna  Howe,  on  the 
happy  day  that  (hall  mm  up  all  my  fur- 
rows, that  there  was  fuch  a  creature 
as 

CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 

SATURDAY,    JULY   8. 


LETTER    XLVIII. 

MISS    HOWE,    TO    MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

SUNDAY,    JULY  9. 

MAY  Heaven  fignalize  it's  ven- 
geance, in  the  face  of  all  the 
world,  upon  the  moft  abandoned  and 
profligate  of  men  ! — And  in  it's  own 
time,  I  doubt  not  but  it  will. — And 
we  mud  look  to  a  WORLD  BEYOND 
THIS  for  the  reward  of  your  fuft'er- 
ings! 

Another  fhockingdetcction,  my  dear! 
—How  have  you  been  deluded  ! — Very 
watchful  I  have  thought  you;  very  fa- 
gacious  : — but,  alas!  not  watchful, 
not  fagacious  enough,  for  the  horrid 
villain  you  have  had  to  deal  with  ! 

The  letter  you  fent  me  inclofed  as 
mine,  of  the  yth  of  June,  is  a  vil- 
lainous forgeryf.  The  hand,  indeed, 
is  aftonifliingly  like  mine;  and  the  co- 
ver, I  fee,  is  actually  my  cover:  but 
yet  the  letter  is  not  fo  exactly  imi- 
tated, but  that  (had  you  had  any  fu- 
fpicions  about  his  vilenefs  at  the  time) 
you,  who  fo  well  know  my  hand,  might 
have  detected  it. 

In  (hort,  this  vile  forged  letter,  thought 
a  long  one,  contains  but  a  few  extract*^ 
from  mine.     Mine  was  a  <vcry  long 
one.  He  has  omitted  every  thing,  I  fee, 
in  it  that  could  have  fhevrn  you  what 


*  The  ?ttentive  reader  need  not  be  referred  back  for  what  the  lady  neverthclefs  could 
not  account  for,  as  fhe  knew  not  that  Mr.  Lovelace  had  come  at  Mifs  Howe's  letters;  par- 
ticularly that  in  Volume  IV.  p.  485,  et  fe<j.  which  he  comments  upon  p.  529,  ctleq.  of  live 
fame  volume. 

t  See  Vol.  V.  p.  680,  etfccj. 
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a  deteftable  houfe  the  honfe  is;  and 
given  you  fufpicions  of  the  vile  Tom- 
linfon. — You  will  lee  this,  and  how  he 
has  turned  Mifs  Lardner's  informa- 
tion, and  my  advices  to  you,  [execra- 
ble villain  !]  to  his  own  horrid  ends,  by 
the  rough  draught  of  the  genuine  let- 
ter, which  I  ihall  inclofe*. 

Apprehenfive  for  both  our  fafeties 
from  the  villainy  of  fuch  a  daring  and 
profligate  contriver,  I  muft  call  upon 
you,  my  dear,  to  refolve  upon  taking 
legal  vengeance  of  the  infernal  wretch. 
And  this  not  only  for  our  own  fakes, 
but  for  the  fakes  of  innocents  who 
otherwife  may  yet  be  deluded  and  out- 
raged by  him. 

She  then  gives  the  particulars  <?/  the 
report  made  by  the  young  fellow 
whom  Jhefent  to  Hampftead  with 
her  letter;  and  vubr>  fuppofed  be  bad 
delivered  it  into  her  own  band  *  ; 
and  then  proceeds: 

I  am  aftonifhed,  that  the  vile  wretch, 
tvho  could  know  nothing  of  the  time 
my  meflenger  (whole  honefty  I  can 
vouch  for)  would  come,  could  have  a 
creature  ready  toperfonateyou!  Strange, 
that  the  man  (hould  happen  to  arrive 
juft  as  you  were  gone  to  .church,  {as  £ 
find  was  the  fa£,  on  comparing  what 
he  fays  with  your  hint  that  you  were  at 
church  twice  that  day)  when  he  might 
have  got  to  Mrs-  Moore's  two  hours 
before!— But  kad  you  told  me,  my 
dear,  that  the  villain  nadfound  you  out, 
and  was  about  you  ! — You  mould  have 
done  that—-Yet,  I  blame  you  upon  a 
judgment  founded  on  the  evgnt  only! 

I  never  had  any  faith  in  the  ftories 
that  go  current  among  country  girls, 
pf  fpe&res,  familiars,  and  demons; 
yet  I  fee  not  any  other  way~to  account 
for  this  wretch's  fuccefsful  villainy, 
and  for  his  means  of  working  up  his 
fpecious  deluiions,  but  by  fuppoling 
(if  he  be  not  the  devil  himfelf)  that  he 
Jias  a  familiar  conftantly  at  his  elbow. 
Sometimes  it  feems  to  me,  that  this  fa- 
miliar affumes  the  fhape  of  that  folemn 
Villain  Tomlinfon:  fometimes  that  of 
the  execrable  Sinclair,  as  he  calls  her: 
fometimes  it  is  permitted  to  take  that  of 
Lady  Betty  Lawrance— But,  when  it 
would  aflume  the  angelick  (hape  and 

*  See  Vol.  Y.p.  625,  etfe^. 


mien  of  my  beloved  friend,  fee  what 
a  bloated  figure  it  made  ! 

'Tis  my  opinion,  my  dear,  that  you 
•will  be  no  longer  fafe  where  you  are, 
than  while  the  V.  is  in  the  country. 
Words  are  poori — or  how  could  I  exe- 
crate him  !  I  have  hardly  any  doubt, 
that  he  has  fold  himfelf  for  a  time.  O 
may  the  time  be  ftiort ! — Or  may  his 
infernal  prompter  no  more  keep  cove- 
nant with  him,  than  he  does  with 
others ! 

I  inclofe  not  only  the  rough  draught 
of  my  long  letter  mcn-ioned  above;  but 
the  heads  of  that  which  the  young  fel- 
low thought  he  delivered  into  your  owa 
hands  at  Hampftead.  And  when  you 
have  peru fed  them,  I  will  leave  you  to 
judge,  how  much  reafon  I  had  to  be 
furprized,  that  you  wrote  me  not  an 
anfwer  to  either  of  thofe  letters;  one 
of  which  you  owned  you  had  received; 
(though  it  proved  to  be  his  forged  one) 
theotherdeiivered  into  your  own  hands, 
as  I  was  affured  j  and  both  of  them  of 
fo  much  concern  to  your  honour;  and 
ftill  how  much  more  furprized  I  mutt 
be,  when  I  received  a  letter  from  Mrs. 
Townfend,  dated  June  15,  from  Hamp- 
ftead, importing,  That  Mr.  Lovelace, 
who  had  been  with  you  feveral  days, 
had,  on  the  Monday  before,  brought 
Lady  Betty  and  his  coufin,  richly  dref- 
fed,  and  in  a  coach  and  four  to  vifit 
you:  who,  with  your  own  confent, 
had  carried  you  to  town  with  them — to 
your  former  lodgings;  where  you  ftil.l 
were:  that  the  Hampftead  women  be- 
lieved you  to  be  married;  and  reflected 
upon  me  as  a  fomenter  of  differences 
between  man  and  wife:  that  he  himfelf 
was  at  Hampftead  the  day  before,  viz. 
\Vednefday  the  14-th;  and  boafted  of 
his  happinefs  with  you;  inviting  Mrs, 
Moore,  Mrs.  Bevis,  and  Mifs  Raw- 
liris,  to  go  to  town,  to  vifit  his  fpoufej 
which  they  prorniledto  do:  that  he  de- 
clared, that  you  were  entirely  recon- 
ciled to  your  former  lodgings; — and 
that,  finally,  the  women  at  Hampftead 
told  Mrs.  Townfend,  that  he  had  very 
handfoinely  difcharged  theirs. 

I  own  to  you,  my  dear,  that  I  was 
fo  much  furprized  and  diigufted  at  thefe 
appearances  againft  a  conduct,  till  then 
unexceptionable,  that  I  was  refolved 
to  make  myfelf  as  eafy  as  I  could,  and 
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wait  till  you  fhould  think  fit  to  write 
to  me.  But  I  could  rein-in  my  impa- 
tience but  for  a  few  days;  and  on  the 
aoth  of  June  I  wrote  a  {harp  letter  to 
you;  which  I  find  you  did  not  receive. 

What  a  fatality,  my  dear,  has  ap- 
peared in  your  cafe,  from  the  very  be- 
ginning till  this  hour!  Had  my  mo- 
ther permitted' 

But  can  I  blame  her-,  when  you  have 
a  father  and  mother  living,  who  have  Ib 
much  to  anfwer  for  ? — So  much  ! — as 
no  father  and  mother,  confidering  the 
child  they  have  driven,  perfecuted,  ex- 
pofed,  renounced — ever  had  to  anfwer 
for  ! 

But  again  I  muft  execrate  the  aban- 
doned villain — Yet,  as  I  faid  before, 
all  words  are  poor,  and  beneath  the  oc- 
c  alien, 

But  fee  we  not,  in  the  horrid  perju- 
ries and  treachery  of  this  man,  what 
rakes  and  libertines  will  do,  when  they 
get  a  young  creature  into  their  power! 
It  is  probable,  that  he  might  have  the 
intolerable  prefumption  tohopeaneafier 
conqueft:  but,  when  your  unexampled 
vigilance  and  exalted  virtue  made  po- 
tions, an  drapes,  and  then  tmof*  violences, 
necefTary  tothe  attainment  of  his  deleft  - 
able  end,  we  fee  that  he  never  boggled 
at  them.  I  have  no  doubt,  that  the 
fame  or  equal  wickednels  would  be  of- 
tener  committed  by  men  of  his  vil- 
lainous caft,  if  the  folly  and  credulity 
pf  the  poor  incpnfiderates  who  throw 
themfelvesinto  their  hands,  did  not  give 
them  an  eafier  triumph. 

With  what  comfort  mult  thofe  pa- 
rents refleft  upon  thefe  things,  who 
have  happily  difpofed  of  their  daugh- 
ters in  marriage  to  a  virtuous  man! 
And  how  happy  the  young  women  who 
find  themfelves  fafe  in  a  worthy  pro- 
tection ! — If  fuch  a  perfon  as  Mils  Cla- 
rifla  H'irlowe  could  not  efca^pe,  who 
can  be  fecure  r — Since,  though  every 
rake  is  not  a  LOVELACE,  neither  is 
every  woman  a  CLARISSA:  and  his  at- 
tempts were  but  proportioned  to  your 
jrefiltance  and  vigilance. 

My  mother  has  commanded  me  to 
Jet  you  know  her  thoughts  upon  the 
whole  of  your  fad  ftory.  I  will  do  it 
in  another  letter;  and  fend  it  to  you 
with  this  by  a  fpecial  mefTenger. 

But,  for  the  future,  if  you  approve 
of  it,  I  will  fend  my  letters  by  the 
vfual  hand,  (Collins's)  to  be  left  at 
tht  Saracen's  Head  on  Snow  Hill:  whi- 


ther you  may  fend  yours,  (as  we  both 
ufed  to  do,  to  Wilfon's)  except  fuch  as 
we  fliali  think  fit  to  tranfmit  by  the 
poft:  which  I  am  afraid,  after  my  next, 
muft  be  directed  to  Mr.  Hickrnan,  as 
before :  fmce  my  mother  is  for  fixing  a 
condition  toourcorrelpondence,  which, 
I  doubt,  you  will  not  comply  with, 
though  I  wi/h  you  would.  This  con- 
dition I  (hall  acquaint  you  with  by- 
and-by. 

Mean  time,  begging  excufe  for  all 
the  harm,  things  in  my  laft,  of  which 
your  fweet  meeknefs  and  fu  peri  or  great, 
nefs  of  foul  have  now  made  me  molt 
heartily  afhamed,  I  befeech  you,  my 
deareft  creature,  to  believe  me  to  be, 
your  truly  Jympatbizing  and  unalterable 
friend, 

ANNA  HOWE. 


LETTER    XLIX. 

MISS    HOWE,    TO    MISS   CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

MONDAY,    JULY   IO, 

I  Now,  my  deareft  friend,  refume  my 
pen,  to  obey  my  mother,  in  giving 
you  her  opinion  upon  your  unhappy 
ftory. 

She  ftill  harps  upon  the  old  firing, 
and  will  have  it,  that  all  your  calami- 
ties are  owing  to  your  firft  fatal  ftep; 
for  me  believes  (what  I  cannot)  that 
your  relations  had  intended,  after  one 
general  trial  more,  to  comply  with 
your  averlion,  if  they  had  found  it  as 
rivetted  a  one,  as,  let  me  fay,  it  was  a 
folly  to  fnppofe  it  would  not  be  found 
to  be,  after  fq  many  ridicidoiijly  re- 
peated experiments. 

As  to  your  latter  fufferings  from  tha( 
vileft  of  rriifcreants,  fhe  is  unalterably 
of  opinion,  that  if  all  be  as  you  have 
related,  (which  fhe  doubts  not)  with 
regard  to  the  potions,  and  to  the  vio- 
lences you  have  fuftaincd,  you  ought, 
by  all  means,  to  fet  on  foot  a  pro  fee  u- 
tion  againft  him,  and  againft  his  devil- 
jfh  accomplices. 

She  afjcs,  What  murderers,  what  ra- 
vifhers,  would  be  brought  to  juftice,  if 
modffyf  were  to  be  a  general  plea,  and 
allowable,  againft  appearing  in  a  court 
to  profecute? 

She  fays,  that  the  good  of  focicfy 
requires,  that  Aich  a  bead  of  pi-y 
(hould  be  hunted  out  of  it:  and,  if  you 

to 
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do  not  profecute  him,  (he  thinks  you 
will  be  anfwcrable  for  all  the  mifchiefs 
he  may  do  in  the  courfe  of  his  future 
villainous  life. 

*  Will  it  be  thought,  Nancy,'  faid 
fhe,  «  that  Mils  Claiifla  Harlowe  can 
be  in  earneft,  when  (he  fays,  (lie  is 
not  folicitous  to  have  her  difgraces 
concealed  from  the  world,  if  (he  be 
afraid  or  alhamed  to  appear  in  court, 
to  do  juftice  to  herfelf  and  her  fex 
againft  him  ?  Will  it  not  rather  be 
furmized,   that  (he  may  be   appre- 
henfive,  that  fome  weaknefs,  or  lurk- 
ing love,  will  appear  upon  the  trial 
of  the  ftrange  caufe?    If,'  inferred 
/lie,   'fucli  complicated  villainy  as  this 
(where   perjury,    potions,    forgery, 
Hibernation,  are  all  combined  to  ef- 
fect the  ruin  of  an  innocent  creature, 
and  to  difhcnour   a  family  of  emi- 
nence, and  where  thofc  very  crimes, 
as  may  be  fuppofed,  are  proofs  of 
her  innocence)  is  to  go  off  with  im- 
punity, what  cafe  will  deferve  to  be 
brought  into  judgment;  or  what  ma- 
lefactor ought  to  be  hanged  ?' 
Then  (he  thinks,  and  fo  do  I,  that 
the    vile    creatures,    his  accomplices, 
ought,  by  all  means,  to  be  brought  to 
condign  punilhment,  as  they  muft  and 
will  be,  upon  bringing  him  to  his  tri- 
al :   and  this  may  be  a  means  to  blow 
tip  and  root  out  a  whole  neft  of  vipers, 
and  fave  many  innocent  creatures. 

She  added,  That,  if  Mifs  Clarifla 
Harlowe  could  be  fo  indifferent  about 
having  this  publick  juftice  dene  upon 
fuch  a  wretch  for  her  o-ivn  fake,  (he 
ought  to  overcome  her  fcruples  out  of 
regard  to  her  family,  her  acquaint- 
ance, and  her  fex,  which  are  all  highly 
injured  and  fcandalized  by  his  villainy 
to  her. 

For  her  own  part,  (he  declares, 
That,  wereyftt1  your  mother,  (he  would 
forgive  you  upon  no  other  terms:  and, 
upon  your  compliance  with  thefe,  (he 
herfelf  will  undertake  to  reconcile  all 
your  family  to  you. 

Thefe,  my  dear,  are  my  mother's 
fentiments  upon  your  fad  ftory. 

I  cannot  lay,  but  there  are  reafon 
and  juftice  in  them:  .and  it  is  my  opi- 
nion, that  it  would  be  very  right  for 
the  law  to  oblige  an  injured  woman  to 
profecute,  and  to  make  reduction  on 
the  man's  part  capital,  where  his  ftu- 
died  bafenefs,  and  no  fault  in  her  will, 
appeared. 
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To  this  purpofe  the  cuftom  in  the 
Ifle  of  Man  is  a  very  good  one 

If  a  fmgle  woman  there  profecutes  a 
(ingle  man  for  a  rape,  the  ecclefinftical 
judges  impannel  a  jury;  and,  if  this 
jury  find  him  guilty,  he  is  returned 
guilty  to  the  temporal  courts:  where, 
if  he  be  convicted,  the  deemfter,  or 
judge,  delivers  to  the  woman  a  rope,  a 
fword,  and  a 'ring;  and  (he  has  it  in 
her  choice  to  have  him  hanged,  be- 
headed, or  to  marry  him. 

One  of  the  two  former,  I  think," 
(hould  always  be  her  option. 

I  long  for  the  full  particulars  of 
your  ftory.  You  rhuft  have  but  too 
much  time  upon  your  hands,  for  a 
mind  fo  active  as  yours,  if  tolerable 
health  and  fpirits  be  afforded  you. 

The  villainy  of  the  wcrft  of  men, 
and  the  virtue  of  the  moft  excellent  of 
women,  I  expect  will  be  exemplified  in. 
it,  were  it  to  be  written  in  the  lame 
connected  and  particular  manner,  in 
which  youufed  to  write  to  me. 

Try  for  it,  my  deareft  friend;  and 
fince  you  cannot  gi ve  the  example  with- 
out the  'warningj  give  both,  for  the 
fakes  of  all  thofe  who  mall  hear  'of 
your  unhappy  fate;  beginning  from 
yours  of  June  5,  your  profpects  then. 
not  difagreeable.  I  pity  you  for  the 
talk;  though  I  cannot  willingly  exempt 
you  from  it. 

#        * 

MY  mother  will-have  me  add,  That 
me  muft  infijl  upon  your  profecuting 
the  villain.  She  repeats,  that  (he 
makes  that  a  condition  on  which  (he 
permits fcur  future  correfpondence.  Let 
me  therefore  know  your  thoughts  up- 
on it.  I  afked  her,  if  Ihe  would  be 
willing,  that  I  (hould  appear  to  fup- 
port  you  in  court,  if  you  complied?— 
By  all  means,  flie  faid,  if  that  would 
induce  you  to  begin  with  him, -and  with, 
the  horrid  women.  I  think  I  could 
attend  you,  I  am  fure  I  could,  were 
there  but  a  probability  of  bringing 
the  monfter  to  his  deferved  end. 

Once  more  your  thoughts  of  it,  fup- 
ppfing  it  were  to  meet  with  the  appro- 
bation of  your  relations  ? 

But  whatever  be  your  determination 
on  this  head,  it  (hall  be  my  conftant 
prayer,  That  God  wjll  give  you  pa- 
tience to  bear  your  heavy  afflictions,  as 
a  perfon  ought  to  do  who  has  not 
brought  them  upon  herfelf  by  a  faulty 
will;  that  He  will  (peak  peace  and  com- 
5  F  - 
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You  could  not  have  loved  me,  a.?  you 
do,  nor  h;ul  the  concern  you  have  al- 
ways (hewn  for  my  honour,  if  you  lud 
not  been  utterly  difpteafed  with  me,  on 
the  appearance  which  my  conduct  wore 
to  you  when  you  wrote  that  letter.  I 
moft  heartily  thank  you,  my  beft  and 
only  love,  for  the  opportunity  you  gave 
me  of  clearing  it  up;  and  for  being  ge- 
neroufly  ready  to  acquit  me  of  inten- 
tional blame,  the  moment  you  had  read 
my  melancholy  narrative. 

As  you  are  fo  earneft  to  hare  all  the 
particulars  of  my  fad  ftory  before  you, 
I  will,  if  life  and  fpirits  be  lent  me, 
give  you  an  ample  account  of  all  that 
has  befallen  me,  from  the  time  you 
mention.  But  this,  it  is  very  proba- 
ble, you  will  not  fee,  till  after  the  cloie 
of  my  laft  fcene:  and  as  I  fhall  write 
with  a  view  to  that,  I  hope  no  other 
voucher  will  be  wanted  for  the  veracity 
of  the  writer,  be  who  will  the  reader. 

I  am  far  from  thinking  myfelf  out 
of  the  reach  of  this  man's  further  vio- 
lence. But  what  can  I  do?  Whither 
can  I  By?— Perhaps  my  bad  ftate  of 
health  (which  mutt  grow  worfe,  as 
recollection  of  the  pall  evils,  and  re- 
fieclions  upon  them,  grow  heavier  am! 
heavier  upon  me)  may  be  my  protec- 
tion. Once,  indeed,  I  thought  of  go- 
ing abroad;  and  had  I  the  profpecl  of 
many  years  before  rrre,  I  wotild  go- 
But,  my  dear,  the  blow  is  given.— . 
Nor  have  you  reafon,  now,  circum- 
ftanced  as  I  am,  to  be  conceraed  that 
it  is.  What  aheair  muft  I  have,  if  it. 
be  not  broken — And  indeed,  my  dear 
friend,  I  do  fo  earneftly  wifli  for  the 
laft  doling  fcene,  and  with  fo  much 
comfort  find  myfelf  in  a  declining 
way,  that  I  even  fometimes  ungrate- 
folly  regret  that  naturally  healthy  con- 
ftitution,  which  ufed  to  .double'  upon 
me  nil  my  enj-oyments. 

As  to  the  earneftly  recommended 
p«^>fecution,  I  may  poflibly  touch  upon 
it  more  largely  hereafter,  iVever  I  (hall 
have  better  fpirits;  for  they  are  at  pre- 
fent  extremely  funk  and  low.  Bm, 
juft  now,  I  will  only  fay,  that  I  would 
fooner  fuffer  every  evil  (the  repetition 
of  the  cnpital  one  executed)  than  ap- 
pear publickly  in  a  court  to  do  myJi-lf 
juftice*.  And  I  am  heartily  grieved, 

*  Dr.  Lewen,  in  Letter  LVIII.  of  Vol.  VII.  preffes  her  to  this  publick  profecutmn, 
by  arguments  worthy  of  his  character;  which  ihe  anlwers  in  a  manner  worthy  of  hers.  S<e 
Letter  L1X.  of  that  Volume. 

that 


fort  to  your  wounded  mind  j  and  give 
you  many  happy  years.  I  am,  and 
ever  will  be,  your  affectionate  and 
faithful 

ANNA  HOWE. 

The  two  preceding  letters  were  fcnt 
by  a  fpecial  mejfenger:  in  the  co- 
wer were  'written  the  follo-iui/ig 
lutes. 

MONDAY,    JULY   1O. 

T  Cannot,  my  clearert  friend,  fuffer  the 
inclofed  to  go  unaccompanied  by  a 
few  lines,  to  fignify  to  you,  that  they 
are  both  lefs  tender  in  fome  places, 
than  I  would  have  written,  had  they 
not  been  to  pafs  my  mother's  infpec- 
tion.  The  principal  reafon,  however, 
of  my  writing  thus  feparately,  is,  to 
beg  of  you  to  permit  me  to  fend  you 
money  and  neceffaries;  which  you  mult 
needs  want:  and  that  you  will  let  me 
know,  if  either  I,  or  any -body  1  can 
influence,  can  be  of  fervice  to  you.  I 
am  excefllvely  apprehenfive,  that  you 
are  not  enough  out  of  the  villain's 
reach  where  you  are.  Yet  London,  I 
am  pei  fuaded,  is  the  place,  of  all  others, 
to  be«private  in. 

I  could  tear  my  hair  for  vexation, 
that  I  have  it  not  in  my  power  to  afford 
you  perfonal  protection  ! — I  am,  jour 
ever  devoted 

ANNA  HOWE. 

Once  more  forgive  me,  my  deareft 
creature,  for  my  barbarous  taunt- 

*  ings  in  mine  of  the  5th  !  yet  I  can 
hardly  forgive  myfelf.  I  to  be  Ib 
cruel,  yet  to  know  you  fo  well ! — 
Whence,  whence,  had  I  this  vile 
impatiency  of  fpiritl 


LETTER    L. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MIS5 
HOWE. 

TUESDAY,   JULY   IJ. 

ffORGlVE  yov,  my  clear! — Moft 
J?  cordially  do  I  forgive  you — Will 
you  forgive  me  for  fome  fharp  things  I 
wrote  in  return  to  yours  of  the 
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that  your  mother  prefcribes  fuch  a 
meafure  as  the  condition  of  our  future 
correfpondence :  for  the  continuance  of 
your  friendfhip,  my  dear,  and  the  de- 
fire  I  had  to  correfpond  with  you  to  my 
life's  end,  were  all  my  retpairhng  hopes 
and  confolation.  Neverthelefs,  as  that 
fricndfhip  is  in  the  power  of  the  heart, 
not  of  the  band  only,  I  hope  I  (hall 
not  forfeit  that. 

O,  my  dear!  what  would  I  give  to 
obtain  a  revocation  of  my  father's  ma- 
lediaion  !  A  reconciliation  is  not  to  be 
hoped  for.  You,  who  never  loved  my 
father,  may  think  my  folicitude  on 
this  head  a  weaknefs:  but  the  motive 
for  it,  funk  as  my  fpirits  at  times  are, 


* 

I  APPROVE  of  the  method  you  pre- 
fcribe  for  the  conveyance  of  our  letters; 
and  have  already  caufed  the  porter  of 
the  inn  to  be  engaged  to  bring  to  me 
yours,  the  moment  that  Collins  arrives 
with  them.  And  the  fervant  of  the 
houfe  where  I  am,  will  be  permitted  to 
carry  mine  to  Collins  for  you. 

I  have  written  a  letter  to  Mifs  Raw- 
15ns  of  H am pftead;  the  anfwer  to  which, 
iuft  now  received,  has  helped  me  to  the 
knowledge  of  the  vile  contrivance,  by 
v/hich  this  wicked  man  got  your  letter 
of  June  the  loth.  I  will  give  you  the 
contents  of  both. 

In  mine  to  her,  I  briefly  acquainted 
her  with  what  had  befallen  me,  through 
the  vilenefe  of  the  women  who  had  been 
...  pa^Ted  upon  me,  as  the  aunt  and  coufin 
of  the  wickedeft  of  men;  and  own, 
that  I  never  was  married  to  him.  I  de- 
fire  her  to  make  particular  enquiry,  and 
to  let  me  know,  who  it  was,  at  Mrs. 
Moore's,  that,  on  Sunday  afternoon, 
June  n,  while  I  was  at  church,  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  Mifs  Howe,  pre- 
tending to  be  me,  and  lying  on  a  couch: 
—which  letter,  had  it  come  to  my 
hands,  would  have  faved  me  from 
ruin.  I  excufe  myfelf,  (on  the  fcore  of 
the  delirium,  which  the  horrid  ufage  I 
had  received  threw  me  into,  and  from 
a  confinement  as  barbarous  as  illegal) 
that  I  had  not  before  applied  to  Mrs. 
Moore,  for  an  account  of  what  I  was 
indebted  to  her:  which  account  I  now 
defired.  And,  for  fear  of  being  traced 
by  Mr.  Lovelace,  I  directed  her  to  iu- 
perfcribe  her  anfwer,  «  To  Mrs.  Mary 
'  Atkinsj  to  be  left  till  called  fyr,  at 


*  the  Bell  Savage  Inn,   on  Ludgate 
«  Hill.1 

In  her  anfwer,  (he  tells  me,  That 
the  vile  wretch  prevailed  upon  Mrs. 
Bevis  to  perfonate  me,  [A  fudden  mo- 
tion of  his,  it  feems,  on  the  appear- 
ance of  your  meffenger]  and  perfuaded 
her  to  lie  along  on  a  couch :  a  handker- 
chief over  her  neck  and  face;  pretend- 
ing to  be  ill;  the  credulous  woman 
drawn  in  by  falfe  notions  of  your  ill 
offices  to  keep  up  a  variance  between  a 
man  and  his  wife — and  fo  taking  the 
letter  from  your  meffenger  as  me. 

MifsRawlins  takes  pains  to  exctif* 
Mrs.  Bevis's  intention.  Sheexprefles 
their  aftonifhment  and  concern  at  what 
I  communicate:  but  is  glad,  however, 
and  fo  they  are  ali,  that  they  know  in 
time  the  vilenefs  of 'the  bafe  man;  the 
two  widows  and  herfelf  having,  at  his 
earneft  invitation,  deligned  me  a  vifit 
at  Mrs.  Sinclair's;  fuppofmg  all  to  be 
happy  between  him  and  me  ;  as  he  af- 
fured  them  was  the  cafe.  Mr.  Love- 
lace, ftie  informs  me,  had  handfomely 
fatisfied  Mrs.  Moore.  And  Mifs 
Rawlins  concludes  with  wifhing  to  be 
favoured  with  the  particulars  of  fo  ex- 
traordinary a  ftory,  as  thefe  particulars 
may  be  of  ufe,  to  let  her  fee  what 
wicked  creatures  (women  as  well  as 
men)  there  are  in  the  world. 

I  thank  you,  my  dear,for  the  draughts 
of  your  two  letters  which  were  inter- 
cepted by  this  horrid  man.  I  fee  the 
great  advantage  they  were  of  to  him, 
in  the  profecutiojvof  his  villainous  de- 
figns  againft  the  poor  wretch  whom  he 
has  fo  long  made  the  fport  of  his  ab- 
horred inventions. 

Let  me  repeat,  that  I  am  quite  tick 
of  life;  and  of  an  earth,  in  which  in- 
nocent and  benevolent  fpirits  are  lure  to 
be  ccnfidered  as  aliens,  and  to  be  made 
fufrerers,  by  the  genuine  fans  and 
daughters  of  that  earth. 

How  unhappy,  that  thofe  letters  only 
which  could  have  acquainted  me  with 
his  honid  views,  and  armed  me  againft 
them,  and  againft  the  vilenefs  of  the 
bafe  women,  fliould  fall  into  his  hands! 
—  Unhappier  itill,  in  that  my  vtry. 
efcape  to  Hampftead  gave  him  the  op- 
portunity of  receiving  them ! 

Neverthelefs,  I  cannot  but  ftill  won- 
der, how  it  was  podible  for  that  Tom- 
linfon  to  know  what  paffed  between 
Mr,  Hickman  and  my  uncle  Har- 

lowe ; 
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lowe*:  a  circumftance,  which  gave 
the  vile  impotlor  moft  of  his  credit 
with  m«. 

How  the  wicked  wretch  himfelf  could 
find  me  out  at  Hampftead,  muft  alfo 
remain  wholly  a  myftery  to  me.  He 
may  glory  in  his  contrivances — He,who 
has  mote  wickednefs  than  wit,  may 
glory  in  his  contrivances! — But,  after 
all,  I  (hall,  I  humbly  prefume  to  hope, 
be  happy,  when  he,  poor  wretch,  will 
be — Alas! — who  can  fay  what ! 

Adieu,  my  deareft  friend! — May 
you  be  happy  ! — And  then  your  Cla- 
riffa  cannot  be  wholly  miferable  1 


LETTER    LT. 

MISS  HOWE,    TO    MISS    CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

VVEDN.  NIGHT,   JULY   12. 

I  Write,  my  deareft  creature,  I  cannot 
but  write,  to  exprefs  my  concern  on 
your  dejection.  Let  me  befeech  you, 
my  charming  excellence,  let  me  befeech 
you,  not  to  give  way  to  it. 

Comfort  yourfelf,  on  the  contrary, 
in  the  triumphs  of  a  virtue  unfullied  ; 
a  will  wholly  fauhlefs.  Who  could 
have  withftood  the  trials  that  you  have 
furmounted  ?  —  Your  coufin  Morden 
will  foon  come.  He  will  fee  juftice 
done  you,  I  make  no  doubt,  as  well 
with  regard  to  what  concerns  your  per- 
fon  as  your  eftate.  And  many  happy 
days  may  you  yet  fee  ;  and  much  good 
may  you  ftilldo,  if  you  willnotheighten 
unavoidable  accidents  into  guilty  de- 
ipondency. 

But  why,  my  dear,  this  pining  foli- 
citude  continued  after  a  reconciliation 
with  relations  as  unworthy  as  impla- 
cable; whofe  wills  are  governed  by  an 
all-grafping  brother,  who  finds  his  ac- 
count in  keeping  the  breach  open  ?  On 
this  over-folicitude,  it  is  now  plain  to 
me,  that  the  vileft  of  men  built  all  his 
ichemes.  He  faw  that  you  thirfted  af- 
ter it,  beyond  all  reafon  for  hope.  The 
view,  the  hope,  I  own,  extremely  de- 
iirable,  hadyourfamilybeenChriftians; 
or  even  had  they  been  Pagans  who  had 
had  bowels. 

I  (hall  fend  this  fhort  letter  [I  ?.m 
obliged  to  make  it  a  ihort  one]  by  young 
Rogers,  as  ws  call  him  j  the  fellow  I 


fent  to  you  to  Hampftead ;  an  innoccnf, 
though  pragmatical  ruftick.  Admit 
him,  I  pray  you,  into  your  pretence, 
that  he  may  report  to  me  how  you  look, 
and  how  you  are. 

Mr.  Hickman  (hould  attend  you  ; 
but  I  apprehend,  that  all  his  motions, 
and  mine  own  too,  are  watched  by  the 
execrable  wretch  :  and  indeed  his  are  by 
an  agent  of  mine ;  for  I  own,  that  I  am 
fo  apprehenfive  of  his  plots  and  revenge, 
now  I  know  that  he  has  intercepted  my 
vehement  letters  againll  him,  that  he  is 
the  fubjecl  of  my  dreams,  as  well  as  of 
my  waking  fears. 

*        * 

MY  mother,  at  my  earneft  impor'u- 
nity,  has  juft  given  me  leave  to  write, 
and  to  receive  your  letters — Butfaften- 
ed  this  condition  upon  the  conceflion, 
that  yours  muft  be  under  cover  to  Mr. 
Hickman,  [This  with  a  view,  I  fup-  . 
pofe,  to  give  him  confederation  with 
me;]  and  upon  this  further  condition, 
that  me  is  to  fee  all  v/e  write. — '  When 
'  girls  are  fet  upon  a  point,'  (he  told 
one,  who  told  me  again,  '  it  is  better 

for  a  mother,  if  pofiible,  to  make  her- 

felf  of  their   party,  than   to  oppofe 

them  ;  fmce  there  will  be  then  hopes 

that  (he  will  ftill  hold  the  reins  in  her 

own  hands.' 

Pray  let  me  know  what  the  people 
are  with  whom  you  lodge  ? — Shall  I 
fend  Mrs.  Townfend  to  direcT:  you  to 
lodgings  either  more  fafe  or  more  con- 
venient for  you  ! 

Be  pleafed  to  write  to  me  by  Rogers; 
who  will  wait  on  you  for  your  aniwer, 
at  your  own  time. 

Adieu,  my  deareft  creature.  Comfort 
yourfelf,  as  you  would  in  the  like  un- 
happy circumftances  com  fort  your  c-zv* 

ANNA  HOWE. 


LETTER    LII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 

THURSDAY,  JULY  IJ. 

I  Am  extremely  concerned,  my  dear 
Mifs  Howe,  for  being  primarily  the 
occafion  of  the  apprehensions  you  have 
of  this  wicked  man's  vindi&ive  at- 
tempts. What  a  widc-fpreading  errur 
is  mine ! 


See  the  Note  at  the  bottom  of  P.  846, 
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If  I  find  that  he  fets  on  foot  any  ma- 
chination again  ft  you,  or  again  ft  Mr. 
Hickman,  I  do  allure  you  I  will  con. 
fent  to  profecute  him,  although  I  were 
fure  I  mould  not  furvive  my  firft  ap- 
pearance at  the  bar  he  mould  be  ar- 
raigned at. 

I  own  the  juftice  of  your  mother's 
arguments  on  that  fubjecl ;  but  muft 
lay,  that  I  think  there  are  circumftances 
in  my  particular  cife,  which  will  ex- 
cufe  me,  although  on  a  flighter  occafion 
than  that  you  are  apprehensive  of  I 
ihould  decline  to  appear  againft  him. 
I  have  Paid,  that  I  may  one  day  enter 
more  particularly  into  this  argument. 

Your  meflenger  has  now  indeed  feen 
me.  I  talked  with  him  on  the  cheat 
put  upon  him  at  Hampftead  :  and  am 
lorry  to  have  reafon  to  fay,  that  had 
not  the  poor'  young  man  been  very 
/imple,  and  very  felf-fuffidentt  he  had 
not  been  fo  grofsly  deluded.  Mrs.  Bevis 
has  the  fame  plea  to  make  for  herfelf. 
A  good-natured,  thoughtlefs  woman  5 
not  uied  to  converfe  with  fo  vile  and  fo 
fpecious  a  deceiver  as  him,  who  made 
his  advantage  of  both  thefe  mallow 
creatures. 

I  think  I  cannot  be  more  private,  than 
where  I  am.  I  hope  I  am  i'afe.  All 
the  rifque  I  run,  is  in  going  out,  and 
returning  from  morning  prayers;  which 
I  have  two  or  three  times  ventured  to 
do;  once  at  Lincoln's  Inn  Chapel,  at 
eleven;  once  at  St.  Dunftan's,  Fleet 
Street,  at  feven  in  the  morning*,  in  a 
chair  both  times;  and  twice  at  fix  in  the 
morning,  at  the  neighbouring  church  in 
Covent  Garden,  The  wicked  wretches 
I  have  efcaped  from,  will  not,  I  hope, 
come  to  church  to  look  for  me ;  efpe- 
cially  at  fo  early  prayers;  and  I  have 
fixed  upon  the  privateft  pew  in  the  latter 
church  to  hide  myfelf  in;  and  perhaps 
I  may  lay  out  a  little  matter  in  an  or- 
dinary gown,  by  way  of  difguife;  my 
face  ha'f-hid  by  my  mob. — I  am  very 
carelefs,  my  dear,  of  my  appearance 
now.  Neat  and  clean,  takes  up  the 
whole  of  my  attention. 

The  man's  name  at  whofe  houfe  I 
Jodge,  is  Smith — A  glove-maker,  as 
well  as  feller.  His  wife  is  the  mop- 
keeper.  A  dealer  alfo  in  ftockings, 
ribbands,  fnuff,  and  perfumes.  A  ma- 
tron-like woman,  plain-hearted,  and 
prudent.  The  hufband  an  honeft,  in- 


duftrious  man.  And  they  live  in  good 
underftanding  with  each  other :  a  proof 
with  me,  that  their  hearts  are  right; 
for  where  a  married  couple  live  toge- 
ther upon  ill  terms,  it  is  a  fign,  I  think, 
that  each  knows  fomethingamifs  of  the 
other,  either  with  regard  to  temper  or 
morals,  which  if  the  world  knew  as  well 
as  themfelves,  it  would  perhaps  as  little 
like  them,  as  fuch  people  like  each 
other.  Happy  the  marriage,  where  nei- 
ther man  nor  wife  has  any  wilful  or 
premeditated  evil  in  their  general  con- 
duct to  reproach  the  other  with  ! — For 
even  perfons  who  have  bad  hearts  will 
have  a  veneration  for  thofe  who  have 
good  ones. 

Two  neat  rooms,  with  plain,  but 
clean  furniture,  on  the  firft  floor,  are 
mine;  one  they  call  the  dining-room. 

There  is,  up  another  pair  of  rtairs,  a 
very  worthy  widow-lodger,  Mrs.  Lo- 
vick  by  name;  who,  although  of  low 
fortunes,  is  much  refpected,  as  Mrs. 
Smith  afiures  me,  by  people  of  condi- 
tion of  her  acquaintance,  for  her  piety, 
prudence,  and  underftanding.  With  her 
I  propofe  to  be  well  acquainted. 

I  than-k  you,  my  dear,  for  your  kind, 
your  feafonable  advice  and  confolation. 
I  hope  I  fhall  have  more  grace  given 
me,  than  to  defpond,  in  the  religious 
fen fe  of  the  word  :  efpecially,  as  I  can, 
apply  to  myfelf  the  comfort  you  give 
me,  that  neither  my  will,  nor  my-in- 
confideratenefs,  has  contributed  to  my 
calamity.  But,  neverthelefs,  the  irre- 
concileablenefs  of  my  relations,  whom 
I  love  with  an  unabated  reverence  ;  my 
apprehenlionsof  frefti  violences;  [This 
wicked  man,  I  doubt,  w'ill  not  yet  let 
me  reft]  my  being  deftitute  of  protec- 
tion ;  my  youth,  my  fex,  my  unac- 
quainted aeis  with  the  world,  fubjecling 
me  to  infults  ;  my  reflexions  on  the 
fcandal  I  have  given,  added  to  the  fenfe 
of  the  indignities  I  have  received  from 
a  man,  of  whom  I  deferved  not  ill;  all 
together  will  undoubtedly  bring  on  the 
effect,  that  cannot  be  undefirable  to  me. 
——The  flower,  however,  perhaps  from 
my  natural  good  conititution;  and,  as 
I  prefume  to  imagine,  from  principles 
which  I  hope  will,  in  due  time,  and  by 
due  reflexion,  fet  me  above  the  fenfe  of 
all  worldly  difappointments. 

At  prelent,  my  head  is  much  difor- 
derecl.  I  have  not  indeed  enjoyed  it 


*  The  feven  o'clock  prayers  at  St.  Dunftan's  have  been  fiace  difcontinued. 
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with  any  degree  of  clearnefs,  fince  the 
violence  done  to  that,  and  to  my  heart 
too,  by  the  wicked  arts  of  the  aban- 
doned creatures  I  was  caft  among. 

I  muft  have  more  conflicts.  At  times 
I  find  myfelf  not  fubdued  enough  to 
my  condition.  I  will  welcome  thole 
conflicts  as  they  come,  as  probationary 
ones — But  yet  my  father's  malediction 
—the  temporary  part  fo  (trangely  and 
fo  literally  compleated ! — I  cannot, 
however,  think,  when  my  mind  is 

jirongcjl — But  what  is  the  ftory  of  Ifaac, 
and  Jacob,  and  Efau,  and  of  Rebekah's 
cheating  the  latter  of  the  blefllng  de- 
ilgned  for  him,  (in  favour  of  Jacob) 
given  us  for  in  the  zyth  chapter  of  Ge- 
nefis  ?  My  father  uled,  I  remember,  to 
enforce  the  doctrine  deducible  from  it, 
on  his  children,  by  many  arguments. 
At  Jeaft,  therefore,  be  muft  believe  there 
is  great  weight  in  the  curfe  he  has  an- 
nounced ;  and  (hall  I  not  be  felicitous 
to  get  it  revoked,  that  he  may  not  here- 
after be  grieved,  for  my  fake,  that  he 
did  net  revoke  it? 

AH  I  will  at  prefent  add,  are  my 
thanks  to  your  mother  for  her  indul- 
gence to  us.  Due  compliments  to  Mr. 
Hickman  ;  and  my  requeft,  that  you 
will  believe  me  to  be,  to  my  lad  hour, 
and  beyond  it,  if  poffible,  my  beloved 
friend,  and  my  dearer  felf,  (for  what 
is  now  my  felf  I)  your  obliged  and  af- 

feftionate 

CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 


LETTER    LIU. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN   BEL- 
FORD, 


FRIDAY,    JULY  7. 

I  Have  three  of  thy  letters  at  once  be- 
fore me  to  anfwerj  in  each  of  which 
thou  complain  ft  of  my  filence;  and  in 
one  of  them  telleft  me,  that  thou  canft 
not  live  without  I  fcribble  to  thee  every 
day,  or  every  other  day  at  leaft. 

Why,  then,  die,  Jack,  if  thou  wilt. 
What  heart,  thinkeft  thou,  can  I  have 
to  write,  when  I  have  loft  the  only  iub- 
jecl  worth  writing  upon  ? 

Help  me  again  to  my  angel,  to  my 
CLARISSA;  and  thou  malt^have  a  let- 
ter from  me,  or  writing  at  leaft,  part  of 
a  letter,  every  hour.  All  that  the  char- 
mer of  my  heart  (hall  fay,  that  will  I 
put  down:  every  motion,  every  airxof 


her  beloved  perfon,  every  look,  will  I 
try  to  defcribe;  and  when  me  is  filent,  I 
will  endeavour  to  tell  thee  her  thoughts, 
either  what  they  are,  or  what  I  would 
have  them  to  be — So  that,  having  her, 
1  (hall  never  want  a  fubjecl.  Having 
loft  her,  my  whole  foul  is  a  blank  :  the 
whole  creation  round  me,  the  elements 
above,  beneath,  and  every-thing  I  be- 
hold,  (for  nothing  can  I  enjoy}  are  a 
blank  without  her. 

'  O  return,  return,  thou  only  char- 
mer of  my  foul !  Return  to  thy  ador- 
ing Lovelace!  What  is  the  light,  what 
the  air,  what  the  town,  what  the  coun- 
try, what's  any-thing,  without  thee? 
Light,  air,  joy,  harmony,  in  my  no- 
tion, are  but  parts  of  thee;  and  could 
they  be  all  exprefled  in  one  word,  that 
word  would  be  CLARISSA- 
*  O  my  beloved  CLARISSA!  Return 
thou  then  ;  once  more  return  to  biefs 
thy  LOVELACE,  who  now,  by  the  lofs 
of  thee,  knows  the  value  of  the  jewel 
he  has  flighted;  and  riles  every  morn- 
ing but  to  curfe  the  fun,  that  (bines 
upon  every-body  but  him  P 

^         TJ£ 

WELL,  but,  Jack,  'tis  a  fin-prizing 
thing  to  me,  that  the  dear  fugitive  can- 
not be  met  with  ;  cannot  be  heard  of. 
She  is  fo  poor  a  plotter,  (for  plotting  is 
not  her  talent)  that  I  am  confident,  had 
I  been  at  liberty,  I  (hould  have  found 
her  out  before  now,  although  the  dif- 
ferent emiffaries  I  have  employed  about 
town,  round  the  adjacent  villages,  and 
in  Mils  Howe's  vicinage,  have*hitherto 
failed  of  fuccefs.  But  my  lord  conti- 
nues fo  weak  and  low-fpirited,  that 
there  is  no  getting  from  him.  I  would 
not  difoblige  a  man  whom  I  think  in 
danger  ftill :  for  would  his  gout,  now 
it  has  got  him  down,  but  give  him,  like 
a  fair  boxer,  the  rifing-blow,  all  would 
be  over  with  him.  And  here  [Pox  of 
his  fondnefs  for  me!  it  happens  at  a 
very  bad  time]  he  makes  me  fit  hours 
together  entertaining  him  with  my  ro- 
gueries :  (a  pretty  amufement  for  a  fick 
m:m!]  and  yet,  whenever  he  has  the 
gout,  he  prays  night  and  morning  with 
his  chaplain.  But  what  muft  his  no- 
tions of  religion  be,  who,  after  he  has 
nofed  and  mumbled  over  his  refponfes, 
can  give  a  figh  or  groan  of  fati*fac- 
tion,  as  if  he  thought  he  had  made  up 
with  Heaven;  and  return  witli  a  new 
appftite  to  my  (lories? — Encouraging 
them,  by  (baking  his  fides  with  laugh- 
ing 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


Irig  at  them,  and  calling  me  a  fad  fel- 
low in  fuch  an  accent,  as  mews  he  takes 
iiofmall  delight  in  his  icinfman. 

The  old  peer  has  been  a  {inner  in  his 
day,  and  fuffers  for  it  now :  a  fneaking 
{\nntr,  Jliding,  rather  than  rujbiug,  into 
vices,  for  fear  of  his  reputation  :  or, 
rather,  for  fear  of  detection,  and  pofi- 
tive  proof;  for  thefe  fort  of  fellows, 
jack,  have  no  real  regard  for  reputa- 
tion.—  Paying  for  what  he  never  had, 
and  never  daring  to  rife  to  the  joy  of  an 
enterprize  at  firft  hand,  which  could 
bring  him  within  view  of  a  tilting,  or 
of  the  honour  of  being  confidered  as  the 
principal  man  in  a  court  of  juftice. 

To  fee  fuch  an  old  Trojan  as  this, 
juft  dropping  into  the  grave,  which  I 
hoped  ere  this  would  have  been  dug, 
and  filled  up  with  him;  crying  out 
with  pain,  and  grunting  with  weak- 
mfsj  yet  in  the  fame  moment  crack  his 
leathern  face  into  an  horrible  laugh, 
and  call  a  young  (inner  '  Charming  var- 
*  let,'encoreing  him,  as  formerly  he  ufed 
to  do  the  Italian  eunuchs  ;  what  a  pre- 
pofterous,  what  an  unnatural  adherence 
to  old  habits! 

My  two  coufins  are  generally  prefent 
when  I  entertain,  as  the  old  peer  calls 
it.  Thole  ftories  muft  drag  horribly, 
that  have  not  more  hearers  and  applaud  - 
crs,  than  relaters. 

*  Jpplauders  /* 

Aye,  Belford,  applauders,  repeat  I ; 
for  although  thefe  girls  pretend  to  blame 
me  fometimes  for  the/i?$.f,  they  praife 
my  manner,  my  invention,  my  intre- 
pidity.— Befides,  what  other  people  call 
blame,  that  call  I  praife't  lever  didj 
and  fo  I  very  early  discharged  Jhame, 
that  cold-water  ijamper  to  an  enter- 
prizing  fpirit. 

Thefe  are  fmart  girls  ;  they  have  life 
and  wit ;  and  yefterday,  upon  Char- 
lotte's raving  againft  me  npon  a  related 
enterprize,  I  told  her,  that  I  had  had  in 
debate  feveral  times,  whether  five  were 
or  were  not  too  near  of  kin  to  me:  and 
that  it  was  once  a  moot  point  with  me, 
whether  I  could  not  love  her  dearly  for 
a  month  or  fo :  and  perhaps  it  was  well 
for  her,  that  another  pretty  little  pufs 
ftarted  up,  and  diverted  me,  juft  as  I  was 
entering  upon  the  courfe. 

They  all  three  held  up  their  hands 
and  eyes  at  once.  But  I  obferved,  that 
though  the  girls  exclaimed  againft  me, 
they  were  not  fo  angry  at  this  plain 
freaking,  as  I  have  found  my  beloved 


upon  hints  fo  dark,  that  I  have  won- 
dered at  her  quick  apprehenfion. 

I  told  Charlotte,  That,  grave  as  (he 
pretended  to  be  in  her  failing  refent- 
ments  on  this  declaration,  I  was  fure  I 
(hould  not  have  been  put  to  the  expence 
of  above  two  or  three  ftratagems,  (for 
nobody  admired  a  good  invention  more 
than  fhe)  could  I  but  have  difentangled 
her  confcience  from  the  embarraffes  of 
confanguinity. 

She  pretended  to  be  highly  difpleafed: 
fo  did  her  lifter  for  her.  I  told  her,  that 
(lie  feemed  as  much  in  earned  as  if  (he 
had  thought  me  fo;  and  dared  the  trial. 
Plain  words,  I  faid,  in  thefe  cafes,  were 
more  fhockingto  their  fex  than  gradatim 
actions.  And  I  bid  Patty  not  be  dif- 
pleafed  at  my  diftinguifhing  her  fifter  j 
fince  I  had  a  great  refpeft  for  her  like- 
wife. 

An  Italian  air,  in  my  ufual  carelefs 
way,  a  half-  ftruggled-for  kifs  from  me, 
and  a  ftirug  of  the  moulder  by  way  of 
admiration,  from  each  pretty  coufin, 
and  'Sad,  fad  feljow,'  from  the  old  peer, 
Attended  with  a  fide- making  laugh, 
made  us  all  friends. 

There,  Jack! — Wilt  thou,  or  wilt 
thou  not,  take  this  for  a  letter?  There's 
Quantity,  I  am  fure.— How  have  I  filled 
a  meet,  (not  a  (hort-hand  one  indeed) 
without  a  fubjecl !  My  fellow  (hall  take 
this;  for  he  is  going  to  tov/n.  And 
if  thou  canft  think  tolerably  of  fuch 
execrable  fluff,  I  will  foon  fend  thee 
another. 


LETTER     LIV. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


SIX,  SATURDAY  MORNING,  JULY  S. 

HAVE  I  nothing  pew,  nothing 
diverting,  in  my  whimfical  way, 
thou  afkeft,  in  one  of  thy  three  letters 
before  me,  to  entertain  thee  with?— 
And  thou  telleft  me,  that,  when  I  have 
leaft  to  narrate,  to  fpeak,  in  the  Scot- 
tifh  phrafe,  I  am  moft  diverting,  A 
pretty  compliment,  either  to  thyfelf,  or 
to  me.  To  both  indeed  !  —  A  fign  that 
thou  haft  as  frothy  a  heart  as  I  a  head. 
But  canft  thou  fuppofe,  that  this  ad- 
mirable woman  is  not  all,  is  not  every- 
thing with  me?  Yet  I  dread  to  think 
of  her  too  ;  for  detection  of  all  my  con. 
trivanccs,  I  doubt,  muft  come  next. 

5  CL  The 
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The  old  peer  is  alib  full  of  Mifs 
Harlowe:  and  To  are  my  coufins.  He 
hones  I  will  not  be  fuch  a  dog  [There's 
a  fpecimen  of  his  peer- like  dialed]  as 
to  think  of  doing  dishonourably  by  a 
•woman  of  fo  much  merit,  beauty,  and 
fortune;  and  he  fays  of  fo  good  a  fa- 
mily. But  I  tell  him,  that  this  is  a 
firing  he  muft  not  touch;  that  it  is  a 
very  tender  point:  in  fhoit,  is  mv  fore 
pi  ace  5  and  that  I  am  afraid  he  would 
handle  it  too  roughly,  were  I  to  put 
myfelf  in  the  power  of  fo  ungentle  an 
operator. 

He  /hakes  his  crazy  head.  He  thinks 
all  is  not  as  it  Ihould  be  bttween  usj 
longs  to  have  me  prelent  her  to  him  as 
my  wife ;  and  often  tells  me  what  great 
things  he  will  do,  additional  to  his  for- 
mer propofals  j  and  what  prefents  he 
will  make  on  the  birth  of  the  firft  child. 
But  I  hope  the  whole  of  his  eftate  will 
be  in  my  hands  before  fuch  an  event 
takes  place.  No  harm  in  hoping y  Jack! 
Lord  M  fays,  Were  it  not  for  hope,  the 
heart  --would  break. 

%        % 

EIGHT  o'clock  at  Midfummer,  and 
thefe  lazy  vartleteffes  (in  full  health) 
not  come  down  yet  to  breakfaft!— 
What  a  confounded  indecency  in  young 
ladies,  to  let  a  rake  know  that  they  love 
their  beds  fodearly,and,atthefame  time, 
•where  to  have  them  ! — But  111  punifli 
them — They  mail  breakfaft  with  their 
old  uncle,  and  yawn  at  one  another  as 
if  for  a  wagerj  while  I  drive  my  phae- 
ton to  Colonel  Ambrofe's,  who  yefter- 
day  gave  me  an  invitation  both  to  break- 
faft and  dine,  on  account  of  two  York- 
fhire  nieces,  celebrated  toafts,  who  have 
been  with  him  this  fortnight  paft  ;  and 
who,  he  fays,  want  to  fee  me.  So,  Jack, 
all  women  do  not  run  a\way  from  me, 
thank  Heaven!— I  wifti  I  could  have 
leave  of  my  heart,  fince  the  dear  fugi- 
tive is  fo  ungrateful,  to  drive  her  out  of 
it  with  another  beauty.  But  who  can 
fupplanther?  Who  can  be  admitted 
to  a  place  in  it  after  Mifs  Cianfla  Har- 
lowe ? 

At  my  return,  if  I  can  find  a  fubjecl:, 
I  will  fcribble  on,  to  oblige  thec. 

My  phaeton's  ready.  My  coufins  fend 
me  word  they  are  juft  corning  down  ;  fo 
in  fnite  I'll  begone. 

SATURDAY   AFTERNOON. 

I  DID  ftay  to  dine  with  the  colonel, 
and  his  lady,  and  nieces  :  but  I  could 


not  pafs  the  afternoon  with  them,  for 
the  heait  of  me.  There  was  enough 
in  the  perlbns  and  faces  of  the  two 
young  ladies  to  fet  me  upon  compan- 
ions. Particular  features  held  my  at- 
tention for  a  few  moments:  but  thefe 
ferved  but  to  whetmy  impatience  to  find 
the  charmer  of  my  foul  j  who,  for  per- 
fon,  for  air,  for  mind,  never  had  any 
equal.  My  heart  recoiled  and  fickened 
upon  comparing  minds  and  converfa- 
tion.  Pert  wit,  a  too  ftudied  defire  to 
pleafe;  each  in  high  good  -humour  with 
herfelf  ;  an  open  mouth  affeftation  in 
both,tofhew  white  teeth,  as  if  the  prin- 
cipal excellence  j  and  to  invite  amorous 
familiarity,  by  the  promife  of  a  fweet 
breath  j  at  the  fame  time  reflecting  ta- 
citly upon  breaths  arrogantly  implied 
to  be  lefs  pure. 

Once  I  could  have  borne  them. 
They  feemed  to  be  difappointed  that 
I  was  fo  foon  able  to  leave  them.  Yet 
have  I  not  at  prefent  fo  much  vanity 
[My  Clariffa  has  cured  me  of  my  va- 
nity] as  to  attribute  their  difappoint- 
ment  fo  much  to  particular  liking  of 
me,  as  to  their  own  felf-admiration. 
They  looked  upon  me  as  a  connoiifeur 
in  beauty.  They  would  have  been 
proud  of  engaging  my  attention,  as 
fuch  :  but  fo  affected,  fo  flimfy-  wilted, 
mere  fkin-deep  beauties!  —  They  had 
looked  no  farther  into  themfelves  than 
what  their  glaifes  had  enabled  them  to 
fee  :  and  their  glafles  were  flatten  ng- 
glafles  too  }  for  I  thought  them  pafiive- 
faced,  and  fpiritlefs;  with  eyes,  how- 
ever, upon  the  hunt  for  conquefts,  and 
befpeaking  the  attention  of  others,  in 
order  to  countenance  their  own.—  I  be- 
lieve I  could,  with  a  little  pains,  have 
given  them  life  and  foul,  and  to  every 
feature  of  their  faces  fparkling  infor- 
mation —  But  my  Clarifla!—  OBelford, 
my  Clariffa  has  made  me  eyelefs  and 
fenfelefs  to  every  other  beauty!—  Do 
thou  find  her  for  me,  as  a  fubjeft  wor- 
thy of  my  pen,  or  this  ihall  be  the  laft 
from  thy 

LOVELACE, 


MR. 


LETTER    LV. 
Z.OVEIACE,  TO  JOHN 

FORD, 


BEL 


SUNDAY  NJ6KT,  JUI.Y  9. 

NO  W,  Jack,  have  I  a  fubjeft  with 
a  vengeance.     I  am  in  the  very 
height  of  my  uial  for  all  my  fins  to  my 
beloved 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


857 


beloved  fugitive.  For  here  to-day,  at 
about  five  o'clock,  arrived  Lady  Sarah 
Sadlier  and  Lady  Betty  Lawrance, 
each  in  her  chariot-and-fix.  Dowagers 
love  equipage;  and  thefe  cannot  travel 
ten  miles  without  a  fet,  and  half  a  do- 
zen horfemen. 

My  time  had  hung  heavy  upon  my 
liands;  and  fo  I  went  to  church  after 
dinner.  '  Why  may  not  handfome 
'  fellows, 'thought  I,  Mike  to  be  look- 
*  ed  at,  as  well  as  handfome  wenches  ?' 
I  fell  in,  when  fervice  was  over,  with 
Maj  or  Warneton  ;  and  fo  came  not  home 
till  after  fix;  and  was  furprized,  at  en- 
tering the  court-yard  here,  to  find  it 
littered  with  equipages  and  fervants.  I 
was  fure  the  owners  of  them  came  for 
no  good  to  me. 

Lady  Sarah,  I  foon  found,  was  raifed 
to  this  vifit  by  Lady  Betty;  who  has 
health  enough  to  allow  her  to  look  out 
of  herfelf,  and  out  of  her  own  affairs, 
for  bufinefs.  Yet  congratulation  to 
Lord  M.  on  his  amendment  [Spiteful 
devils  on  both  accounts!]  was  the 
avowed  errand.  But  coming  in  my  ab- 
fence,  I  was  their  principal  fubjeft; 
and  they  had  opportunity  to  fet  each 
other's  heart  agamft  me. 

Simon  Parfons  hinted  this  to  me,  as 
I  pafltd  by  the  fteward's  office;  for  it 
feems  they  talked  loud;  and  he  was 
making  up  fome  accounts  with  old 
Prit  chard. 

However,  I  haftenecl  to  pay  my  dwty 
to  them .  O  ther  people  not  performing 
theirs,  is  no  excufe  for  the  neglect  of 
our  own,  you  know. 


AND  NOW  I  ENTER  UPON  MY  TRIAL. 

"\T7"  I  T  H  horrible  grave  faces  was  I 
received.  The  two  antiques  only 
bowed  their  tabby  heads;  making  long- 
er faces  than  ordinary;  and  all  the  old 
lines  appearing  ftrong  in  their  furrow- 
ed foreheads  and  fallen  cheeks;  «  How 
'  do  you,  coufin  ?'  and,  '  How  do  you, 
«  Mr.  Lovelace?'  looking  all  round  at 
one  another,  as  who  mould  fay,  «  Do 
«  you  fpeak  firft:'  and  '  Do  you-.'  for 
they  feemed  refolved  to  lofe  no  time. 

I  had  nothing  for  it,  but  an  air  as 
manly,  as  theirs  was  womanly.  *  Your 
«  iervant,  Madam,'  to  Lady  Betty — 
and,  *  Your  fervant,  Madam — I  am 
'  glad  to  fee  you  abroad,'  to  Lady  Sa- 
rah. 


I  took  my  feat.  Lord  M.  looked 
horribly  glum;  his  fingers  clafpt,  and 
turning  round  and  round,  ui\der  and 
over,  his  but  juft  difgouted  thumbs; 
his  fallow  face,  and  goggling  eyes,  caft 
upon  the  floor,  on  the  fire-place,  on  his 
two  fifters,  on  his  two  kinfwomen,  by 
turns;  but  not  once  deigning  to  look 
upon  me. 

Then  I  began  to  think  of  the  lauda- 
num, and  wet  cloth,  I  told  thee  of  long 
ago;  and  to  call  n.yfelf  in  queftion  for 
a  tendernefs  of  heart  that  will  never  do 
me  good. 

At  laft,  <  Mr.  LoveLce! — -Coufin 
'  Lovelace! Hem  ! — Hf-ml— I  am 

*  furry,  very  forry/  hefitated  Lady  Sa- 
rah, *  that  there  is  no  hope  of  your 
«  ever  taking  up——' 

<  What's  the  matter  now,  Madam?* 
'  The  matter  now  !— —  Why,  Lady 

*  Betty  has  two  letters  from  Mifs  Har- 
'  lowe,  which  have  told  us  what's  the 

<  matter Are  all  women  alike  with 

«  you?' 

'  Yes;'  I  could  have  arifwerer?, 
'  'bating  the  difference  which  pride 
'  makes.' 

Then  they  all  chorus'd  upon  me— 
'  Such  a  character  as  Mifs  Harlowe'sT 
cried  one^— «  A  lady  of  fo  much  ge- 
'  nerofity  and  good  fenfe!'  another— 
'  How  charmingly  ihe  writes  !'  the 
two  maiden  monkeys,  looking  at  her 
fine  hand-writing:  her  perfections  my 
crimes.  «  What  can  you  expect  will 
'  be  the  end  of  thefe  things!'  cried 
Lady  Sarah — «  Damn'd,  damn'd  do- 
'  ings!'  vociferated  the  peer,  fhaking 
his  loofe  flefh'd  wabbling  chaps,  which. 
hung  on  his  fhoulders  like  an  old  cow's 
dew- lap. 

For  my  part,  I  hardly  knew  whe- 
ther to  fingor  fay,  what  I  had  to  reply- 
to  thefe  all-at-once  attacks  upon  me  I—- 
Fair arid  foftly,  ladies — One  at  a  time, 
Ibefeechyou.    Tarn  not  to  be  hunted 
down  without  being  heard,  I  hope. 
Pray  let  me  fee  thefe  letters.     I  beg 
you  will  let  me  fee  them.' 
«  There  they  are:— that's  the  firft— 
'  Read  it  out,  if  you  can.' 

I  opened  a  letter  from  my  charmer, 
dated  Thurfday,  June  29,  our  wed- 
ding-day, that  was  to  be,  and  written 
to  Lady  Betty  Lawrance.  By  the  con- 
tents, to  my  great  joy,  I  find  the  dear 
creature  is  alive  and  well, and  in  charm- 
ing fpirits.  But  the  direction  where  to 
5  Qj.  fend 
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fend  an  anfwer  was  fo  fcratched  out, 
that  I  could  not  read  itj  which  affli&ed 
me  much. 

She  puts  three  queftions  in  it  to  Lady 
Betty. 

i  ft,  About  a  letter  of  hers,  dated 
'June  7,  congratulating  me  on  my  nup- 
tials, and  which  I  was  fo  good  as  to 
fave  Lady  Betty  the  trouble  of  writ- 
ing  A  very  civil  thing  of  me,  I 

think! 

Again — Whether  me  and  one  of  her 
nieces  Montague  were  to  go  to  town, 
on  an  old  Chancery  fuit? — And,  whe- 
ther they  actually  did  go  to  town  ac- 
cordingly, and  to  Hampftead  after- 
wards ?  and,  whether  they  brought  to 
town  from  thence  the  young  creature 
whom  they  vifited;  was  the  fubjecl:  of 
the  fecond  and  third  queftions. 

A  little  inquifitive  dear  rogue  !  and 
what  did  flie  expeft  to  be  the  better  for 
thefe queftions? — Butcuriofity,  damn'd 
curiofity,  is  the  itch  of  the  fex — Yet 
when  didft  thou  know  it  turned  to  their 
benefit  ? — For  they  feldom  enquire,  but 
when  they  fear — And  the  proverb,  as 
my  lord  has  it,  fays,  //  comes  with  a 
fear.  That  is,  I  fuppofe,  what  they 
fear  generally  happens,  becaufe  there  is 
generally  occafion  for  the  fear. 

Curiofity  indeed  me  avows  to  be  her 
only  motive  for  thefe  interrogatories: 
for  though  (he  fays,  her  lady/hip  may 
fuppofe  the  queftions  are  not  afked  for 
good  to  me,  yet  the  anfwer  can  do  me 
no  harm,  nor  her  good,  only  to  give  her 
to  underftand,  whether  I  have  told  her  a 
parcel  of  damn'd  lies;  that's  the  plain 
English  of  her  enquiry. 

«  Well,  Madam,'  faid  I,  with  as 
much  philofophy  as  I  could  aflame} 
*  and  may  I  afk — Pray,  what  was  your 
f  Jadyfhip's  anfwer?1 

'  There's  a  ropy  of  it,'  toffing  it  to 
me,  very  difrelpectfully. 

This  anfwer  was  dated  "July  i.  A 
very  kind  and  complaifant  one  to  the 
lady,  but  very  fo-foto  her  poor  kir.f- 
man — That  people  can  give  up  their 
own  flefh  and  blood  with  16  much  eafe! 
—She  tells  her  how  prom.l  all  our  family 
would  be  of  an  alliance  with  fuch  an 
excellence.  She  does  me  juftice  in  fay- 
ing how  much  I  adore  her,  as  an  an- 
fel  of  a  woman;  and  begs  of  her  for 
know  not  how  many  fakes,  befules 
my  foul's  fake,  that  (he  will  be  fogood 
as  to  have  me  for  an  hulband;  and  an.- 


fwers — thou  wilt  gucfs  how— to  the 

lady's  queftions. 

'  Well,  Madam;  and  pray,  may  I 
be  favoured  with  the  lady's  other 
letter?  I  prefumc  it  is  in  reply  to 
yours.' 

*  It  is,'  faid  the  peer:  «  but,  Sir,  let 
me  afk  you  a  few  queftions,  before 
you  read  it — Give  me  the  letter,  Lady 
Betty.' 

4  There  it  is,  my  lord.' 
Then  on  went  the  fpeclacles,  and  his 
head  moved  to  the  lines — '  A  charming 

*  pretty   hand  ! — I  have  often  heard, 
'  that  this  lady  is  &  genus.' 

And  fo,  Jack,  repeating  my  lord's 
wifecommentsandqueftionswill  letthee 
into  the  contents  of  this  mercilefs  let- 
ter. 

"  Monday  July  3,"  [reads  my  lord] 
— {  Let  me  fee  ! — That  was  Jaft  Man- 
'  day,  no  longer  ago  !  "  Mm  Jay,  Ju- 
"  ly  the  third — Madam — I  cannot  ex- 
"  cufemyfelf "  um,  um,um,  um, 

*  um,  um,'   [humming  inarticulately, 
and  ikipping] — "  I  muft  own  to  you, 
"  Madam,  that  the  honour  of  being 
"  related " 

Off  went  the  fpe&acles — c  Now,  tell 
«  me,  Sir-r,  has  not  this  lady  loft  all 

*  the  friends  (he  had  in  the  world,  for 

*  your  fake  ?' 

*  She  has  very  implacable  friends, 
'  my  lord  :  we  all  know  that.' 

'  But  has  (he  not  loft  them  all  for 
f  your  fake  ! — Tell  me  that.* 

*  I  believe  fo,  my  lord.' 

«  Well  then ! — I  am  glad  thou  art 
'  not  fo  gracelefs  as  to  deny  that.* 

On  went  the  fpeclacles  again — "  I 
"  muft  own  to  you,  Madam,  that  the 
"  honour  of  being  related  to  ladies 
"  as  eminent  for  their  virtue,  as  for 
'*  their  defcent — "  Very  pretty,  truly,' 
faith  my  lord,  repeating,  "  as  eminent 
"  for  toeir  virtue  as  for  their  defeat:, 
"  was,  at  firft,  no  fmall  inducement 
"  with  me  to  lend  an  ear  to  Mr.  Lovt- 
"  lace's  addrefs." 

c  There  is  dignity,  born  dignity,  in 
'  this  lady,'  cried  my  lord. 

Lady  Sarah,  *  She  would  have  been 
'  a  grace  to  our  family.' 

LaJy  Betty.   *  Indeed  me  would.* 

Lovel.  *  To  a  royal  family,  I  will 
'  venture  to  fay.' 

LordM.  '  'I  hen  what  a  devil * 

Lo'vel.  '  Pleafe  to  read  on,  my  lord. 
'  It  cannot  be  bsr  letter,  if  it  docs  not 
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«  make  you  admire  her  more  and  more 
<  as  you  read. — Coufin  Charlotte— 
«  coufin  Patty— pray  attend— Read  on, 
•my  lord.1 

Mifs  Charlotte.  *  Amazing  forti- 
•  tnite!' 

Mifs  Patty  only  lifted  up  her  dove's 
eyes. 

LordM.  [Reading]  "And  the  ra- 
•'  ther,  as  I  was  determined,  had  it 
««  come  to  effect,  to  do  every-thing  in 
"  my  power  to  deferve  your  favour- 
"  able  opinion." 

Then  a^ain  they  chorus'd  upon  me. 

A  blefled  time  of  it,  poor  I !— I  had 
nothing  for  it  but  impudence! 

Lwel.  *  Pray  read  on,  my  lord — I 
'  told  you  how  you  would  all  admire1 
«  her—Or,  (hall  I  read?' 

LordM.  '  Damn'd  affurance  P  [then 
reading]  "  I  had  another  motive,  which 
*'  I  knew  would  of  itfelf  give  me  merit 
*'  with  your  whole  family."  [They 
nv ere  all  ear'}  *'  a  prefumptuous  one  ; 
"  a  punifhably  prefumptuous  one,  as 
"  it  has  proved:  in  the  hope  that  I 
"  mis;ht  be  an  humble  means  in  the 
"  hand  of  Providence,  to  reclaim  a  man 
"  who  had,  as  I  thought,  good  fenfe 

*  enough  at  bottom  to  be  reclaimed j 
«  or  at°leaft  gratitude  enough  to  ac- 
'  knowledge  the  intended  obligation, 

*  whether  the  generous  hope  were  to 
«  fucceed  or  not." — Excellent  young 

creature P 
*  Excellent  young  creature!1  echoed 
the    ladies,    with  their   handkerchiefs 
at  their  eyes,  attended  with  nofe-mu- 
fick, 

Lvuel.  <  By  my  foul,  Mifs  Patty, 
1  you  weep  in  the  wrong  place:  you 
'  mall  never  go  with  me  to  a  tragedy.* 
Lady  Betty.  '  Hardened  wretch  P 
His  lordmip  had  pulled  off  his  fpec- 
tacles   to  wipe  them.     His  eyes  were 
rnifty;  and  he  thought  the  fault  in  his 
fpeclacles. 

I  faw  they  were  all  cocked  and  prim- 
ed— «  To  be  fure  that  is  a  very  pretty 
fentence,'  faid  I — (  That  is  the  ex- 
cellency of  this  lady,  that  in  every 
line,  as  (he  writes  on,  fhe  improves 
upon  herielf. — Pray,  my  lord,  pro- 
ceed— I  know  her  ityle;  the  next  len- 
ience will  ftill  rife  upon  us.' 
Lo^-d  M.  '  Damn'd  fellow!'  [again 
faddiing,  and  reading]  "But  I  have 
•«  been  moft  egres;ioufly  miftaken  in 
«<  Mr.  Lovelace!"— [Then  they  all 


clamoured  again]  "  The  only  man,  I 
**  perfuade  myfelf-- 

Lovel.  *  Ladies  may  perfuade  them- 
•  felves  toany-thing  :  buthowcan/he 
'  anfwer  for  what  other  men  would  or 
'  would  not  have  done  in  the  fame 
'  circumftances?" 

I  was  forced  to  fay  any-thingto  ftifle 
their  outcries.  '  Pox  take  ye  all  toge- 
'  ther,'  thought  Ij  *  as  if  I  had  not 
'  vexation  enough  in  lofing  her  P 

Lord  M.  [Reading]  "  The  only 
'*  man,  I  perfuade  myfelf,  pretending 
'*  to  be  a  gentleman,  in  whom  I  could 
**  have  been  fo  much  miftaken.'* 

They  were  all  beginning  again— 
'  Pray,  my  lord,  proceed  !— Hear,  hear 
«  — Pray,  ladies,  hear'.— Now,  my 
'  lord,  be  pleafed  to  proceed.  Thela- 
c  dies  are  iilent.' 

So  they  were;  loft  in  admiration  of 
me,  hands  and  eyes  uplifted. 

Lord  M.  *  I  will,  to  thy  confufion/ 
for  he  had  looked  over  the  next  fen- 
tence. 

What  wretches,  Beiford,  what  fpite- 
ful  wretches,  are  poor  mortals ! — So 
rejoiced  to  fting  one  another !  to  fee 
each  other  ttung  I 

LordM.  [Reading]  "  For  while  I 
tf  was  endeavouring  to  lave  a  drowning- 
*'  wretch,  I  have  been,  not  acciden- 
"  tally,  butpremeditatedly,  and  of  fet 
**  purpofe,  drawn  in  after  him."— 
'  What  fay  you  to  this,  Sir-r  ?' 

Lady  S.  7  *  Aye,  Sir,  what  fay  you 

LadyB.S     «  to  this  ?' 

Lo<vel.  *  Say!  Why  I  fay  it  is  a  very 
'  pretty  metaphor,  if  it  would  but  hold. 

*  But,  if  you  pleafe,  my  lord,  read  on. 
'  Let  me  hear  what  is  further  faid,  and 
4  I  will  fpeak  to  it  all  together.' 

LordM.  '  I  will.  "  And  he  has 
lt  had  the  glory  to  add  to  the  lift  of 
"  thofe  he  has  ruined,  a  name  that  I 
"  will  be  bold  to  fay,  would  not  have 
<s  difparaged  his  own." 

They  all  looked  at  me,  as  expecling 
me  to  fpeak. 

Lovel.  *  Be  pleafed  to  proceed,  my 

*  lord:   I  will  fpeak  to  this  by-and-br 
'  —How  came  fhe  to  know,  I  kept  a 
«  lift? — I  will  fpeak  to  this  by-and-by.' 

LordM.  [Reading  on]  "  And  this, 
"  Madam,  by  means  that  would  mock 
'*  humanity  to  be  made  acquainted 
"  with."  / 

Then  again,  in  a  hurry,  off  went  the 
fpectades. 

This 
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This  was  a  plaguy  ftroke  upon  me. 
I  thought  myfelf  an  oak  in  impudence; 
but,  by  my  troth,  this  had  almoft  felled 
me. 

Lord  M.  <  What  fay  you  to  this, 
«  SIR-R!' 

Remember,  Jack,  to  read  all  their 
Sirs  in  this  dialogue  with  a  double  rr, 
Sir-r!  denoting  indignation  rather  than 
refpeft. 

They  all  looked  at  me,  as  if  to  fee 
if  I  could  blufh. 

Level.  *  Eyes  off,  my  lord !— Eyes 
«  off,  ladies!'  [looking  bafhfully,  I 
believe] — «  What  fay  I  to  this,  my 

*  lord !— Why,  I  fay,  that  this  lady 

*  hasaftrongmannerofexpreflingher- 

*  felf ! — That's  all — There  are  many 
'  things  that  pafs  among  lovers,  which 

*  a  man  cannot  explain  himfelf  upon 

*  before  grave  people.* 

Lady  Betty.  <  Among  lovers,    Sir-r! 

*  But,  Mr.  Lovelace,  can  you  fay  that 
'  this  lady  behaved  either  like  a  weak, 

*  or  a  credulous  perfon  ?— Can  you 
«  fay ' 

Lovel.  *  I  am  ready  to  do  the  lady  all 

*  manner  of  juftice. — But,  pray  now, 
'  ladies,  if  I  am  to  be  thus  interro- 

*  gated,  let  me  know  the  contents  of 
'  the  reft  of  the  letter,  that  I  may  be 
'  prepared  for  my  defence,  as  you  are 

*  all  for  my  arraignment.     For,  to  be 

*  required  to  anfwer  piecemeal  thus, 
'  -without  knowing  what  is  to  follow, 
'  is  a  curfed  enfnaring  way  of  pro- 
«  ceeding.' 

They  gave  me  the  letter:  I  read  it 
through  to  myfelf: — and  by  the  repe- 
tition of  what  I  faid,  thou  wilt  guefs 
at  the  remaining  contents. 

«  You  lhall  find,  ladies— you  (hall 
'  find,  my  lord — that  I  will  not  fpare 

*  myfelf.'     Then  holding  the  letter  in 
my  hand,  and  looking  upon  it,  as  a 
lawyer  upon  his  brief; 

'  Mifs  Harlowe  fays,  that  when  your 

*  ladyfhip'  [turning  to  Lady  Betty] 
«  (hall  know,  that  in   the  progrefs  to 

*  her  ruin,  wilful  fallhoods,  repeated 

*  forgeries,  and  numberlefs  perjuries, 
<  were  not  the  leaft  of  my  crimes,  you 
«  will  judge  that  (he  can  havenoprin- 

*  ciples  that  will  make  her  worthy  of  an 
'  alliance  with  ladies  of  yours,  and  your 

*  noble  fifter's  character,  if  (he  could 

*  not,  from  her  foul,  declare,  that  fuch 
«  an  alliance  can  never  nowtake  place. 

1  Surely,  ladies,  this  is  paffion!  This 
«  is  not  reafon.  If  our  family  would 


not  think  themfelves  di/honoured  by 
my  marrying  a  perfon  whom  I  had  ib 
treated;  but,  on  the  contrary,  would 
rejoice  that  I  did  her  this  juftice;  and 
if  (he  has  come  out  pure  gold  from 
the  aflfay ;  and  has  nothing  to  reproach 
herfelf  with;  why  (hoiild  it  be  an 
impeachment  of  her  principles,  to 
confent  that  fuch  an  alliance  mould 
take  place? 

*  She  cannot  think  herfelf  the  worfe, 
jvjlly  (he  cannot,  for  what  was  done 
againft  her  will.' 
Their  countenances  menaced  a  ge- 
neral uproar— But  I  proceeded. 

<  Your  Iprdfhip  re'd  to  us,  That  flic 
had  an  hopet  a prefumptuous  one;  nay, 
a  punijbably  prefumptuous  one,  (he 
calls  it;  that  (hemightbea  means  in 
the  hand  of  Providence,  to  reclaim 
me;  and  that  this,  (he  knew,  if  ef- 
fected, would  give  her  a  merit  with 
you  all.  But  from  what  would  (he 
reclaim  me? — She  had  heardt  you'll 
fay,  (but  (he  had  only  heard,  at  the 
time  (he  entertained  that  hope)  that, 
to  expiefs  myfelf  in  the  womens  dia- 
lect, I  was  a  very  wicked  fellow  .'— 
Well,  and  what  then  ? — Why,  truly, 
the  very  moment  (he  was  convinced, 
by  her  own  experience,  that  the 
charge  againft  me  was  more  than 
bearfay\  and  that,  of  confequence,  I 
was  a  fitfubjecl  for  her  generous  en- 
deavours to  work  upon;  (he  would 
needs  give  me  up.  Accordingly, 
(he  flies  out,  and  declares,  that  the 
ceremony  which  would  repair  all, 
(hall  never  take  place ! — Can  this  be 
from  any  other  motive  ihzn  female 
refentment?' 
This  brought  them  all  upon  me,  as 
I  intended  it  fhould:  it  was  as  a  tub  to 
a  whale;  and  after  I  had  let  them  play 
with  it  a  while,  I  claimed  their  atten- 
tion, and,  knowing  that  they  always 
loved  to  hear  me  prate,  went  on. 
'  The  lady,  it  is  plain,  thought, 
that  the  reclaiming  of  a  man  from 
bad  habits  was  a  much  eafier  taflc 
than,  in  the  nature  of  things,  it  can 
be. 

'  She  writes,  as  your  lordfhip  has 
re'd,  That  in  endeavouring  to  Cave  a 
drowning  wretch,  (he  had  been,  not 
accidentally,  but  premeditatcdly,  and 
of  fet  purpofe,  drawn  in  after  him. 
—But  how  is  this,  ladies?— You  fee 
by  her  own  words,  that  I  am  ftill  far 
from  being  out  of  danger  myfelf. 
«  Had 
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Had  (he  found  me,  in  a  quagmire 
fuppofe,  and  I  had  got  out  of  it  by 
her  means,  and  left  her  to  perifti  in 
it;  that  would  have  been  a  crime  in- 
deed.  —  But  is  not  the  faft  quite 
otherwife?  Has  (he  not,  if  her  alle- 
gory prove  what  fhe  would  have  it 
prove,  got  out  herfclf,  and  left  me 
floundering  dill  deeper  and  deeper  in? 
— What  (lie  mould  have  done,  had 
(he  been  in  earned  to  lave  me,  was, 
to  join  her  hand  with  mine,  that  fo 
we  might  by  our  united  ftrength  help 
one  another  out.  —  I  held  out  my 
hand  to  her,  and  befought  her  to 
give  me  hers: — but,  no  tnily !  (he 
was  determined  to  get  out  herfelf  as 
faft  as  (lie  could,  let  me  Jink  or 
fwim :  refuftng  her  affiilance  (againft 
her  own  principles)  becaufe  (he  favr 
I  wanted  it. — You  fee,  ladies— you 
fee,  my  lord — how  pretty  tinkling 
words  run  away  with  ears  inclined  to 
be  mufical.' 

They  were  all  ready  to  exclaim  again : 
but  I  went  on,  proleptically,  as  a  rhe- 
torician would  fay,  before  their  voices 
could  break  out  into  words. 

<  But  my  fair  accufer  fays,  That  I 
have  added  to  the  lift  of  thofe  I  have 
ruined,  a  name,  that  would  not  have 
difparaged  my  own.  It  is  true,  I 
have  been  gay  and  enterpiizing.  It 
is  in  my  conftitution  to  be  fo.  I 
know  not  how  I  came  by  fuch  a  con- 
ftitution: but  I  was  never  accuftomed 
to  check  or  controul;  that  you  all 
know.  When  a  man  finds  himfelf 
hurried  by  paflion  into  a  (light  of- 
fence, which,  however  flight,  will 
not  be  forgiven,  he  may  be  made  def- 
perate :  as  a  thief,  who  only  intends 
a  robbery,  is  often  by  refiftance,  and 
for  felf-prefervation,  drawn  in  to 
commit  murder.' 

I  was  a  ftrange,  a  horrid  wretch  with 
every-one.  But  he  muft  be  a  filly  fel- 
low who  has  not  fomething  to  fay  for 
himfelf,  when  every  caufe  has  it's  black 
and  it's  white  fide. — WeftminfterHall, 
Jack,  affords  every  day  as  confident  de- 
fences as  mine. 

'But  what  right,'  proceeded  I,  <  has 
'  this  lady  to  complain  of  me,  when 
'  (he  as  good  as  fays — "  Here,  Love- 
"  lace,  you  have  afted  the  part  of  a 
"  villain  by  me— —You  would  repair 
"your  fault:  but  I  won't  let  you, 
•<  that  I  may  have  the  fatisfaftion  of 
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"  expofing  you;  and  the  pride  of  re- 
"  filling  you.1* 

But,  was  that  the  cafe?  Was  that 
the  cafe?  Would  I  pretend  to  fay,  I 
would  no<w  marry  the  lady,  if  (he 
would  have  me? 

Lovel.  '  You  find  (he  renounces  La- 
'  dy  Betty's  mediation——' 

LordM.  [Interrupting  me]  <  Words 
«  areivind;  but  deeds  are  mind:  what 
'  fignifies  your curfed quibbling,  Bob? 
«  — Say  plainly,  if  (he  will  have  you, 
«  will  you  have  her  ?  Anfwer  me,  Yes 
«  or  No;  and  lead  us  not  a  wild  goofe- 
f  cbace  after  your  meaning.' 

Lovel.  '  She  knows  I  would.  But 
'  here,  my  lord,  if  flie  thus  goes  onto 
'  expofe  herfelf  and  me,  (he  will  make 
'  it  a  diftionour  to  us  both  to  marry.' 

Cbarl.  (  But  how  muft  (he  have  been. 
«  treated-—' 

Level.  [Interrupting  her]    f  Why 
'  now,    coufin  Charlotte,'    chucking 
her  under  the  chin,  *  would  you  have 
*  me  tell  you  all  that  has  paffed  be- 
'  tween  the  lady  and  me  ?  Would  ycit 
1  care,  had  you  a  bold  and  enterpriz- 
'  ing  lover,  that  proclamation  (hould 
'  be  made  of  every  little  piece  of  amo- 
'  rotis roguery,  that  he  offered  to  you?* 
Charlotte  reddened.     They  all  be- 
gan to  exclaim.     But  I  proceeded. 
<  The  lady  fays,  She  has  been  dif- 
honoured  (devil  take  me,  if  I  fpare 
myfelf!)  by  means  that  would  (hock 
humanity  to  be  made  acquainted  with. 
them.     She  is  a  very  innocent  lady, 
and  may  not  be  a  judge  of  the  means 
fhe  hints  at.     Over-nicenefs  may  be 
under -nicenefs:    have  you  not  fuch  a 
proverb,  my  lord  ? — tantamount  to, 
One  extreme  produces  another! 
Such  a  lady  as  this,  may  poflibly  think 
her  cafe  more  extraordinary  than  it  is. 
This  I  will  take  upon  me  to  fay,  that 
if  (he  has  met  with  the  only  man  in 
the  world  who  would  have  treated  her, 
as  (lie  fays  I  have  treated  her,  I  have 
met  in  her  with  the  only  woman  in  the 
eworld  who  would  have  made  fuch  a 
rout  about  a  cafe  that  is  uncommon 
only  from  the  circumftances  that  at- 
tend it.' 

This  brought  them  all  upon  me; 
hands,  eyes,  voices,  all  lifted  up  at 
once.  But  my  LoidM.  who  has  in 
his  head  (the  laft  feat  of  retreating 
lewdnefs)  as  much  wickednefs  as  \ 
have  in  my  beart,  was  forced  (upon 

the 
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the  air  I  fpoke  this  with,  and  Char- 
lutte's  and  all  the  reft  reddening)  to  make 
a  mouth  that  was  big  enough  to  fwal- 
low  up  the  other  half  of  his  face;  cry- 
ing out,  to  avoid  laughing,  'Oh!  Oh!' 
— as  if  under  the  power  of  a  gouty 
twinge. 

Hadlt  thou  feen  how  the  two  tabbies 
and  the  young  grimalkins  looked  at  one 
another,  at  my  lord,  and  at  me,  by 
turns,  thou  would  It  have  been  ready  to 
fplit  thy  ugly  face  juft  in  the  middle. 
Thy  mouth  has  already  done  half  the 
work.  And,  after  all,  I  found  not 
feidom  in  this  converfation.  that  my 
humorous  undaunted  airs  forced  a 
fmile  into  my  fervice  from  the  prim 
mouths  of  the  young  ladies.  They 
perhaps,  had  they  met  with  fuch  ano- 
ther intrepid  fellow  as  myfelf,  who  had 
firit  gained  upon  their  affections,  would 
not  have  made  fuch  a  rout  as  my  be- 
loved has  done,  about  fuch  an  affair  as 
that  we  were  aflembled  upon.  Young 
ladies,  as  I  have  obferved  on  an  hun- 
dred occaiions,  fear  not  half  fo  much 
for thernf elves,  as  their  mothers  do  for 
them.  But  here  the  girls  were  forced 
to  put  on  grave  airs,  and  to  feem  an- 
gry, becaufe  the  antiques  made  the 
matter  of  fuch  high  importance.  Yet 
fo  lightly  fat  anger  and  fellow-feeling 
at  their  hearts,  that  they  were  forced  to 
purfe  in  their  mouths,  to  lupprefs  the 
imiles  I  now-and-then  laid  out  for: 
while  the  elders  having  had  roles  (that 
is  to  fay,  daughters)  of  their  own, 
and  knowing  how  fond  men  are  of  a 
trifle,  would  have  been  very  loth  to 
have  had  them  nipt  in  the  bud,  with- 
out faying  to  the  mother  of  them,  '  By 
*  your  leave,  Mrs.  Rofehulh.' 

The  next  article  of  my  indictment 
was  for  forgery;  and  for  perfonating  of 
Lady  Betty  and  my  coufin  Charlotte. 
Two  mocking  charges,  thoiflt  fay  : 
and  fo  they  were! — The  peer  was  out- 
rageous upon  the  forgery-  charge.  The 
ladies  vowed  never  to  forgive  the  per- 
forating part.  Not  a  peace- maker  a- 
mong  them.  So  we  all  turned  women, 
and  (colded. 

My  lord  told  me,  That  he  believed 
in  his  confcience  there  was  not  a  viler 
fellow  xipon  God's  earth  than  me.— 
'  What  fignifies  mincing  the  matter?' 
faid  he — And  that  it  was  not  the  firft 
time  I  had  forged  his  hand. 

To  this  I  anfwered,  that  I  fuppofed, 
when  the  ftatute  of  Scandalum  Magna- 
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turn  was  framed,  there  were  a  good 
many  in  the  peerage,  who  knew  they 
dcferved  hard  names;  and  that  that  law 
therefore  was  rather  made  to  privilege 
their  qualities,  than  to  whiten  their 
characters. 

He  called  upon  me  to  explain  myfelf 
with  a  '  .?//'-;•/  fo  pronounced,  as  to 
mew,  that  one  of  the  moft  ignomini- 
ous words  in  our  language  was  in  his 
head. 

People,  I  faid,  that  were  fenced  in 
by  their  quality,  and  by  their  years, 
fhould  not  take  freedoms  that  a  man  of 
fpirit  could  not  put  up  with,  unlefs  he 
were  able  heartily  to  defpife  the  in- 
fulter. 

This  fet  him  in  a  violent  paflion. 
He  would  fend  for  Pritchard  inftantly. 
'  Let  Pritchard  be  called.'  He  would 
alter  his  will;  and  all  he  could  leave 
from  me,  he  <would. 

«  Do,  do,  my  lord,'  faid  I:  «  I  al- 
'  ways  valued  my  own  pleafure  above 
'  your  eftate.  But  I'll  let  Pritchard 
'  know,  that  if  he  draws,  he  fhall  figa 
«  and  feal.' 

Why,  what  would  I  do  to  Pritch- 
ard ? — Shaking  his  crazy  head  at  me. 

•  Only,  what  he,  or  any  man  elfe, 
'  writes  with  his  pen,  to  defpoil  me  of 

*  what  I  think  my  right,  he  mall  leal 
'  with  his  ears;  that's  all,  my  lord.' 

Then  the  two  ladies Jnterpoled. 

Lady  Sarah  told  me,  That  I  carried 
things  a  great  way;  and  that  neither 
Lord  M.  nor  any  of  them,  delerved 
the  treatment  I  gave  them. 

I  faid,  I  could  not  bear  to  be  ufed 
ill  by  my  lord,  for  two  reafonsj  firft, 
becaufe  I  refpe&ed  his  lord/hip  above 
any  man  living;  and  next,  becaufe  it 
looked  as  if  I  were  induced  by  felfilh 
confiderations  to  take  that  from  him, 
which  nobody  elfe  would  offer  to  me. 

'  And  what,'  returned  he,  *  ftiall 
'  be  my  inducement  to  take  what  I  do 
'  at  your  hands? — Hay,  Sir?' 

'  Indeed,  coufin  Lovelace,'  faid  La- 
dy Betty,  with  great  gravity,  '  we  do 

*  not  any  of  us,  as  Lady  Sarah  fays, 
'  deferve  at  your  hands  the  treatment 
'  you  give  us :  and  let  me  tell  you,  that 
'  I  don't  think  my  character,  and  your 
'  coulin  Charlotte's,  ought  to  be  pro- 
'  ftituted,  in  order  to  ruin  an  innocent 
'  lady.     She  muft  have  known  early 
'  the  good  opinion  we  all  have  of  hert 
'  and  how  much  we  wifhed  her  to  he 

*  your  wife.     This  good  opinion  cf 
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*  ours  has  been  an  inducement  to  her 
«  (You  fee  fhe  fays  fo)  to  liften  to  your 

<  addrefs.     And  this,  with  her  friends 
'  folly,  has  helped  to  throw  her  into 
'  your  power.     How  you  have  requited 
'  her,  is  too  apparent.     It  hecomes  the 
«  charter  we  all  bear,  to  difclaim  your 
«  aftionsby  her.     And  let  me  tell  you, 

.«  that  to  have  her  abufed* by  wicked 
'  people  raifed  up  to  perfonate  us,  or 
4  any  of  us,  makes  a  double  call  up- 

*  on  us  to  difclaim  them/ 

Lo*vel.  f  Why  this  is  talking  fome- 
'  what  like.  J  would  have  you  all 
«  difclaim  my  actions.  I  own  I  have 
«  done  very  vilely  by  this  lady.  One 

<  ftep  led  to  another.     I  am  curft  with 

*  an  enterprizing  fpirit.     I  hate  to  be 
«  foiled.1 

«  Foiled!"  interrupted  Lady  Sarah,. 
«  What  a  fhame  to  talk  at  this  rate!  — 
'  Did  the  lady  fet  up  a  contention  with 

*  you?   All  nobly  lincere,  and  plain- 

<  hearted,  have  I  heard  Mifs  Clarula 
'  Harlowe   is:   above  art,  above  dif- 
'  guife;    neither  the  coquette,  nor  the 
«  prude! — Poor  lady  !    She  deferved  a 
«  better  fate  from  the  man  for  whom 

*  fhe  took  the  ftep  which  (he  fo  freely 
'  blames/ 

This  above  half  afl^ed  me— Had 
this  difpute  been  fo  handled  by  every- 
one, I  had  been  afhamed  to  look  up.  J 
began  to  be  bafhful. 

Charlotte  afked,  If  I  did  not  ftill 
feem  inclinable  to  do  the  lady  juftice, 
if  flie  would  accept  of  me?  It  would 
be,  (he  dared  to  fay,  the  greateft  feli- 
city the  family  could  know,  (She 
would  anfwer  for  one)  that  this  fine 
lady  were  of  it. 

They  all  declared  to  the  fame  effect; 
and  Lady  Sarah  put  the  matter  home  to 
me. 

But  my  Lord  Marplot  would  have  it, 
that  I  could  not  be  ierious  for  fix  mi- 
nutes together. 

I  told  his  lordfhip,  that  he  was  mif- 
taken;  light  as  he  thought  I  made  of 
this  fubjecl,  I  never  knew  any  that 
went  fo  near  my  heart. 

Mifs  Patty  (aid,  She  was  glad  to  hear 
that:  indeed  fhe  was  glad  to  hear  that: 
and  her  loft  eyes  gliftened  with  pleafure. 

Lord  M.  called  her  fweet  foul,  and 
was  ready  to  cry. 

Not  from  humanity  neither,  Jack. 
This  peer  has  no  bowels  j  as  thou  may- 
eft  obferve  by  his  treatment  of  me. 
£ujt  when  people's  minds  are  weakened 


by  a  fenfe  of  their  own  infirmities,  and 
when  they  are  drawing  on  to  their  lat- 
ter ends,  they  will  be  moved  on  the 
flight&ft  occafions,  whether  thofe  offer 
from  within  or  without  them.  And 
this,  frequently,  the  unpenetrating 
world  calls  humanity  $  when  all  the 
time,  in  compaffionating  the  tniferies  of 
human  nature,  they  are  but  pitying 
themfelves;  and  were  they  in  ftrong 
health  and  fpirits,  would  care  as  little 
for  any -body  elfeas  thou  or  I  do. 

Here  broke  they  off  my  trial  for  this 
fitting.  Lady  Sarah  was  much  fa- 
tigued. It  was  agreed/ to  purfue  the 
fubject  in  the  morning.  They  all, 
however,  retired  together,  and  weut 
into  private  conference. 


LETTER    LVI. 

MR.  LOVELACE.  IN  CONTINUATION. 

THE  ladies,  inftead  of  taking  up 
the  fubjecl:  where  we  had  laid  it 
down,  muft  needs  touch  upon  paffages 
in  my  fair  accufer's  letter,  which  J 
was  in  hopes  they  would  have  tet  reft, 
as  we  were  in  a  tolerable  way.  But, 
truly,  they  muft  hear  all  they  could 
hear,  of  our  ftpry,  and  what  I  had  to 
fay  t.o  thofe  paffages,  that  they  might 
be  better  enabled  to  mediate  between, 
us,  if  I  were  really  and  indeed  inclined. 
to  do  her  the  hoped  for  juftice. 

Thefe  paffages  were,  ift.  That  after 
I  had  compulfatorily  tricked  her  into 
the  act  of  going  off  with  me,  I  carried 
her  to  one  of  the  worft  houfes  in  Lon- 
don. 

2.  That  I  had  made  a  wicked  at- 
tempt upon  her;  in  refentment  of 
which,  ftie  fied  to  Hampftead,  pri- 
vately. 

3clly,  Came  the  forgery,  and  perfo- 
nating  charges  again,;  and  we  were  up- 
on the  point  of  renewing  our  quarrel, 
before  we  could  get  to  the  ne^t  charge; 
which  was  ftill  worfe. 

For  that  (4thly)  was,  That  having 
betrayed  her  back  to  the  vile  houfe,  I 
fiift  robbed  her  of  her  fenfes,  and  then 
her  honour;  detaining  her  afterwards 
a  prifoner  there. 

Were  I  to  tell  thee  the  glofTes  I  put 
upon  thefe  heavy  charges,  what  would 
it  be,  but  to  repeat  many  of  the  ex- 
tenuating arguments  I  have  ufed  in  my* 
letters  to  thee? — Suffice  it,  therefore, 
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to  fay,  that  I  infifted  much,  by  way  of 
palliation,  on  the  lady's  extreme  nice, 
uefs:  on  her  diffidence  in  my  honour:  on 
Jvlifs  Howe's  contriving  fpirit;  plots 
on  their  parts  begetting  plots  on  mine: 
on  the  high  paflions  of  the  fex.  I  af- 
ferted,  that  my  whole  view,  in  gently 
reftraining  her,  was  to  oblige  her  to 
forgive  me,  and  to  marry  me ;  and  this, 
for  the  honour  of  both  families.  I 
boafted  of  my  own  good  qualities ;  fome 
of  which  none  that  knew  me,  deny;  and 
to  which  few  libertines  can  lay  claim. 

They  then  fell  into  warm  admira- 
tions and  praifes  of  the  lady;  all  of 
them  preparatory  as  I  knew,  to  the 
grand  queftion  :  and  thus  it  was  intro- 
duced by  Lady  Sarah. 

<  We  have  faid  as  much  as  I  think 
c  we  can  fay,  upon  thefe  letters  of  the 

*  poor  lady.     To  dwell  upon  the  mif- 

*  chiefs  that  may  enfue  from  the  abufe  of 

*  aperfonof  her  rank,  if  all  the  repara- 
'  tion  be  notmade  that  now  canbe  made, 

*  would  perhaps  be  to  little  purpofe. 

*  But  you  feem,  Sir,  (till  to  have  a  juft 
«  opinion  of  her,  as  well  as  affection  for 

*  her.     Her  virtue  is  not  in  the  leaft 
«  questionable.     She  could  not  relent 
«  as  fhe  does,  had  fhe  any-thing  to  re- 

*  proachherfelfwith.  She  is,  by  every - 

<  body's  account,  a  fine  woman;  has  a 

*  good  eftate   in   her  own  right;  is  of 
«  no  contemptible  family  ;  though,  I 

*  think,  with  regard  to  her,  they  have 
'  acted  as  imprudently  as  unworthily. 

*  For  the  excellency  of  her  mind,  for 
«  good  ceconomy,   the  common  fpeech 
«  of  her,  as  the  worthy  Dr,  Lewen  once 

*  told  me,  is,  That  her  prudence  ivould 

*  enrich  a  poor  man,  and  her  piety  re- 

*  claim  a  licentious  one.     I,  who  have 

<  not  been  abroad  twice  this  twelve- 
'  month,  came  hither  purpofely,  fo  did 
«  Lady  Betty,  to  fee  if  juftice  may  not 
c  be  done  her;  and  alfo  whether  we, 
«  and  my  Lord  M.  (your  neareft  re- 
«  hitions,  Sir)  have,  or  have  not,  any 

*  influence  over  you.  And,  for  my  own 
«  part,  as  your  determination  mall  be 

<  in  this  article,    fuch   mail  be  mine, 

*  with  regard  to  the  difpofition  of  all 
«  thnt  is  within  my  power.' 

lady  Betty,  '  And  mine/ 
«  And  mine/  ft  id  my  lord  ;  and  va- 
liantly he  1'wore  to  it. 

Lo-vel.  '  Far  be  it  from  me  to  think 

*  flightly  of  favours  you  may  any  of 

<  you  be  £iad  I  wovl'J  dcferve  !  £ut  as 


'  far  be  it  from  me  to  enter  into  eondi- 
'  tions  againit  my  own  liking,  with 
'  fordid  views! — As  to  future  mif- 
'  chiefs,  let  them  come.  I  have  not 
'  done  with  the  Harlowes  yet.  They 
'  were  the  aggreflors  ;  and  I  mould  be 
'  glad  they  would  let  me  hear  from 
'  them,  in  the  way  they  mould  hear 

*  from  me,  in  the  like  cafe.     Perhaps 
'  I  mould  not  be  forry  to  be  found, 
'  rather  than  be  obliged  tofeek,  on  this 
'  occaf.on.' 

Mifs  Charlotte  [reddening.]  'Spoke 
'  like  a  man  of  violence,  rather  than  a 
'  man  of  reafon !  I  hope  you'll  allow 
'  that,  coufin.' 

Lady  Sarah.  '  Well,  but  (ince  what 

*  is  done  is  done,  and  cannot  be  un- 
'  done,  let  us  think  of  the  next  beft.— . 
'  Have  you  any  objeclion  againft  mar- 
'  rying  Mifs  Harlowe,  if  fhe  will  have 
'  you  ?' 

LovcL  f  There  can  pofHbly  be  but 
'  one  :  that  (he  is  to  every-body,  no 
'  doubt,  as  well  as  to  Lady  Betty,  piir- 
'  fuing  that  maxim  peculiar  to  herfelf, 
'  (and  let  me  tell  you,  fo  it  ought  to  be:) 
'  that  what  me  cannot  conceal  from 
«  herfelf,  flie  will  publi/h  to  all  the 
'  world.' 

Mifs  Patty.  <  The  lady,  to  be  fure, 
'  writes  this  in  the  bitternefs  of  her 
e  grief,  and  in  defpair.' 

Lovel.  *  And  (6  when  her  grief  is 
'  allayed  ;  when  her  defpairing  fit  is 
<  over  —  And  this  from  you,  coufin 
'  Patty! — S'-weet  girl! — And  would 
'  you,  my  dear,  in  the  like  cafe,' 
[whifpering  her]  <  have  yielded  to  en- 
'  treaty — Would  you  have  meant  no 
'  more  by  the  like  exclamations  ?' 

I  had  a  rap  with  her  fan,  and  a  blufh  j 
and  from  Lord  M.  a  reflection,  That 
I  turned  into  jeft  every-thing  they 
faid. 

I  afked,  if  they  thought  the  Harlowes 
deferved  any  confideration  from  me! 
and  whether  that  family  would  not  ex- 
ult over  me,  were  I  to  marry  their 
daughter^  as  if  I  dared  not  to  do  other- 
wife  ? 

Lady  Sarah.  '  Once  I  was  angry 
'  with  that  family,  as  we  all  were.  But 
'  now  I  pity  them;  and  think,  that  you 
4  have  but  too  well  juftified  the  worfc 
'  treatment  they  gave  you.* 

Lird  M.  f  Their  family  is  of  ftand- 
'  ing.  All  gentlemen  ofit,  and  rich, 
«  and  reputable.  Let  me  tell  you,  that 

'  many 
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f  many  of  our  coronets  would  be  glad 
«  they  could  derive  their  defcents  from 
4  no  worfe  H  ftem  than  theirs.' 

Lo'vel.  f  The  Harlowes  are  a  narrow  - 
c  fouled  and  implacable  family.  I  hate 
«  them  :  and  though  I  revere  the  lady, 

*  fcorn  all  relation  to  them.* 

Lady  Betty.  *  I  wilh  no  worfe  could 

*  be  faid  of  bint,  who  is  fuch  a  fcorner 
4  of  common  failings  in  others.'' 

LordM.  '  How  would  my  fitter  Love- 
'  lace  have  reproached  herfelf  for  all 
«  her  indulgent  folly  to  this  favourite 
4  boy  of  hers,  had  (he  lived  till  now, 
«  and  been  prelent  on  this  occafion  !' 

Lady  Sarah.  «  Well,  but,  begging 

*  your  lordfhip's  pardon,  let  us  fee  if 
'  any-thing  can  be  done  for  this  poor 
4  lady.' 

Mifs  Ch.  <  If  Mr.  Lovelace  has  no- 

*  thing  to  objecl  againft  the  lady's  cha- 
4  racier,  (and  1  prefume  to  think  he  is 

*  not  ajbamed  to  do  her  juftice,  though 
4  it  may  make  againft  himfelf)  I  can- 

*  not   fee  but  honour  and  generofity 

*  will  compel  from  him  all  that  weex- 

*  peft.     If  there  be  any  levities,  any 

*  weaknefles,  to  be  charged  upon  the 

*  lady,  I  (hould  not  open  my  lips  in 

*  her  favour;  though  in  private  I  would 

*  pity  her,  and  deplore  her  hard  hap.— 
4  And  yet,  even  then,  there  might  not 

*  want  arguments,  from  honour  and 

*  gratitude,  in  fo  particular  a  cafe,  to 

*  engage  you,  Sir,  to  make  good  the 

*  vows  it  is  plain  you  have  broken.' 
Lady  Betty.    f  My  niece  Charlotte 

*  has  called  upon  you  fo  juftly,  and  has 

*  put  the  queftion  to  you  fo  properly, 
'  that  I  cannot  but  wilh  you   would 

*  fpeak  to  it  directly,  and  without  eva- 
'  fion.' 

All  in  a  breath  then  befpoke  my  fe- 
rioufnefs,  and  my  juftice:  and  in  this 
manner  I  delivered  myfelf,  afluming  an 
air  fincerely  folemn. 

*  I  am  very  fenfible,  that  the  per- 

*  formance  of  the  taflc  you  have  put  me 
'  upon,  will  leave  me  without  excufe  : 

*  but  I  will  not  have  recourfe  either  to 

*  evafion  or  palliation. 

'  As  my  coufm  Charlotte  has  fe- 
'  verely  obferved,  I  am  not  ajhameJ.  to 
f  do  juftice  to  Mifs  Harlowe's  merit. 

*  I  own  to  you  all,  and,  what  is 
'  more,  with  high  regret — (if  not  with 
'  Jbamet  coufin  Charlotte) — that  I  have 
4  a  great  deal  to  anfwer  for  in  my  ufage 

*  of  this  lady.     The  fex  has  not  a  no- 
'  bier  mind,  nor  a  lovelier  perfon  of  it. 


'  And,  for  virtue,  I  could  not  have 

*  believed    (excufe   me,    ladies)    that 
'  there  ever  was  a  woman  who  ga--vet 
4  or  could  have  given,  fuch  illultrious* 

*  fuch  uniform  proofs  of  it:    for,  in 
'  her  whole  conduit,    (he  has  (hewn 

*  herfelf  to  be  equally  above  tempta- 
4  tion  and  art  $  and,  I  had  almoft  faid, 

*  human  frailty. 

4  The  ftep  (he  fo  freely  blames  her- 
'  felf  for  taking,  was  truly  what  (he 
4  calls  compulfatcry  i  for  though  (he 

*  was  provoked  to  think  of  going  off 
'  with  me,  (he  intended  it  not,  nor  was 
4  provided  to  do  fo  :  neither  would  (he 
4  ever  have  had  the  thought  of  it,  had 
4  her  relations  left  her  free,  upon  her 
4  offered  compofition  to  renounce  the 

*  man  (he  did  not  hate,  in  order  to  avoid 
'  the  man  (he  did.. 

4  It  piqued  my  pride,  I  own,  that  I 

*  could  fo  little  depend  upon  the  force 
4  of  thofe  imprefiions  which  I  had  the 
'  vanity  to  hope  I  had  made  in  a  heart 
4  fo  delicate  ;  and  in  my  worft  devices 
4  againft  her,  I  encouraged  myfelf,  that 
'  I  abufed  no  confidence  j  for  none  had* 

*  (he  in  my  honour. 

*  The  evils  ilie  has  fuffered,  it  would 
4  have  been  more  than  a  miracle  had 
'(he  avoided.     Her  watchful  nefs  ren- 
e  dered  more  plots  abortive,  than  tho(e 
'  which  contributed  to  her  fall ;  and 
'   they  were  many  and  various.     And 
'  all  her  greater  trials  and  hardlhips. 
(  were  owing  to  her  noble  refiftance, 
'  and  juft  refentment. 

*  I  know,'  proceeded  I,  *  how  much. 
'  I  condemn  myfelf  in  the  juftice  I  am 

*  doing  to  this  excellent  creature.  But 
'  yet  I  ovzY/do  her  juftice,  and  cannot 
'  help  it  if  I  would.     And  I  hope  this 
'  (hews,  that  I  am  not  fo  totally  aban-« 

*  doned,  as  I  have  been  thought  to  be. 

*  Indeed,  with  me,  (he  has  done  more 
'  honour  to  her  fex  in  her  fall,  if  it  be 
4  tobs  called  a  fall,  (in  truth  it  ought 
'  not) than  ever  any  other  could  do  in 
'  her  (landing. 

'  When,  at  length,  I  had  given  her 
'  watchful  virtue  caufe  of  fufpicion,  I 
'  was  then  indeed  obliged  to  make  ufe 
'  ot  power  and  art  to  prevent  her  efcap- 
c  ing  from  me.  She  then  formed  con- 
'  trivances  to  elude  mine  ;  but  all  "be ft 
'  were  fuch  as  ftrifl  truth  .and  punc- 
'  tilious  honour  would  juftify.  She 

*  could  not  ftoop  to  deceit  and  fillfe- 

*  hood — no,  not  to  fave  herfelf.  More 
<  than  once  juftiy  did  flie  tell  me,  fired 

5  X  a  «  b 
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*  by    confcious   worthinefs,    that   her 
'  foul  was  my  foul's  fuperior! — For- 
'   give  me,  ladies,  for  faying,  that  till  I 

*  knew  her,  I   queftioned  a  foul  in  a 

*  fex,  created,  as  I  was  willing  to  fup- 

*  pofe,  only  for  temporary  purpofes. — 
'  It  is  not  to  be  imagined  into  what 
4  abfurditiesmen  of  free  principles  run, 

*  in  order  to  juftify  to  themfelves  their 

*  free  practices  ;  and  to  make  a  religion 

*  to  their  minds:  and  yet,  in  this  re- 

*  fpe£t,  I  have  not  been  fo  faulty  as  fume 

*  others. 

«  No  wonder  that  fuch  a  noble  crca- 
1  tnre  as  this  looked  upon  every  ftu- 

*  died  artifice,  as  a  degree  of  bafenefs 

*  not  to  be  forgiven :   no  wonder  that 
4  fiie  could  fo  eafily  become  averfe  to 
'  the  man,  (though  once  me  beheld  him 
'  with   an  eye  n6t  wholly  indifferent) 

*  whom  me  thought  capable  of  preme- 
<  ditated  guilt.  —  Nor,  give  me  leave, 

*  on  the  other  hand,  to  fay,  is  it  to  be 

*  wondered  at,  that  the  man  who  found 
'  it  fo  difficult  to  be  forgiven  for  the 

*  flight er  offences,  and  who  had  not  the 

*  grace  to  recede  or  repent,  (made  de- 

*  IperateJ  ihould  be  hurried  on  to  the 

*  cornmiffion  of  the  greater. 

f  In   fhort,  ladies— in  a  word,  my 

*  lord— Mifs   Clariffa  Harlowe  is  an 
'  angel  j  if  ever  there  was  or  could  be 

*  one  in  human  nature:  and  is,  and 
'  ever  was,  as  pure  as  an  angel  in  her 

*  will  :  and  this  juftice  I  muft  do  her, 
'  although  the  queftion,  I  fee  by  every 

*  gliftening  eye,  is  ready  to  be  afked— 
«'  What,  then,  Lovelace,  are  you  ?" 

Lord  M.  *  A  devil ! — A  damned  de- 
'  vil! — I  muft  anfwer.     And  may  the 

*  curfe  of  God  follow  you  in  all  you 
'  Undertake,  if  you  do  not  make  her  the 

*  beft  amends  now  in  your  power  to 
«  make  her!* 

Lovel.  *  From  you,  my  lord,  I  could 

*  eXpeft  no  other:   but  from  the  ladies 
'  I  hope  for  lei's  violence  from  the  in- 

*  genuoufnefs  of  my  confeflion.' 
The  ladies,  elder  and  younger,  had 

their  handkerchiefs  to  their  eyes,  at  the 
juft  teftimony  which  I  bore  to  the  me- 
rits of  this  exalted  creature;  and  which 
I  would  make  no  fcruple  to  bear  at  the 
bar  of  a  court  of  jultice,  were  I  to  be 
called  to  it. 

Lady  Betty.    '  Well,  Sir,  this  is  a 

*  noble  characler.  If  you  think  as  you 

*  fpeak,  furely-you  cannot  rcfufe  to  do 

*  the  lady  all  the  juftice  now  in  your 

*  power  to  do  her.* 


They  all  joined  in  this  demand. 

I  pleaded,  that  I  was  furefhe  woulJ 
not  have  me:  that,  when  (he  lud  taken 
a  refolution,  (he  was  not  to  be  moved: 
unpcrfuadablenefs  was  an  Harlowe  fin: 
that,  and  her  name,  I  told  them,  were 
all  flie  had  of  theirs. 

All  were  of  opinion,  that  Ihe  might, 
in  her  prefent  defolate  circumftances, 
be  brought  to  forgive  me.  Lady  Sarah 
frnd,  that  Lady  Bttty  ami  flic  would  en- 
deavour to  find  out  the  noble  fufferer* 
as  they  jnftly  called  her;  and  would 
take  her  into  their  protection,  and  be 
guarantees  of  the  juftice  that  I  would 
do  her  j  as  well  after  marriage  as  be- 
fore. 

It  was  fome  pleafure  to  me,  to  ob- 
ferve  the  placability  of  thefe  ladies  of 
my  own  family,  had  they,  any  or  either 
of  them,  met  with  a  Lox'ELACE.  But 
'twould  be  hard  upon  us  honeft  fellows, 
Jack,  if  all  women  were  CLARISSAS. 

Here  am  I  obliged  to  break  off. 


LETTER    LVII. 

MR. LOVELACE.  IN  CONTINUATION* 

IT  is  much  better,  Jack,  to  tell  your 
own  ftory,  when  it  mujl  be  known, 
than  to  have  an  adverfary  tell  it  for 
you.  Confcious  of  this,  I  gave  them  a 
particular  account  how  \irgcnt  I  had 
been  with  her  to  fix  upon  the  Thurfday 
after:  I  left  her,  (it  being  her  uncle  Har- 
lo  we's  a  nniverfary  birth -day, and  named 
to  oblige  her)  for  the  private  celebra- 
tion; having  fome  days  before  actually 
procured  a  licence,  which  ftill  remained 
with  her. 

That,  not  being  able  to  prevail  upon 
her  to  promife  any-thing,  while  under 
a  fuppofed  reftraint;  I  offered  to  leave 
her  at  full  liberty,  if  ftie  would  give  rae 
the  lead  hope  for  that  day.  But  neither 
did  this  offer  avail  me. 

That  this  inflexiblenefs  making  me 
defperate  ;  I  refolved  to  add  to  my  for- 
mer fault,  by  giving  directions,  that 
me  fhould  not  either  go  or  correfpond 
out  of  the  houfe,  till  I  returned  from 
M.  Hal! ;  well  knowing,  that  if  ftie 
were  at  full  liberty,  I  mult  for  ever  lofc 
her. 

That  this  conftraint  had  fo  much  in- 
cenfed  her,  that  although  I  wrote  no 
lefs  than  four  different  letters,  I  could 
not  procure  a  fingle  word  in  anfwer; 

though 
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though  I  prefled  her  but  for  four  words 
to  fignify  the  day  and  the  church. 

I  referred  to  my  two  coufins  to  vouch 
for  me  the  extraordinary  methods  I 
took  to  fend  meflengers  to  town,  though 
they  knew  not  the  occafion  :  which  now 
I  told  them  was  this. 

I  acquainted  them,  thnt  I  even  had 
wrote  to  you,  Jack,  and  to  another  gen- 
tleman of  whom  I  thought  (he  had  a 
good  opinion,  to  attend  her,  in  order  to 
prefs  for  her  compliance  ;  holding  my- 
I'clf  in  readinefs  the  laft  day,  at  Salt 
Hill,  to  meet  the  meffenger  they  fhould 
lend,   and  proceed  to  London,  if  his 
ineflfage  were  favourable :  but  that,  be- 
fore they  could  attend  her,   /he    had 
found   means  to  fly  away  once  more: 
And  is  now/  faicl  I,  « perched  perhaps 
fomewhereunderLady  Betty's  window 
at-Glenham  Hall ;  and  there,  like  the 
fweet  Philomela,  a  thorn  in  her  breaft, 
warbles. forth  her  melancholy  com- 
plaints again  ft  her  barbarous  Tereus.* 
Lady  Betty  declared,  That  fhe  was 
not  with  her  ;  nor  did  me  know  where 
flie  was.      She  mould  be,  fhe  added, 
the  inoft  welcome  gueft  to  her,  that  fhe 
ever  received. 

In  truth  I  had  a  fufpicion,  that  me 
was  already  in  their  knowledge,  and 
taken  into  their  protection  ;  for  Lady 
Sarah  I  imagined  incapable  of  being 
rouzed  to  this  fpirit  by  a  letter  only 
from  Mifs  Harlowe,  and  that  not  di- 
recled  to  herfelf ;  Hie  being  a  very  in- 
dolent and  melancholy  woman.  But 
her  filler,  I  find,  had  wrought  her  up 
to  it :  for  Lady  Betty  is  as  officious  and 
managing  a  woman  as  Mrs.  Howe; 
but  of  a  much  more  generous  and  noble 
dilpofition — She  is  my  auat,  Jack. 

I  iuppofcd,  I  faid,  that  her  lady/hip 
plight  have  a  private  direction  whereto 
fend  to  her.  I  fpoke  as  I  wifhed  :  I 
would  have  given  the  world  to  have 
heard  that  flie  was  inclined  to  cultivate 
the  intereil  of  any  of  my  family. 

Lady  Betty  anlwered,  that  flie  had  no 
direction  but  what  was  in  the  letter  j 
which  flie  had  fcratched  out,  and  which, 
it  was  probable,  was  only  a  femporary 
one,  fn  order  to  avoid  me:  otherwise 
{he  would  hardly  have  directed  an  an- 
fwer  to  be  left  at  an  inn.  And  flie  was 
of  opinion,  that  to  apply  to  Mils  Howe 
would  be  the  only  certain  way  to  fuc- 
ceed  in  any  application  for  forgive- 
nefs,  would  I  enable  that  young  "lady 
to  in  Lei  eft  herfelf  in  procuring  hT. 


Mifs  Charlotte.  *  Permit  me  to  make 
a  propofal. — Since  we  are  all  of  one 
mind  in  relation-  to  the  juftice  due  to 
Mifs  Harlowe,  if  Mr.  Lovelace  will 
oblige  himfelf  to  marry  her,  I  will 
make  Mifs  Howe  a  vifit,  little  as  I 
am  acquainted  with  her;  and  endea- 
vour to  engage  her  intereft  to  for- 
ward the  deli  red  reconciliation.  And 
if  this  can  be  done,  I  make  no  quef- 
tion  but  all  may  be  happily  accom- 
modated ;  for  every-body  knows  the 
love  there  is  between  Mifs  Harlowe 
and  Mifs  Howe.' 

MARRIAGE,  <witb  tbefe  women, 
thoufeejl,  Jack,  is  an  atonement  for  ail 
<we  can  do  to  them.  A  true  drama! ick 
recompence! 

This  motion  was  highly  approved 
of;  and  I  gave  my  honour,  as  defired, 
in  the  fulleft  manner  they  could  wifli. 

Lady  Sarah.  *  Well  then,  coulia 
1  Charlotte,  begin  your  treaty  with 

*  Mils  Howe,  out  of  hand.' 

Lady  Betty.  « Pray  do.  And  let  Mifs 
'  Harlowe  be  told,  that  I  am  ready  to 

*  receive  her  as  the  moft  welcome  of 
'  guefts  :  and  I  will  not  have  her  out 
«  of  my  light  till  the  knot  is  tied.' 

Lady  Sarah.  *  Tell  her  from  me, 
«  that  the  fliall  be  my  daughter! — In- 

'  ftead  of  my  poor  Betfey.1 And 

fhed  a  tear  in  remembrance  of  her  loifc 
daughter. 

Lord  M.    f  What  fay  you,  Sir,  to 

*  this?' 

Lot'el.  '  CONTENT,  my  lord; 
'  in  tbe  language  of  your  houfe.' 

Lord  M.  *  We  are  not  to  be  fooled, 
'nephew.  No  quibbling.  We  will 
'  have  no  flnr  put  upon  us.* 

Lovel.  '  You  mail  not.  And  yet, 
'  I  did  not  intend  to  marry,  if  me  ex- 
'  ceeded  the  appointed  Thurfday.  But, 
'  I  think,  (according  to  her  own  no- 
f  tions)  i",at  I  have  injured  her  beyond 
'  reparation,  although  I  were  to  make 

*  her  the  bed  of  hufbands;   aslatnre- 
'  folved  to  be,  if  flie  will  condefcend,  as 
'  I  will  call  it,  to  have  me. — And  be 

*  this,  coufin  Charlotte,  mj  part  of  your 
'  commiffion  to  fay.' 

This  pleafedthem  all. 

Lord  M.  '  Give  me  thy  hand,  Bob! 
'  — Thou  talker!  like  a  man  of  honour 
'  at  laft.  I  hope  we  may  depend  upon, 

*  what  thou  fayeft!' 

The  ladies  eyes  put  the  fame  cjueftion 
to  me. 

Lrvel.     '  You  may,  my  lord.— 
*  You 
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•  You  may,    ladies — Abfolutely    you 

•  may." 

Then  was  the  perfonal  character  of 
the  lady,  as  well  as  her  more  extraor- 
dinary talents  and  endowments,  again 
expatiated  upon  :  and  Mifs  Patty,  who 
had  once  Iccn  her,  launched  out  more 
than  all  the  reft  in  her  praife.  Thefe 
•were  followed  by  fuch  enquiries  as  are 
never  forgotten  to  be  made  in  marriage- 
treaties,  and  which  generally  are  the 
principal  motives  with  the  fages  of  a 
family,  though  the  leafl  to  be  mentioned 
by  the parttrs  themielves,  and  yet  even 
by  tbevi,  perhaps,  thefrjl  thought  of: 
that  is  to  fay,  inquifition  into  tlie  la- 
dy's fortune;  into  the  particulars  of 
the  grandfather's  eftate;  and  what  her 
father,  and  her  fmgle- fouled  uncles, 
will  probably  do  for  her,  if  a  reconci- 
liation be  effected;  as,  by  their  means, 
they  make  no  doubt  but  it  will,  be- 
tween both  families,  if  it  be  not  my 
fault.  The  two  venerahles  [No  longer 
tabbies  with  me  now]  hinted  at  rich 
prefents  on  their  own  parts  ;  and  my 
lord  declared,  that  he  would  make  fucli 
overtures  in  my  behalf,  as  mould  ren- 
der my  marriage  with  Mifs  Harlowe 
the  beft  day's  work  I  ever  made ;  and 
what,  he  doubted  not,  would  be  as 
agreeable  to  that  family,  as  to  myfelf. 

Thus,  at  preftnt,  by  a  fmgle  hair, 
hangs  over  my  head  the  matrimonial 
i'vvord.  And  thus  ended  my  trial.  And 
thus  are  we  all  friends  ;  and  *  Coufm' 
and  '  Couiin,'  and  '  Nephew'  and 
'  Nephew,'  at  every  word. 

Did  ever  comedy  end  more  happily, 
than  this  long  trial  ? 


LETTER    LVIII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    EEL- 
FORD,  E 


WEDN.    JULY    12. 

SO,  Jack,  they  think  they  have  gain- 
ed a  mighty  point.  But,  ivere  I 
to  change  my  mind,  ivere  I  to  repent, 
I  fancy  I  am  fafe.  —  And  yet  this  very 
moment  it  rifes  to  my  mind,  that  'tis 
hard  trufting  too  ;  for  furely  there  fnuft 
be  fome  embers,  where  there  was  fire 
fo  lately,  that  may  be  (rirred  up  to  give 
a  blaze  to  combultibles  ftrewed  lightly 
upon  them.  Love,  like  fome  felf-  pro- 
pagating plants,  or  roots,  which  have 
taken  Itrong  hold  in  the  eaith,  when 


once  got  deep  into  the  heart,  is  fin 
ever  totally  extirpated,  except  by  matri- 
mony indeed,  which  is  the  grave  of 
love,  becaufe  it  allows  of  the  end  of 
love.  Then  thefe  ladies,  all  advocates 
Jor  herfelf,  ivitb  herfelf,  Mifs  Howe 
at  their  head,  perhaps Not  in  fa- 
vour to  me — I  don't  expcfl  that  from 
Mifs  Howe — But  perhaps  in  favour  to 
bcrfelf:  for  Mifs  Howe  has  reafon  to 
apprehend  vengeance  from  me,  I  ween. 
Her  Hickman  will  be  fafe  too,  as  me 
may  think,  if  I  marry  her  beloved 
friend:  for  he  has  been  a  bufy  fellow, 
and  I  have  long  wifhed  to  have  a  flap 
at  him  ! — The  lady's  cafedefperate  with 
her  friends  too;  and  likely  to  be  fo, 
while  fingle,  and  her  character  expofed 
to  cenfure. 

A  hufband  is  a  charming  cloak,  a 
fig- leafed  apron  for  a  wife:  and  for  a 
lady  to  be  protected  in  liberties,  in  di- 
verfions,  which  her  heart  pants  after 
—and  all  her  faults,  even  the  moll  cri- 
minal, were  fhe  to  be  detected,  to  be 
thrown  upon  the  hufband,  and  the  ri- 
dicule too;  a  charming  privilege  for  a 
wife  ! 

But  I  mall  have  one  comfort,  if  I 
marry,  which  pleafes  me  not  a  little. 
If  a  man's  wife  has  a  dear  friend  of 
her  fex,  a  hundred  liberties  may  be 
t'ken  with  that  friend,  which  could 
not  be  taken,  \iihtjingle  lady  (know- 
ing what  a  title  to  freedoms  marriage 
has  given  him  with  her  friend)  was  not 
lefs  icrupulous  with  him  than  /he  ought 
to  be,  as  to  herfelf.  Then  there  are 
broad  freedoms  (fliall  Icall  them  r)  that 
may  be  taken  by  the  hufband  with  his 
wife,  that  may  not  be  quite  mocking, 
which,  if  the  wife  bears  before  her 
friendt  will  ferve  for  a  leflbn  to  that 
friend\  and  if  that  friend  bears  to  be 
prefent  at  them  without  check  or  bafh- 
fulnefs,  will  fhew  a  fagacious  fellow 
that  flie  can  bear  as  much  herfelf,  at 
proper  time  and  place. 

Chajlity,  Jack,  like  piety,  is  an  uni- 
form thing.  If  in  look,  if  infpecch, 
a  girl  give  way  to  undue  levity,  depend 
upon  it,  the  devil  has  got  one  of  his 
cloven  feet  in  her  heart  already — So, 
liickman,  take  care  of  thy  felf,  I  ad- 
vife  thec,  whether  I  marry  or  not. 

Thus,  Jack,  have  I  at  once  recon- 
ciled myfelf  to  all  my  relations — And 
'if  the  lady  refufes  me,  thrown  the 
fault  upon  her.  This,  I  knew,  would 
be  in  my  power  to  do  at  any  time:  and 
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I  was  the  more  arrogant  to  them,  in 
order  to  heighten  the  merit  of  my  cont- 
pliance. 

But  after  all,  it  would  be  very  whim- 
fical,  would  it  not,  if  all  my  plots  and 
contrivances  (hould  end  in  wedlock  ? 
"What  a  punifhment  mould  this  come 
out  to  be,  upon  myfelf  too,  that  all 
this  while  I  have  been  plundering  my 
own  treafury  ? 

And  then,  can  there  be  fo  much  harm 
done,  if  it  can  be  fo  eafily  repaired  by 
a  few  magical  words;  as  /,  Robert,  take 
thee,Clarifla}  and  I,  Clarifla,  take  thee 
Robert,  with  the  reft  of  the  for- better 
and  for-worfe  legerdemain,  which  will 
hocus  pocus  all  the  wrongs,  the  crying 
wrongs,  that  I  have  done  to  Mifs  Har- 
lowe, into  a£b  of  kindnefs  and  bene- 
volence to  Mrs.  Lovelace  ? 

But,  Jack,  two  things  I  muft  infift 
upon  with  thee,  if  this  is  to  be  the 
cafe — Having  put  fecrets  of  fo  high  a 
nature  between  me  and  my  fpoufe  into 
thy  power,  I  muft,  for  my  own  ho- 
nour, and  for  the  honour  of  my  wife 
and  my  illuftrious  progeny,  firft  oblige 
thee  to  give  up  the  letters  I  have  fo  pro- 
fufely  fcribbled  to  thee$  and,  in  the  next 
place,  do  by  thee,  as  I  have  heard 
whifpered  in  France  was  done  by  the 
true  father  of  a  certain  monarque;  that 
is  to  fay,  cut  thy  throat,  to  prevent  thy 
telling  of  tales. 

I  have  found  means  to  heighten  the 
kind  opinion  my  friends  here  have  be- 
gun to  have  of  me,  by  communicating 
to  them  the  contents  of  the  four  lait 
letters  which  I  wrote  to  prefs  my  elecl- 
ed  fpoufe  to  folemnize.  My  lord  has 
repeated  one  of  his  phrafes  in  my  fa- 
vour, that  he  hopes  it  will  come  out, 
That  the  devil  is  not  quite  fa  black  as  be 
is  painted. 

Now  pr'ythee,  dear  Jack,  fince  fo 
many  good  confequences  are  to  flow 
from  thefe  our  nuptials  (one  of  which 
to  ttyfetfi  fince  the  fooner  thou  dieft, 
the  Jefs  thou  wilt  have  to  anfwer  for) 
and  that  I  now-and-then  am  apt  to  be- 
lieve there  may  be  fomething  in  the  old 
fellow's  notion,  who  once  told  us,  That 
he  who  kills  a  man,  has  all  that  man's 
fins  -to  anfwer  for,  as  well  as  his  own, 
becaufe  he  gave  him  not  the  time  to  re- 
pent of  them,  that  Heaven  defigned  to 
allow  him;  [A  fine  thing  for  thee,  if 
thou  confenteft  to  be  knocked  of  the 
head}  but  a  curfed  one  for  the  man- 
flaver !]  and  fince  there  may  be  room  to 


fear,  that  Mifs  Howe  will  not  give  ns 
her  help;  I  pr'ythee  now  exert  thyfelf 
to  find  out  my  ClariHa  Harlowe,  that  I 
may  make  a  LOVELACE  of  her.  Set 
all  the  city  bellmen,  and  the  country 
criers,  for  ten  miles  round  the  metro- 
polis, at  work,  with  their  *  O  yes's !  and 
*  if  any  man,  woman,  or  child,  can  give 
c  tale  or  tidings — '  Advertife  her  in 
all  the  newfpapers;  and  let  her  know, 
That  if  me  will  repair  to  Lady  Betiy 
Lawrance,  or  to  Mifs  Charlotte  Mon- 
tague, fhe  may  hear  of  formrthing  great- 
ly to  her  advantage. 

*         * 

MY  two  coufms  Montague  are  ac- 
tually to  fet  out  to-morrow,  to  Mrs. 
Howe's,  to  engage  her  vixen  daugh- 
ter's intereft  with  her  friend.  They 
will  flaunt  it  away  In  a  chariot  arut 
fix,  for  the  greater  (late  and  fignifi- 
cance. 

Confounded  mortification  to  be  re- 
duced thus  low  ! — My  pride  hardly 
knows  how  to  brook  it. 

LordM.  has  engaged  the  two  vene- 
rables  to  ftay  here,  to  attend  the  iffue: 
arid  I,  ftanding  very  high  at  prefent  in 
their  good  graces,  am  to  gallant  them 
to  Oxford,  to  Blenheim,  arid  feveral 
other  places. 


LETTER    LIZ. 

MISS    HOWE,    TO    MISS   CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

THURSDAY  NIGHT,  JUI.Y  1J» 

/"^  O  L  L I N  S  fets  not  out  to-morrow. 
V>|  Some  domeftick  occafion  hinders 
him.  Rogers  is  but  now  returned  from 
you,  and  cannot  well  be  fpared.  Mr, 
Hickman  is  gone  upon  an  affair  of  my 
mother's,  and  has  taken  both  his  fer- 
vants  with  him,  to  do  credit  to  his  em- 
ployer: fo  I  am  forced  to  venture  this 
by  the  poft,  directed  by  your  aHumed 
name. 

I  am  to  acquaint  yon.  that  I  have 
been  favoured  with  a  vifit  from  Mifs 
Montague  and  her  fifter,  in  Lord  M.'s 
chariot-and-fix.  My  lord's  gentleman 
rode  here  yefterday,  with  a  requelt  that 
I  would  receive  a  vifit  from  the  two 
young  ladies,  on  a  very  particular  oc- 
ca/ioir,  the  greater  favour  if  it  might  be 
the  next  day. 

As  I  had  fo  little  perfonal  know- 
ledge  of  either,  I  dcubted  not  but  it 

rauft 
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irwft  be  in  relation  to  the  interefts  of 
my  dear  friend}  and  fo  confulting  with 
tr.y  mother,  I  fent  them  au  invitation 
to  favour  me  (becaufe  of  the  diftance) 
with  their  company  at  dinner}  which 
they  kindly  accepted. 

I  hope,  my  dear,  fince  things  have 
been  Ib  i,ery  bad,  that  their  errand  to 
jrrie  will  be  us  agreeable  to  you,  as  any 
thing  that  can  now  happen.  They 
came  in  the  name  of  Lord  M.  and 
Lady  Sarah  and  Lady  Bftty  his  two 
£fteis,  to  defire  my  intereft  to  engage 
you  to  put  yourfelf  into  the  prote6\ion 
of  Lady  Rettyj  who  will  not  part  with 
ynu  till  (he  fees  all  the  juftice  clone  you 
that  now  can  be  done. 

Lady  Sarah  had  not  flirred  out  fora 
twelvemonth  before;  never  fmce  (he  loft 
her  p.giseable  daughter  whom  you  and 
I  faw  at  Mrs.  Benfon's  :  but  was  in- 
duced to  take  this  journey  by  Lady 
!Betty,  purely  to  procure  yoxr  reparation, 
if  poffible.  And  their  joint  ftrength, 
iimted  with  Lord  M.'s,  has  fo  far  fuc- 
ceeded,  that  the  wretch  has  bound  him- 
lelf  to  them,  and  to  thefe  young  ladies, 
in  the  folemneft  manner,  to  wed  you  in 
their  ptefence,  if  they  can  prevail  upon 
you  to  give  him  your  hand. 

This  conlblation  you  may  take  to 
yovtrfelf,  that  all  this  honourable  fa- 
mily have  a  due  (that  is,  the  highejl}, 
ic-nfe  of  your  merit,  arid  greatly  ad- 
mire you.  The  horrid  creature  has  not 
f pa  red  himfelf  in  doing  juftice  to  your 
virtue}  and  the  young  ladies  give  us 
fuch  an  account  of  his  confeflfions,  and 
felf  condemnation,  that  my  mother  was 
quite  charmed  wilh  you;  and  we  all 
four  "OVd  tears  of  joy,  that  there  is 
one  of  cur  lex,  [I,  that  that  one  is  rny 
rfeareft  friend]  who  has  done  fo  much 
Jronour  to  ir,  as  to  deferve  the  exalted 
pnifcs  grven  you  by  a  wretch  fo  felf- 
conceitedj  though  pity  for  the  excel- 
lent creatme  mixed  with  your  Joy. 

He   promifes  by  them  to   make  the 

»->?ft  of  hufbands;  and   my   lord,    and 

Liuly  Sarah,  and  Lady  Betty,    are  all 

three  to  be  guarantees  that  he  will  be 

{».      Noble  fettlements,  noble  prefents, 

thfy  talked  of:  they  fay  they  left  Lord 

JM.  and  his  two  fifters  talking  of  no- 

-  elfe  but  of  thofe  prefents  and  fet- 

tVjnfnts,  ho\y  moft  to  do  you  honour, 

.rater. in  proportion  for  the  in- 


dignities you  have  fuffered;  and  of 
changing  of  names  by  aft  of  parlia- 
ment, preparative  to  the  intereft  they 
will  all  join  to  make  to  get  the  titles  to 
go  where  the  bulk  of  the  eftate  mufl 
go,  at  my  lond's  death,  which  they  ap- 
prehend to  be  nearer  than  they  wifl). 
Nor  doubt  they  of  a  thorough  refor- 
mation in  his  morals,  from  your  ex- 
ample and  influence  over  him. 

I  made  a  great  many  objections  for 
you — All,  I  believe,  that  you  could 
have  made  yourfelf,  had  you  been  pre- 
fent.  But  1  have  no  doubt  to  advife 
you,  my  dear,  (and  fo  does  my  mo- 
ther) inftantly  to  put  yourfelf  into 
Lady  Betty*s  protection,  with  a  reib- 
lution  to  take  the  wretch  for  your  hnf- 
barid.  All  his  future  grandeur  [He 
wants  not  pride]  depends  upon  his  fin- 
cerity  to  you;  and  the  young  ladies 
vouch  for  the  depth  of  his  concern  for 
the  wrongs  he  has  done  you. 

All  his  apprehenfion  is,  inyourrea- 
dinefs  to  communicate  to  every-one,  ns 
he  fears,  the  evils  you  have  fufteredj 
which  he  thinks  will  expofe  you  both. 
But  had  you  not  revealed  them  to  Lady 
Betty,  you  had  not  had  fo  warm  a 
friend;  imce  it  is  owing  to  two  letters 
you  wrote  to  her,  that  all  this  good,  as 
I  hope  it  will  prove,  was  brought  about. 
But  I  advife  you  to  be  more  fparing  in, 
expofing  what  is  paft,  whether  you  have 
thoughts  of  accepting  him  or  not:  for 
what,  my  dear,  can  that  avail  now,  but 
to  give  a  handle  t-o  vile  wretches  to 
triumph  over  your  friends;  fince  every- 
one will  not  know  how  much  to  your 
honour  your  very  fufferings  have  been  ? 

Your  melancholy  letter  brought  by 
Rogers*,  with  his  account  of  your  in- 
different health,  confirmed  to  him  by 
the  woman  of  the  houfe,  as  well  as  by 
your  looks,  and  by  your  faintnefs  while 
you  talked  with  him,  would  have  given 
me  inexpreiTible  affliction,  had  I  not 
been  cheared  by  this  agreeable  vifit 
from  the  young  ladies.  I  hope  you 
will  be  equally  fo  on  my  imparting  the 
fubjecl  of  it  to  you. 

Indeed,  my  clear,  you  muft  not  he- 
fitate.  You  ?nnft  oblige  them.  The 
alliance  is  fplendid  and  honourable. 
Very  few  will  know  any-thing  of  his 
brutal  bafenefs  to  you.  All  mull  end, 
in  a  little  while,  in  a  general  reconci- 
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Hation;  and  you  will  beableto  refume 
your  courfe  of  doing  the  good  to  every 
defending  objeft,  which  procured  you 
blefiings  wherever  you  fet  your  foot. 

I  am  concerned  to  find,  that  your 
father's  inhuman  curfe  affecls  you  fo 
much  as  it  does.  Yet  you  are  a  noble 
creature,  to  put  it,  as  you  put  it — I 
hope  you  are  inde*d  more  foiicitousto 
get  it  revoked  for  their  fakes  than  for 
your  own.  It  is  for  them  to  be  peni- 
tent, who  hurried  you  into  evils  you 
could  not  well  avoid.  You  are  apt  to 
judge  by  the  unhappy  event,  rather  than 
upon  the  true  merits  of  your  cafe. 
Upon  mv  honour,  I  think  you  fault- 
lefs  in  almoft  every  ftep  you  have.taken. 
What  has  not  that  vilely  iniblent  and 
ambitious,  yet  ftupid,  brother  of  yours 
to  anfwer  for?— That  fpiteful  thing 
your  lifter  tool 

But  come,  fmce  what  is  paft  cannot 
be  helped,  let  us  look  forward.  You 
have  now  happy  prolpefts  opening  to 
you:  a  family,  already  noble,  prepared 
to  receive  and  embrace  you  with  open 
arms,  and  joyful  heart;  and  who,  by 
their  love  to  you,  will  teach  another 
family  (w'ho  know  not  what  an  excel- 
lence they  have  confederated  to  perfe- 
cute)  how  to  value  you.  Your  pru- 
dence, your  piety,  will  crown  all.  You 
will  reclaim  a  wretch,  that  for  an  hun- 
dred fakes  more  than  for  his  own,  one 
would  wifh  to  be  reclaimed. 

Like  a  traveller,  who  has  been  put 
out  of  his  way,  by  the  overflowing  of 
fome  rapid  ftream,  you  have  only  had 
the  fore- right  path  you  were  in  over- 
whelmed. A  few  miles  about,  a  day 
or  two  only  loft,  as  I  may  fay,  and 
you  are  in  a  way  to  recover  it;  and,  by 
quickening  your  fpeed,  will  get  up  the 
loll  time.  The  hurry  upon  your  fpi- 
rits,  mean  tirn£,  will  be  all  your  in- 
convenience; for  it  was  not  your  fault 
you  were  (topped  in  your  progrefs. 

Think  of  this,  my  dear  j  and  improve 
upon  the  allegory,  as  you  know  how. 
If  you  can,  without  impeding  your 
progrefs,  be  the  means  cf  affwaging 
the  inundation,  of  bounding  the  wa- 
ters within  their  natural  channel,  and 
thereby  of  recovering  the  overwhelmed 
path  for  the  fake  of  future  paflengers 
who  travel  the  fame  way,  what  a  me- 
rit will  yours  be  ! 

I  (hall  impatiently  expect  your  next 
,     The   young  ladies   propofed, 
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that  you  mould  put  youi  felf,  if  in  town, 
or  near  it,  into  the  Reading  ftage- 
coach,  which  inns  fo  me  where  in  Fleet 
Street:  and  if  you  give  notice  of  the 
day,  you  will  be  met  on  the  road,  and 
that  pretty  eaily  in  your  "journey,  by 
fome  of  both  fexes;  one  of  whom  you 
won't  be  fony  to  fee. 

Mr.  Hickman  (hall  attend  you  at 
Slough;  and  Lady  Betty  herfelf,  and  one 
cf  the  Mifs  Montagues,  with  proper 
equipages,  will  be  at  Reading  to  re- 
ceive you;  and  carry  you  direHly  to 
the  feat  of  the  former:  for  I  have  ex- 
preisly  ftipulated,  that  the  wretch  him- 
felf  fhall  not  come  into  your  prefence 
till  your  nuptials  are  to  be  folemnized, 
unlefs  you  give  leave. 

Adieu,  my  deareft  friend.  Behap- 
py :  and  hundreds  will  then  be  happy  of 
cwnfequence.  Incxprefiibly  fo,  I  am 
fure,  will  then  be  jour  e<ver-affeftiQn- 
ate 

ANNA  HOWE. 


LETTER    LX. 

MISS  HOWE,  TO  MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

SUNDAY   NIGHT,    JULY   l6. 
MY  DEAREST   FRIEND, 

WH  Y  mould  you  permit  a  mind 
fo  much  devoted  to  your  fer- 
vice,  to  labour  under  fuch  an  impa- 
tience as  you  muft  know  it  ivould  la- 
bour under,  for  want  of  an  anfwer  to 
a  letter  of  fuch  confequencejto you,  and 
therefore  to  me,  as  was  mine  of  Thurf- 
day  night  ?— Rogers  told  me  on  Thurf- 
day,  you  were  fo  ill 5  your  letter  fent 
by  him  was  fo  melancholy  !— Yet  you 
muft  be  ill  indeed,  if  you  could  not 
write  fomething  to  fuch  a  letter;  were 
it  but  a  line,  to  fay  you  would  write  as 
foonasyou  could.  Sure  you  have  re- 
ceived it.  The  mafterof  your  neareft 
pott-office  will  pawn  his  reputation  that 
it  went  fafe:  I  gave  him  particular 
charge  of  it. 

God  fend  me  good  news  of  your 
health,  of  your  ability  to.  write;  and 
then  I  will  chide  you — Indeed  I  will- 
as  I  never  yet  did  chide  you. 

I   fuppofe  your  excufe  will  be,  that 

the    fubjeft    required    confideration— - 

Lord!   my  dear,  fo  it  might;  but  you 

have  fo  right  a  mind,  and  the  matter 

58  in 


872 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


in  queftion  is  fo  obvious,  that  you 
could  not  want  half  an  hour  to  cleter- 
y^ine — 'J'licn  you  intended,  probably, 
to  wait  Collins's  call  for  your  letter  as 
on  to-morrow  !  —  Suppofe — Mifs!  — 
(indeed  I  am  ar.^ry  with  you! — fup- 
pofr)  ibmeibing  were  to  happen,  as  it 
did  on  Friday,  that  he  fhould  not  be 
able  to  go  to  town  to-morrow  ? — How, 
child,  could  you  fcrve  mefo! — I  know 
not  how  to  leave  off  fcoldingyou! 

«  Dear,  honelt  Collins,  makehafte:' 
he  will:  he  will.  He  fets  out,  and 
travels  all  night:  for  I  have  told  him, 
that  the  deareft  friend  I  have  in  the 
world  has  it  in  her  own  choice  to  be 
happy,  and  to  make  me  fo;  and  that 
the  letter  he  will  bring  from  her,  will 
allure  it  to  me. 

I  have  ordered  him  to  go  directly 
(without  (topping  at  the  Saracen's 
Head  Inn)  to  you  at  your  lodgings. 
Matters  are  now  in  fo  good  a  way,  that 
he  fafely  may. 

Your  expected  letter  is  ready  writ- 
ten, I  hope:  if  it  be  not,  he  will  call 
for  it  at  your  hour. 

You  can't  be  fo  happy  as  you  deferve 
to  be:  but  I  doubt  not  that  you  will  be 
us  happy  as  you  can\  that  is,  that  you 
will  chufe  to  put  yourfelf  iuftantly  into 
Lady  Betty's  protection.  If  you  would 
not  have  the  wretch  for  your  own  fakej 
have  him  you  mull,  for  mlne^  for  your 
f amity* $i  for  your  honour's  (ake! — Dear, 
honelt  Collins,  make  hafte!  makehafte! 
and  relieve  the  impatient  heart  of  my 
beloved's  ever -faithful  e-ver-affeftion- 
ate, 

ANNA  HOWE. 


LETTER    LXI. 

MISS  HOWE,    TO    MISS  CHARLOTTE 
MONTAGUE. 

TUESDAY    MORN.  JULY    l8. 
MADAM, 

I  Take  the  liberty  to  write  to  you,  by 
this  fpecial  meffenger.  In  the  phren- 
zy  of  my  foul  I  write  to  you,  to  de- 
mand of  you,  and  of  any  of  your  fa- 
jpily  who  can  tell,  news  of  my  be- 
Jovcd  friend;  who,  I  doubt,  has  been 
fpinted  away  by  the  bafe  arts  of  one  of 
the  blacktit — O  help  me  to  a  name  bad 
enough  fo  call  him  by  !  Her  piety  is 
proof  ugainft  lelf- attempts.  It  rauft, 


It  mud  be  he,  the  only  wretch,  who 
couUl  injure  fuch  an  innocent  ;  and 
now — who  knows  what  he  has  done 
with  her ! 

If  I  have  patience,  I  will  give  you 
the  occafion  of  this  diftracted  vehe- 
mence. 

I  wrote  to  her  the  very  moment  you 
and  your  fjfter  left  me.  Kv.t  being  un- 
able to  procure  a  fpecinl  n, 
I  intended,  was  forced  to  fend  by  the 
poft.  1  urged  her  [You  know  I  pro- 
mi  fed  that  1  would:  I  urged  her]  with 
earneftnefs,  to  comply  with  the  defires 
of  all  your  family.  Having  no  an- 
fwer,  I  wrote  again  on  Sunday  night; 
and  fent  it  by  a  particular  hand,  \V!H> 
travelled  all  night;  chiding  h*er  for 
keeping  a  heart  fo  impatient  as  mine  in 
in  inch  cruel  fufpenfe,  upon  a  matter 
of  fo  much  importance  to  her;  and 
therefore  to  me.  And  very  angry  I 
was  with  her  in  my  mind. 

But,  judge  my  aftouifhment,  my 
diftraction,  when  laft  ni<^ht,  the  merTen- 
ger,  returning  poft  hatle,  brought  me 
word,  that  (he  had  not  been  heard  of 
fince  Friday  morning!  And  that  a  let- 
ter lay  for  her  at  her  lodgings,  which 
came  by  the  poft;  and  mult  be  mine  ! 

She  went  out  about  fix  that  morning; 
only  intending,  as  they  believe,  to  go 
to  morning  prayers  at  Covent  Garden 
church,  juft  by  her  lodgings,  as  (he 
had  done  divert  times  before — Went 
on  foot ! — Left  word  fhe  fhould  be  back 
in  an  hour — Very  poorly  in  health! 

Lord  have  mercy  upon  me!  What 
mall  I  do  ! — I  wasadiftracted  creature 
all  laft  night ! 

O  Madam  !  You  know  not  how  I 
love  her! — My  own  foul  is  not  dearer 
to  me  than  my  Chrifla  Harlowe ! — Nay, 
flie  is  my  foul — For  I  now  have  none- 
Only  a  miferable  one,  however — For 
fhe  was  the  joy,  the  ftay,  the  prop  of 
my  life.  Never  woman  loved  woman 
as  we  love  one  another.  It  is  impof- 
fible  to  tell  you  half  her  excellences. 
It  was  my  glory  and  my  pride,  that  I 
was  capable  of  fo  fervent  a  love  of  fo 
pure  and  matchlefs  a  creature— But 
now — Who  knows,  whether  the  dear 
injured  has  not  all  her  woes,  her  un- 
deferved  woes,  compleated  in  death  ; 
or  is  not  referved  for  a  worfe  fate  !  — 
This  I  leave  to  your  enquiry — For — 

your — [mall  I  call  the  man • 

relation  I  underttand  is  ftill  wit:. 

Svj 
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Surely,  my  good  ladies,  you  were 
\vell  authorized  in  the  propofals  you 
made  in  prefence  of  my  mother!  Sure- 
ly he  dare  not  abuf'e  your  confidence, 
and  the  confidence  of  your  noble  rela- 
tions! I  make  no  apology  for  giving 
you  this  trouble,  nor  for  defiring  you 
to  favour  with  a  line  by  this  meflenger 
your  almoji  diJlraSed 

ANNA  HOWE. 


LETTER    LXII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FOK.D, 


M.  HALL,  SAT.   NIGHT,  JUNE  15. 

ALL  undone,  undone,  by  Jupiter! 
—  Zounds,  Jack,  what  (hall  I  do 
now  !  A  curfe  upon  all  my  plots  and 
contrivances!  —  But  I  have  it—  —  In  the 
very  heart  and  foul  of  me,  I  have  it  ! 

Thou  toldeft  me,  that  my  punifh- 
ments  were  but  beginning  —  Canftthou, 
O  fatal  prognofticator!  canft  thou  tell 
me,  where  they  will  end? 

Thy  alliftance  I  befpeak.  The  mo- 
ment  thou  received  this,  I  befpeak  thy 
afliftance.  This  meflenger  rides  for 
life  and  death  —  And  I  hope  he'll  find 
you  at  your  town-lodgings;  if  he  meet 
not  with  ycu  at  Edgware;  where,  be- 
ing  Sunday,  he  will  call  firft. 

This  curled,  curfed  woman,  on  Fri- 
day difpatched  man  and  horfe  with  the 
joyful  news,  (as  flie  thought  it  would 
be  to  me)  in  an  exulting  letter  from 
Sally  Martin,  that  file  had  found  out 
rny  angel  as  on  Wednefday  laft;  and 
on  Friday  morning,  after  fhe  had  been 
at  prayers  at  Covent  Garden  church- 
praying  for  my  reformation  perhaps  — 
got  her  arrefted  by  two  fheriffs  officers, 
as  (lie  was  returning  to  her  lodgings, 
who  (villains!)  put  her  into  a  chair 
they  had  in  readinefs,  and  carried  her 
to  one  of  the  curfed  fellow's  houfes. 

She  has  arrefted  her  for  150!.  pre- 
tendedly  due  for  board  and  lodging  :  a 
fum  (befides  the  low  villainy  of  the 
proceeding)  which  thc-dear  foul  could 
not  poflibly  raife;  all  her  cloaths  and 
effi&s,  except  what  fhe  had  on  and 
with  her  when  (he  went  away,  being 
at  the  old  devil's. 

And  here,  for  an  aggravation,  has 
the  dear  creature  lain  already  two  days; 
for  I-muil  be  gallanting  my  two  aunts 


and  my  two  coufins,  and  giving  Lord 
M.  an  airing  after  his  lying-in — Pox 
upon  the  whole  family  of  us!  And  re- 
turned not  till  within  this  hour:  and 
now  returned  to  my  diftraftion,  on  re- 
ceiving the  curfed  tidings,  and  the  ex- 
ulting letter. 

Haften,  haften,  dear  Jack;  for  the 
love  of  God,  haften  to  the  injured  char- 
mer! My  heart  bleeds  for  her — Shede- 
ferved  not  this! — I  dare  not  ftir.  It 
will  be  thought  done  by  my  contriv- 
ance— And  if  I  am  abfent  from  this 
place,  that  will  confirm  the  fufpicion. 

Damnation  feize  quick  thisaccurfed 
woman  ! — Yet  fhe  thinks  fhe  has  made 
no  fmall  merit  with  ir.e.  Unhappy, 
thrice  unhappy  circumftar.ee! — At  a 
time  too,  when  better  profpefts  were 
opening  for  the  fweet  creatuie  \ 

Haften  to  her! — Clear  me  of  this 
curfed  job.  Moft  fjncerely,  by  all 

that's  facred,  I  fwear  you  may!- 

Yet  have  I  been  fuch  a  villainous  plot- 
ter, that  the  charming  fufferer  will 
hardly  believe  it:  although  the  pro- 
ceeding be  fo  dirtily  low. 

Set  her  free  the  moment  you  fee  her: 
without  conditioning,  free!— On  your 
knees,  for  me,  beg  her  pardon:  and 
alfure  her,  that,  wherever  fhe  goes,  f 
will  not  moleft  her:  no,  nor  ccnie  near 
her  without  her  leave:  and  be  lure  al- 
low not  any  of  the  damned  crew  to  go 
near  her — Only  let  her  permit  you.  to 
receive  her  commands  from  time  ta 
time.  You  have  always  been  her  friend 
and  advocate.  What  would  I  no\v 
give,  had  I  permitted  you  to  have  been 
a  fuccefsful  one! 

Let  her  have  all  her  c'oaths  and  ef- 
fects fent  her  inftantly,  as  afmall  proof 
of  my  fmcerity.  And  force  upon  the 
dear  creature,  who  muft  be  moneylefs, 
what  fums  you  can  get  her  to  take.  Let 
me  know  how  /he  has  been  treated.  If 
roughly,  woe  be  to  the  guilty ! 

Take  thy  watch  in  thy  hand,  after 
thou  haft  freed  her,  and  d^mn  the 
whole  brood,  dragon  and  ferpents,  by 
the  hour,  till  thou'rt  tired;  and  tell 
them,  I  bid  thee  do  fo  for  their  curled 
officioufnefs. 

They  had  nothing  to  do  when  they 
had  found  her,  but  to  wait  my  crdeiS 
how  to  proceed. 

The  great  devil  fly  away  with  them 

all,  one  by  one,  through  the  roof  of 

their  own  curfed  houle,  and  dafh  them 
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to  pieces  agninfl  the  tops  of  chimneys 
as  he  flics;  and  let  the  lefler  devils  col- 
Icfl  their  fcattered  fcraps,  and  bag  them 
xip,  in  order  to  put  them  together  again 
in  their  allotted  place,  in  ihe  element 
of  fire,  with  cements  cf  molten  lead. 

Aline!  A  line!  A  kingdom  for  aline! 
with  tolerable  news,  the  fit  ft  moment 
thou  canft  write '.—-This  fellow  waits 
to  bring  it. 


LETTER    LXIII. 

MISS   CHARLOTTE  MONTAGUE,   TO 
MISS  HOWE. 

M. HALL,    TU1SDAY   AFTrRNOON. 
BEAR    MISS   HOWE, 

YOUR  letter  has   infinitely  dif- 
turbed  us  all. 

This  wretched  man  has  been  half 
diftracled  everfince  Saturday  night. 

We  knew  not  what  ailed  him,  till 
your  letter  was  brought. 

Vile  wretch,  ?.s  he  is,  he  is  however 
innocent  of  this  new  evil. 

Indeed  he  is,  he  mufi  be  j  as  I  fhall 
jnore  at  large  acquaint  you. 

Bflt  wilt  not  now  detain  your  mef- 
fcnger. 

Only  to  fatisfy  your  juft  impatience, 
by  telling  you,  that  the  dear  young  la- 
dy is  fate,  and,  we  hope,  well. 

A  horrid  miftake  of  his  general  or- 
ders has  fubje&ed  her  to  the  terror  and 
difgrace  of  an  arrelt. 

Poor  dear  Mils  Harlowe! — Her  fuf- 
ferings  have  endeared  her  to  us,  almoft 
as  much  as  her  excellences  can  have  en- 
deared her  to  you. 

But  me  muft  be  now  quite  at  liberty. 

He  has  been  a  diftracted  man,  ever 
fince  the  news  was  brought  him  j  and 
\ve  knew  not  whit  ailed  him. 

But  that  I  fard  before. 

My  Lord  M.  my  Lady  Sarah  Sadleir, 
and  my  Lady  Betty  Lawrance,  will  all 
Write  to  you  this  very  afternoon. 

And  fo  will  the  wretch  html  elf. 

And  fend  it  by  a  lervant  of  their 
own,  not  to  detain  yours. 

I  know  not  what  I  write. 

But  you  (hall  have  nil  the  particu- 
lars, juft,  and  true,  and  fair,  from, 
dear  Madam,  your  tnojl  faithful  and 
obedient  ferijfint, 

CH.  MONTAGUE. 
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LETTER    LXIV. 

MISS   MONTAGUE,    TO  MISS    HOWS, 

M.   HALL,    JULY    l8. 
n  K  A  R  MAP  AM, 

IN  purftnncc  of  my  promife,  I  will 
minutely  inform  you  of  every-thinrg 
we   know,  relating  to   thi»   Shocking 
tranfaclion. 

When  we  returned  from  you  on 
Thurfdny  night,  and  made  our  report 
of  the  kind  reception  both  we  and  our 
meflage  met  with,  in  that  you  had  been 
fo  good  as  to  promife  to  ufe  your  inte- 
reft  with  your  dear  friend;  it  put  us  all 
into  fuch  good  humour  with  one  ano- 
ther, and  with  my  coufin  Lovelace, 
that  we  refolved  upon  a  little  tour  of 
two  days,  the  Friday  and  Saturday,  in 
order  to  give  an  airing  to  my  hm!,":iiul 
Lady  Sarah;  both  having  been  long 
confined,  one  by  illnefs,  the  other  by 
melancholy.  My  lord,  Lady  Sarah, 
Lady  Bettv,  and  myfelf,  were  in  the 
coach;  and  all  our  talk  was  of  dear 
Mifs  Harlowe,  and  of  our  future  hap- 
pinefs  with  her.  Mr.  Lovelace  and 
my  fitter  (who  is-  his  favourite,  as  he 
is  hers)  were  in  his  phaeton:  and  when- 
ever we  joined  company,  that  was  itili 
the  fubjeft. 

As  to  him,  never  man  praifed  wo- 
man, as  he  did  her:  never  man  gave 
greater  hopes,  and  made  better  refo- 
lutions.  He  is  none  of  thofe  that  are 
governed  by  intereft.  He  is  too  proud 
for  that.  But  mod  fmcerely  delighted 
was  he  in  talking  of  hey;  and  of  his 
hopes  of  her  returning  favour.  He 
faid,  however,  more  than  once,  that  he 
feared  fne  would  not  forgive  him;  for, 
from  his  heart,  he  mull  fay,  he  de- 
ferved  not  her  forgivnids:  and  often 
and  often,  that  there  was  not  fuch  a 
woman  in  the  world. 

This  I  mention  to  Oiew  you,  Ma- 
dam, that  he  could  not  at  this  time  be 
privy  to  fuch  a  barbarous  and  di (grace- 
ful treatment  of  her. 

We  returned  not  till  Saturday  night, 
all  in  as  good  humour  with  one  ano- 
ther ar,  we  went  out.     We  never  had 
fuch  pleafure  in  his  company  before. 
If  he  would  be  good,  and  as  he  < 
to  be,  no  man  would  b;  better  In 
by  relations  than  he.     But  never  w.s 
there  a  greater  alteration  in  man 

he 
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he  came  home,  and  received  a  letter 
from  a  meffenger,  who,  it  feems,  had 
been  flattering  himfelf  in  hopes  of  *  re- 
ward, and  had  been  waiting  for  his  re- 
turn from  the  night  before.  Infuch  a 
fury! — The  man  fared  but  badly.  He 
inlVantly  (hut  himfelf  up  to  write,  and 
ordered  man  and  horie  to  be  ready  to 
fet  out  before  day-light  the  next  morn- 
ing,  to  carry  the  letter  to  a  friend  in 
London. 

He  would  not  fee  us  all  that  night; 
neither  breakfaft  nor  dine  with  us  next 
day.  He  ought,  he  faid,  never  to  fee 
the  light;  and  bid  my  (ifter,  whom  he 
called  an  innocent,  (and  who  was  very 
defirous  to  know  the  occaiion  of  all 
this)  fliun  him;  faying,  He  was  a 
wretch,  and  made  (o  by  his  own  inven- 
tions, and  theconfequences  of  them. 

None  of  us  could  get  out  of  him  what 
fo  difturbed  him.  We  fliould  too  foon 
hear,  he  faid,  to  the  utter  diflipation  of 
all  bis  hopes,  and  of  all  ours. 

We  could  eahly  foppofe,  that  all  was 
rot  right  with  regard  to  the  worthy 
young  lady  and  him. 

He  was  out  each  day;  and  faid  he 
wanted  to  run  away  from  himfelf. 

Late  on  Monday  night  he  received  a 
letter  from  Mr.  Bel  ford,  his  moft  fa- 
voured friend,  by  his  own  meflenger; 
who  came  back  in  a  foam,  man  and 
horie.  Whatever  were  the  contents, 
he  was  not  eafier,  but  like  a  madman 
rather:  but  ftill  would  not  let  us  know 
the  occafion.  But  to  my  filter  he  faid, 
'  Nobody,  my  dear  Patfey,  who  can 
«  think  but  of  half  the  plagues  that 
'  purfue.  an  intriguing  fpirit,  would 
•  ever  quit  the  fore-right  path.' 

He  was  out,  when  your  meflenger 
came:  but  foon  came  in ;  and  bad  enough 
was  his  reception  from  us  all.  And  he 
faid,  that  his  own  torments  were  greater 
than  ours,  than  Mifs  Harlowe's,  or 
yours,  Madam,  all  put  together.  He 
would  fee  your  letter.  He  always  car- 
ries every-thing  before  him:  and  faid, 
when  he  had  read  it,  that  he  thanked 
God,  he  was  not  fuch  a  villain,  as  you, 
with  too  great  an  appearance  of  reafon, 
thought  him. 

Thus  then  he  owned  the  matter  to 
be. 

He  had  left  general  directions  to  the 
people  of  the  lodgings  the  dear  lady 
went  from,  to  find  out  where  (he  was 
gone  to,  if  pcflible,  that  he  might  have 
an  opportunity  to  importune  her  to  be 


his,  before  their  difference  was  pub- 
lick.  The  wicked  people  (officious  at 
leaft,  if  not  wicked)  difcovered  where 
(he  was  on  Wednefday;  and,  for  fear 
(he  fhould  remove  before  they  could 
have  his  orders,  they  put  her  under  a 
gentle  rejlraint,  as  they  call  it;  and 
difpatched  away  a  meflenger  to  acquaint 
him  with  it;  and  to  take  his  orders. 

This  meffenger  arrived  on  Friday  af- 
ternoon; and  ftaid  here  till  we  returned 
on  Saturday  night: — and  when  he  read 
the  letter  he  brought — I  have  told  you, 
Madam,  what  a  fury  he  was  in. 

The  letter  he  retired  to  write,  and 
which  he  difpatched  away  fo  early  on 
Sunday  morning,  was  to  conjure  his 
friend  Mr.  Belford,  on  receipt  of  it, 
to  fly  to  the  lady,  and  fet  her  free;  and 
to  order  all  her  things  to  be  lent  her; 
and  to  clear  him  of  fo  black  and  'vil- 
lainous a  raft,  as  he  juftly  called  it. 

And  by  this  time  he  doubts  not  that 
all  is  hnppily  over;  and  the  beloved  of 
his  foul  (as  he  calls  her  at  every  .word) 
in  an  eafier  and  happier  way  than  fhe 
was  before  the  horrid  fact.  And  now 
he  owns,  that  the  reafon  why  Mr. 
Belford's  letter  fet  him  into  ftronger 
ravings,  was  becaufe  of  his  keeping 
him  wilfully  (and  on  purpofe  to  tor- 
ment him)  in  fufpenfe;  and  reflecting 
very  heavily  upon  him;  (for  Mr.  Bel- 
ford,  he  fays,  was  ever  the  lady's  friend 
and  advocate)  and  only  mentioning,  v 
that  he  had  waited  upon  her;  referring; 
to  his  next  for  further  particulars; 
which  Mr.  Belford  could  have  told 
him  at  the  time. 

He  declares,  and  we  can  vouch  for 
him,  that  he  has  been,  ever  fince  lad- 
Saturday  night,  the  moft  miferable  of 
men. 

He  forbore  going  up  himfelf,  that  it 
might  not  be  imagined  he  was  guilty 
of  fo  black  a  contrivance;  and  that  he 
went  up  to  compleat  any  bafe  views  in 
confequence  of  it. 

Believe  us  all,  dear  Mifs  Howe,  un- 
der  the  deepeft  concern  at  this  unhappy- 
accident;  which  will,  we  fear,  exaf- 
perate  the  charming  fufferer;  not  too 
much  for  the  occafion,  but  too  much 
for  our  hopes. 

O  what  wretches  are  thefe  free-liv- 
ing men,  who  love  to  tread  in  intricate 
paths;  and,  when  once  they  err,  know 
not  how  far  out  of  the  way  their  head- 
ftrong  courfe  may  lead  them  ! 

My  fifter  joins  her  thanks  with  mins 

to 
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to  your  good  mother  and  felf,  for  the 
favours  you  heaped  upon  us  laftThurf- 
day.  We  befeech  your  continued  in- 
tereft  as  to  the  fubject  of  our  viiit.  It 
(hall  be  all  our  ftudies  to  oblige  and 
recompenfe  the  dear  lady  to  the  utmoft 
of  our  power,  for  what  (he  has  fuffered 
from  the  unhappy  man. 

We  are,  dear  Madam,  your  obliged 
end  faithful  fervants, 


«   DEAR   MISS   HOWE, 

«  TI7  E  join  in  the  above  requeft  of 
VV  *  Mifs  Charlotte  and  Mifs  Pat- 
ty Montague,  for  your  favour  and 
intereft;  being  convinced,  that  the 
accident  was  an  accident;  and  no 
plot  or  contrivance  of  a  wretch  too 
full  of  them.  We  are,  Madam, 
jour  mojl  obedient  humble  fer-Tj  ants, 

«  M. 

«  SARAH  SADLEIR. 

'  ELIZ.LAWRANCE.' 


«    DTAR    MISS   HOWF, 

A  FTER  what  is  written  above, 
•*"*•  *  by  names  and  characters  of  fuch 
unquestionable  honour,  I  mighthave 
been  excufed  fjgning  a  name  almoft  as 
hateful  to  myfelf,  as  I  KNOW  it  is 
to  you.  But  the  above  will  have  it 
fo.  Since  therefore  I  mujt  write,  it 
(hall  be  the  truth;  which  is,  that,  if 
I  may  be  once  more  admitted  to  pay 
my  duty  to  the  moft  deferving  and 
moft  injured  of  her  fex,  I  will  be 
content  to  do  it  with  a  halter  about 
my  neck;  and,  attended  by  a  parlbn 
on  my  right-hand,  and  the  hangman 
on  my  left,  be  doomed,  at  her  will, 
either  to  the  church  or  the  gallows. 
Tour  moft  bumble  fervant, 

f  ROBERT  LOVELACE. 

«    TUESDAY,    JVLY    jS.' 


LETTER    LXV. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE 
LACE, 


SUNDAY    NIGHT,    JULY    l6. 

WH  AT  a  curfed  piece  of  work 
haftthou  made  of  it,  with  the 
moft  excellent  of  women  1  Thou  may- 


eft  be  in  earneft,  or  in  jrft,  as  thoti 
wilt;  but  the  poor  lady  will  not  be  long 
either  thy  fport,  or  the  fport  of  for- 
tune ! 

I  will  give  thee  an  account  of  a  fcene 
that  wants  but  her  affecting  pen  to  re- 
prefent  it  jutlly;  and  it  would  wring 
all  the  black  blood  out  of  thy  callous 
heart. 

Thou  only,  who  art  the  author  of 
her  calamities,  fliouMft  have  attended 
her  in  her  prifon.  I  am  unequal  to 
fuch  a  tafk :  nor  know  I  any  other  man 
but  would. 

This  laft  act,  however  unintended 
by  thee,  yet  a  confequcnce  of  thy  ge- 
neral orders,  and  too  likely  to  be 
thought  agreeable  to  thee,  by  thofe 
who  know  thy  other  villainies  by  her, 
has  finifhcd  thy  barbarous  work.  And 
I  advife  thee  to  trumpet  forth  every- 
where, how  much  in  earneft  thou  art  to 
marry  her,  whether  true  or  not. 

Thou  mayeft  fafelj  do  it.  She  will 
not  live  to  put  thee  to  the  trial;  and  it 
will  a  little  palliate  for, thy  enormous 
ufage  of  her,  and  be  a  means  to  make 
mankind,  who  know  not  what  I  know 
of  the  matter,  herd  a  little  longer  with 
thee,  and  forbear  to  hunt  thee  to  thy 
fellow-favages  in  theLybian  wilds  and 
defarts. 

Your  meflenger  found  me  at  Edg- 
ware,  expecting  to  dinner  with  me  fe- 
veral  friends,  whom  I  had  invited 
three  days  before.  I  fent  apologies  to 
them,  as  in  a  cafe  of  life  and  deathj 
and  fpeeded  to  town  to  the  wicked  wo- 
man's: for  how  knew  I  but  fhocking 
attempts  might  be  made  upon  her  by 
the  curled  wretches:  perhaps  by  your 
connivance,  in  order  to  mortify  her  in- 
to your  meafures? 

Little  knows  the  publick  nvhal  'vil- 
lanies  are  committed  by  'vile  wretches, 
in  theje  abominable  houfes,  upon  innocent 
creatures  dra-ivn  into  their  jnargs. 

Finding  the  lady  not  there,  I  pofted 
away   to  the  officer's,  although   family 
told  me,   that  Hie   had   b<en  juft  come 
from  thence;  and  that  flic  had  re  fa  fed 
to  fee  her,  or  (as  fhe  fent  down  WOK!) 
any-body  elle;  being  rdblved  t< 
the  remainderof  that  Sunday  to  i 
as  it  might,  perhaps,  be  the  lait  ftie 
fliould  ever  fee. 

I  had  the  fame  thing  told  me,  when  I 
got  thither. 

I  fent  up  to  let  her  know,  that  I  came 
with  a  commiflion  to  fet  her  at  liberty. 

I  was 
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I  was  afraid  of  fending  up  the  name  of 
a  man  known  to  be  your  friend.  She 
abfolutely  refufed  to  lee  any  man,  how- 
ever, xfor  that  day,  or  to  anfwer  further 
to  any-thing  faid  from  me. 

Having  therefore  informed  myfelf  of 
all  that  the  officer,  and  his  wife,  and 
fervant,  could  acquaint  me  with,  as 
•well  in  relation  to  the  horrid  arreft,  as 
to  her  behaviour,  and  the  women's  to 
her;  and  her  ill-ftate  of  health;  I  went 
back  to  Sinclair's,  as  I  will  ftill  call 
her,  and  heard  the  three  vvomens  ftory: 
from  all  which,  I  am  enabled  to  give 
you  the  following  (hocking  particu- 
lars: which  may  ferve  till  I  can  fee  the 
unhappy  lady  herfelf  to-morrow,  if 
then  I  gain  admittance  to  her.  You 
will  find,  that  I  have  been  very  minute 
in  my  enquiries. 

Your  villain  it  was  ihatfct  the  poor 
lady,  and  had  the  impudence  to  appear, 
and  abet  the  fherirTs  officers  in  the 
curled  tranfaclion.  He  thought,  no 
doubt,  that  be  was  doing  the  moft  ac- 
ceptable fervice  to  his  blefTed  mafter. 
They  had  got  a  chair;  th*  head  ready- 
tip,  as  foon  as  fervice  was  over.  And 
«is  fhe  came  out  of  the  church,  at  the 
door  fronting  Bedford  Street,  the  offi- 
cers, ftepping  to  her,  whifpered,  that 
they  had  an  action  againft  her. 

She  was  terrified,  trembled,  and 
turned  pale. 

f  Afiion!*  faid  fhe.  «  What  is  that? 

*  — I  have  committed  no  bad  aBlon ! — 

*  Lord   blefs  me! — Men,  what  mean 
4  you  ?' 

'  That  you  are  our  prifoner,  Ma- 

*  dam.' 

'  Prifoner ,   Sirs! —What— How— 

*  Why—What  have  I  done?' 

*  You  muft  go  with  us.     Be  pleafed, 
'  Madam,  to  ftep  into  this  chair.' 

«  With ycu  /—With  men  /—Muft  go 

*  with  men  /—I  am  not  ufed  to  go  with 

*  jirange  men1, — Indeed  you  muft  e\- 

*  cufe  me!' 

*  We  can't  excufe  you  :   we  are  fhe- 

*  rift's  officers.  We  have  a  writ  againft 

*  you.    You  muft  go  with  us,  and  you 

*  (hail  know  at  whofefuit.' 

'  SuitT  faid  the  charming  innocent; 

*  I  don't  know  what  you  mean.  Pray, 
'  men,   don't  lay  hands  upon  me;'— 
{they  offering  to  put  her  into  the  chair. ) 
— *  I  am  not  ufed  to  be  thus  treated — I 
f  have  done  nothing  to  deferve  it.' 

She  theq  fpied  thy  villain — *  O  thou 
s  wretch!'  faidfhe,"  '  where  is  thy  vile 


*  mafter  ? — Am  I  again  to  be  his  pri- 
'  foner? — Help,  good  people!' 

A  crowd  had  before  begun  to  ga- 
ther. 

*  My  mafter  is  in  the  country,  Ma- 

*  dam,  many  miles  off.     If  you  pleafe 
«  to  go  with  thefe  men,  they  will  treat 
'  you  civilly.' 

The  people  were  moft  of  them  ftruck 
with  compafllon.  '  A  fine  young  crea- 
«  ture!' — «  A  thoufand  pities!' — cried 
fome.  While  fome  few  threw  out  vile 
and  (hocking  reflections !  But  a  gentle- 
man interpofed,  and  demanded  to  fee 
the  fellows  authority. 

They  (hewed  it. — *  Is  your  name 

*  Clariffa  Harlowe,  Madam  ?'  faid  he. 

*  Yes,  yes,  indeed  !'— ready  to  fink— 
'  my  name  C:YZJ  ClarifTa  Harlowe  :— 
'  But  it  is  now  Wretchednefsl  —  Lord 

*  be  merciful  to  me,  what  is  to  come 
'  next?' 

*  You  muft  go  with  thefe  men,  Ma- 

*  dam,' faid  the  gentleman:  *  they  have 

*  authority  for  what  they  do.' 
He  pitied  her,  and  retired. 

*  Indeed  you  mud,'  faid  one  chair- 
man. 

'  Indeed  you  muft,'  laid  the  other. 

*  Can    nobody,'    joined  in  another 
gentleman,   *  be  applied  to,  who  will 

*  fee  that  fo  fine  a  creature  is  not  iil- 
«  ufed?' 

Thy  villain  anfwered,  Orders  were 
given  particularly  for  that.  She  had 
rich  relations.  She  need  but  afk  and 
have.  She  would  only  be  carried  to  the 
officer's  houfe,  till  matters  could  be 
njpde  up.  The  people  fhe  had  lodged 
with,  loved  her:  but  fhe  had  left  her 
lodgings  privately. 

«  CM  had  fhe  thofe  tricks  already?' 
cried  one  or  two. 

Sheheardnotthis—  But  faid — 'Well, 

<  if  I  muft  go,  I  muft — I  cannot  refift— . 
'  But  I  will  not  be  carried  to  the  wo- 

*  man's-! — I  will  rather  die  a,t  your 
'  feet,  than  be  carried  to  the  woman's.' 

'  You  won't  be  carried  theie,  Ma- 

*  dam,"  cried  thy  fellow. 

'  Only  to  my  houfe.  Madam/  faid 
one  of  the  officers. 
«   Wherejsthatf 
'  In  High  Holbotirn,  Madam.* 

*  I  know  not  where  High  Kolbourn 

<  is:    but  any- where,  except  to  the  wo- 

*  man's. — But  am  I  to  go  with  men 
«  only?' 

Looking  about  her,  and  feeing  the 

three  paflages,  to  wit,  that  leading  to 

Henrietta 
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Henrietta  Street,  that  to  King:  Street, 
ami  the  tore -right  one,  to  Bedford 
Street,  crouded,  fhe  ftarted — *  Any- 
'  where — Any- where,'  faicl  fhe,  '  but 
*  to  the  woman's!'- — And  fteppinginto 
the  chair,  threw  herfelf  on  the  fVxt,  in 
the  utmoft  diftrefs  and  confufion — 
'  Carry  me — carry  me  out  of  light— 
'  Cover  me — Cover  me  up — for  ever!' 

re  her  words. 

Thy  villain  drew  thecurtain  :  fhe  had 
not  power:  and  they  went  away  with 
her  through  a  vaft  crowd  of  people. 

Here  I  muft  reft.  I  can  write  no 
more  at  prefent.  Only,  Lovelace,  re- 
member, All  this  was  to  a  Clarifl'a.  ! 

*         * 

THE  unhappy  lady  fainted  away 
when  fhe  was  taken  o-it  of  the  chair  at 
the  officer's  houfe. 

Several  people  followed  the  chair  to 
the  very  houfe,  which  is  in  a  wretched 
court.  Sally  was  there  ;  and  fatisfied 
ibme  of  the  enquirers,  that  the  young 
gentlewoman  would  be  exceedingly  well 
uied:  and  they  foon  dii'perfed. 

Dorcas  was  alfo  there  j  but  came  not 
in  her  fight.  Sally,  as  a  favour,  of- 
fered to  carry  her  to  her  former  lodg- 
ings :  but  (he  declared,  that  they  fhould 
carry  her  thither  a  corpfe,  if  they  did. 

Very  gentle  ufage  the  women  boaft 
of:  fo  would  a  vulture,  could  it  (peak, 
with  the  entrails  of  it's  prey  upon  it's 
rapacious  talons.  Of  this  you'll  judge 
from  what  I  have  to  recite. 

She  afked,  What  was  meant  by  this 
ufage  of  her  ? — '  People  told  me,'  faid 
flie,  '  that  I  mujl  go  with  the  men  ^— 
'  that  they  had  authority  to  take  me  : 
'  fo  I  fubmitted.  But  now,  what  is  to 
'  be  the  end  of  this  difgraceful  vio- 

*  lence?' 

*  Theend,1  faid  the  vile  Sally  Martin, 
'  is,  for  hondt  people  to  come  at  their 
'  own.' 

*  Blefsme!   have  I  taken  away  any- 

*  thing  that  belongs  to  thofe  who  have 
'  obtained  this  power  over  me? — I  have 
'  left  very  valuable  things  behind  me; 
'  but  have  taken  nothing  away  that  is 
'  not  my  own.' 

'  And  who  do  you  thinly,  Mifs  Har- 
1  lowe;  —  for  I  underhand,'  iaid  the 
curfed  creature,  *  you  are  not  mar- 
'  ried; — who  do  you  think  is  to  pay  for 
'  your  board  and  your  lodgings! — fuch 

*  handfome  lodgings  ! —  for  fo  long  a 
'  time  as  you  were  at  Mrs.  Sinchi: 

*  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me  ! — 


*  Martin! — (Ithinkyou  are  Mifs  Mar- 
«  tin.)— And  is  this  the  caufe  of  fuch 
«  a  difgraceful  infult  upon  me  in  the 
'  open  ftreets  ?' 

'  And  caufe  enough,  Mifs  Harfawe,' 

(fond  of  gratify  ing  her  jealous  revenge, 

by  calling  her  M:fs)—(  One  hundred 

and  fifty  guineas,  or  pounds,  is  no 

fmall  fum  to  lofe — And  by  a  young 

creature  who  would  have  bilked  her 

lodgings  !' 

'  You  amaze  me,  Mifs  Martin!— 
What  language  do  you  talk  in  ?— 
Bilk  my  lodgings  ! — What  is  thai  r 
She  llood  aftonifhed,  and  filent  for  a 
few  moments. 

But  recovering  herfelf,  and  turning 
from  her  to  the  window,  fhe  wrungj 
her  hanus,  [The  curfed  Sally  fhewed 
me  how  !]  and  lifting  them  up — *  Now, 
«  Lovelace — Now  indeed  do  I  think  I 

*  ought  to  forgive  thee ! — But  who  mall 

*  forgive    ClarifTa  Harlowe!  — O   my 
'  fifter! — O  my  brother!— Tender  mei  - 
'  cies  were  your  cruelties  to  this  /' 

After  a  paufe,  her  handkerchief  dry- 
ing  up  her  falling  tears,  fhe  turned  to. 
Sally  :  *  Now  have  I  nothing  to  do  but 
c  acquiefce — Only  let  me  fay,  Th;tt  if 
'  this  aunt  of  yours,  this  Mrs.  Sinclair, 

*  or  this  man,  this  Mr.  Lovelace,  come 
'  near  me — or  if  I  am  carried  to  the 
'  horrid  houfe — (for  that,  I  fuppofe, 
'  is  the  defign  of  this  new  outrage)  — 

*  God  be  merciful  to  the  poor  Clariffa 
'  Harlowe!*— Look  to theconfequencel 

*  — Look,  I  charge  you,  to  the  confe- 
'  quence!' 

The  vile  wretch  told  her,  It  was 
not  dcfigned  to  carry  her  any-whither 
againft  her  will :  but,  if  it  were,  they 
fhould  take  care  not  to  be  frighted  again 
by  zpenbiife. 

She  caft  up  her  eyes  to  Heaven,  and 
was  filent — And  went  to  the  farthell 
corner  of  the  room,  and,  fitting  down, 
threw  her  handkerchief  over  her  face. 

Sally  aiked  her  feveral  queftions  j  but 
not  anfweiing  her,  fhe  told  her,  fhe 
would  wait  upon  her  by-and-by,  when 
fhe  had  found  her  fpeech. 

She  ordered  the  people  to  prefs  her  to 
eat  and  drink.  '  She  muft  be  failing— - 

*  Nothing  but  her  prayers  and  tears, 
'  poor  thing!' — were  the  mercilefs  de- 
vil s  words,  as  (he  owned  tome. — Dolt 
think  I  did  not  curfe  her? 

She  went  away  j  and,  after  her  own 
dinner,  returned. 

The  unhappy  lady,  by  this  d 

account, 
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account  of  her,  then  feemed  either  mor- 
tified into  meeknefs,  or  to  have  made  a 
refplution  not  to  be  provoked  by  the 
infults  of  this  cui  fed  creature. 

Sally  enquired,  in  her  prefence,  whe- 
ther (he  had  eat  or  drank  any-thing  ; 
and  being  told  by  the  woman,  that  fhe 
could  not  prevail  upon  her  to  tafte  a 
morfel,  or  drink  a  drop,  fhe  faid,  4  This 
'  is  wrong,  Mifs  Harlowe !  —  Very 
c  wrong! — Your  religion,  I  think, 
'  fhould  teach  you,  that  ilarving  your- 
'  felf  is  felf-murder.' 

She  anfwered  m  t. 

The  wretch  owned,  fhe  was  refolved 
to  make  her  fpeak. 

She  afked,  if  Mabell  fhould  attend 
her,  till  it  were  feen  what  her  friends 
would  do  for  her,  in  difcharge  of  the 
debt  ? — «  Mabell,'  faid  flie,  '  has  not 
'  yet  earned  the  cloaths  you  were  fo 
'  good  as  to  give  her. 

'  Am  1  not  worthy  an  anfwer,  Mifs 
'  Harlowe!' 

'  I  would  anfwer  you,'  (faid  the 
fweet  fufferer,  without  any  emotion) 
'  if  I  knew  how.' 

'  I  have  ordered  pen,  ink,  and  paper, 

*  to  be  brought  you,  Mifs  Harlowe. 
'  There  they  are.     I  know  you  love 
'  writing.     You  may  write  to  whom 
'  you  pleafe.  Your  friend,  Mifs  Howe, 

*  will  expect  to  hear  from  you.' 

*  I  have  no  friend,'  faid  fhe.  '  Ide- 
'  ferve  none.' 

Rowland,  for  that's  the  officer's 
name,  told  her,  She  had  friends  enow  to 
pay  the  debt,  if  fhe  would  write. 

She  would  trouble  nobody — fhe  had 
no  friends — was  all  they  could  get  from 
her,  while  Sally  ftaid  :  but  yet  fpoken 
•with  a  patience -of  fpirir,  as  if  fhe  en- 
joyed her  griefs. 

The  infolent  creature  went  away,  or- 
dering them,  in  the  lady's  hearing, tobe 
very  civil  to  her,  and  to  let  her  want  for 
nothing.  Now  had  fhe,  fhe  owned,  the 
triumph  of  her  heart  over  this  haughty 
beauty,  who  kept  them  all  at  fuch  dif- 
tance  in  their  own  houfe! 

Wlat  thinkefl  tbou>  Lovelace,  of  this ! 
—This  wretch's  triumph  was  over  a 
Clanffa ! 

About  fix  in  the  evening,  Rowland's 
wife  preffed  her  to  drink  tea.  She  faid, 
ftie  had  rather  have  a  glafs  of  water  j 
for  her  tongue  was  ready  to  cleave  to 
the  roof  of  her  mouth. 

The  woman  brought  her  a  glafs,  and 
fome  bread  and  butter.  She  tried  to 


tafte  the  latter  ;  but  could  not  fwallow 
it:  but  eagerly  drank  the  water  j  lift- 
ing up  her  eyes  in  thankfuhiefs  for 
that!!! 

The  divine  Clariffa^  Lovelace  —  re- 
duced to  rejoice  for  a  cup  of  cold  water  ! 
—  By  who  in  reduced' 

About  nine  o'clock  fhe  aflced,  if  any* 
body  were  to  be  her  bedfellow. 

Their  maid,  if  (he  pleafedj  or,  as 
fhe  was  fo  weak  and  ill,  the  girl  fhould 
fit  up  with  her,  if  (he  chofe  (he  Ihould. 

She  chofe  to  be  alone  both  night  and 
day,  flie  faid.  But  might  (he  not  be 
tinned  with  the  keys  of  the  room  where 
fhe  was  to  lie  downj  for  fhe  mould  not 
put  off  her  cloaths  ! 

That,  they  told  her,  could  not  be. 

She  was  afraid  not,  Ihe  faid.  —  But 
indeed  (he  would  not  get  away,  if  fhe 
could. 

They  told  me,  that  they  had  but  one 
bed,  befides  that  they  lay  in  themfelves, 
(which  they  would  fain  have  had  her 
accept  of)  and  befides  tkatl^tiv  maid 
lay  in,  in  a  garret,  which  they  called  a 
hole  of  a  garret  :  and  that  tkat  one  bed 
was  the  prifoner's  bed;  which  they 
made  feveral  apologies  to  me  about.  I 
fuppofeitis  (hocking  enough. 

But  the  lady  would  not  Tie  in  theirs. 
Was  me  not  a  prifoner  ?  fhe  faid  —  Let 
her  have  the  prifoners  room. 

Yet  they  owned  that  fhe  fiartcd,  when 
fhe  was  conducted  thither.  But  reco- 
vering herfelf,  *  Very  well,'  faid  ihe  — 
'  Why  fliould  not  all  be  of  a  piece  ?— 
'  Why  fliould  not  my  wretchednefs  be 
'  compleat  ?' 

She  found  fault  that  all  the  fattening* 
were  on  the  outfide,  and  none  within  j 
and  faid,  She  could  not  truft  herfelf  ia 
a  room,  where  others  could  come  in  at 
their  pleafure,  and  fhe  not  go  out.  She 
had  not  been  ufed  to  it  !  !  ! 

Dear,  dear  foul!  —  My  tears  flow  as 
I  write  !  —  Indeed  ',  Lovelace,  Jhe  bad  not 
been  ufed  to  fucb  treatment. 

They  affured  her,  that  it  was  as  much 
their  duty  to  protect  her  from  other 
perfons  infuhs,  as  from  efcaping  her- 
felf. 

Then  they  were  people  of  more  ho. 
nour,  flie  faid,  than  (he  had  been  of  late 
ufed  to. 

She  afked,  If  they  knew  Mr.  Love- 
lace ? 

*  No,'  was  their  ar.fwer. 

*  Have  you  heard  of  him  ?* 
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«  Well  then,  you  may  be  good  fort 
c  of  follcs  in  your  way.' 

Paufe  here  a  moment ,  Lovelace!— 
and  rejkft—l  mujl. 

*  * 

AGAIN  they afked  her,  I f  they  toould 
fend  any  word  to  her  lodgings  ? 

*  Thefe  are  my  lodgings  now— are 
'  they  not?'  was  all  her  anfwer. 

She  fat  xip  in  a  chair  all  night,  the 
back  againft  the  door;  having,  it  feerns, 
thru  ft  a  broken  piece  of  a  poker  through 
the  ftaples  where  the  bolt  had  been  on 
the  infide. 

*  * 

NEXT  morning  Sally  and  Polly  both 
went  to  vifit  her. 

She  had  begged  of  Sally  the  day  be- 
fore>  that  (he  might  not  fee  Mrs.  Sin- 
clair, nor  Dorcas,  nor  the  broken- tooth- 
ed fervant,  called  William. 

Polly  would  have  ingratiated  herfelf 
with  her ;  and  pretended  to'be  concerned 
for  her  misfortunes.  But  flie  took  no 
more  notice  of  her  than  of  the  other. 

They  afked,  If  me  had  any  com- 
mands ? — If  (he  bad,  me  only  need  to 
mention  what  they  were,  and  foe  fhould 
fee  obeyed. 

*  None  at  all,'  fhefaid. 

How  did  me  like  the  people  of  the 
houfe  ?  Were  they  civil  to  her  ? 

Pretty  well,  confidering  flie  had  no 
money  to-givs  them. 

Would  flie  accept  of  any  money  ?— 
They  could  put  it  to  her  account. 

She  would  contract  no  debts. 

Had  me  any  money  about  her.  ? 

She  meekly  put  her  hand  in  her 
pocket,  and  pulled  out  half  a  gviinva, 
and  a  little  ftlver.  '  Yes,  I  have  a  lit- 

<  tie.— But  here  fhould  be  fees  paid,  I 
«  believe. — Should  there  not? — I  have 
'  heard  of  en  trance- money  to  compound 

*  for  not  being  ftript.     But  thel'e  peo- 
'  pie  are  very  civil  people,  I  fancy;  for 

*  they  have  not  offered  to  take  away  my 
«  deaths.' 

«  They  have  orders  to  be  civil  to 

*  you.' 

*'  It  is  very  kind.' 

«  But  we  two  will  bail  you,  A///}, 
«  if  you  will  go  back  with  us  to  Mrs. 

<  Sinclair's.' 

'  Not  for  the  world  !' 

*  Hers  are  very   handfome   apart- 

*  ments/ 

'   The  filter    for  thofe    who  own 

*  them!' 

<•  Thefe  are  very  fad  ones," 


«  The  fitter  for  me!9 
^  You  may  be  very  happy  yet, 
'   if  you  will.' 
«  I  hope  I  fliall/ 
'  Ifyou>refufetoeatordrink,wewill 

*  give  bail,  and  take  you  with  us.1 

*  Then  I  will  try  to  eat  and  drink. 
'  Any-thing  but  go  with  you/ 

'  Will  you  not.  (end  to  your  new  lodg- 

*  ings  ? — The  people  will  be  frighted.' 

'  So  they  will,  if  I  fend.  So  they  will, 
1  if  they  know  where  I  am.' 

'  But  have  you  no  things  to  fend  for 
'  from  thence  ?T 

'  There  is  what  will  pay  for  their 
'  lodgings  and  trouble:  I  fliall  not 
'  leflen  their  fecurity/ 

'  But  perhaps  letters  or  melfages  may 
'  be  left  for  you  there.' 

'  I  have  very  few  friends  j  and  to 
'  thofe  I  have,  1  will  fparethe  mortifi- 
'  cation  of  knowing  what  has  befallen 
'  me.' 

*  We  are  furprized  at  your  indiffe- 

*  rence,  Mifs  Harlowe.     Will  you  not 
'  write  to  any  of  your  friends  ?' 

<  No.' 

*  Why,  you  don't  think  of  tarrying 
'  here  always  ?' 

4  I  mall  not  live  always.' 
1  Do  you  think  yo\\  are  to  ftay  here 
f  as  long  as  you  live  ?' 

*  That's  as  it  mall  pleafe  God,  and 
'  thofe  who  have  brought  me  hither.' 

'  Should  you  like  to  be  at  liberty?' 

*  I  am  mrfcrable! — What  is  liberty 

*  to  the  miferable,  but  to  be  more  mife- 

*  rable!' 

*  HOVJ  miferable,  Mifs?  —  You 
'  may  make  yourfelf  as  happy  as  you 
«  pleafe/ 

*  I  liopejMt  are  both  happy/ 

*  We  are/ 

*  May  you  bcmcreancl  mere  1: 

*  But  we  \v\fhjoti  to  be  fo  too/ 

*  I  fliall  never  be  of  your  opinion,  I 
«  believe,  as  to  what  happincfa  is/ 

«  What  do  you  take  our  opinion  of 

1  happinefs  to  be?* 

'  To  live  at  Mrs.  Sinclair's/ 

'  Perhaps,' laid  Sally,  'we  were  once 

'  as  fqueamifh  and  narrow-minded  ae 

'  you/ 

'  How  came  it  over  with  you  ?' 

'  Becaufe  we  law  the  ridiculoufr.efs 

'  of  prudery/ 

*  Do  you  come  hither  to  perfuade  me 
'  to  hate  prudery,  as  you  call  it,  as 
*  much  as  you  do?' 

•  We  came  tooflftrourfervices  to  you/ 

*  it 
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e  It  is  out  of  your  power  to  ferve 

*  me.' 

*  Perhaps  not.' 

«  It  is  not  in  my  inclination  to  trouble 

*  you.' 

'  You  may  be  worfe  offered.' 

*  Perhaps  I  may.' 

*  You  are  mighty  (hort,  Mifs." 

«  As  I  wiih  your  vifit  to  be,  ladies." 
They  owned  to  me,  that  they  cracked 
their  fans,  and  laughed. 
'  Adieu,  perverfe  beauty.* 
'  Your  fervant,  ladies.' 

*  Adieu,  haughty-airs  !' 
'  You  Ice  me  humbled — ' 

'  As  you  deferve,    Mifs  Harlowe. 

*  Pride  will  have  a  fail.' 

*  Better  fall,  with  whatjoa  call  pride, 

*  than  (land  with  meanneis.' 
«   Who  does?' 

*  I  had  once  a  better  opinion  of  you, 

*  Mifs  Horton  ! — Indeed   you  ihould 
'  not  infult  the  miferable.' 

'  Neither  fhould  the  miferabhj  faid 
Sally,  *  infult  people  for  their  civi- 
4  lity.' 

«  I  mould  beforry  if  I  did.' 

*  Mrs.  Sinclair  (hall  attend  you  by- 

*  and -by,  to   know  if  you  have  any 

*  commands  for  her.' 

*  I  have  no  wifh  for  any  liberty,  but 
'  that  of  refufing  to  fee'  her,  and  on£ 

*  more  perfon.' 

'  What  we  came  for,  was  to  know 

*  if  you  had  any  propolals  to  make  for 

*  your  enlargement.' 

Then,  it  feems,  the  officer  put  in. 
4  You  have  very  good  friends,  Madam, 

*  I  understand,.     Is  it  not  better  that 
'*  you  make  it  up?  Charges  will  run 

*  high.     A  hundred  and  fifty  guineas 

*  are  eafier   paid    than   two  hundred. 
'  Let  thefe  ladies  bail  you,  and  go  along 

*  with  them;  or  write  to  your  friends 

*  to  make  it  up.' 

Sally  faid,  '  There  is  a  gentleman 

*  who  faw  you  taken,  and  was  fo  much 

*  moved  for  you,  Mifs  Marlowe,  that 
c  he  would  gladly  advance  the  money 
'  for   you,  and  leave  you    to   pay    it 

*  when  you  can.' 

See,  Lovelace,  what  curfed  devils 
thele  are!  This  rs  the  way,  we  know, 
that  many  an  innocent  heart  is  thrown 
upon  keeping,  and  then  upon  the  town. 
But  for  thefe  wretches  thus  to  go  to 
work  with  fuch  an  angel  as  this  ! — Hew 
glad  would  have  been'thedevilim  Saiiy, 
to  have  had  the  leaft  handle  to  report  to 


theea  liftening  ear,  or  a  patient  fpirit, 
upon  this  hint! 

'  Sir,'  faid  (lie,  with  high  indigna- 
tion, to  the  officer,  *  did  you  not  fay 
'  laft  night,  that  it  was  as  much  your 

*  bufinefs  .to  protect  me  from  the  in- 
'  fults  of  others,  as  from  efcaping  ?— - 

*  Cannot  I  be  permitted  to  fee  whom  I 
'  pleafe;  and   to  refufe  admittance  to 
'.  thole  I  like  not?' 

*  Your  creditors,  Madam,  will  ex- 

*  peel  to  fee  you.' 

'  Not,  if  I  declare  I  will  not  treat 
'  with  them.' 

'  Then,  Madam,  you  will  be  fent 
'  to  prifon.' 

1  Prifon,  friend! — What  doft  thou 

*  call  thy  houfe  !' 

'  Not  a  prifon,  Madam.' 

'  Why  thefe  iron-barred  windows, 

*  then !  Why  thefe  double  locks  and 
'  bolts  all  on  the  outride,  none  on  the 
«  in?' 

And  down  flie  dropt  into  her  chair, 
and  they  could  not  get  another  word 
from  her.  She  threw  her  handker- 
chief over  her  face,  as  one  before, 
which  was  foon  wet  with  tears ;  and 
grievoufly,  they  own,  line  fobbed. 

Gentle  treatment,  Lovelace! — -Per- 
haps thoUy  as  well  as  thefe  <vjretcbest 
*ixilt  think  itfo  ! 

Sally  then  ordered  a  dinner,  and  faid, 
they  would  foon  be  back  again,  and 
fee  that  (he  eat  and  drank,  as  a  good 
Chriftian  Jbould,  comporting  herfelf  to 
her  condition,  and  making  the  belt  of 
it. 

What  has  not  this  charming  crea- 
ture foffered,  what  has  fhe  not  gone 
through,  in  thefe  l&A  three  months, 
that  I  know  of !— Who  would  thinjc 
fuch  a  delicately-framed  perfon  couUl 
have  fuftained  wha-t.jhe  has  fuftained  ! 
We-fometimes  talk  of  bravery,  of  cou- 
rage, of  fortitude! — Here  they  are  in  per- 
fection ! — Such  bravoes  as  thou  an'd  I 
Ihould  never  have  been  able  to  fupport 
ourfelves  under  half  the  perfections, 
the  difap-pointments,  and  contumelies, 
that/i^  has  met  with;  but,  like  cow- 
ards, (hauld  haveilid  out  of  the  world, 
bafely.,  by  fome  back-door;  that  is  to 
fay,  by  a  fwcrd,  by  a  piitol,  by  a  hal- 
ter, or  knife  ; — but  heie  is  a  fine-prin- 
cipled woman,  who,  by 'dint  of  ihis 
noble  conlideration/as  I  imagiBe  [What 
elfe  can  fupport  her?] — that  (he  has 
not  clsferveci  the  evils  jhe  contends  ivitb; 
T  a  and 
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and  that  this  world  is  dtfigned  but  as  a 
tranfit  ory  ft  ate  of  probation;  and  that  fhe 
is  travelling  to  another  and  belter;  puts 
tip  with  all  the  hardfhips  of  \\-\ejourney; 
and  is  not  to  be  diverted  from  her  courfe 
by  the  attacks  of  thieves  and  robbers,  or 
any  other  terrors  and  difficulties;  being 
a/ured  of  an  ample  reward  at  the  end 
of  it. 

If  thou  think&ft  this  reflexion  un- 
characteriftick  from  a  companion  and 
friend  of  thine,  imagined  thou,  that  I 
profited  nothing  by  my  longattendance 
on  my  uncle  in  his  dying  ftate;  and 
from  the  pious  rejections  of  the  good 
clergyman, who,  day  by  day,  at  the  poor 
man's  own  requeft,  vifited  and  prayed 
by  him  ? — And  could  I  have  another 
fuch  infhnce  as  this,  to  bring  all  thefe 
reflections  home  to  me  ? 

Then  who  can  write  of  good  perfons, 
ar.d  of  good  fuhjefts,  and  be  capable 
of  admiring  them,  and  not  be  made  fe- 
rious  for  the  time?  And  hence  may  we 
gather  what  a  benefit  to  the  morals  of 
men  the  keeping  of  good  company  muft 
be;  while  thofe  who  ke;-p  only  bad, 
muft  peceffarily  more  and  more  harden, 
and  be  hardened. 

*         * 

}Tis  twelve  of  the  clock,  Sunday 
night — I  can  think  of  nothing  but  of 
this  excellent  creature.  Her  diftreffes 
fill  n;y  head  and  my  heart.  I  was 
drowfy  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour;  but 
the  fi*  is  gone  off.  And  I  will  conti- 
nue the  melancholy  fubjecl  from  the  in- 
formation of  thefe  wretches.  Enough, 
I  dare  fay,  will  arife  in  the  vifit  I  fhall 
make,  if  admitted  to-morrow,  to  fend 
by  thy  fervant,  as  to  the  way  I  am  likely 
to  find  her  in. 

After  the  women  had  left  her,  fhe 
complained  of  her  head  and  her  heart; 
and  feemed  terrified  with  apprehen- 
fions  of  being  carried  once  more  to  Sin- 
clair's. 

Refilling  any -thing  for  breakfaft, 
Mrs.  Rowland  came  up  to  her,  and 
told  her,  (as  thtfe  wretches  owned  they 
had  ordered  her,  for  fear  fhe  fliould 
fhive  herfelf)  that  fhe  mufl  and  Jhould 
have  tea,  and  bread  and  butler:  and 
that,  as  me  had  friends  who  could  f'up- 
j>ort  her,  if  Hie  wrote  to  them,  it  was 
a  wrong  thing,  both  for  herfelf  and 
them,  to  ftarve  herfelf  thus. 

4  If  it  be  for  your onun  fakes*  f.iid 
fh'j,  '  that  is  another  thing:  let  coffee, 
*  or  tea,  or  chocolate,  or  what  you 


will,  begot:  and  put  down  a  chicken 
to  my  account  every  day,  if  you 
pleafe,  and  eat  it  yourfelves.  I  will 
tafte  it,  if  I  can.  I  would  do  no- 
thing to  hinder  you.  I  have  friends 
will  pay  you  liberally  when  they 
know  I  am  gone.' 
They  wondered,  they  told  her,  at  her 
ftrange  compofure  in  fuch  diftreflU. 

They  were  nothing,  (he  laid,  to 'what 
fie  hadfuffcred  already  from  the  vileft 
.of  ail  men.  The  difgrace  of  feizing 
her  in  the  ftreet;  multitudes  of  people 
about  her;  mocking  irnpi.ationswound- 
ing  her  ears;  had  indeed  been  very  af- 
fecting to  her.  But  that  was  over.— 
Every -'thing  foon  would  ! — And  (he 
mould  be  frill  more  compofed,  were  it 
not  for  the  apprehenficn?  cf  feeing  one 
man,  and  one  woman;  and  bcint,  irick- 
ed  or  forced  back  to  the  vileft  houfe  in 
the  world. 

Then  were  it  not  better  to  give  way 
to  the  two  gentlewomen's  offer  to  bail 
her? — They  could  tell  her,  it  was  a 
very  kind  proffer;  and  what  was  not  to 
be  met  with  every  day. 
She  believed  fo. 

The  ladies  might,  poflibly,  difpenfe 
with  her  going  back  to  the  houfe  to 
which  flic  had  fuch  an  antipathy.  Then 
the  compafllonate  gentleman,  who  was 
inclined  to  make  it  up  with  her  credi- 
tors on  her  own  bond — It  was  ftrange 
to  them  fhe  hearkened  not  to  fo  gene- 
rous  a  propofal. 

'  Did  the  two  ladies  tell  you  who  the 
'  gentleman  was? — Or,  did  they  fay 

*  any  more  on  that  fubjecl  ?' 

'  Yes,  they  did  !  and  hinted  to  me,* 
faid  the  woman,  « that  you  had  nothing 

*  to  do,  but  to  receive  a  vifit  from  the 
'  gentleman,  arid  the  money,  they  be- 

*  lieved,  would  be  laid  down  on  your 

*  own  bond  or  note.' 

She  was  ftartled. 

'  I  charge  you,'  faid  fhe,  '  as  you 
1  will  anfwer  it  one  day  to  my  friends, 

*  that  you  bring  no  gentleman  into  my 

*  company.     I  charge  you  don't.     If 

*  you  do,  you  know  not  what  may  be 

*  the  confequencc.1 

They  apprehended  no  bad  confe- 
quence,  they  laid,  in  doing  their  duty: 
and  if  fhe  knew  not  her  own  good,  her 
friends  would  thank  them  for  taking 
any  innocent  fteps  to  Icrve  her,  tl; 

.:  her  will. 

'  Don't  pufh  me  upon  extremities, 
'  man  1 — Don't  make  me 

*  woman'.-— • 
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woman! — I  have  no  fmall  difficulty, 
notwithftanding  the  feeming  compo- 
fure  you  }uft  now  took  notice  of,  to 
bear,  as  I  ought  to  bear,  the  evils  I 
fuffer.  But  if  you  bring  a  man  or 
men  to  me,  be  the  pretence  'what  it 

will ' 

She  ftopt  there,  and  looked  fo  earneft- 
ly,  and  J'o  wildly,  they  faid,  that  they 
<lid  not  know  but  fhe  would  do  fome 
harm  to  herfelf,  if  they.difobeyed  her; 
and  that  would  be  a  fad  thing  in  their 
houfe,  and  might  be  their  ruin.  They 
therefore  promifed,  that  no  man  mould 
be  brought  to  her  but  by  her  own  con- 
fen  t. 

Mrs.  Rowland  prevailed  on  her  to 
drink  a  difliof  tea,  and  tafte  fome  bread 
and  butter,  about  eleven  on  Saturday 
morning:  which  me  probably  did,  to 
have  an  excufe  not  to  dine  with  the  wo- 
men when  they  returned. 

But  fhe  would  not  quit  her  prifon- 
room,  as  (he  called  it,  to  go  into  their 
parlour. 

Unbarred  windows,  and  alightfomer 
apartment,  fhe  faid,  had  too  chearful 
an  appearance  for  her  mind. 

A  ftiower  falling,  as  fhe  fpoke, 
«  What,'  faid  (he,  looking  up,  '  do 
'  the  elements  weep  for  me  ?' 

At  another  time,  the  light  of  the  fun 
was  irkforne  to  her.  The  fun  feemed 
to  fhine  in  to  mock  her  woes. 

'  Methought,'  addeJ  fite,  '  the  fun 
'  dartingin,  and  gildingthefe  iron  bars, 
'  plays  upon  me,  like  the  two  women, 
*  who  came  to  infult  my  haggard  looks 
'  by  the  word  beauty^  and  my  dejected 
f  heart,  by  the  word  haughty  -airs  .'' 

Sally  came  again  at  dinner-time,  to 
fee  koTJuJhe  fared,  as  fhe  told  her;  and 
that  (he  did  not  ftarve  herfelf:  and,  as 
fhe  wanted  to  have  fome  talk  with  her, 
if  fiie  gave  her  leave,  fhe  would  dine 
•with  her. 

*  I  cannot  eat.' 

'  Youmufttry,  Mifs  Harlo-jue  ? 

And, dinner  beingready  juftthen,  fhe 
offered  her'  hand,  and  defired  her  to 
walk  down. 

No;  fhe  would  not  ftir  out  of  her 
prifon-robm. 

*  Thefe  fullen  airs  won't  do,  Mifs 
'  Harloive :  indeed  they  won't.' 

She  was  filent. 

«  You  will  have  harder  ufage  than 
'  any  you  have  ever  yet  known,  I  can 
«  tell  you,  if  you  come  not  into  fome 
*  humour  to  make  matters  up,,v 


She  was  (till  filent. 

*  Come,  Miff,  walk  down  to  dinner. 

*  Let  me  entreat  you,  do.     MifsHor- 

*  ton  is  below  :  (lie  was  once  your  fa- 

*  vourite.' 

She  waited  for  an  anfwer:  but  re- 
ceived none. 

'  We  came  to  make  fome  propcfals 

*  to  you,  for  your  good;  though  you 

*  affronted    us    fo    lately.       Arid    we 
'  would  not  let  Mrs.  Sinclair  come  in 

*  perfon,  becaufe  we  thought  to  oblige 

*  you.' 

'  This  is  indeed  obliging.' 
'  Come,  give  me  your  hand,  Mifs 
c  Marlowe:  you  are  obliged  to  me,  I 

*  can  tell  you  that :  and  let  us  go  down 
«  to  Mifs'Horton.* 

«  Excufe  me:  I  will  not  liir  out  of 

*  this  room.' 

'  Would  you  have  me  and  Mifs 
'  Hortondinein  this  filthy  bed-room?' 

*  It  is   not  a  bed- room  to   me.     I 
c  have  not  been  in  bed;  nor  will,  while 
'  lam  here.' 

*  And  yet  you  care  not,  as  I  fee,  to 
f  leave  the  houfe. — And  fo  you  won't 

*  go  down,  Mifs  Marlowe  ? ' 

'  I  won't,  except  I  am  forced  to 
«  it.' 

«  Well,  well,  let  it  alone.  I  fliaVt 
'  afk  Mifs  Horton  to  dine  in  this  room, 

*  laffureyou.     I  will  fend  up  a  plate/ 
And  a-joay  the  little  fancy  toad  flut- 
tered down. 

When  they  had  dined,  up  they  came 
together. 

*  Well,  Mifs,  you   would  not  eat 
'  any-thing,  it    feems? — Very    pretty 
'  fullen  airs,  thefe! — No  wonder  the 
1  bunefi  gentleman  badfuch  a  band  <iviib 

*  you,' 

She  only  held  up  her  hands  and  eyes; 
the  tears  trickling  down  her  cheeks. 

Infolent  devils ! — bo^wmuckmore  cruel 
and  infult  ing  are  bad  women,  event  ban 
bad  men1. 

1  Methinks,  M//V  faid  Sally,  'you 
'  area  \\tt\e  foily,  to  what  we  have  fee  a 
'  yon.  Pity  fuch  a  nice  lady  (hould 

*  not  have  changes  of  appfarej !    Why 

*  won't  you  fend  to  your  lodgings  for 

*  linen,  at  leaft  ?' 

*  I  am  not  nice  now.' 

*  Mifs  looks  well  and  clean  in  any- 
'  thing,'  faid  Polly.     «  But,  de^rMa- 

*  dam,  why  won't   yrm  lend  to  your 
'  lodgings?  Were  it  but  in  kindnefs 

*  to  the  pecplc?  They  mud  have  a  con- 
'  cern  about  you.      And  your  Mifs 

4  Howe 


8S4- 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


*  Howe  will  wonder  what's  become  of 

*  you;  for,  no  doubt,  you  correfpond.' 

She  turned  from  them,  and,  to  her- 
felf,  faid,  *  Too  much!  Too  much!" — 
She  tofied  her  handkerchief,  wet  before 
with  her  tears,  from  her,  and  held  her 
apron  to  her  eyes. 

*  Don't  weep,  Mifsl'  fdid  the  vile 
Polly. 

'  Yet  do?  cried  the  viler  Sally,  «  it 

*  will  be  a  relief.     Nothing,  as  Mr. 
'  Lovelace  once  told  me,  dries  fooner 

*  than    tears.     For   once  I   too  wept 

*  mightily.' 

I  could  not  bear  the  recital  of  this 
with  patience.  Yet  I  curfed  them  not 
fo  much  as  I  fhould  have  done,  had  I 
rot  and  a  mind  to  get  from  them  all 
the  particulars  of  their  gentle  treat- 
ment: and  this  for  two  realbns;  the 
one,  that  I  might  ftab  thee  to  the  heart 
with  the  repetition;  the  other,  that  I 
might  know  upon  what  terms  I  am 
likely  to  fe.e  the  unhappy  lady  to-mor- 
row. 

'  Well,  but,  Mifs  HarloiveS  cried 
Sally,  *  do  you  think  thefe  forlorn  airs 
pretty?  You  are  a  good  chriitian, 
child.  Mrs.  Rowland  tells  me,  fhe 
has  got  you  a  Bible-book — O  there  it 
lies! — I  make  no  doubt,  but  you 
have  doubled  down  the  ufeful places  y 
as  honeft  Matt.  Prior  lavs.' 
Then  rifmg,  and  taking  it  up — (  Ay, 
PD  you  have — The  Book  of  job!  One 
opens  naturally  here,  I  fee  —  My 
mamma  made  me  a  fine  Bible-fcho- 
lar. — Ecclefiaflieuf  too  ! — That's  A- 

pocrypha,    as   they   call  it You 

fee,  Mifs  Horton,  I  know  fomething 
of  the  bock.' 

They  propofed  once  more  to  bail  her, 
and  to  go  home  with  them.  A  motion 
whith  flic  received  with  the  fame  in- 
tlignation  as  before. 

Sally  told  her,  That  (lie  had  written 
in  a  very  favourable  manner,  in  her 
fkhalf,  to  you;  and  that  me  every  hour 
expected  an  an  fwer;  and  made  no  doubt, 
that  you  would  come  up  with  the  mef- 
•fenger,  and  generoufly  pay  the  whole 
debt,  and  afk  her  pardon  for  neglect- 
ing it.- 

This  difturbed  her  fo  much,  that 
they  feared  flic  would  have  fallen  into 
fits.  She  could  not  bear  your  name, 
fhe  faid.  She  hoped  me  fhould  never 
fee  you  more  :  and  were  you  to  intrude 
yourfelf,  dreadful  confcquences  U'ight 
follow. 


Surely,  they  faid,  me  would  be  glad 
to  be  releafed  from  her  confinement. 

Indeed  (heflouM,  now  they  had  be- 
gun  to  alarm  her  with  his  name,  who 
was  the  author  of  all  her  woes:  and 
who,  ftie  now  faw  plainly,  gave  way  to 
this  new  outrage,  in  order  to  bring  her 
to  his  own  infamous  terms. 

Why  then,  they  afked,  would  fhe 
not  write  to  her  friends,  to  pay  Mrs. 
Sinclair's  demand  ? 

Becaufe  flie  hoped  /he  mould  not  long 
trouble  any-body;  and  becaufe  /he 
knew,  that  the  payment  of  the  money, 
if  me  mould  be  able  to  pay  it,  was  not 
what  was  aimed  at. 

Sally  owned,  that  fhe  told  her,  That, 
truly,  fhe  had  thought  herfelf  as  well 
defcended,  and  as  well  educated,  ;-s 
berfelft  though  not  entitled  to  fucli 
conflderable  fortunes.  And  had  the 
impudence  to  infift  upon  it  to  me  to  be 
truth. 

She  had  the  infolence  to  add,  to  the 
lady,  That  fhe  had  as  much  reafon  as 
jke,  to  expeft  Mr.  Lovelace  would 
marry  her;  he  having  contracted  to  do 
fo  before  he  knew  Mifs  Clarifia  Ilar- 
lowe :  and  that  ihe  had  it  under  his 
hand  and  feal  too — or  elfe  he  had  not 
obtained  his  end:  therefore  it  was  not 
likely  fhe  fhould  be  fo  officious  as  to  do 
his  work  againft  herfelf,  if  fhe  t'hought 
Mr.  Lovelace  had  defigns  upon  her, 
like  what  fatprefumedlo  hint  at :  that, 
for  her  part,  her  only  view  was,  to 
procure  liberty  to  a  young  gentlewo- 
man, who  made  thofe  things  grievous 
to  her  which  would  not  be  made  fuch  a 
rout  about  by  any-body  elfe— and  to 
procure  the  payment  of  a  juft  debt  to 
her  friend  Mrs.  Sinclair. 

She  befought  them  to  leave  her.  She 
wanted  not  thefe  inftances,  fhe  faid,  to 
convince  her  of  the  company  fhe  was 
in  :  and  told  them,  that,  to  get  rid  of 
fuch  vifitors,  and  of  the  ftill  worfe  flic 
was  apprehenfive  of,  fhe  would  write 
to  one  friend  to  raife  the  money  for  her; 
though  it  would  be  death  for  her  to  do 
fo;  becaufe  that  friend  could  not  do  it 
without  her  mother,  in  whole  eye  it 
would  give  a  felfifh  appearance  to  a 
friend/hip  that  was  above  all  fordid  al- 
loys. 

They  advifed  her  to  write  out  of 
hand. 

'  But  how  much  muft  I  write  for? 

*  What  is  the  fum  ?  Should  I  not  have 

4  had  a  bill  delivered  me  ?  (Jod  knows, 

<  I  took 
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<  I  took  net  your  lodgings.  But  he 
that  couli!  treat  me  as  he  has  done, 
could  do  this!' 

«  Don't  fpeak  3£^inft  Mr.  Lovelace, 
Mlfs  Harhwe.  ^Ke  is  a  man  I  greatly 
efteem.'  [Curfed  toad  !]  '  And, 'bat- 
ing that  he  will  take  his  advantage, 
where  he  can,  of  us  filly  credulous 
women,  he  is  a  man  of  honour.' 
She  lifted  up  her  hands  and  eyes,  in- 
ftead  of  fpeaking:  and  well  foe  might! 
For  any  words  Hie  could  have  ufed, 
could  not  have  exprefled  the  anguim  (he 
mult  feel,  on  being  comprehended  in 
the  US. 

She  muft  write  for  one  hundred  ana 
fifty  guineas,  at  leaft:  two  hundred,  if 
me  were  fhort  of  money,  might  as  well 
be  written  for. 

Mrs.  Sinclair,  (he  faid,  had  all  her 
cloaths.  Let  them  be  fold,  fairly  fold, 
and  the  money  go  as  far  as  it  would  go. 
She  had  alfo  a  few  other  valuables}  but 
no  money  (none  at  all)  but  the  poor 
half-guinea,  and  the  little  filver  they 
had  feen.  She  would  give  bond  to  pay 
all  that  her  apparel,  and  the  other 
matters  (he  had,  would  fall  ftiort  of. 
She  had  great  effe&s  belonging  to  her 
of  right.  Her  bond  would,  and  muft, 
be  paid,  were  it  for  a  thoufahd  pounds. 
But  her  cloaths  (he  fhould  never  want. 
She  believed,  if  not  too  much  under- 
valued, thofe,  and  her  few  valuables, 
would  anfwer  every- thing.  She  wifhed 
for  no  furplus  but  to  difcharge  the  laft 
expences;  and  forty  millings  would  do 
as  well  for  thole  as  forty  pounds.  f  Let 
'  my  ruin,'  laid  me,  lifting  up  her 
eyes,  *  be  LARGE!  Let  it  be  COM- 
«  PLEAT,  in  this  life  I — For  a  compofi- 
'  tion,  let  it  be  COM  PLEAT.'  And 
there  me  flopped. 

The  wretches  could  not  help  wifhing 
to  me  for  the  opportunity  of  making 
fuch  a  purchafe  for  their  own  wear. 
How  I  curfed  them!  and,  in  my  heart, 
thee! — *  But  too  probable,'  thought  I, 
'  that  this  vile  Sally  Martin  may  hope,' 
[Though  thou  art  incapable  of  it] 

*  that  her  Lovelace,'  as  me  has  the  af- 
furance,  behind  thy  back,  to  call  thee, 
'  may  prefent  her  with  fome  of  the  poor 
'  lady's  (poils !' 

'  Will  not  Mrs.  Sinclair,'  proceeded 
me,  '  think  my  cloaths  a  fecurity,  till 

*  they  can    be  fold  ?    They  are  very 
'  good  cloaths.    Afuit  or  two  but  juft 
'  put   on,    as    it   were;    never   worn. 

*  They  coft  much  more  than  is  de- 


manded of  me.  My  father  loved  to 
fee  me  fine — All  (hall  go.  But  let 
me  have  the  particulars  of  her  de- 
mand. I  fuppofe  I  muft  pay  for  my 
deftroyer*  [That  was  her  well-adapt- 
dword]  '  and  his  fervants,  as  well  a* 
for  myfelf. — I  am  content  to  do  fo.— 
Indeed  I  am  content  to  do  fo — I  am 
above  wifhing,  that  any-body,  who 
couid  thus  aft,  mould  be  fo  much  as 
expoftulated  with,  as  to  the  juftice 
and  equity  of  this  payment.  If  I 
have  but  enough  to  pay  the  demand, 
I  (hall  be  fatisfied  ;  and  will  leave 
the  bafenefs  of  fuch  an  aclion  n& 
this,  as  an  aggravation  of  a  guilt 
which  I  thought  could  not  be  aggra- 
vated.' 

I  own,  Lovelace,  I  h?.ve  malice  in 
this  particularity,  in  order  to  fting 
thee  to  the  heart.  And,  let  me  afk 
thee,  What  now  thou  canft  think  of 
thy  barbarity,  thy  unprecedented  bar- 
barity, in  having  reduced  a  perfon  of 
her  rank,  fortune,  talents,  and  virtue, 
fo  low  ? 

The  wretched  women,  it  muft  be 
owned,  aft  but  in  their  profeflion  ;  a 
profeffion  thou  haft  been  the  principal 
means  of  reducing  thefe  two  to  aft  in. 
And  they  know  what  thy  defigns  have 
been,  and  how  far  profecuted.  It  is, 
in  their  opinions,  ufing  her  gently^ 
that  they  have  forborne  to  bring  to  her 
the  woman  fo  juftly  odious  to  her;  and 
that  they  have  not  threatened  her  with 
the  introducing  to  her  ftrange  men: 
nor  yet  brought  into  her  company  their 
fpirit-breakers,  and  humbling- drones , 
(fellows  not  allowed  to  carry  ftings) 
to  trace  and  force  her  back  to  their  de- 
teftedhoufe;  and,  when  there,  into  all 
their  meafures. 

Till  I  carne,  they  thought  thou 
wouldft  not  be  difpleafed  at  any- thing 
me  fuffered,  that  could  help  to  mortify 
her  into  a  fiate  of  mame  and  difgracej 
and  bring  her  to  comply  with  thy  views, 
when  tHou  fhouldft  come  to  releafe  her 
from  thefe  wretches,  as  from  a  greater 
evil  than  cohabiting  with  thee. 

When  thou  conhderelt  thefe  things, 
thou  wilt  make  no  difficulty  of  believ- 
ing, that  this  their  own  account  of 
their  behaviour  to  this  admirable  wo- 
man has  been  far  fhort  of  their  infults: 
and  the  lefs,  when  I  tell  thee,  that, 
all  together,  their  xifage  had  fuch  ef- 
fecls  upon  her,  that  they  left  her  i:i 
violent  hyftericks  5  ordering  an  apothe- 
cary 
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cary  to  be  fent  for,  if  (he  fhould  con- 
tinue in  them,  and  be  worfe;  and  par- 
ticularly, (as  they  had  done  from  the 
full)  that  they  kept  out  of  her  way  any 
edged  or  pointed  internment  j  efpecially 
a  penknife j  which,  pretending  to  mend 
a  pen,  they  laid,  Ihe  might  ate  for. 

At  twelve  Saturday  night,  Rowland 
fent  to  tell  them,  that  (he  was  fo  ill, 
that  he  knew  not  wfiat  might  be  the  if- 
fue;  and  wifhed  her  out  of  his  houfe. 

And  this  made  them  as  heartily  wi/h 
to  hear  from  you.  For  their  mefTen- 
ger,  to  their  great  furprize,  was  not 
then  returned  from  M.  Hall.  And 
they  were  fure  he  muft  have  reached 
that  place  by  Friday  night. 

Early  on  Sunday  morning,  both  de- 
vils went  to  fee  how  (he  did.  They 
had  fuch  an  account  of  her  weaknefs, 
lownefs,  and  anguifh,  that  they  for- 
bore (out  of  compaflion,  they  faid, 
finding  their  vifits  fo  difagreeable  to 
her)  to  fee  her.  But  their  apprehen- 
fion  of  what  might  be  the  iffue  was,  no 
doubt,  their  principal  confideration: 
nothing  elfe  could  have  foftened  fuch 
flinty  bofoms. 

They  fent  for  the  apothecary  Row- 
land had  had  to  her,  and  gave  him, 
and  Rowland,  and  his  wife  and  maid, 
llricl  orders,  many  times  repeated,  for 
the  utmoft  care  to  be  taken  of  her — 
No  doubt,  with  an  Old  Bailey  forecaft. 
And  they  fent  up  to  let  her  know  what 
orders  they  had  given:  but  that,  under- 
Handing  (he  had  taken  fomething  to 
compofe  herielf,  they  would  not  dif- 
turb  her. 

She  had  fcrupled,  it  feems,  to  admit 
the  apothecary's  vifit  over-night,  be- 
caufe  he  was  a  MAN.  Nor  could  (he 
be  prevailed  upon  to  fee  him,  till  they 
pleaded  their  ovunfafety  to  her. 

They  went  again,  from  church  : 
[Lord,  Bob,  theft  creatures  go  to 
church!]  But  ihe  fent  them  down 
word,  that  (he  muft  have  all  the  re- 
mainder of  the  day  to  herielf. 

When  I  firft  came,  and  told  them  of 
thy  execrations  for  what  they  had  done, 
and  joined  my  own  to  them,  they  were 
aftonimed.  The  mother  faid,  (he  had 
thought  Ihe  had  known  Mr.  Lovelace 
better;  and  expected  thanks,  and  not 
curfes. 

While  I  was  with  them,  came  back 
halting  and  curfing,  nioft  horribly, 
their  meffengerj  by  reafon  of  the  ill- 
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ufage  he  had  received  from  you,  inftcad 
of  the  reward  he  had  been  taught  to 
expect  for  the  fuppofed  good  news  that 
he  carried  down. — A  pretty  fellow, 
art  thou  not,  to  abufe  people  for  the 
confequences  of  thy  own  faults  ? 

Dorcas,  whofe  acquaintance  this  fel- 
low is,  and  who  recommended  him  for 
the  journey,  had  conditioned  with  him, 
it  feems,  for  a  (hare  in  the  expected 
bounty  from  you.  Had  (he  been  to 
have  had  her  (hare  made  good,  I  vvifli 
t hc^ii  hadft  broken  every  bone  in  his 
(kin. 

Under  what  (hocking  difadvantages, 
and  with  this  addition  to  them,  that  I 
am  thy  friend  and  intimate,  am  I  to 
make  a  vifit  to  this  unhappy  lady  to- 
morrow morning!  In  thy  name,  too!— - 
Enough  to  be  refufed,  that  I  am  of  a 
fex,  to  which,  for  thy  fake,  (he  has  fo 
juftifiable  an  averfion :  nor,  having 
fuch  a  tyrant  of  a  father,  and  fuch  an 
implacable  brother,  has  (he  reafon  to 
make  an  exception  in  favour  of  any  of 
it  on  their  accounts. 

It  is  three  o'clock.  I  will  clofe 
here;  and  take  a  little  reft:  what  I 
have  written  will  be  a  proper  prepara- 
tive for  what  (hall  offer  by-and-by. 

Thy  fervantisnot  to  return  without 
a  letter,  he  tells  me;  and  that  thou  ex- 
pecteft  him  back  in  the  morning.  Thou 
haft  fellows  enough  where  thou  art  at 
thy  command.  If  I  find  any  difficulty 
in  feeing  the  lady,  thy  meffenger  (hall 
poft  away  with  this. — Let  him  look  to 
broken  bones,  and  other  confequences, 
if  what  he  carries  anfwer  not  thy  ex- 
pectation. But,  if  I  am  admitted, 
thou  (halt  have  this  and  the  refuit  of 
my  audience  both  together.  In  the 
former  cafe,  thou  mayeft  fend  another 
fervant  to  wait  the  next  advices,  from 

J.  BELFORD. 


LETTER    LXVI. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE 
LACE, 


MONDAY,    JULY   1  7. 

ABOUT  fix  this  morning  I  went 
to   Rowland's.      Mrs.   Sinclair 
was  to  follow  me,  in  order  to  difmifs 
the  action;  but  not  to  come  in  fight. 
Rowland,  upon  enquiry,  told   me, 

that 
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that  the  lady  was  extremely  ill ;  and 
that  (he  had  defined,  that  no  one  but 
his  wife  or  maid  (hould  come  near 
her. 

I  faid,  «  I  muji  fee  her.'  I  had  told 
him  my  bufmefs  over- night,  and  I  mufl 
fee  her. 

His  wife  went  up:  but  returned  pre- 
fently,  faying,  She  Qpuld  not  get^her  to 
(peak  to  her;  yet  that  her  eyelids  moved; 
though  (he  either  would  not,  or  could 
not,  open  them,  to  look  up  at  her. 

«  Cons,  woman,'  faid  I,  '  the  lady 
•  may  be  in  a  fit :  the  iady  may  be  dy- 
«  ing — Let  me  go  up.  Shew  me  the 
'  way.' 

A  horrid  hole  of  a  houfe,  in  an  al- 
ley they  call  a  court;  ftairs  wretchedly 
narrow,  even  to  the  firft  floor  rooms: 
and  into  a  den  they  led  me,  with  broken 
walls,  which  had  been  papered,  as  I 
faw  by  a  multitude  of  tacks,  and  fome 
torn  bits  held  on  by  the  rufty.  heads. 

The  floor  iudeed  was  clean,  but  the 
cieling  was  fmoked  with  variety  of  fi- 
gures, and  initials  of  names,  that  had 
been  the  woeful  employment  of  wretch- 
es who  had  no  other  way  to  amufe 
themfelves. 

A  bed  at  one  corner,  with  coarfe  cur- 
tains tacked  up  at  the  feet  to  the  ciel- 
ing;  becaufe  the  curtain-rings  were 
broken  off;  but  a  coverlid  upon  it  with 
a  cleanifti  look,  though  plaguily  in 
tatters,  and  the  corners  tied  up  in  taf- 
fels,  that  the  rents  in  it  might  go  no 
farther. 

The  windows  dark  and  double- bar- 
red,  the  tops  boarded  up  to  fave  mend- 
ing; and  only  a  little  four-paned  eye- 
let hole  of  a  cafement  to  let  in  air; 
more,  however,  coming  in  at  broken 
panes,  than  could  come  in  at  that. 

Four  old  turkey -worked  chairs, 
burften-bottomed,  the  fluffing  flaring 
out. 

An  old,  tottering,  worm-eaten  ta- 
ble, that  had  more  nails  beftowed  in 
mending  it  to  make  it  ftand,  than  the 
table  coft  fifty  years  ago^  when  new. 

On  the  mantle-piece  was  an  iron 
fhove-up  candleftick,  with  a  lighted 
candle  in  it,  twinkle,  twinkle,  twinkle, 
four  of  them,  I  fuppofe,  for  a  penny. 
Near  that,  on  the  fame  (helf,  was 
an  old  looking-glafs,  cracked  through 
the  middle,  breaking  out  into  a  thou- 
fand  points  ;  the  crack  given  it,  per- 
haps, in  a  rage,  by  fome  poor  creature, 


to  whom  it  gave  the  reprefentation  of 
his  heart's  wots  in  his  face. 

The  chimney  had  two  half  tiles  in 
it  on  one  fide,  and  one  whole  one  on 
the  other;  which  mewed  it  had  been  in 
better  plight;  but  now  the  very  mortar 
had  followed  the  reft  of  the  tiles  in 
every  other  place,  and  left  the  bricks 
bare. 

An  old  half-barred  ftove-grate  wa§ 
in  the  chimney;  and  in  that  a  large 
ftone-bottle  without  a  neck,  filled  with 
baleful  yew,  as  an  ever-green,  with- 
ered fouthernwood,  dead  fweet-briar, 
and  (prigs  of  rue  in  flower. 

To  finifli  the  (hocking  defcription, 
in  a  dark  nook  flood  an  old  broken- 
bottomed  cane  couch,  without  a  fquab, 
or  coverlid,  funk  at  one  corner,  and 
unmortifed  by  the  failing  of  one  of 
it's  worm-eaten  legs,  which  lay  in  two 
pieces  under  the  wretched  piece  of  fur- 
niture it  could  no  longer  fuppoi  t. 

And  this,  thou  horrid  Lovelace,  ewas 
the  bed- chamber  of  the  di-vine  Cla- 
ri/a! ! ! 

I  had  leifure  to  caft  my  eye  on  thefe 
things:  for,  going  up  foftly,  the  poor 
lady  turned  not  about  at  our  entrancej 
nor,  till  I  fpoke,  moved  her  head. 

She  was  kneeling  in  a  corner  of  the 
room,  near  the  difmal  window,  againft 
the  table,  on  an  old  bolfter  (as  it  feem- 
ed  to  be)  of  the  cane  couch,  half -co- 
vered with  her  handkerchief;  her  back 
to  the  door;  which  was  only  (hut  to; 
[No  need  of  faftenings!]  her  arms 
crofled  upon  the  table,  the  fore -finger 
of  her  right-hand  in  her  Bible.  She 
had  perhaps  been  reading  in  it,  and 
could  read  no  longer.  Paper,  pens, 
ink,  lay  by  her  book,  on  the  table. 
Her  drefs  was  white  damafk,  exceed- 
ing neat;  but  her  flays  feemed  not 
tight-laced.  I  was  told  afterwards, 
that  her  laces  had  been  cut,  when  (he 
fainted  away  at  her  entrance  into  this 
curfed  place;  and  (he  had  not  been  fo- 
licitous  enough  about  her  drefs,  to  fend 
for  others.  Her  head- drefs  was  a  lit- 
tle difcompofed;  her  charming  hair,  in 
natural  ringlets,  as  you  have  hereto- 
fore defcribed  it,  but  a  little  tangled, 
as  if  not  lately  combed,  irregularly 
(hading  one  fi(de  of  the  lovelieft  neck 
in  the  world;  as  her  difordered  rum- 
pled handkerchief  did  the  other.  Her 
face  [O  how  altered  from  what  I  had 
feen  it  I  Yet  lovely  in  fpke  of  all  her 
5  U  griefs 
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griefs  and  fufferings!]  was  reclined, 
•when  we  entered,  upon  her  eroded 
arms;  but  fo,  as  not  more  than  one 
fide  of  it  to  be  hid. 

When  I  furveyed  the  room  around, 
?nd  the  kneeling  lady,  funk  with  ma- 
jefty  too  in  her  white  flowing  robes  (for 
flie  had  not  on  a  hoop)  (breading  the 
dark,  though  not  dirty,  floor,  and  il- 
luminating that  horrid  cornerj  her  li- 
jien  beyond  imagination  white,  confi- 
dering  that  flie  had  not  been  undreffed 
everfmcefhe  had  been  here;  I  thought 
jny  concern  would  have  choaked  me. 
Something  rofe  in  my  throat,  I  know 
not  what,  which  made  me,  for  a  mo- 
ment, guggle,  as  it  were,  for  fpeech: 
which,  at  laft,  forcing  it's  way,  '  Con — 
«  Con — Confound  you  both,'  faid  I, 
to  the  man  and  woman,  '  is  this  an 
.«  apartment  for  fuch  a  lady?  And 

*  could  the  cnrfed    devils  of  her  own 

*  lex,  who  vifited  this  fuffering  angel, 
•*  fee  her,  and  leave  her,  in  fo  damn'd 

'  a  nook  ?" 

*  Sir,  we  would  have  had  the  lady 
'  to  accept  of  our  own  bed-chamber; 

*  but    flie  refufed  it.      We  are  poor 
«  people — And  we  expect  nobody  will 

*  flay  with  us  longer  than  they  can  help 
«  it.' 

<  You  are  people  chofen  purpofely, 

*  I  doubt  not,  by  the  damned  woman 
'  who  has  employed  you:  and  if  your 

*  ufage  of  this  lady  has  been  but  half 
«  as  bad  as  your  houfe,  you  had  better 
«  never  to  have  feen  the  light.* 

Up  then  railed  the  charming  fuflferer 
lier  lovely  face  j  but  with  fuch  a  fignifi- 
cance  of  woe  overfpreading  it,  that  I 
could  not,  for  the  foul  of  me,  help  be- 
ing vifibly  aflfe&ed. 

'She  waved  her  hand  two  or  three 
times  towards  the  door,  as  if  command- 
ing me  to  withdraw  ;  and  difpleafed  at 
my  intrufion  ,•  but  did  not  fpeak. 

'  Permit  me,  Madam — I  will  not 
€  approach  one  ftep  farther  without 
'  your  leave — Permit  me,  for  one  mo- 
<  rnent,  the  favour  of  yourear  !* 

*  NO. — No — Go — go,  MAN,'  with 
an  cmphalis — And  would  have  faid 
more;  hut,  as  if  Itruggling  in  vain  for 
words,  (he  feemed  to  give  up  fpeech  for 
Jott,  and  dropped  her  head  down  once 
more,  with  a  deep  figh,  upon  her  left- 
arm ;  her  right,  as  if  (he  had  not  the 
ufe  of  it,  (numbed,  I  fuppofe)  felf- 
Uioved,  dropping  down  on  her  fide, 

0  that  thou  hadft  been  there  !  and  in 


my  place ! — But  by  what  I  thrn  felf,  in 
mylelf,  I  am  convinced,  that  a  capacity 
of  being  moved  by  the  difhefTes  of  our 
fellow  creatures,  is  far  from  being  dif- 
graceful  to  a  manly  heart.  With  what 
pleafure,  at  that  moment,  could  I  have 
given  up  my  own  life,  could  I  hut  fit  ft 
have  avenged  this  charming  creature, 
and  cut  the  throat  of  her  deflrcye r, .  as 
flie  emphatically  calls  thee,  though  the 
friend  that  I  belt  love  :  and  yet,  at  the 
fame  time,  my  heart  and  my  eyes  gave 
way  to  a  foftnefs  of  which  (though  not 
fo  hardened  a  wretch  as  thou)  they 
were  never  before  fofufceptible. 

*  I  dare  not  approach  you,  dearcft 
lady,  without  your  .leave  :  but  on  my 
knees  I  befeech  you  to  permit  me  to 
releale  you  from  this  damned  houfe, 
and  out  of  the  power  of  the  accurfed 
woman,  who  was  the  occafionof  your 
being  here !' 
She  lifted  up  her  fweet  face  once 
more,  and  beheld   me  on   my    knees. 
Never  knew  I  before  what  it  was  to 
pray  fo  heart' ly. 

'  Are  you   not — Are  you  not  Mr, 

*  Belford,  Sir?  I  think  your  name  is 
«  Belford.' 

'  It  is,  Madam;  and  I  was  ever  a 
'  worfhipper  of  your  virtues,  and  an 
'  advocate  for  you  j  and  I  come  to  re* 

*  leafe  you  from  the  hands  you  are  in.' 

*  And  in  whofe  to  place  me? — O 
'  leave  me,  leave  me  ! — Let  me  never 

*  rife  from  this  fpot ! — Let  me  never, 
'  never  more  believe  in  man  !' 

*  This  moment,  deareft  lady — this 
'  very  moment,  if  you  pleafe,  you  may 
'  depart  whithcrfoever  you   think  fit, 
f  You  are  ablblutely  free,    and  your 
«  own  milh-efs.' 

*  I  had  now  as  lieve  die  here  in  this 
'  place,  as  any-where.     I  will  owe  no 
'  obligation  to  any  friend  of  him  in 
'  whofe  company  you  have  feen  me. 

*  So,  pray,  Sir,  withdraw.' 

Then  turning  to  the  officer — f  Mr. 
'  Rowland  I  think  your  name  is?  I 
'  am  better  reconciled  to  your  houfe 

*  than  I  was  at  firft.     If  you  can  but 
'  engage  that  I  fhall  have  nobody  come 
'  near  me  but  your  wife,  (Woman!) 
'  and  neither  of  thofe  women  who  have 
'  fported  with  my  calamities;   I  will 
'  die  with  you,  and  in  this  very  cor- 
'  ner.     And  you  ftia-ll  be  well  fatisfied 

*  for  the  trouble  you  have  had  with  me 
'  — I  have  value  enough  for  that— for, 
'  fee,  I  have  a  diamond-ling  j'  taking 

it 
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it  out  of  her  bo fom;  *  and  I  have  friends 
«  will  redeem  it  at  a  high  price,  when 
'  I  am  gone. 

*  But  for  you,  Sir/  looking  at  me,  'I 
c  beg  you  to  withdraw.     If  you  mean 
c  me  well,  God,  I  hope,  will  reward 

*  you  for  your  good  meaning;  but  to 
«  the  friend  of  my  dejlroyer  will  I  not 

*  owe  an  obligation.' 

'  You  will  owe  no  obligation  to  me, 
'  nor  to  any-body.  You  have  been 
'  detained  for  a  debt  you  do  not  owe. 
«  Thea&ion  is di (miffed;  and  you  will 
'  only  be  fo  good  as  to  give  me  your 
'  hand  into  the  coach,  which  (lands  as 
'  near  to  this  houfe  as  it  could  draw 
«  up.  And  I  will  eitner  leave  you  at 
'  the  coach-door,  or  attend  you  whi- 
'  therfoever  you  pleafe,  till  I  fee  you 
'  fafe  where  you  would  wi(h  to  be.' 

<  Will  you  then,  Sir,  compel  me  to 
'  be  beholden  to  you  ?' 

*  You  will  inexpreflibly  oblige  me, 
f  Madam,  to  command  me  to  do  you 

*  either  fervice  or  pleafure.' 

*  Why  then,  Sir,' [looking  at  me]— 
'  But  why  do  you  mock  me  in  that 
«  humble  pofture? — Rife,  Sir!   I  can- 
«  not  fpeak  to  you  elfe.' 

I  a role. 

'  Only,  Sir,  take  this  ring.  I  have 
'  a  filler,  who  will  be  glad  to  have  it, 
'  at  the  price  it  (hall  be  valued  at,  for 
'  the  former  owner's  fake! — Out  of  the 
'  money (hegives,letthismanbepaid — 

*  handfomely  paid :  and  I  have  a  few 

*  valuables  more  at  my  lodging,  (Dor- 
'  cas,  or  the  MAN  William,  can  tell 
'  where  that  is ;)    let  them,  and  my 

*  cloaths  at  the  wicked  woman's,  where 
'  you  have  feen  me,  be  fold  for  the  pay- 

*  ment  of  my  lodging  firft,  and  next  of 

*  your  friend's  debts,  that  I  have  been 
'  arrefted  for,  as  far  as  they  will  go  ; 

*  only  referving  enough  to  put  me  into 

*  the  ground,  any-where,  orany-how, 
'  no  matter. — Tell  your  friend,  I  wi(h 

*  it  maybe  enough  to  fatisfy  the  whole 
'  demand;  but  if  it  be  not,  he  muft 
'  make  it  up  himfelf ;  or,  if  he  think  fit 
1  to  draw  for  it  on  Mifs  Howe,  (he  will 
'  repay  it,  and 'with  inter  ejl,  if  he  in- 
'  fill  upon  it. — And  this,  Sir,  if  you 
'  promife  to  perform,  you  will  do  me, 
'  as  you  offer,  both  pleafure  and  fer- 
«  vice:   and  fay  you  ay///,  and  take  the 
'  ring,  and  withdraw.     If  I  want  to 
'  fay  any-thing  more  to  you,   (You 

*  ieem  to  be  an  humane  man)  I  will 


'  let  you  know— And  fo,   Sir,   God 
*  blefs  you/ 

I  approached  her,  and  was  going  to 
fpeak  — 

'  Don't  fpeak,  Sir:  here's  the  ring.' 

I  flood  off. 

'  And  won't  you  take  it  ? — Won't 

you  do  this  lait  office  for  me  ? — I  have. 

no  other  perfon  to  a(k  it  of;  elfe,  be-, 

lieve  me,  I  would  not  requeft  it  of 
you.  But  take  it,  or  not, ' — laying  it 
ipon  the  table — '  you  muft  withdraw, 

Sir :   I  am  very  ill.    I  would  fain  get 

a  little  reft,  if  I  could.     I  find  I  am 

going  to  be  bad  again.' 

And  offering  to  rife,  (he  funk  down 
through  excefs  of  weaknefs  and  grief, 
in  a  fainting  fit. 

Why,  Lovelace,  waft  thou  not  pre- 
fent  thy  felt"  ? — Why  doft  thou  commit 
fuch  villainies,  as  even  thou  art  afraid 
to  appear  in;  and  yet  putteft  a  weaker 
heart  and  head  upon  encountering  with 
them  ? 

The  maid  coming  in  juft  then,  the 
woman  and  (he  lifted  her  up  on  the  de- 
crepit couch  ;  and  I  withdrew  with  thi* 
Rowland;  who  wept  like  a  child,  and 
faid,  he  never  in  his  life  was  fo  moved. 

Yet  fo  hardened  a  wretch  art  thou, 
that  I  quefiion  whether  tbou  nuilt  jhed  A 
tear  at  my  relation. 

They  recovered  her  by  hartfhorn  and 
water.  I  went  down  mean  while;  for 
the  deteftable  woman  had  been  below/ 
fome  time.  O  how  did  I  curfe  her! — I 
never  before  was  fo  fluent  in  curfes. 

She  tried  to  wheedle  me;  but  I  re- 
nounced her;  and,  after  (he  had  ilif- 
miffed  the  aflion,  fent  her  away  crying, 
or  pretending  to  cry,  becaufe  of  my  be- 
haviour to  her. 

You  will  obferve,  that  I  did  not  men- 
tion one  word  to  the  lady  about^0#.  I 
was  afraid  to  do  it.  For  'twas  plain, 
that  (he  could  not  bear  your  namer 
'  Your  friend,*  and  '  The  co.fifany  you 
'  have  feen  me  in,'  were  the  words, 
neareft  to  naming  you,  (he  could  fpeak: 
and  yet  I  wanted  to  clear  your  inten- 
tion of  this  brutal,  thi«  fordid -looking 
villainy. 

I  fent  up  again,  bjv  Rowland's  wife, 
when  I  heard  that  the  lady  was  reco- 
vered, befeeching  her  to  quit  that  de- 
viiifh  place;  and  the  woman  a  flu  red  her, 
that  (he  was  at  full  liberty  to  dp  fo;  for 
that  the  aclion  was  difmiffed. 

But  (he  cared  not  to  anfv/er  her :  and 
5  U  a  wa» 
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was  fo  weak  and  low,  that  it  was  al  moft 
as  much  out  of  her  power  as  inclination, 
the  woman  told  me,  to  fpeak. 

I  would  have  haftened  away  for  my 
Friend  Doctor  H-  but  the  houfe  is  fuch 
a  den,  and  the  room  fhe  was  in  fuch  a 
hole,  that  I  was  afhamed  to  be  feen  in 
it  by  a  man  of  his  reputation,  efpecially 
with  a  woman  of  fuch  an  appearance, 
and  in  fuch  uncommon  diftrefsj  and  I 
found  there  was  no  prevailing  on  her 
to  quit  it  for  the  peoples  bed -room, 
which  was  neat  and  lightfome. 

The  itrong  room  ihe  was  in,  the 
wretches  told  me,  mould  have  been  in 
better  order,  but  that  it  was  but  the 
very  morning  that  me  was  brought  in, 
that  an  unhappy  man  had  quitted  it  ; 
for  a  more  eligible  prifon,  no  doubt  j 
iince  there  could  hardly  be  a  worfe. 

Being  told,  that  (he  deCred  not  to  be 
difturbed,  and  feemed  inclined  to  doze, 
J  took  this  opportunity  to  go  to  her 
lodgings  in  Covent  Garden;  to  which 
Dorcas  (who  firft  difcovered  her  there, 
as  Will  was  the  fetter  from  church)  had 
before  given  me  a  direction. 

The  man's  name  is  Smith,  a  dealer 
in  gloves,  fnuff,  and  fuch  petty  mer- 
chandize: his  wife  the  fhopkeeper:  he 
a  maker  of  the  gloves  they  iell.  fioneft 
people,  it  feems. 

I  thought  to  have  got  the  woman 
with  me  to  the  lady  j  but  me  was  not 
within. 

I  talked  with  the  man,  and  told  him 
what  had  befallen  the  lady;  owing,  as 
I  faid,  to  a  miftake  of  orders  ;  and  gave 
her  the  character  me  deferred  ;  and  de- 
iired  him  to  fend  his  wife  the  moment 
Ihe  came  in,  to  the  lady;  directing  him 
•whither;  notdoubting,  that  her  attend- 
ance would  be  very  welcome  to  her  j 
which  he  promifed. 

He  told  me,  that  a  letter  was  left  for 
her  there  on  Saturday;  and,  about  half 
an  hour  before  I  came,  another,  fuper- 
fcribed  by  the  fame  hand  ;  the  firtt,  by 
the  pqft  ;  the  other,  by  a  countryman  j 
who,  having  been  informed  of  her  ab- 
lence,  and  of  all  the  circumftances  they 
could  tell  him  of  it,  polled  away,  full 
of  concern,  faying,  that  the  lady  he  was 
fent  from  would  be  ready  to  break  her 
heart  at  the  tidings. 

J  thought  it  right  to  take  the  two 
letters  back  with  me;  and,  difmiffing 
my  coach,  took  a  chair,  as  a  more  pro- 
per vehicle  for  the  lady,  if  J  (the  friend 
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of  her  deflroycr)  could  prevail  upon  her 
to  leave  Rowland's. 

And  here,  being  obliged  to  give  way 
to  an  iniiiipenfible  avocation,  I  will 
make  thee  tafte  a  little,  in  thy  turn,  of 
the  plague  of  fufpenfe  ;  and  break  off, 
without  giving  thee  the  lealt  hint  of  the 
iffue  of  my  further  proceedings.  I 
know,  that  thofe  leaft  bear  difappoint- 
ment,  who  love  molt  to  give  it.  In 
twenty  inrtances,  halt  thou  afforded  me 
proof  of  the  truth  of  this  obfervation. 
And  I  matter  not  thy  raving. 

Another  letter,  however,  mall  be 
ready,  fend  for  it  as  foon  as  thou  wilt. 
But,  were  it  not,  have  I  not  written 
enough  to  convince  thet,  that  I  am  thy 
ready  and  obliging  friend, 

J. BELFORD  ? 


LETTER    LXVn. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


MONDAY,  JULY   17,  ELEVEN   AT 
MGHT. 

CURSE  upon  thy  hard  heart,  thou 
vile  caitiff!  How  haft  thou  tor- 
tured me,  by  thy  defigned  abruption1. 
'Tis  impoffible  'that  Mifs  Harlowe 
(hould  have  ever  fuffered  as  thou  haft 
made  me  fuffer,  and  as  I  nowfuffer! 

That  fex  is  made  to  bear  pain.  It  is 
a  curfe,  that  the  firft  of  it  entailed  tipoa 
all  her  daughters,  when  (he  brought 
the  curfe  upon  us  all.  And  they  love 
thofe  beft,  whether  man  or  child,  who 
give  them  moft  —  But  to  ftretch  upon 
thy  damned  tenter-hooks  fuch  a  fpirit 
as  mine  —  No  rack,  no  torture,  can  equal 
my  torture  !  * 

And  muft  I  ftill  wait  the  return  of 
another  mefTenger  ?  Confound  thee  for 
a  malicious  devil  !  I  wifh  thou  wert  a 
poft-horfe,  and  I  upon  the  back  of 
thee  !  How  would  I  whip  and  fpur, 
and  hnrrow  up  thy  clumfy  fules,  till  I 
made  theeaready-roafted,  ready-flayed, 
mefs  of  dog's  meat;  all  the  hounds  in 
the  county  howling  after  thee  as  I  drove 
thee,  to  wait  my  difmounting,  in  order 
to  devour  thee  piece-meal  ;  life  ftili 
throbbing  in  each  churned  mouthful! 

Give  this  fellow  the  fequel  of  thy 
tormenting  fcribble. 

Difpatch  him  away  with  it.  Thou 
haft  promifed  it  fliall  be  ready.  Every 

cufhion 
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tum'ion  or  chair  I  (hall  fit  upon,  the 
bed  I  (hall  lie  down  upon,  (if  I  go  to 
bed)  till  he  return,  will  be  fluffed  with 
bolt-upright  awls,  bodkins,  corking- 
pins,  and  packing-needled  already  I 
can  fancv,  that  to  pink  my  body  like 
my  mind,  I  need  only  to  be  putjnto  a 
bogfhe;,d  ftuck  full  of  fteel-pointed 
fpikes,  and  rolled  down  a.  hill  three 
times  as  high  as  the  Monument. 

But  I  Jole  time ;  yet  know  not  how 
to  employ  it  till  this  fellow  returns  with 
the  fequel  of  thy  foul-harrowing  intel- 
ligence ! 


LETTER    XLVIII. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


MONDAY   NIGHT,  JULY   If* 

ON  my  return  to  Rowland's,  I  found 
that  the  apothecary  was  juftgone 
up.  Mrs.  Rowland  being  above  with 
him,  I  made  the  lefs  fcruple  to  go  up 
too,  as  it  was  probable,  that  to  aflc  for 
leave  would  be  to  aik  to  be  denied;  hop- 
ing alfo,  that  the  letters  I  had  with  me 
would  be  a  good  excufe. 

She  was  fitting  on  the  fide  of  the 
broken  couch,  extremely  weak  and  low  j 
and,  I  obferved,  cared  not  to  fpeak  to 
the  man  :  and  no  wonder  ;  for  I  never 
faw  a  more  mocking  fellow,  of  a  pro- 
feflion  tolerably  genteel,  nor  heard  a 
more  illiterate  one  prate  —  Phyfician  in 
ordinary  t&  this  houfe,  and  others  like 
it,  I  fuppofe!  He  put  me  in  mind  of 
Otway's  Apothecary  in  his  Caius  Ma- 
rius  ;  as  borrowed  from  the  immortal 
Shakefpeare. 

Meagre  and  very  rueful  were  his  looks: 
Sharp  miferyhad  worn  him  to  the  bones, 
*  '  -  Famine  in  his  cheeks: 

Need  and  opprefljon  flaring  in  his  eyes: 
Contempt  and  beggary  hangingon  his  back: 
The  world  no  friend  of  his,  nor  the  world's 


As  I  am  in  black,  he  took  me,  at  my 
Entrance,  I  believe,  to  be  a  doctor;  and 
flunk,  behind  me  with  his  hat  upon  his 
two  thumbs,  .and  looked  as  if  he  ex- 
pected the  oracle  to  open,  and  give  him 
orders. 

The  lady  looked  difpleafed,  as  well 
at  me  as  at  Rowland,  who  followed 
me,  and  at  the  apothecary.  It  was  not, 


ftie  faid,  the  leaft  of  her  prefen  m  sfor 
tunes,  that  me  couiti  iioi  oc  jeft  to  her 
own  fex  ;  and  to  her  option  to  fee  whom 
(he  pleafed. 

I  befought  her  excufe;  and  winking 
for  the  apothecary  to  withdraw,  [which 
he  did]  told  her,  that  I  had  been  at  her 
new  lodgings,  to  order  every  thing  to 
be  got  ready  for  her  reception,  prefum- 
Jng  (he  would  chufeto  go  thither:  that 
I  had  a  chair  at  the  door:  that  Mr. 
Smith  and  his  wife  [I  named  their 
names,  that  me  (hould  not  have  room 
for  the  leaft  fearof  Sinclair's]  had  been 
full  of  apprehenfions  for  her  fafety : 
that  I  had  brought  two  letters,  which 
were  left  there  for  her ;  the  one  by  the 
poft,  the  other  that  very  morning-. 

This  took  her  attention.  She  held 
out  her  charming  hand  for  them;  took 
them,  and,  prerfing  them  to  her  lips— 
'  From  tlie  only  friend  I  have  in  the 

*  world'*  faid  (he,  kifling  them  again; 
and  looking  at  the  feals,  as  if  to  fee 
whether  they  had  been  opened.     '  I 
«  can't  read  them,'  faid  (he,  '  my  eyes 
«  are  too  dim  j  and  put  them  into  her 

*  bofom.' 

I  befought  her  to  think  of  quitting 
that  wretched  hole. 

Whither  could  (he  go,  (he  afked,  to 
be  fafe  and  uninterrupted  for  the  (hort 
remainder  of  her  life;  and  to  avoid  be- 
ing  again  vifited  by  the  creatures  who 
had  infulted  her  before? 

I  gave  her  the  folemneft  aflurances, 
that  (lie  mould  not  be  invaded  in  her 
new  lodgings  by  any- body;  and  faid, 
that  I  would  particularly  engage  my 
honour,  that  the  perfon  who  bad  mojt 
offended  her,  Jbould  not  come  near  her, 
without  her  own  confent. 

*  Tour  honour,  Sir!  Are  you  not 
'  that  man's  friend  r 

'  I  am  not  a  friend,  Madam,  to  his 
'  vile  aaions  to  the  mo/}  excellent  of 
f  ivcmen.'' 

(  Do  you  flatter  me,  Sir?  Then  are 
'  you  a  MAN.  — But,  oh,  Sir,  your 
'.  friend,'  holding  her  face  forward 
with  great  earneftnefs,  «  your  barba- 
(  rous  friend,  what  has  he  not  to  an- 

*  fwer  for!' 

There  (he  ftopt:  her  heart  full;  and 
putting  her  hand  over  her  eyes  and 
forehead,  the  tears  trickled  through 
her  fingers:  refenting  thy  barbarity,  it 
feemed,  as  Caefar  did  theftab  from  his 
ciiftinguifhed  Brutus! 

Though  (he  was  fo  very  much  difor- 
dcred, 
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deiccl,  T  thought  I  would  not  lofe  this 
oppoi  tunlty  to  alfert  your  innocence  of 
this  villainous  arreft. 

'  There  is  no  defending  the  unhappy- 
man  in  any  of  his  vile  actions  by 
you,  Madam 5  but  of  this  la  ft  out- 
rage, by  all  that's  ^ood  and  facred, 
he  is  innocent!' 

•  O  wretches  I  what  a  fex  is  yours  ! 
— Have  you  all  one  dialect?    Good 
and  facred  I — If,  Sir,  you  can   find 
anoarh,  or  a  vow,  or  an  adjuration, 
that  my  ears  have  not  been   twenty 
times  a  day  wounded  with,  then  fpeak. 
it,  and  I  may  again  believe  a  MAN.' 
I   was  exceHively  touched   at    thefe 

words,  knowing  thy  bafenefs,  and  the 
reafon  me  had  for  them. 

*  But  fay  you,  Sir;  for  I  would  not, 

*  methinks,  have  the  wretch  capable 

*  of  this  fordid  bafenefs! — Say   you, 

*  that  he  is  innocent  of  this  loft  wick- 

*  ednefs?  Can  you  truly  fay  that  he  is?' 

*  By  the  great  God  of  Heaven !' 

•  Way,  Sir,    if   you  fwear,  I    mult 

*  doubt  you! — If  you  yourfelf  think 
'  your  WORD  infurKcient,  what  reli- 

*  ance  can  I  have  on  your  OATH  ! — O 

*  that  this  my  experience  had  not  coft 

*  me  fo  dear!    But  were  I  to  live  a 

*  tboufand  years,  I  would  always  fu- 
4  fpect  the  veracity  of  a  fwearer.    Ex- 

*  cufe  me,  Sir;  but  is  it  likely,  that 
4  tevrho  makes  fo  free  with  his  GOD, 

*  will  fcrupk  any-thing  that  may  ferve 

*  his  turn  with  his  fellow-creature?" 
This   was   a   moft   affecting  repri- 
mand 1 

'  Madam,'  faidl,  '  I  have  a  regard, 

*  a  regard  a  gentleman  ought  to  nave, 

*  to  my  word:  and  whenever  I  forfeit 
4  it  to  you * 

'  Nay,  Sir,  don't  be  angry  with  me. 
'  It  is  grievous  to  me  to  question  a 

*  gentleman's    veracity.       But    your 

*  friend  calls    himfelf  a  gentleman — 
'  You  know  not  what  I   have  fuffered 
«  by  a  gentleman  I' — And  then  again 
(he  wept. 

'  I  would  give  you,  Madam,  de- 
4  monftration,  if  your  grief  and  your 
4  weaknefs  would  permit  it,  that  he 

*  has  no  hand  in  this  barbarous  bale- 
'  nefs  :    and  that    he  refents  it  as  it 
«  ought  to  he  relented.' 

*  Well,  well,  Sir,1  [with  qtiicknefs] 
4  he  will  have  his  account  to  make  up 

*  fomewhere  elle;  not  to  me.    I  mould 
4  not  be  forry  to  find  him  able  to  acquit 
'  his  intcnuoij  on  this  occaiion,     Let 


him  know,  Sir,  only  ottfe  thing,  that, 
when  you  heard  me  in  the  bitternefs 
of  my  fpirit,  moft  vehemently  ex- 
claim againft  the  umieferved  u'fage  I 
have  met  with  from  him,  that  even 
then,  in  that  pafllonate  moment,  I 
was  able  to  fay,'  [And  never  did  I 
fee  fuch  an  earneft  and  affecling  exal- 
tation of  hands  and  eyes]  "  Give  him, 
"  good  God!  repentance  and  amend- 
"  mentj  that  I  may  be  the  laft  poor 
"  creature,  who  (hall  be  ruined  by 
'  him!— And,  in  thine  own  good 
"  time,  receive  to  thy  mercy  the  poor 
(<  wretch  who  had  none  on  me  !" 

By  my  foul,  I  could  not  fpeak.—. 
She  had  not  her  Bible  before  her  for 
nothing. 

I  was  forced  to  turn  my  head  away, 
and  to  take  cut  my  handkerchief. 

What  an  angel  is  this! — Even  the 
gaoler,  and  his  wife  and  maid,  wept. 

Again,  Iwifhthou  hadft  been  there, 
that  thou  mighteft  have  funk  down  at 
her  feet,  and  begun  that  moment  to  reap 
the  effect  of  her  generous  wifhes  for 
theej  undeferving,  as  thou  art,  of 
any-thing  but  perdition  ! 

I  reprefented  to  her,  that  me  would 
be  lefs  free  where  fhe  was  from  vifits 
fhe  liked  not,  than  at  her  own  lodg- 
ings. I  told  her,  that  it  would  proba- 
bly bring  her,  in  particular,  one  <vifi- 
tory  who,  otherwife,  I  would  engage 
[but  I  durft  not  fwear  again,  after  the 
fevere  reprimand  fhe  had  juft  given  me] 
fhould  not  come  near  her,  without  her 
confent.  And  lexpreffed  my  furprize, 
that  fhe  fhould  be  unwilling  to  quit 
fuch  a  place  as  this  j  when  it  was  more 
than  probable,  that  fome  of  her  friends, 
when  it  was  known  how  bad  fhe  was, 
would  vifit  her. 

She  faid,  the  place,  when  fhe  was 
firft  brought  into  it,  was  indeed  very 
mocking  to  her:  but  that  fhe  had 
found  herfelf  fo  weak  and  ill,  and  her 
griefs  had  fo  funk  her,  that  fhe  did 
not  expect  to  have  lived  till  now:  that 
therefore  all  places  had  been  alike  to 
her;  for  to  die  in  a  prifon,  was  to 
die;  and  equally  eligible  as  to  die  in  a 
palace:  [Palaces,  fhe  laid,  could  have 
no  attractions  for  a  dying  perfon]  but 
that,  fince  fhe  feared  fhe  was  not  fo 
foon  to  be  releafed,  as  fhe  had  hoped; 
fince  fhe  was  fuffered  to  be  fo  little 
miftrefs  of  herfelf  bere\  and  fince  fhe 
might,  by  removal,  be  in  the  way  of 
her  dear  friend's  letters  j  fhe  would 

hope, 
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liope,  thnt  ihe  might  depend  upon  the 
affurances  I  gave  her,  of  being  at  li- 
"berty  to  return  to  her  lad  lodgings; 
(othcrwile  (he  would  provide  herlelf 
•with  new  ores,  out  of  my  knowledge 
as  -well  as  out  of  yours)  and  that  I 
was  too  much  of  a  gentleman,  to  be 
concerned  in  carrying  her  back  to  the 
fcoufefhehad  fo  much  reafon  to  abhor; 
and  to  which  (lie  had  been  once  before 
rnoft  vilely  betrayed,  to  her  ruin. 

I  allured  her,  in  the  ftrongeft  terms, 
[but  f wore  net]  that  you  were  refolved 
not  to  molelt  her:  and,  as  a  proof  of 
the  fincerity  of  my  profeffions,  be- 
fough-t  her  to  give  inc  directions  (in 
purfuaixre  of  my  friend's  exprefs  de- 
lire)  about  fending  all  her  apparel, 
and  whatever  belonged  to  her,  to  her 
jiew  lodgings. 

She  feemed  pleafed;  and  gave  me 
inftantly  out  of  her  pocket  her  keys; 
aflcing  me,  If  Mrs.  Smith,  whom  I 
had  named,  might  not  attend  me  j  and 
(he  would  give  her  further  directions? 
To  which  I  chearfully  affented;  and 
then  me  told  me,  that  (he  would  accept 
of  the  chair  I  had  offered  her. 

I  withdrew;  and  took  the  opportu- 
nity to  be  civil  to  Rowland  and  his 
maid  ;  for  (lie  found  no  fault  with  their 
behaviour,  for  what  they  <were\  and 
the  fellow  feems  to  be  miferably  poor. 
I  fent  a'fo  for  the  apothecary,  who  is 
as  poor  as  the  officer;  (and  dill  poorer, 
I  dare  fay,  as  to  the  (kill  required  in 
his  bufinefs)  and  fatisfied  him  beyond 
his  hopes. 

The  lady,  after  I  had  withdrawn, 
attempted  'to  read  the  letters  I  had 
brought  her.  But  (he  could  read  but 
a  little  way  in  one  of  them,  and  had 
great  emotions  upon  it. 

She  told  the  woman  me  would  take 
a  fpeedy  opportunity  to  acknowledge 
her  civilities  and  her  hufband's,  and  to 
fatisfy  the  apothecary;  who  might  fend 
her  his  bill  to  her  lodgings. 

She  gave  the  maid  fomething;  pro- 
bably the  only  half-guinea  me  had: 
and  then  with  difficulty,  her  limbs 
trembling  under  her,  and  fupportedby 
Mrs.  Rowland,  got  down  ftairs. 

I  offered  my  arm:  fhe  was  pleafed  to 
Jean  upon  it.  '  I  doubt,  Sir,'  faid 
fhe,  as  ihe  moved,  «  I  have  behaved 

*  rudely  to  you:  but,  if  you  knew  all, 

*  you  would  forgive  me.' 

«  I  know  enough,  Madam,  to  con- 

*  vjnce  me,  that  there  is  not  fuchpu- 


'  rity  and  honour  in  nny  woman  upon 
'  earth;  nor  any  oi;e  that  has  been  ib 

*  baibaroufly  treated/ 

She  looked  at  me  very  earneiUy. 
What  {he  thought  I  cannot  fay;  but, 
in  general,  I  never  faw  fo  much  foul 
in  a  woman's  eyes,  as  in  hers. 

I  ordered  myfervant  (whofeinourn- 
ing  made  him  lefs  obfervable  as  inch, 
and  who  had  not  been  in  the  lady's  eye) 
to  keep  the  chairin  view  ;  and  tobnng 
me  word,  how  ihe  did,  when  fetdown. 
The  fellow  had  the  thought  to  ttep  inro 
the  fhop,  juft  before  the  chair  entered 
it,  under  pretence  of  buying  fnuif; 
and  fo  enabled  himfelf  to  give  me  an 
account,  that  fhe  was  received  with 
great  joy  by  the  good  woman  of  the 
houfe;  who  told  her,  flie  was  but  juft 
come  in;  and  was  preparing  to  attend 
her  in  High  Holborn. — «  O,  Mrs. 

*  Smith,'  faid  (he,  as  foon  as  Ihe  faw 
her,  '  did  you  not  think   I   was  run 

*  away? — You    don't    know   what   I 

*  have   fuffered  fince  I   faw   you.      I 
'  have  been  in  a  prifon  ! Arrefted 

*  for  debts  I  owe  not! But,  thank 

'  God,  I  am  here! — Will  you  permit 
'  your  maid — I  have  forgot  her  name 
'  already——' 

'  Catharine,  Madam/ 

«  Will  you  let  Catharine  afTift  me  to 
'  bed  ? — I  have  not  had  my  cloaths  off 
'  fince  Thurfday  night.' 

What  Hie  further  faid  the  fellow 
heard  not,  fhe  leaning  upon  the  maid., 
and  going  up-ftairs. 

But  doft  thou  not  obferve,  what  a 
ftrange,  what  an  uncommon  opennefs 
of  heart  reigns  in  this  lady  ?  She  had 
been  in  a  prifon,  fhe  faid,  before  a 
flranger  in  the  (hop,  and  before  the 
maid-fervant:  and  fo,  probably,  fhe 
would  have  faid,  had  there  been  twenty 
people  in  the  (hop. 

The  difgrace  fhe  cannot  hide  from 
herfelf,  as  (he  fays  in  her  letter  to  Lady 
Betty,  fhe  is  not  folicitous  to  conceal 
from  the  world! 

But  this  makes  it  evident  to  me, 
that  fhe  is  refolved  to  keep  no  terms 
with  thee.  And  yet  to  be  able  to  put 
up  fuch  a  prayer  for  thee,  as  fhe  did  in 
her  prifon;  [I  will  often  mention  the 
prifon-room,  to  teaze  thee !  ]  Does  not 
this  (hew,  that  revenge  has  very  little 
fway  in  her  mind;  though  fhe  can  re- 
tain fo  much  proper  refentment? 

And  this  is  another  excellence  inthi« 
admirable  woman's  character :  for 

whom, 
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whom,  before  her,  have  we  met  with 
in  the  whole  lex,  or  in  ours  either, 
that  knew  how,  in  pratfice,  to  diltin- 
guiih  between  REVENGE  and  RE- 
SENTMENT, for  bale  and  ungrateful 
treatment? 

"I'is  a  cm-fed  thing,  after  all,  that 
fach  a  woman  as  this  fhould  be  treated 
as  (he  has  been  treated.  Hadft  thou 
been  a  king,  and  done  as  thou  haft 
clone  by  fuch  a  merityrious  innocent,  I 
believe  in  my  heart,  it  would  have 
been  adjudged  to  be  a  national  fin, 
and  the  fword,  the  peftilence,  or  fa- 
mine, muft  have  atoned  for  it! — But 
as  thou  art  a  private  man,  thou  wilt 
certainly  meet  with  thy  punifhment, 
(beiides  what  thou  m  aye  It  cxpecl  from 
the  juftice  of  thy  country,  and  the 
vengeance  of  her  friends)  as  (lie  will 
her  reward,  HEREAFTER. 

h  mitjr  be  ib,  if  there  be  really  fuch 
a  thing  as  future  remuneration-^  as  now 
I  am  more  and  more  convinced  there 
muft:— elfe,  what  a  hard  fate  is  hers, 
whofe  pumfhiv.ent,  to  all  appearance, 
has  fo  much  exceeded  her  fault?  And, 
as  to  thine,  how  can  temporary  burn- 
ings, wert  thou  by  lome  accident  to  be 
confumed  in  thy  bed,  expiate  for  thy 
abominable  vilenefs  to  her,  in  breach 
of  all  obligations  moral  and  divine? 

I  was  reiblved  to  lofe  no  time  in  hav- 
ing every-thing  which  belonged  to  the 
lady,  at  the  curfed  woman's,  fent  her. 
Accordingly,  I  took  coach  to  Smith's, 
and  procured  the  lady,  (to  whom  I 
fent  up  my  compliments,  and  enquiries 
how  me  bore  her  removal)  ill  as  (he 
fent  me  down  word  me  was,  to  give 
proper  directions  to  Mrs.  Smith:  whom 
I  took  with  me  to  Sinclair's:  and  who 
faw  every-thing  looked  out,  and  put 
into  the  trunks  and  boxes  they  were 
firft  Brought  in,  and  carried  away  in 
two  coaches. 

Had  I  not  been  there,  Sally  and 
Polly  would  each  of  them  have  taken 
toherfelf  fomething  of  the  poor  lady's 
fpoils.  This  they  declared:  and  I  had 
ibme  difficulty  to  get  from  Sally  a  fine 
Bruflels  lace  head,  which  (lie  had  the 
confidence  to  fay  (he  would  wear  for 
Mifs  Marlowe's  fake.  Nor  mould  ei- 
ther I  or  Mrs.  Smith  have  known  me 
had  got  it,  had  fhe  net  been  in  fearch 
after  the  ruffles  belonging  to  it. 

My  refentment  on  this  occafion,  and 
the  converfation  which  Mrs.  Smith 
aiiai  I  had,  (in  which  I  not  only  expa- 


tiated on  the  merits  of  the  lady,  f>nt 
expreflTfd  my  concern  for  her  fuffer- 
ings;  though  I  left  her  room  to  fup- 
pofe  her  married,  yet  without  averring 
it)  gave  me  high  credit  with  the  good 
woman:  fo  that  we  are  perfeclly  well 
acquainted  already:  by  which  means  I 
mail  be  enabled  to  give  you  accounts 
from  time  to  time  of  all  that  paflesj 
and  which  I  will  be  very  induftrious  to 
do,  provided  I  may  depend  upon  the 
folemn  promifes  I  have  given  the  lady, 
in  your  name,  as  well  as  in  my  own, 
that  (he  (hall  be  free  from  all  perfonal 
moleftation  from  you.  And  thus  thai  I 
I  have  it  in  my  power  to  return  ;'/;  kind 
your  writing  favours  j  and  preferve  my 
fliort-hand  luTides :  which,  till  this 
correfpondence  was  opened,  I  had  pretty 
much  neglefted. 

I  ordered  the  abandoned  woman  to 
make  out  your  account.  They  an- 
fwered,  That  they  would  do  it  with  a 
vengeance.  Indeed  they  breathe  no- 
thing but  revenge.  For  now  they  fay, 
yon  will  affu  redly  marry;  and  your  ex- 
ample will  be  followed  by  all  your 
friend  sand  companions — As  the  old- 
one  fays,  to  the  utter  ruin  of  her  poor 
houie. 


LETTER    LXIX. 

MR.  EELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE 
LACE 


TUESDAY    MORN.    (jULY    iS) 

6  O'CLOCK. 

HAVING  fat  wp  late  to  finifh 
and  leal  in  readinefs  my  letter  to 
the  above  period,  I  am  disturbed  be- 
fore I  wiihed  to  have  rifen,  by  the  ar- 
rival of  thy  fecond  fellow,  man  and 
horfe  in  a  foam. 

While  he  baits,  I  will  write  a  few 
lines,  molt  heartily  to  congratulate 
thee  on  thy  expefted  rage  and  impa- 
tience, and  on  thy  recovery  of  mental 
feeling. 

How  much  does  the  idea  thou  giveft 
me  of  thy  deferved  torments,  by  thy 
upright  awls,  bodkins,  pins,  and 
packing-needles,  by  thy  rolling  hog- 
fhead,  with  iron-fpikes,  and  by  thy 
macerated  fides,  delight  me! 

I  will,  upon  every  occafion  that  of- 
fers, drive  more  fpikes  into  thy  hogf- 
head,  and  roll  thee  down-hill,  and  up, 
as  thou  recovered  to  fenfe,  or  rather  re- 

turned 
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turned  back  to  fenfele/ncfs .  Thou 
knoweft  therefore  the  terms  on  which 
thou  art  to  enjoy  my  correfpondence. 
Am  not  I,  who  have  all  along,  and 
in  time,  protefted  again  ft  thy  barba- 
rous and  ungrateful  perfidies  to  a  wo- 
man fo  noble,  entitled  to  drive  remorfe, 
if  poflible,  into  thy  hitherto  callous 
_  heart  ? 

Only  let  me  repeat  one  thing,  which 
perhaps  I  mentioned  too  (lightly  be- 
fore. That  the  lady  was  determined 
to  remove  to  new  lodgings;  where  nei- 
ther you  nor  I  fhould  be  able  to  find 
her,  had  I  not  folemnly  aflured  her, 
that  me  might  depend  upon  being  free 
from  yourvifits. 

Thefe  aflurances  T  thought  I  might 
give  her,  not  only  becaufe  of  your 
promife,  but  becaufe  it  is  neceflary  for 
you  to  know  where  (he  is,  in  order  to 
addrefs  yourfelf  to  her  by  your  friends. 

Enable  me  therefore  to  make  good 
to  her  this  my  folemn  engagement;  or 
adieu  to  all  friendmip,  aUeaft  to  all 
correfpondence  with  thee  for  ever. 

J.BELFORD. 


LETTER    LXX. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


TUESDAY,  JULY  l8,  AFTERNOON. 

I  "Renewed  my  enquiries  after  the  la- 
dy's health,  in  the  morning,  by  my 
fervant:  and  as  foon  as  J  had  dined,  I 
went  my  felf. 

I  had  but  a  poor  account  of  it:  yet 
fent  up  my  compliments.  She  return- 
ed me  thanks  for  all  my  good  offices^ 
and  herexcufes,  that  they  could  not  be 
perfonal  juft  then,  being  very  low  and 
faint  :  but  if  I  gave  myfelf  the  trouble 
of  coming  about  fix  this  evening,  (he 
Should  be  able,  fhe  hoped,  to  drink  a 
di(h  of  tea  with  me,  and  would  then 
thank  me  herfelf. 

I  am  very  proud  of  this  condefceji- 
fion;  and  think  it  looks  not  amifs  for 
•you,  as  I  am  your  avowed  friend. 
Methinks  I  want  fully  to  remove  from 
her  mind  all  doubts  of  you  in  this  lad 
villainous  action:  and  who  knows  then 
what  your  noble  relations  may  be  able 
to  do  for  you  with  her,  if  you  hold 
your  mind  ?  For  your  fervant  acquaint- 
ed me  with  their  having  actually  en- 
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gaged  Mifs  Howe  in  their  and  your 
favour,  before  this  curfed  affair  hap- 
pened. And  I  defire  the  particulars 
of  all  from  yourfelf,  that  I  may  the 
better  know  how  to  ferve  you. 

She  has  two  handfome  apartments, 
abed-chamber  and  dining-room,  with 
light  clofets  in  each.  She  has  already 
a  nurfe;  (the  people  of  the  houfe  hav- 
ing but  one  maid)  a  woman  whofe 
care,  diligence,  and  honefty,  Mrs. 
Smith  highly  commends.  Shehaslike- 
wife  the  benefit  of  the  voluntary  at- 
tendance, and  love,  as  it  feems,  of  a 
widow  gentlewoman,  Mrs.  Lovick  hex- 
name,  who  lodges  over  her  apart- 
ment, and  of  whom  {he  feems  very  fond, 
having  found  fomething  in  her,  me 
thinks,  refembling  the  qualities  of  her 
worthy  Mrs.  Norton. 

About  feven  o'clock  this  morning1, 
it  feems,  the  lady  was  fo  ill,  that  (he 
yielded  to  their  defires  to  have  an  apo- 
thecary fent  for — Not  the  fellow,  thou 
mayft  believe,  me  had  had  before  at 
Rowland's;  but  one  Mr.  Goddard,  a 
man  of  fkill  and  eminence;  and  of  con- 
fcience  too;  demonflrated  as  well  by  ge- 
neral character,  as  by  his  prefcriptions 
to  this  lady,  for  pronouncing  her  cafe 
to  be  grief,  he  ordered,  for  the  prefent, 
only  innocent  juleps,  by  way  of  cor- 
dial; and  as  foon  as  her  ftomach  mould 
be  able  to  bear  it,  light  kitchen-diet; 
telling  Mrs.  Lovick,  that  that,  with 
air,  moderate  exercife,  and  chearful 
company,  would  do  her  more  good 
than  all  the  medicines  in  his  (hop. 

This  has  given  me,  as  it  feems  it  has 
the  lady,  (who  a!fo  praifes  his  modeft 
behaviour,  paternal  looks,  and  gen- 
teel addrefs)  a  very  good  opinion  of  the 
man;  and  I  defign  to  make  my felf  ac- 
quainted with  him,  and,  if  he  advifes 
to  call  in  a  doftor,  to  wifh  him,  for  the 
fair  patient's  fake,  more  than  the  phy- 
fician's,  (who  watUs  not  practice)  my 
worthy  friend  Dr.  H. — whofe  character 
is  above  all  exception,  as  his  humanity, 
J  am  fure,  will  diftinguiih  him  to  .the 
lady. 

Mrs.  Lovick  gratified  me  with  an 
account  of  a  letter  me  had  written  from 
the  lady's  mouth  to  Mifs  Howe;  (he 
being  unable  to  write  herfelf  with  ftea- 
dinels. 

.It  was  to  this  effect;  in  anfwer,  it 
feems  to  her  two  letters,  whatever  were 
the  contents  of  them: 

That   fhe  had   been  involved  in   a 
5  X  dreadful 
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dreadful  calamity,  which  (he  was  fure, 
when  known,  would  exempt  her  from 
the  eftefts  of  her  friendly  difpleafure, 
for  not  anfrvering  her  firft;  having  been 
put  under  an  arreft — Cculd  (he  have 
believed  it? — That  ihe  was  releafed 
but  the  day  before:  and  was  now  fo 
weak  and  fo  low,  that  (he  was  obliged 
to  get  a  widow  gentlewoman  in  the 
fame  houfe  to  account  thus  for  her  fi- 
lence  to  her  [Mifs  Howe's]  two  letters 
of  the  1 3th  and  i6th:  that  (he  would, 
as  foon  as  able,  anfwer  them — Begged 
of  her,  mean  time,  net  to  be  uneafy 
for  her$  fmce  (only  that  this  was  a  ca- 
lamity which  came  upon  her,  when  (he 
•was  far  from  being  well;  a  load  laid 
upon  the  fhou-lders  of  a  poor  wretch, 
ready  before  to  fink  under  too  heavy  a 
burden)  it  was  nothing  to  the  eviljhe 
bad  before  fufftredi  and  one  felicity 
feemed  likely  to  ifTue  from  it;  which 
was,  that  (he  would  be  at.  reft  in  an  ho- 
ned houl'e,  with  confiderate  and  kind- 
hearted  people}  having  afTurance  given 
her,  that  (he  fhould  not  be  molefted  by 
the  wretch,  whom  it  would  be  death 
for  her  to  fee:  fo  that  now  (he  [Mifs 
Howe]  needed  not  to  fend  to  her  by  pri- 
vate and  expenfive  conveyances:  nor 
need  Collins  to  take  precautions  for 
fear  of  being  dogged  to  her  lodgings; 
nor  need  (he  write  by  a  fictitious  name 
to  her,  but  by  her  own. 

You  fee  lam  in  a  way  to  oblige  you  : 
you  fee  how  much  (he  depends  upon  my 
engaging  for  your  forbearing  tointrude 
yourfelf  into  her  company:  let  not 
yourfiaming impatiencedeftroy  all ;  and 
make  me  look  like  a  villain  to  a  lady 
who  has  reafon  to  fufpeft  e very  manjhe 
fees  to  be  fo. — Upon  this  condition, 
you  may  expect  all  the  fervices  that  can 
^ow  from  true  friendrtiip,  and  from 
yvur  fine  ere  tiusll-rvoijber3 

J.  BELFORD. 


LETTER    LXXI. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


TUESDAY   MC.HT,    JULY    ][8. 

IArn  juft'cpme  fi  om  the  lady.     I  was 
admitted  ''  into    the    dining-room, 
vvliere  fhe  was  fitting  i"  an  elbow-chair, 
in   a  very   weak    and   low    way.      She 
niade  an  effort  to  ftar.d;iip,  when  I  en- 
j  but  was  forced  to  keep  her  feat. 


You'll  excufe  me,  Mr.  Eelford:  I 
ought  to  rife,  to  thank  you  for  all 
your  kindnefs  to  me.  I  was  to  blame 
to  be  fo  loth  to  leave  that  fad  placej 
for  I  am  in  Heaven  here,  to  what  I 
was  there:  and  good  people  about 
me,  too! — I  have  nor  had  good  peo- 
ple about  me  for  a  long,  long  time 
before;  fo  that'  [wjth  a  half-fmile] 
I  had  begun  to  wonder  whither  they 
were  all  gone.' 

Her  nurfe  and  Mrs,  §mith,  who  were 
prefent,  took  occafion  to  retire;  and, 
when  we  were  alone,  *  You  feem  to  be 
a  pei  fon  of  humanity,  Sir/  faid  (lie: 
you  hinted,  as  I  was  leaving  mypri- 
fony  that  you  were  not  a  ftranger  to 
my  fad  ftory.  If  you  know  it  truly, 
you  muft  know  that  I  hr.vebeen  molt 
barbaroufly  treated;  and  have notde- 
ferved  it  at  the  man's  hands  by  whoni 
I  have  fuffered.' 

I  told  her,  I  knew  enough  to  be  con- 
vinced, that  (he  had  the  merit  of  a  faint, 
and  the  purity  of  an  angel:  and  was  pro- 
ceeding, when  (he  faid,  c  No  flighty 
«'  compliments!  No  undue  attributes, 
«  Sir!' 

I  offered  to  plead  for  my  fmcerityj 
and  mentioned  the  \vorA  politenefe'y  and 
would  have  diftinguifhed  between  that 
2,^  flattery.  '  Nothing  can  be  polite,' 
faid  Ihe,  '  that  is  not  juft:  whatever  I 
'  may  have  hadj  I  have  no<w  no  vanity 
<  to  gratify.' 

I  difclaimecj  all  intention  of  compli- 
ment: all  I  had  faid,  and  what  IJhould 
fay,  was,  and  fliould  be,  the  eftecl 
of  fincere  veneration.  My  unhappy 
friend's  account  of  her  had  entitled  her 
to  that. 

I  then  mentioned  your  grief,  your 
penitence,  your  refolutions  of  making 
her  all  the  amends  that  were  poffible 
now  to  be  made  her:  and  in  the  molt 
earned  manner,  I  afferted  your  inno- 
cence as  to  the  laft  villainous  outrage. 
Her  anfwer  was  to  this  effeft — '  It 
'  is  painful  to  me  to  think  of  him, 
«  The  amends  you  talk  of,  cannot  be 

*  made.     This  laft  violence  you  fptak 
1  of,  is  nothing   to  <wkat  preceded  it. 

*  That  cannot  be  atoned  for:  nor  p:il- 
f  liated:   this  may.   and  I  (hall  not  be 
'  foiry  to  be  convinced,  that  IK-  cannot 
'  be  guilty  of  fo  very  low  a  wicked- 
'  nef's.'- — -Yet,  after  his  vile  forgeries 

*  of  hands — after  his  bafenefs  in  im- 
'  pofing  upon   me  the   molt  infamonu 

*  periods  as  ladies  gf  honour  of  his 

*    O'.Vl} 
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*  Own  family— what  are  the  iniquities 

*  he  is  not  capable  of?' 

I  would  then  have  given  her  an  ac- 
count of  the  trial  you  flood  with  your 
friends:  your  own  previous  resolutions 
of  marriage,  had  (he  honoured  you 
with  the  requefted/owr  'words  :  all  your 
family's  earneftnefs  to  have  the  honour 
of  her  alliance:  and  the  application 
of  your  two  coufins  to  Mifs  Howe,  by 
general  confent,  for  that  young  lady's 
intereft  with  her:  but,  having juft  touch- 
ed upon  thefe  topicks,  fhe  cut  me  fhort, 
faying,  That  was  a  cnufe  before  ano- 
ther tribunal:  Mils  Howe's  letters  to 
her  were  upon  that  fubject;  and  fhe 
would  write  her  thoughts  to  her  as  foon 
as  fhe  was  able. 

I  then  attempted  more  particularly 
to  clear  you  of  having  any  hand  in  the 
vile  Sinclair's  officious  atreft;  a  point 
fhe  had  the  generoiity  to  nvij/j  you  clear- 
ed of:  and  having  mentioned  the  out- 
rageous fetter  you  had  written  to  me  on 
this  occafion,  fhe  afked,  if  I  had  that 
letter  about  me  ?  . 

I  owned  I  had. 

She  wiftied  to  fee  it. 

This  puzzled  me  horribly:  for  you 
inuft  needs  think,  that  moft  of  the  free 
things,  which,  among  us  rakes,  pafs  for 
wit  and  fpirit,  mutt  be  fhockingftuffto 
the  ears  and  eyes  of  peribns  of  delicacy 
of  that  fex:  and  then  fuch  an  air  of  le- 
vity runs  through  thy  moft  furious  let- 
ters ;  fuch  a  falfe  bravery,  endeavouring 
to  carry  oft"  ludicroufly  the  fubjects  that 
moft  affect  thee;  that  thofe  letters  are 
generally  the  leaft  fit  to  be  feen,  which 
ought  to  be  moft  to  thy  credit. 

Something  like  this  I  obferved  to 
her;  and  would  fain  have  excufed  my- 
felf  from  (hewing  it:  but  fhe  was  fo 
earned,  that  I  undertook  to  read  fome 
parts  of  it,  refolving  to  omit  the  moft 
exceptionable. 

I  know  thou'lt  curfe  me  for  that; 
but  I  thought  it  better  to  oblige  her 
than  to  be  fufpefted  myfelf;  and  fo  not 
have  it  in  my  power  to  ferve  thee  with 
her,  when  fo  good  a  foundation  was 
laid  for  it;  and  when  (he  knows  as  bad 
of  thee  as  I  can  tell  her. 

Thou  remembreft  the  contents,  I  fup- 
pofe,  of  thy  furious  letter  *.  Her  re- 
marks  upon  the  different  parts  of  it, 
which  I  read  to  her,  were  to  the  fol- 
lowing effect  t 


Upon  the  two  firft  lines,  c  All  un* 
'  done !  undone ,  by  Jupiter !  Zounds , 
'  Jack,  iv  b  at  f!)  all  I  do  now!  A  curfe 
'  upon  all  my  plots  and  contrivances !  '— 
thus  fheexprefTed  herfelf: 

'  O  how  light,  how  unaffected  wifh 

*  the  fenfe  of  it's  own  crimes,  is  the 
'  heart  that  could  dictate  to  the  pen 

*  this  libertine  froth  !' 

The  paragraph  which  mentions  the 
vile  arreft,  affected  her  a  good  deal. 

In  the  next  I  omitted  thy  curfe  upori 
thy  relations)  whom  thou  wert  gallant- 
ing: and  read  on  the  feven  Aibfequcnt 
paragraphs,  down  to  thy  execrable  wifhj 
which  was  too  {hocking  to  read  to  her. 
What  I  read  produced  the  following  re- 
flections from  her  : 

'  The  plots  and  contrivances  which 

*  he  curfes,  and  the  exultings  of  the 
'  wicked  wretches  on  finding  me  out, 

*  /hew  me,   that  all  his  guilt  was  nre- 
'  meditated:    nor   doubt  I,    that    his 
'  dreadful  perjuries,  and  inhuman  arts, 
'  as  he  went  along)  were  to  pafs  for 
'  fine  ftratagems  ;  for  witty  fport;  and 
'  to  demonstrate  a  fuperiority  of  inven  - 
'  tive  talents  !— O  my  cruel,  cruel  bro- 
'  ther !   had  it  not  been  for  thee,  I  had 
'  not  been  thrown  upon  fo  pernicious 

*  and    fo   defpicable    a   plotter! — But 

*  proceed,  Sir;  pray  proceed*' 

At  that  part — '  Can]}  thou,  O  fatal 
'  prcgnofticator !  tell  me  where  my  pu- 

*  m/bmextwitt tmr?' — ftiefighed:  and 
when  I  came  to  that  fentence — :  Pray~ 
'  ing  fur  my  reformation,  perhaps!'—** 
'  Is  that  there  ?'  faid  fhe,  fighing  again. 
'  Wretched  man!'— And  fhed  a  tear 
for  thee. — By  my  faith,  Lovelace,  I 
believe  fhe  hates  thee  not !   She  has  at 
leaft  a  concern,  a  generous  concern,  for 
thy  future  happinefs! — What  a  nobles 
creature  haft  thou  injured!' 

She  made  a  very  fevere  reflection  up- 
on me,  on  reading  thefe  words — '  On 
your  knees,  for  me,  leg  her  pardon."-— 
You  had  all  your  IclTons,  Sir,'  faid 
he,  '  when  you  came  to  redeem  me— 
You  was  fo  condefcending  as  to 
kneel  :  I  thought  it  was  the  effect  of 
your  own  humanity,  and  good-na- 
tured earneftnefs  to  ferve  me — Ex- 
cufe  me,  Sir,  I  knew  not,  that  it  was 
in  confequence  of  a  prescribed  lef- 
fon.' 

This  concerned  me  not  a  little  :  I 
could  not  bear  to  be  thought  fuch  a 
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wretched  puppet,  fuch  a  Jofeph  Le- 
man,fuchaTomlinfon — I  endeavoured, 
therefore,  with  fome  warmth,  to  clear 
myfelf  of  this  reflection  ;  and  ihe  again 
aHced  my  excufe  :  I  was  avowedly,  /he 
faid,  the  friend  of  a  man,  whofe  friend, 
fhip,  flie  had  reafon  to  be  forry  to  fay, 
was  no  credit  to  any-body.— And  de- 
fjred  me  to  proceed. 

I  did ;  but  fared  not  much  better  af- 
terwards :  for  on  that  paffage  where  you 
fay—/  had  always  been  her  friend  and 
advocate — this  was  her  unanfwerable 
remark:  «  I  find,  Sir,  by  this  expref- 
fion,that  he  had  always  defigns  againft 
me ;  and  that  you  all  along  knew  that 
he  had: — Would  to  Heaven,  you  had 
had  the  goodnefs  to  have  contrived 
fome  way,  that  might  not  have  en. 
dangered  your  own  i'afety,  to  give  me 
notice  of  his  bafenefs,  fince  you  ap- 
proved not  of  it! — But  you  gentle- 
men, I  fuppofe,  had  rather  fee  an  in- 
nocent fellow- creature  ruined,  than 
be   thought    capable   of  an   action, 
which,  however  generous,  might  be 
likely  to  loofen  the  bands  of  a  wicked 
friend/hip !' 

After  this  fevere,  but  juft  reflection, 
I  would  have  avoided  reading  the  fol- 
lowing, although  I  had  unawares  be- 
gun the  fentence — (but  me  held  me  to 
it) — '  What  would  I  now  give,  had  I 
permitted  you  to  have  been  a  fucc^fs- 
ful  advocate!" — And  this  was  her  re- 
nark  upon  it—4  So,  Sir,  you  fee,  if 
you  had  been  the  happy  means  of 
preventing  the  evils  defigned  me,  you 
would  have  had  your  friend's  thanks 
.  for  it,  when  he  came  to  his  confedera- 
tion.    This  fatisfaclion,  I  am  per- 
fuaded,  every-one,  in  the  long  run, 
will  enjoy,   who   has   the  virtue   to 
withftand,  or  prevent,  a  wicked  pur- 
pofe.     I  was  obliged,  I  fee,  to  your 
kind  wifhes — But  it  was  a  point  of 
honour  with  you  to  keep  his  fecret; 
the' more  indi (pen fable  with  you,  per- 
haps, the  viler  the  fecret.     Yet  per- 
mit me  to  wim,  Mr.  Belford,  that 
you  were  capable  of  reliming  the  plea- 
fures  that  arife  to  a  benevolent  mind 
from  VIRTUOUS  friendfliip! — None 
other  is   worthy  of  the  facred  name. 
You  feem  an  humane  man:    I  hope, 
for  your  own  fake,  you  will  one  clay 
experience  the  difference  :   and,  when 
you   do,    think  of  Mifs    H.I  we  and 
Chnfla  Harlov  know 

•-re  the 


'  happieft  creatures  on  earth  in  each 
'  other's  fricndihip  till   this  friend  of 

«  yours '     And  there  me  ftopt,  and 

turned  from  me. 

Where  thou  calleft  thyfelf  a  villain- 
ous plotter;  'To  take  crime  to  him/elf,' 
faid  ihe,  '  without  ftiame,  O  what  a 

*  hardened  wretch  is  this  man  !' 

On  that  pafiage,  where  thou  fayed— » 
'  Let  me  bno-iv  bowfhe  has  been  treated: 
(  if  roughly,  <woe  be  to  the  guilty  !" — this 
was  her  remark,  with  an  air  of  indig- 
nation :  '  What  a  man  is  your  friend, 

*  Sir! — Is  fuch  a  one  as' be  to  let  him- 
'  felf  up  to  punifli  the  guilty  ! 

*  All  the  rough  ufage  I  could  receive 

'  from  them,  was  infinitely  lefs * 

And  there  fhe  ftopt  a  moment  or  two : 
then  proceeding — «  And  who  /hall  pu- 

*  nifti  him?  What  an  affuming  wretch  i 

*  — Nobody  but  himfelf  is  entitled  to 
'  injure  the  innocent! — He  is,  I  fup- 
'  pofe,  on  earth,  to  act  the  pr*t,  vwhicb 
'  the  malignant  fiend  is  fuppofed  to  ac~t 

*  below — Dealing  out  punifhments,  at 
'  his  pleafure,  to  every  inferior  iafuu- 
(  ment  of  mifchief  T 

'  What,'  thought  I,  *  have  I  been 
e  doing!  I  /hall  have  this  favage  fellow 
'  think  I  have  been  playing  him  booty, 

*  in  reading  part  of  his  letter  to  this  fa- 
'  gacious  lady  !' — Yet,  if  thou  art  an- 
gry, it  can  only,  in  reafon,  be  at  thy- 
felf j  for  who  would  think  I  might  not 
communicate  to  her  fome  of  the  leaft 
exceptionable   parts  of  a  letter   (as  a 
proof  of  thy  fmcerity   in   exculpating 
thyfelf  from  a  criminal  charge)  which 
thou  wroteft  to  thy  friend,  to  convince 
him  of  thy  innocence  ?  But  a  bad  heart, 
and  a  bad  cauie,  are  confounded  things: 
and  fo  let  us  put  it  to  it's  proper  ac- 
count. 

I  paffcd  over  thy  charge  to  me,  to 
curfe  them  by  the  huur  ;  and  thy  names 
of  ttrogott  indtjirfettts,  though  fo  ap- 
plicable; fince,  had  I  read  them,  thou 
muft  have  been  fuppofed  to  know  from 
the  firit,  what  creatures  they  were;  vile 
fellow  as  thou  wert,  for  bnn 
much  purity  among  them  !  And  I  doled 
with  thy  own  concluding  paragraph — 

*  A  line ! — A  line  ! — A  kingdom  for  a 

*  Unc'.&cS  However,  telling  her  (fine* 
/he  law  that  I  omitted  feme  fentences} 
that  there  were  further  vehemences  in 
it ;  but  as  they  were  better  fitted  to  Oic\v 
to  me  the  finccrity  of  the  writer,   linn 
for  fo  delicate  an  car  as  htrs  t'j  hear,  I 
chofc  to  paib  them  over. 

«  You 
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.«  You  have  re'd  enough,'  faid  (he— 
He  is  a  wicked,  wicked  man  ! — I  fee 
he  intended  to  have  me  in  his  power 
at  any  rate;  and  I  have  no  doubt  of 
what  his  purpofes  were,  by  what  his 
actions  have  been.  You  know  his 
vile  Tomlinibn,  I  fuppofe— You 
know — But  what  fignifies  talking? — 
Never  was  there  fuch  a  premeditated 
falfe  heart  in  man !'-—[<  Nothing  can 
be  truer T  thought  I.]—'  What  has  he 
not  vowed! — What  has  he  not  in- 
vented!— And  all  for  what  ?— Only, 
to  ruin  a  poor  young  creature,  whom 
he  ought  to  have  protected  ;  and  whom 
he  had  firft  deprived  of  all  other  pro- 
tection ?' 

She  arofe  and  turned  from  me,  her 
handkerchief  at  her  eyes  :   and,  after  a 
paufe,    came  towards   me   again — '  I 
hope,1  fold  (he,  '  I  talk  to  a  man  who 
has  a  better  heart :  and  I  thank  you, 
Sir,  for  ail  your  kind,  though  inef- 
fectual, pleas  in  my  favour  formerly, 
whether  the  motives   for  them  were 
companion,    or   principle,   or   both. 
That   they  were  ineffectual,   might 
very  probably  be  owing  to  your  want 
of  earndinefs  ;  and  that,  asj;o#  might 
think,  to  my  want  of  merit.    I  might 
not,  in  your  eye,  defer<ve  to  be  faved  ! 
— I   might  appear   to   you  a  giddy 
creature,  who  had  run  away  from  her 
true  and  natural  friends ;  and  who, 
therefore,  ought  to  take  the  confe- 
quence  of  the  lot  me  had  drawn.' 
I  was  afraid,  for  thy  fake,  to  let  her 
know  how  very  e"arnetl  I  had  been  : 
but  allured   her   that  I  had   been   her 
zealous   friend;   and  that  my  motives 
were  founded  upon  a  merit,  that,  I  be- 
lieved, was  never  equalled  :  that,  how- 
ever indefenlible  Mr.  Lovelace  was,  he 
had  always  done  juftice  to  her  virtue  : 
that  to  a  full  conviction  of  her  untaint- 
ed honour  it  was  owing,    that  he  fo 
earneftly  defired  to  call  fo  inehSmable  a 
"jewel  his — And  was  proceeding,  when 
fhe  "again  cut  me  ihort. 

'  Enough,  and  too  much,  of  this 
fubject,  Sir! — If  he  will  never  more 
let  me  behold  his  face,  that  is  all  I 
have  now  to  aflcof  him. — Indeed,  in- 
deed,' clafping  her  hands,  '  I  never 
will,  if  lean,  by  any  means  not  cri- 
minally defperate,  avoid  it.' 
What  could  I  fay  for  thee?— There 
was  no  room,  however,  at  that  time, 
to  touch  this  ftring  again,  for  fear  of 


bringing  upon  myfelf  a  prohibition, 
not  only  of  the  fubjecl,  but  of  ever  at- 
tending her  again. 

I  gave  fome  diftant  intimations  of 
money-matters.  I  fhould  have  toid 
thee,  that,  when  I  read  to  her  that  paf- 
fage,  where  thou  biddeft  me  force  what 
fums  upon  her  I  could  get  her  to  take— 
fhe  repeated,  *  No,  no,  no,  no!'  feve- 
ral  times  with  great  quicknefs;  and  I 
durft  no  more  than  juft  intimate  it 
again — and  that  fo  darkly,  ?.s  left  her 
room  to  feem  not  to  underftand  me. 

Indeed  I  know  not  the  perfon,  man 
or  woman,  I  fliould  be  fo  much  afraid 
of  diibbliging,  or  incurring  a  cenfure 
from,  as  from  her.  She  has  fo  much 
true  dignity  in  her  manner,  without 
pride  or  arrogance,  (whicii,  in  thof* 
who  have  either,  one  is  tempted  to  mor- 
tify) fuch  a  piercing  eye,  yet  fofteneJ 
fo  fweetly  with  rays  of  benignity,  that 
file  commands  all  one's  reverence. 

Methinks  I  have  a  kind  of  holy  lore 
for  this  angel  of  a  woman  ;  and  it  is 
matter  of  attonimment  to  me,  that  then 
couldft  converfe  with  her  a  quarter  of 
an  hour  together,  and  hold  thy  devilifh 
purpofes, 

Guarded  as  (he  was  by  piety,  pru- 
dence, virtue,  dignity,  family,  fortune, 
and  a  purity  of  heart  that  never  woman 
before  her  boafted,  what  a  t-eal  devil 
mutt  he  be,  (yet  I  doubt  I  fiiall  roak« 
thee  proud!)  who  could  refolveto  break 
through  fo  many  fences! 

For  my  own  part,  1  am  more  and 
more  fenfjble,  th;.t  I  ought  not  to  have 
contented  myfelf  with  reprefen'ing  a- 
gainft,  and  expojlulating  with  tbc£  upcsz, 
thy  bafe  intentions:  and  indeed  I  had 
it  in  my  head,  more  than  once,  to  try  to 
do  fomething  for  her.  But,  wretch  that 
I  was!  I  was  witheld  by  notions  of 
falfe  honour,  as  fhe  juftly  reproached 
me,  becaufe  of  thy  own  voluntary  com- 
munications to  me  of  thy  purpofes  ; 
and  then,  as  (he  was  brought  into  luch 
a  curfed  houfe,  and  was  fo  watched 
by  thyfelf,  as  well  as  by  thy  infernal 
agents,  I  thought  (knowing  my  man!) 
that  I  mould  only  accelerate' the  in- 
tended  mifchiefs. — Moreover,  finding 
thee  fo  much  over-awed  by  her  virtue, 
that  thou  hadft  not,  at  thy  firjl  carry- 
ing  her  thither,  the  courage  to  attempt 
her;  and  that  (lie  had,  more  than  once, 
without  knowing  thy  bafe  views,  oblig- 
ed thee  to  abandon  them,  and  to  :e- 
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folve  to  do  her  juftice,  and  thyfelf  ho- 
nour ;  I  hardly  doubted,  that  her  merit 
•would  be  triumphant  at  laft. 

It  is  my  opinion,  (if  thou  holdeft  thy 
purpofes  to  marry)  that  thou  canft  not 
do  better,  than  to  procure  thy  real 
aunts,  and  thy  real  coufins,  to  pay  her 
a  vifit,  and  to  be  thy  advocates  :  but, 
if  they  decline  perfonal  vifits,  letters 
from  them,  and  from  my  Lord  M.  fup- 
ported  by  Mifs  Howe's  intereft,  may, 
perhaps,  effeft  fomething  in  thy  fa- 
vour. 

But  thefe  are  only  my  hopes,  founded 
on  what  I  vui/b  for  thy  fake.  The  la- 
dy, I  really  think,  would  chufe  death 
rather  than  thee  :  and  the  two  women 
are  of  opinion,  though  they  know  not 
half  of  what  me  has  iuffered,  that  her 
heart  is  actually  broken. 

At  taking  my  leave,  I  tendered  my 
beft  fervices  to  her,  and  befought  her  to 
permit  me  frequently  to  enquire  after 
her  health. 

She  made  me  no  anfwer,  but  by  bow- 
ing her  head. 


LETTER     LXXII. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE 


WEDNESDAY,   JULY    jg. 

THIS  morning  I  took  chair  to 
Smith's;  and,  being  told  that  the 
Jady  had  a  very  bad  night,  but  was  up, 
I  feiit  for  her  worthy  apothecary;  who, 
on  his  coming  to  me,  approving  of  my 
propofal  of  calling  in  Dr.  H.  I  bid  the 
women  acquaint  her  with  the  defigned 
Yifit. 

It  feems,  me  was  at  fir  ft  difpleafed  ; 
yet  withdrew  her  objection  :  but,  after 
a  paufe,  afked  them,  What  me  mould 
do?  She  had  effefts  of  value,  fome  of 
which  ihe  intended,  as  foon  as  me  could, 
to  turn  into  money;  but,  till  then, 
had  not  a  fingle  guinea  to  give  the  doc- 
tor for  his  fee. 

Mrs.  Lovick  faid,  She  had  five  gui- 
neas by  her  :  they  were  at  her  fervice. 

She  would  accept  of  three,  (he  faid,  if 
flie  would  takcthat  (pulling  a  diamond- 
ring  from  her  finger)  till  me  repaid  her  j 
but  on  no  other  terms. 

Having  been  told,  I  was  below  with 
Mr.  Goddard,  (he  defired  to  fpeak  one 
word  with  me,  before  (he  faw  the  doc- 
tor. 


She  was  fitting  in  an  elbow-ctutrv 
leaning  her  head  on  a  pillow;  Mrs* 
Smith  and  the  widow  on  each  fide  her 
chair;  her  nurfe,  with  a  phial  of  hartf- 
horn,  behind  her  j  in  her  own  hand, 
her  fa  Its. 

Raifing  her  head  at  my  entrance,  (he 
enquired,  If  the  cfoftor  knew  Mr. 
Lovelace. 

I  tokl  her,  '  No  ;'  and  that  I  believed 
you  never  faw  him  in  y^ur  life. 
Was  the  do6lor  my  friend  ? 
He  was  ;    and  a  very  worthy  and 
fkilful  man.    I  named  him  for  his  emi- 
nence in  his  profeflion  :  and  Mr.  God- 
dard (aid,  he  knew  not  a  better  phyfi- 
cian. 

'  I  have  but  one  condition  to  make 
before  I  fee  the  gentleman;  that  he 
refufe  not  his  fees  from  me.  If  I  am 
poor,  Sir,  I  am  proud.  I  will  not  be 
under  obligation.  You  may  believe , 
Sir,  I  will  not.  I  differ  this  vilit, 
becaufe  I  would  not  appear  ungrate- 
ful to  the  few  friends  I  have  left,  nor 
obftinate  to  fuch  of  my  relations,  as 
may  fome  time  hence,  for  their  pri- 
vate fatisfa£lion,  enquire  after  my  be- 
haviour in  my  fick  hours.  So,  Sir, 
you  know  the  condition.  And  don't 
let  me  be  vexed.  I  am  very  ill  1  and 
cannot  debate  the  matter.' 
Seeing  her  fo  determined,  I  told  her, 
If  it  muil  be  fo,  it  mould. 

*  Then,  Sir,  the  gentleman  may 
come.  But  I  (hall  not  be  able  to  an- 
fwer many  queftions. — Nurfe,  you 
can  tell  him,  at  the  window  there, 
what  a  night  I  have  had,  and  how  1 
have  been  for  two  days  paft.  And 
Mr.  Goddard,  if  he  be  here,  can  let 
him  know  what  I  have  taken. — Pray 
let  me  be  as  little  queitioned,  as  pof- 
fible.' 

The  doctor  paid  his  refpecls  to  her, 
with  the  gentlemanly  addrefs  for  which 
he  is  noted  :  and  me  caft  up  her  fweet 
eyes  to  him,  with  that  benignity  which 
accompanies  her  every  graceful  look. 

I  would  have  retired  j  but  (lie  for- 
bid it. 

He  took  her  hand,  the  lily  not  of  fo 
beautiful  a  white:  'Indeed,  Madam, 

*  you  are  very  low/ faid  he :   'but  give 

*  me  leave  to  fay,  that  you  can  do  more 
'  foryourfelf,  than  all  the  faculty  can 
'  do  for  you.' 

He  then  withdrew  to  the  window. 

And,  after  a  fhort  conference  with  the 

women,  he  turned  to  me,  and  to  Mr. 

Goddard, 
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Goddard,  at  the  other  window  :  '  We 
can  do  nothing  here,'  fpeaking  low, 
but  by  cordials  and  nourishment. 
What  friends  has  the  lady?  She 
ft- ems  to  be  a  perfon  of  condition  j 
and,  ill  as  (he  is,  a  very  fine  woman. 
— A  Tingle  lady,  I  prefume?' 
I  whifperingly  told  him  fhe  was. 
That  there  were  extraordinary  circum- 
ftances  in  her  cafe ;  as  I  would  have  ap- 
prized him,  had  I  met  with  him  yefter- 
day:  that  her  friends  were  very  cruel 
to  her  $  but  that  fhe  could  not  hear  them 
flamed  without  reproaching  herfelf, 
though  they  were  much  more  to  blame 
Jhan  me. 

*  I  knew  I  was  right,'  faid  the  doc- 
tor. *  A  love-cafe,  Mr.  Goddard  ! — A 
<  love-cafe,  Mr.  Belford '.—There  is 
'  one  perfon  in  the  world,  who  can  do 

*  her  more  fervice,  than  all  the  faculty.5 
Mr.  Goddard  faid,  He  had  appre- 
hended her  diforder  was  in  her  mind; 
and  had  treated  her  accordingly:   and 
then  told  the  doctor  what  he  had  done : 
which  he  approving  of,  •  again  taking 
her  charming  hand,  faid,  *  My  good 

*  young  lady,  you   will  require  very 
'   little  of  our  afliftance.     You  muft, 

*  in  a  great  meafure,  be  your  own  doc- 
'  trefs.      Come,  dear  Madam,  [For- 
'  give  me  the  familiar  tendernefs;  your 
5  afpect  commands  love,  as  well  as  re- 
'  verence;  and  a  father   of  children, 

*  fome   of  them   older  than   yourfelf, 
'  may  be  excufed  for  his  familiar  ad- 

*  drefs]   chear  up  your  fpirits.     Re- 
'  folve  to   do  all  in  your  power  to  be 
5  well;  and  you'll  foon  grow  better.' 

'  You  are  very  kind,  Sir,'  laid  me. 
?  I  will  take  whatever  you  direct.  My 
'  fpirits  have  been  hurried.  I  fhall  be 
'  better,  I  believe,  before  I  am  worfe. 
f  — The  care  of  my  good  friends  here,' 
looking  at  the  women,  '  fliail  not  meet 
5  with  an  ungrateful  return.' 

The  doctor  wrote.  He  would  fain 
have  declined  his  fee.  As  her  malady, 
he  faid,  was  rather  to  be  relieved  by  the 
foothings  of  a  friend,  than  by  the  pre- 
fcriptions  of  a  phyfician,  he  mould 
think  himfelf  greatly  honoured  to  be 
admitted  rather  to  advife  her  in  \\\tone 
character,  than  to  -brefcribe  to  her  in 
£he  other. 

She  anfwered,  That  fhe  mould  be 

always  glad  to  fee  fo  humane  a  man  : 

that  his  viuts  would  keep  her  in  charity 

with  the  fex:    but  that,    were  fhe  to 

r>t  that  he  was  her    hitifW    /he 


might  be  apt  to  abate  of  the  confidence 
in  his  (kill,  which  might  be  neceflary 
to  effect  the  amen(fment  that  was  the 
end  of  his  vifits. 

And  when  he  urged  her  ftill  further, 
which  he  did  in  a  very  polite  manner, 
and  as  pafling  by  the  door  two  or  three 
times  a  day,  me  faid,  She  mould  always 
have  pleafure  in  considering  him  in  the 
kind  light  he  offered  bimfelf  to  her; 
that  that  might  be  very  generous  in  one 
perfon  to  offer,  which  would  be  as  un- 
generous in  another  to  accept :  that 
indeed  me  was  not  at  prefent  high  in 
circumftance  j  and  he  faw  by  the  ten- 
der, (which  \\tmufl  accept  of)  that  me 
had  greater  refpect  to  her  oivn  conve- 
nience, than  to  his  merit,  or  than  to  the 
pleafure  fhe  mould  take  in  his  vifits. 

We  all  withdrew  together;  and  the 
doctor  and  Mr.  Goddard  having  a  great 
curiofity  to  know  fomething  mere  of 
her  ftory,  at  the  motion  of  the  latter  we 
went  into  a  neighbouring  coffee- houfe, 
and  I  gave  them,  in  confidence,  a  brief 
relation  of  it;  making  all  as  light  for 
you  as  I  could  ;  and  yet  you'll  fup- 
pofe,  that,  in  order  to  do  but  common, 
juftice  to  the  lady's  character,  heavy 
muft  be  that  light. 

THREE   O'CLOCK,   AFTERKOON. 

I  JUST  now  called  again  at  Smith's  j 
and  am  told  (he  is  fomewhat  better  ; 
which  fhe  attributed  *o  the  foothing  of 
her  doctor.  Sheexpreffed  herfelf  highly 
plealed  with  both  gentlemen  ;  and  laid, 
that  their  behaviour  to  her  was  perfect- 
ly paternal. 

Paternal,  poor  lady! — Never  having 
been,  fill  very  lately,  from  under  her 
parents  wings,  and  now  abandoned  by 
all  her  friends,  fhe  is  for  finding  out 
fomething  paternal  and  maternal  in 
every-one,  (the  latter  qualities  in  Mrs. 
Lovick  and  Mrs.  Smith)  to  fupply  to 
herfelf  the  father  and  mother  her  duti- 
ful heart  pants  after. 

Mrs.  Smith  told  me,  that,  after  we 
were  gone,  fhe  gave  the  keys  of  her 
trunks  and  drawers  to  her  and  the  wi- 
dow Lovick,  and  defired  them  to  take 
an  inventory  of  them ;  which  they  did, 
in  her  prefence. 

They  allo  informed  me,  that  fhe  had 
requefted  them  to  find  her  a  purchafer 
for  two  rich  dreffed  fuits ;  one  never 
worn,  the  other  not  above  once  or 
twice. 

This  fhocked  ms  exceedingly — Per- 
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baps  it  may  ikee  a  little  !  /  /—Her  reafon 
f  or  ib  doing,  me  told  them,  was,  That 
fhe  mould  never  live  to  wear  them  :  that 
her  fitter,  and  other  relations,  were 
above  wearing  them:  that  her  mother 
would  not  endure  in  her  fight  any- 
thing that  was  hers  :  that  me  wanted 
the  money:  that  me  would  not  be 
obliged  to  any-body,  when  (he  had  ef- 
fects by  her  for  which  me  had  no  occa- 
fion.  *  And  yet/  faid  (he,  '  I  expect 
'  not  that  they  will  fetch  a  price  an- 
•  fwerable  to  their  value.' 

They  were  both  very  much  concern- 
ed, as  they  owned;  and  aficed  my  ad- 
vice upon  it:  and  the  richnefs  of  her 
apparel  having  given  them  a  ftill  high- 
er notion  of  her  rank  than  they  had  be- 
fore, they  fuppofed  (he  muft  be  of  qua- 
lity; and  again  wanted  to  know  her  ftory. 

I  told  them*  That  ihe  was  indeed  a 
woman  of  family  and  fortune:  I  ftill 
gave  them  room  to  fuppofe  her  mar- 
ried: but  left  it  to  her  to  tell  them  all 
in  her  own  time  and  manner:  all  I 
would  fay,  was,  That  me  had  been 
very  vilely  treated;  deferved  it  not;  and 
was  all  innocence  and  purity. 

You  may  fuppofe,  that  they  both  ex- 
prcfTed  their  attonifhment,  that  there 
could  be  a  man  in  the  world,  who  could 
ill-treat  fo  fine  a  creature. 

As  to  difpofing  of  the  two  fuits  of 
apparel,  I  told  Mrs.  Smith,  That  me 
(hould  pretend,  that,  upon  enquiry, 
/he  bad  found  a  friend  who  would  pur- 
chafe  the  richeft  of  them  ;  but  (that 
jhe  might  not  mijlrujl)  would  ftand  up- 
on a  good,  bargain.  And  having  twenty 

fuineas  about  me,    I  left  them   with 
er,  in  part  of  payment;  and  bid  her 
pretend  to  get  her  to  part  with  it  for  as 
.little  more  as  me  could  induce  her  totake. 
I  am  fetting  out  for  Edgware  with 
poor  Bel  ton  —  More  of  whom  in    my 
next.     I  mall  return  to-morrow;  and 
leave  this  in  readinefs  for  your  meflTvm- 
gcr,  if  he  call  in  my  abfence.    Adieu. 

LETTER    LXXIII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,     TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


flN    ANSWER    TO   LETTER    LXXI.] 
M.   HALL,    WEDN.  KICHT,    JULY    IQ. 

YOU  might  well  apprehend,  that 
I  mould  think  you  were  playing 
jne  booty  in  communicating  my  letter 
tp  the  lady. 


You   aflc,  Who  wouli    \ 
might  not  read  to  her  the  !<•:   : 

!<•  parts  of  a  letter  written  . 
own  L'cfcncc? — ril  tell  you  who- 
mr.r.,  who  in  the  fame  letter  that  he  a/ka 
this  queftion,  tells  the  friend  wh 
expofes  to  her  refentmenr,  That  there 
is  fuch  an  air  of  levity  runs  throuo-h 
his  moft  ferious  letters,  that  thoib  of 
this  are leaft Jit  to  be  feen,  which'ou^ht 
to  be  moft  to  his  credit:  and  now  what 
thinkeft  thou   of  thy   felf-condemned 
folly?    Be,    however,    I  charge   thee, 
more  circumfpeft  for  the  future,  that 
ib  this  clumfy  error  may  ftand  finely 
by  itfe'f. 

It  is  painful  to  her  to  think  of  me ! 
Libertine  froth !   So  pernicious  arid 
fo  defpicable  a  plotter !   A  man  whofe 
friendship  is  no  credit  to  any -body! 
Hardened  wretch  !  The  devil's  coun- 
terpart!  A  wicked,  wicked  man!1— • 
But  </?Wihe,  could  me,  dared  fae,  to  fay 
or  imply  all  this  ? — And  lay  it  to  a  man 
whom  (he  praifes   for  humanity,  and 
prefers  to  myfelf  for  that  virtue;  when 
all  the  humanity  he    ftiews,    and  flie 
knows  it  too,  is  by  my  direction — So 
robs    me   of  the    credit    of  my   own 
works;    admirably   entitled,    all   this 
mews  her,  to  thy  refinement  upon  the 
words  refcntment   and   revenge.     But 
thou  wert  always  aiming  and  blunder- 
ing at  fomething   thou  never  couldft 
make  out. 

Thepraife  thou  giveft  to  her  ingenu- 
oufnefs,  is  another  of  thy  peculiars.  I 
think  not  as  thou  doft,  of  her  tell-tale 
recapitulations  and  exclamations  :  -— 
what  end  can  they  anfwer?  —  Only 
that  thou  haft  an  holy  love  for  her  j 
[The  devil  fetch  thee  for  thy  oddity!] 
or  it  is  extremely  provoking  to  fuppofe 
one  fees  fuch  a  charming  creature  ftand 
upright  before  a  libertine,  and  talk  of 
the  fin  againft  her,  that  cannot  be  for- 
given!— I  wifli  at  my  heart,  that  thefe 
chafte  ladies  would  have  a  little  modc-fty 
in  their  anger! — It  would  found  very 
ftrange,  if  I  Robert  Lovelace  fhould 
pretend  to  have  more  true  delicacy,  in 
a  point  that  requires  the  utmoft,  than 
Mifs  Clarifla  Harlowe. 

I  think  I  will  put  it  into  the  head  of 
her  nurfe  Norton,  and  her  Mil's  Howe, 
by  fome  one  of  my  agents,  to  chide 
the  dear  novice  for  her  proclamations. 

But  to  be  ferious:   let  me  tell  thee, 
that,  ftvere  as    me   is,  and    fancy,  in 
j  fo   cuntemptucully,  «  What   a 
c 
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*  man  is  your  friend,  Sir,  tofethim- 
'  felf  to  punifh  guilty  people!'  I  will 
never  forgive  the  curled  woman,  who 
could  commit  this  lad  horrid  violence 
on  fo  excellent  a  creature. 

The  barbarous  infults  of  the  two 
nymphs,  in  their  vilits  to  her;  the 
choice  of  the  mod  execrable  den  that 
could  be  found  out,  in  order,  no  doubt, 
to  induce  her  to  50  back  to  theirs;  and 
the  dill  more  execrable  attempt,  to  pro- 
pofe  to  her  a  man  who  would  pay  the 
debt;  a  fnare,  I  make  no  quedion, 
laid  for  her  defpairing  and  refenting 
heart  by  that^devilifh  Sally,  (thinking 
her,  no  doubt,  a  woman)  in  order  to 
ruin  her  with  me;  and  to  proVoke  me, 
in  a  fury,  to  give  her  up  to  their  re- 
morfelefs  cruelty;  are  outrages,  that, 
to  exprefs  myfelf  in  her  ftyle,  I  never 
can,  never  auz//,  forgive. 

But  as  to  thy  opinion,  and  the  two 
women's  at  Smith's,  that  her  heart  is 
broken;  that  is  the  true  women's  lan- 
guage: I  wonder  hovv  thou  cameft  into 
it:  thou  who  haft  fsen  and  heard  of  fo 
many  female  deaths  and  revivals. 

I'll  tel!  thee  what  makes  againft  this 
notion  of  theirs. 

Her  time  of  life,  and  charmingcon- 
flirution:  the  good  (lie  ever  delighted 
to  do,  and  fancied  (he  was  born  to  do; 
and  which  fhe  may  dill  continue  to  do, 
to  as  high  a  degree  as  ever;  nay,  high- 
er; (ince  I  am  no  fordid  varlet,  thou 
knoweft:  her  religious  turn;  a  turn 
that  will  always  teach  her  to  bear  iue- 
rvitable  evils  with  patience:  the  con- 
templation upon  her  lad  noble  triumph 
over  me,  and  over  the  whole  crew;  and 
upon  her  fucceeding  efcape  from  us  all : 
her  will  unviolated:  and  the  inward 
pride  of  having  not  deferred  the  treat- 
ment (he  has  met  with. 

How  is  it  poflible  to  imagine,  that  a 
woman,  who  has  all  thefe  correlations 
to  reflect  upon,  will  die  of  a  broken 
heart  ? 

On  the  contrary,  I  make  no  doubt, 
but  that,  as  (he  recovers  from  thede- 
jecYion  into  which  this  lad  fcurvy  vil- 
lainy (which  none  but  wretches  of  her 
own  fex  could  have  been  guilty  of)  has 
thrown  her,  returning  love  will  re-en- 
ter her  time  pacified  mind:  her  thoughts 
will  then  turn  once  more  on  the  conjugal 
pivot:  of  courfe  (he  will  have  livelier 
notions  in  her  headj  and  theie  will 


make  her  perform  all  her  circumvolu- 
tions with  eafe  and  pleafure;  though 
not  with  fo  high  a  degree  of  either,  as 
if  the  dear  proud  rogue  could  have  ex- 
alted herfelf  above  tlie  reft  of  her  fex> 
as  Hie  turned  round. 

Thou  aflteft,  on  reciting  the  bitter 
inveftives  that  the  lady  made  againft 
thy  poor  friend,  ((landing  before  her, 
I  fuppdfe,  with  thy  fingers  in  thy 
mouth)  What  (ouldft  ihou  fay  FOR/»?? 


Have  I  not,  in  my  former  letter's  j 
fuggeded  an  hundred  things,  which  a 
friend,  in  earneft  to  vindicate  or  excufe 
a  friend,  might  fay,  on  fuch  an  occa- 
iion  ? 

But  now  to  current  topicks,  and  the 
prefent  ftate  of  matters  here.  —  It  is 
true,  as  my  fervant  told  thee,  that 
Mils  Howe  had  engaged,  before  this 
cm-fed  woman's  cfficioufnefg,  to  ufe 
her  intereft  with  her  friend  in  my  be-  ' 
half:  and  yet  (lie  told  mycoufins,  in 
the  vifit  they  made  her,  that  it  was  her 
opinion,  that  (he  would  never  forgive 
me.  I  fend  to  thee  inclofed  copies  of 
all  that  parted  on  this  occafion  between 
mycoufins  Montague,  Mifs  Howe,  my- 
felf, Lady  Betty,  Lady  Sarah,  and 
LordM. 

I  long  to  know  what  Mifs  Howe 
wrote  to  her  friend,  in  order  to  induce 
her  to  marry  the  defpicable  plotter;  the 
man  whofe  friendjmp  is  no  credit  to  any- 
body; the  wicked,  wicked  man.  Thou 
'  hadft  the  two  letters  in  thy  hand.  Had 
they  been  in  mine,  the  feal  would  have 
yielded  to  the  touch  of  my  warm  fin- 
ger; [Perhaps  without  the  help  of  the 
poft-office  bullet]  and  the  folds,  as 
other  plications  have  done,  opened  of 
themfelves  to  oblige  my  curiofity.  A 
wicked  omifTVon,  Jack,  not  to  contrive 
to  fend  them  down  to  me,  by  man  and 
horfe!  It  might  have  pafTed,  that  the 
meflenger  who  brought  the  fecond  let- 
ter, took  them  both  back.  I  could 
have  returned  them  by  another,  when 
copied,  as  from  Mifs  Howe,  and  no- 
body but  myfelf  and  thee  the  \vifer. 

That's  a  charming  girl  !  Her  fpirit, 
her  delightful  fpirit!—  Not  to  be  mar- 
ried to  it  —  Hovv  I  wifh  to  get  that  lively 
bird  into  my  cage  !  How  would  I  make 
her  flutter  and  fly  about!  —  Till  (he 
left  a  feather  upon  every  wire! 

Had  I  begun  there,  1  am  confident, 
as  I  have  heretofore  faici*  that  I 


See  Vol.  V.  p.  724. 


Ciould 


9°4 

{hould  not  have  had  half  the  difficulty 
with  her,  as  I  have  had  with  her 
charming  friend.  For  thefe  pafllonate 
girls  have  high  pulfes,  and  a  clever 
fellow  may  make  what  fport  he  pleafes 
with  \\\c\r  unevsnnejfes—  Now  too  high, 
now  too  low,  you  need  only  to  provoke 
ar.d  appeafe  them  by  turns;  to  bear 
with  them,  and  forbear;  to  teaze,  and 
afk  pardon;  and  fometimes  to  give 
yourfelf  the  merit  of  a  fufferer  from 
them;  then  catching  them  in  the  mo- 
ment of  concefTion,  confcious  of  their 
ill  ufage  of  you,  they  are  all  your 
own. 

But  thefe  fedate  contemplative  girls, 
never  out  of  temper  but  with  reafon; 
when  that  reafon  is  given  them,  hardly 
ever  pardon,  or  afford  you  another  op- 
portunity to  offend. 

It  was  in  part  the  apprehenfion  that 
this  would  be  fo  with  my  dear  Mifs 
Harlowe,  that  made  me  cany  her  to  a 
place  where  I  believed  fhe  would  be  un- 
able to  efcape  me,  although  I  were  not 
to  fucceed  in  my  firft  attempts.  Elfe 
widow  Sorlings's  would  have  been  as 
well  for  me,  as  widow  Sinclair's.  For 
early  I  faw,  that  there  was  no  credu- 
lity in  her  to  graft  upon:  no  pretending 
to  whine  myfelf  into  her  confidence. 
She  was  proof  againit  amorous  perfua- 
fion.  She  had  reafon  in  her  love.  Her 
penetration  and  good  fenfe  made  her 
hate  all  compliments  that  had  not  truth 
and  nature  in  them.  What  could  I 
have  done  with  her  in  any  other  place  ? 
And  yet  how  long,  even  there,  was  I 
kept  in  awe,  in  fpite  of  natural  incite- 
ment, and  unnatural  indications,  (as 
J  now  think  them)  by  the  mere  force 
of  that  native  dignity,  and  obvious 
purity  of  mind  and  manners,  which 
fill  every  one  with  reverence,  if  not 
wuh  hcly  love,  as  thou  calleft  it*,  the 
moment  he  fees  her!  —  Elfe  thinkeft 
thou  net,  it  was  eafy  for  me  to  be  a 
fine  gentleman,  and  a  delicate  lover,  or, 
at  leart,  a  jpecious  and  flattering  one? 
Lndy  Sarah  and  Lady  Betty,  finding 
the  treaty,  upon  the  fuccefs  of  which 
they  have  fet  their  foolifh  hearts,  likely 
to  run  into  length,  are  about  departing 
to  their  own  feats;  having  taken  from 
me  the  heft  fecurity  the  nature  of  the 
cr.fe  will  admit  of,  that  is  to  fay,  my 
ivord,  to  marry  the  lady,  if  flie  will 
have  me. 
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1  And  after  all,'  (methinks  thou 
afkeft)  <  art  thou  (till  refolvtd  to  re- 
4  p-iir,  if  reparation  be  put  into  thy 
*  power  ?" 

Why,  Jack.  I  muft  needs  own,  that 
my  heart  has  no\v-;md-ihen  f<>me  re- 
trograde motions,  upon  thinking  k-ri- 
oufiy  of  the  ii  revocable  ceremony. 
We  do  not  e:<fily  give  up  the  defire  of 
our  hearts,  and  what  we  imagine  ef- 
fential  to  our  happinefs,  let  the  e: 
tation  or  hope  of  compafiing  it  be  ever 
fo  unreasonable  or  abfurd  in  the  opi- 
nion of  others.  Recurrj/igs  there  will 
be;  hankerings,  that  will,  on  every  but 
remotely  favourable  incident,  (how- 
ever before  difcouragcd  and  beaten  back 
by  ill  fuccefs)  pop  up,  and  abate  the 
fatisfaclion  we  mould  otherwifetakein 
contrariant  overtures. 

'Tis  ungentlemanly,  Jack,  man  to 

man,  to  lye. But  matrimony  I  do 

not  heartily  love — although  with  a 
CLARISSA — Yet  I  am  in  earned  to 
marry  her. 

But  I  am  often  thinking,  that  if  now 
this  dear  creature,  fuffering  time,  and 
my  penitence,  my  relations  prayers, 
and  Mifs  Howe's  mediation,  to  forten. 
her  refentments,  [Her  revenge  thou 
haft  prettily  diftinguifliedf  away]  and 
to  recal  repulfed  inclination,  fhould 
confent  to  meet  me  at  the  altar — How 
vain  will  /he  then  make  all  thy  elo- 
quent periods  of  execration!  —  How 
many  charming  interjections  of  her 
own  will  fhe  fpoil!  And  what  a  cou- 
ple of  old  patriarchs  fhall  we  become, 
going  on  in  the  mill-hcrfe  round;  get- 
ting fons  and  daughters;  providing 
nurfes  for  them  firft,  governors  and. 
governeffes  next;  teaching  them  leflons 
their  father  never  praclifed,  nor  which, 
their  mother,  as  her  parents  will  fay, 
was  much  the  better  for!  And  at  laft, 
perhaps,  when  lifV  (hull  be  turned  into 
the  dully  fober  ftillneis,  and  I  become 
defirciis  to  forget  all  my  paft  rogueries, 
what  comfortable  reflections  will  it  af- 
ford, to  find  them  all  revived,  with 
equal,  or  probably  greater  trouble  and 
expence,  in  the  peribns  and  manners  of 
fo  many  young  Lovelaces  of  the  boys  j 
and  to  have  the  girls  run  away  with 
varlets  perhaps  not  half  fo  ingenious 
as  myfelf;  clumfy  fellows,  as  it  mig'it 
happen,  who  could  not  afford  the  bag- 
gages one  excufo  for  their  weaknels, 


*  See  Page  899. 
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thofe  difgiac^fnl  ones  of  fex 
and  nature! — O.  Bel  ford!  who  can 
bear  to  think  of  thef'e  things!-'  - 
"Who,  at  my  time  of  life  efpecially, 
and  with  fuch  a  bins  for  mifchief! 

Of  this  I  am  ablohitely  convinced, 
that  if  a  man  ever  intends  to  marry, 
and  to  enjoy  in  peace  his  own  reflec- 
tions; and  not  he  afraid  of  retribution, 
or  of  the  confeqoences  of  his  own  ex- 
ample; he  fhould  never  be  a  rake. 

This  looks  like  confcience;  don't 
it,  Bel  ford? 

But,  being  in  earneft  ftill,  as  I  have 
faid,  all  I  have  to  do  in  my  prefent  un- 
certainty, is,  to  brighten  up  »nv  facul- 
ties, by  filing  off  the  ruft  they  have 
contracted  by  the  town  fmoke,  a  long 
imprifonment  in  my  clofe  attendance  to 
fo  little  purpofe  on  my  fair  perverfe; 
and  to  brace  up,  if  I  can,  the  relaxed 
fibres  of  my  mind,  which  have  been 
twitched  and  convulfcd  like  the  nerves 
of  fome  tottering  paralytick,  by  means 
of  the  tumults  (he  has  excited  in  it; 
that  fo  I  may  be  able  to  prefent  to  her 
a  hufband  as  worthy  as  I  can  be  of  her 
acceptance;  or,  if  flie  reject  me,  be  in 
a  capacity  to  refume  my  tifual  gaiety  of 
heart,  and  (hew  others  of  the  miflead- 
ing  fex,  that  I  am  not  difcouraged  by 
the  difficulties  I  have  met  with  from 
this  fweet  individual  of  it,  from  en- 
deavouring to  make  myfelf  as  accepta- 
ble to  them  as  before. 

In  this  latter  cafe,  one  tour  to  France 
and  Italy,  I  dare  lay,  will  do  the  bu- 
finefs.  Mifs  Harlowe  will  bv  that 
time  have  forgotten  all  fhe  has  fuffered 
from  her  ungrateful  Lovelace:  though 
it  will  be  impoffible  that  her  Lovelace 
ihould  ever  forget  a  woman,  whofe 
equal  he  defpairs  to  meet  with,  were 
he  to  travel  from  one  end  of  the  world 
to  the  other. 

If  thou  continued  paying  off  the 
heavy  debts  my  long  letters,  for  fo 
many  weeks  together,  have  made  thee 
groan  under,  I  will  endeavour  to  re- 
ftrain  myfelf  in  the  defnes  I  have  (im- 
portunate as  they  are)  of  going  to 
town,  to  throw  myfelf  at  the  feet  of 
my  foul's  beloved.  Policy,  and  honejtyj 
both  join  to  Strengthen  the  reftrnint  my 
own  promife  and  thy  engagement  have 
laid  me  under  on  this  head.  I  would 
not  afrefh  provoke-,  on  the  contrary, 
would  give  time  for  her  refentments  to 
fubfide,  that  fo  all  that  follows  may  be 
her  own  act  and  deed. 


HICKMAN  [I  have  a  mortal  averfion 
to  that  fellow  !]  has,  by  a  line  which  I 
have  juft  now  received,  requeued  an  in* 
terview  with  me  on  Friday  at  Mr.  Dor- 
mer's, as  at  a  common  friend*  s .  Doet 
the  bulinefs  he  wants  to  meet  upon,  re- 
quire  that  it  mould  be  at  a  common 
friend's? — A  challenge  implied:  is  it 
not,  Belford? — I  fliafl  not  be  civil  to 
him,  I  doubt.  He  has  been  an  inter- 
meddler! — Then  I  envy  him  on  M'ft 
Howe's  account:  for  if  I  have  a  right 
notion  of  this  Hickrnan,  it  is  impof- 
fible  that  that  virago  can  ever  lovf 
him. 

Every-one  knows,  that  the  mother 
(fancy  as  the  daughter  fometfmes  is) 
crams  him  down  her  throat.  Her 
mother  is  one  of  the  moft  violent-fpi- 
rited  women  in  England.  Her  late  huf- 
band  could  not  ftand  in  the  matri- 
monial contention  of  Who  Jhuuld  ?  but 
tipt  off  the  perch  in  it,  neither  knowing 
how  to  yield,  nor  how  to  conquer. 

A  charming  encouragement  for  a 
man  of  intrigue,  when  he  has  reafun 
to  believe,  that  the  woman  he  has  a 
view  upon  has  no  love  for  her  huf- 
band!  What  good  principles  mud  that 
wife  have,  who  is  kept  in  againft 
temptation  by  a  fenfe  of  her  duty,  and 
plighted  faith,  where  affection  has  no 
hold  of  her! 

Pr'ythee  let's  know,  very  particu- 
larly, how  it  fares  with  poorJBelton. 
— "Tis  an  honeft  fellow. — Something 
more  than  his  Thomafine  feems  to  ftick 
with  him. 

Thou  haft  no*  been  preaching  to  him 
confcience  and  reformation;  halt  thou? 
— Thou  fliouldft  not  take  liberties  with 
him  of  this  fort,  unlefs  thou  thoughteft 
him  abfolutely  irrecoverable.  A  man 
in  ill  health,  and  cropfick,  cannot  play 
with  thefe  folemn  things,  as  thou  canft, 
and  be  neither  better  nor  worfe  for 
them. — Repentance,  Jack,  I  have  a  no- 
tion, fliould  be  let  about  while  a  man 
is  in  health  and  fpirits.  What's  a  man 
fit  for  [Not  to  begin  a  new  work,  fure- 
ly  !]  whtn  heis  not  himfelf,  normafter 
of  his  faculties  ?— -  Hence,  as  I  appre- 
hend, ,it  is,  thata  death-bed  repentance 
is  fuppofed  to  be  fuch  a  precarious  and 
ineffectual  thing. 

As  to  myfelf,  I  hope  I  have  a  great 

deal  of  time  before  me;  fmce  I  intend 

one  day  to  be  a  reformed  man.     I  have 

very  ferious  reflections  now-and-then. 

5  Y  z  Yet 
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Yet  am  I  half  afraid  of  the  truth  of 
what  my  charmer  once  told  me,  that/2 
inan  cannot  repent  <ivbcn  be  will. — Not 
to  hold  it,  I  fuppofe  (he  meant !  By  tits 
and  ftarts  I  have  repented  a  thoufand 
times. 

Carting  my  eye  over  the  two  pre- 
ceding paragraphs,  I  fancy  there  is 
fomething  like  contradiction  in  them. 
But  I  will  not  reconfider  them.  The 
fubje£l  is  a  very  ferious  one.  I  don't 
at  prefcnt  quite  underftand  it.  But 
jiow  for  one  more  airy. 

Tourville,  Mpwbray,  and  myfelf, 
pafs  away  our  time  as  pleafantlyas  pof- 
jibly  we  can  without  thee.  I  wifh  we 
don't  add  to  Lord  M.'s  gouty  days  by 
the  joy  we  give  him. 

This  is  one  advantage,  as  I  believe 
I  have  elfewhere  qbferved,  that  we 
male-delinquents  in  love- matters  have 
of  the  other  fex.:- — for  while  they,  poor 
things  i  fit  fighing  in  holes  and  cor- 
ners, or  run  to  woods  and  groves  to 
bemoan  themfelves  on  their  baffled 
hopes,  we  can  rant  and  roar,  hunt  and 
hawk;  and,  by  new  loves,  banifli  from 
our  hearts  all  remembrance  of  the  old 
ones. 

Merrily,  however,  as  we  pafs  our 
time,  my  reflexions  upon  the  injuries 
done  to  this  noble  creature  bring  a 
qualm  upon  my  heart  very  often.  But 
I  know  fhe  will  permit  me  to  make  her 
amends,  after  fhe  has  plagued  me 
heartily;  and  that's  my  confolation. 

An  honeft  fellow  riiil ! — Clap  thy 
wings,  and  crow,  Jack  ? 


LETTER    LXXIV. 

HOWE,    TO    MISS   CLARISSA 
Ji.-R.LOWE. 


THURSDAY   MORN.  JVLY   2O. 

WHAT,  my  deareft  creature, 
have  been  your  fufterings  !-<- 
What  mult  have  been  youranguifli  on 
fo  di  {graceful  an  infult,  committed 
in  tl,e  open  ftreets,  and  in  tjie  broad 
day! 

No  end,  I  think,  of  the  undefci  ved 
calamities  of  a  dear' foul,  who  has  been 
fo  unhappily  driven  and  betrayed  into 
the  hands  of  a  vile  libertine  ! — How 
was  T  fnocked  at  the  receiving  of  your 
letter  written  by  another  hand,  and  only 


dictated  by  you  ! — You  muft  be  very 
ill.  Nor  is  it  to  he  wondered  at.  But 
I  hope  it  is  rather  from  hurry,  and  fur- 
prize,  and  lownefs,  which  may  beover- 
come,  than  from  a  griff  given  way  to, 
which  may  be  attended  with  effects  I 
cannot  bear  to  think  of. 

But  whatever  you  do,  my  dear,  you 
muft  not  defpond  !  Indeed  you  rmift  not 
defpond  !  Hitherto  you  have  been  in  no 
fault  :  but  dtfnair  would  be  all  vou-- 
own:  and  the  woril  fault  you  can  be 
gujlty  of. 

1  cannot  bear  to  look  upon  another 
hand  inftead  of  yours.  My  dear  crea- 
ture, fend  me  a  few  lines,  though  ever 
foJ'ei'J,  in  your  own  hand,  if  pofTible. 
—For  they  will  revive  my  heart;  H'pe- 
cially  if  they  can  acquaint  me  of  your 
amended  health. 

I  expect  your  anfwerto  my  letter  of 
the  T3th.  We  all  expccl  it  with  im- 
patience. 

His  relations  are  perfonsof  fo  much- 
honour — They  are  fo  <vtty  earned  to 
rank  you  among  them — The  wretch  is 
fo  very  peniient:  every -one  of  his  fa- 
mily lays  he  is  —  Tour  own  are  fo  im- 
placable— Your  lart  diftrds,  though 
the  confluence  of  his  former  villainy, 
yet  neither  brought  on  by  his  direction, 
nor  with  his  knowledge}  and  fo  much 
refented  by  him — That  my  mother  is 
abfoluteiy  of  opinion,  thatjow  JboulJ, 

be  bis Eipeciaily  if,  yielding  to  my 

wi Pries,  as  e:;preffed  in  my  letter,  and 
thpfe  of  all  his  friends,  you  would  hive 
complied,  had  it  not  been  for  this  hor- 
rid a  r  re  ft. 

I  will  inclofe  the  copy  of  the  letter 
I  wrotetoAlif*  Montague  laft  TuedUy, 
on  hearing  that  nobody  knew  what 
was  become  of  you;  and  the  anfwer 
to  it  under-written  and  figned  by  Lord 
M.  Lady  Sarah  Sadleir,  and  Lady 
Betty  Lawrance,  as  well  as  by  the 
young  hdiesj  and  allb  by  the  wretch 
himfelf. 

I  own,  that  I  likenotthe  turn  of  what 
he  has  written  to  mej  and  before  I  will 
further  intereft  myleif  in  his  favour, 
I  have  determined  to  inform  myfelf,  by 
a  friend,  from  his  own  mouth,  of  his 
fmcerity,  and  whether  his  whole  incli- 
nation be  in  his  requeft  to  me,  t 
five  of  the  wijbes  of  his  relations.  Yet 
rny  heart  rifes  againft  him,  on  the  fup- 
pofition  that  there  is  the  ftiadow  or  a 
reaion  tor  iuch  a  queftion,  the  woman 

Mifs 
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Jvftfs  Clarifla  Harlowe.— But  I  think, 
%vith  my  mother,  that  maindgeis  now 
the  only  means  left  to  make  your  future 
fife  tolerably  eafy — happy,  there  is  no 
faying. — Mis  difgraces,  in/A<7f  cafe,  in 
the  eve  of  the  world  itfelf,  will  be  more 
than'yoms:  and  to  thofe  who  know 
you,  glorious  will  be  your  triumph. 

I  am  obliged  to  accompany  my  mo- 
ther foon  to  the  Ifle  of  Wight.  My 
aunt  Harman  is  in  a  declining  way,  and 
infifts  upon  feeing  us  both — and  Mr. 
Hickmnn  too,  I  think. 

His  filter,  of  whom  we  had  heard  fo 
much,  with  her  lord,  were  brought 
t'other  day  to  vifit  us.  She  ftrangely 
likes  me,  or  fays  (he  does. 

I  can't  fay,  but  that  I  think  (he  an- 
fwers  the  excellent  chara&er  we  have 
heard  of  her. 

It  would  be  death  to  me  to  fet  out 
for  the  little  ifland,  and  not  fee  you 
firft:  and  yet  my  mother  (fond  of  ex- 
erting an  authority  that  (he  herfelf,  by 
that  exertion,  often  brings  into  quef- 
tior.)  infills,  that  my  next  vifit  to  you 
muft  be  a  congratulatory  one,  as  Mrs. 
Lovelace. 

When  I  know  what  will  be  the  re- 
fult  of  the  queftions  to  be  put  in  my 
name  to  that  wretch,  and  what  is  your 
mind  on  my  letter  of  the  I3th,  I  (hall 
tell  you  more  of  mine. 

The  bearer  promifes  to  make  fo  much 
difpatch,  as  to  attend  you  this  very  af- 
ternoon. May  he  return  with  good 
tidings  to  your  ever -affectionate 

ANNA  HOWE! 


LETTER    LXXV. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 


THURSDAY   AFTERNOON. 

YOU  pain  me,  my  deareft  Mifs 
Howe,  by  the  ardour  of  your 
noble  friendship.  I  will  be  very  brief, 
becaufe  I  am  not  well;  yet  a  good  deal 
better  than  I  was;  and  becaufe  I  am 
preparing  an  anfwer  to  yours  of  the 
I3th.  But,  beforehand,'!  muft  tell 
you,  mydear,  I  will  no*  have  that  man. 
—Don't  be  angry  with  me. — But  in- 
deed I  won't.  So  let  him  be  afked  no 
queftions  about  me,  I  befeech  you. 
|  (do  not  defpond,  my  dear.  I  hope 
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I  may  fay,  I  will  not  defpond.  Is  not 
my  condition  greatly  mended  ?  I  thank 
Heaven  it  is! 

lam  no  prifoner  now  in  a  vile  houfe. 
I  am  not  now  in  the  power  of  thru  man's 
devices.  I  am  not  now  obliged  to  hide 
myfelf  in  corners  for  fear  of  him.  One 
of  his  intimate  companions  is  become 
my  warm  friend,  and  engages  to  keep 
him  from  me,  and  that  by  his  own  con- 
fent.  I  am  among  honeft  people.  I 
have  all  my  cloaths  and  effects  reftored 
to  me.  The  wretch  himfelf  bears  tef- 
timcny  to  my  honour. 

Indeed  I  am  very  weak  and  ill:  but 
I  have  an  excellent  phyiician,  Dr.  H. 
and  as  worthy  an  apothecary,  Mr. 
Goddard. — Their  treatment  of  me,  ray 
dear,  is  perfectly  paternal! — My  mind 
too,  I  can  find  begins  to  ftrengthens 
and  methinks  at  times,  I  find  myfelf 
fup.erior  to  my  calamities. 

I  (hall  have  finkings  ibmetimes.  I 
muft  expecVfuch.  And  my  father's 
maledicl — But  you  will  chide  me  for 
introducing  that,  now  I  am  enumfi" 
rating  my  comforts. 

But  I  charge  you,  my  dear,  that  you 
do  not  fuffer  my  calamities  to  fit  too 
heavy  upon  your  own  mind.  If  you 
do,  that  will  be  to  new-point  fome  of 
thofe  arrows  that  have  been  blunted, 
and  loft  their  lharpnefs. 

If  you  would  contribute  to  my  hap-, 
pinefs,  give  way,  my  dear,  to  you? 
oeivn-t  and  to  the  chearful  profpeils  be- 
fore  you ! 

You  will  think  very  meanly  of  your 
Clarifla,  if  you  do  not  believe,  that 
the' greateft  pleafure  me  can  receive  in 
this  life,  is  in  your  profperity  and  wel- 
fare. Think  not  of  me  my  only  friend, 
but  as  we  were  in  times  paft:  and  fup- 
pofe  me  gone  a  great,  great  way  off!  — 

A  long  journey! How  of  ten  are  the 

deareft  of  friends,  at  their  country's 
call,  thus  parted — with  a  certainty  for 
years — with  a  probability  for  ever! 

Love  me  ftill,  however.  But  let  it 
be  with  a  weaning  love.  I  am  not  what 
I  was,  when  we  were  infeparable  lovers, 
as  I  may  fay— Our  vie-ivs  muft  now  be 
different. — Refolve,  my  dear,  to  make 
a  worthy  man  happy,  bee aufe  a  worthy 
man  muft  makejoa  fo. — And  fo,  my 
deat eft  love,  for  the  prefent  adieu!— 
Adieu,  my  deareft  love!— But  I  (hall 
foon  write  again,  I  hope ! 

BETTER 
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LETTER    LXXVI. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


[iN  ANSWER  TO  LETTER  LXXIII.] 

THURSDAY,   JULY  2.O. 

IRe'd  that  part  of  yourconclufion  to 
poorBelton,  where  you  enquire  af. 
ter  him,  and  mention  how  merrily  you, 
and  the  reft,  pafs  your  time  at  M.  Hali. 
He  fetched  a  deep  figh:  '  You  are  all 
*  very  happy  .''  were  his  words.—  I  am 
forry  they  were  his  words;  for,  poor 
f&llow.  he  is  going  very  faft.  Change 
of  air,  he  hopes,  will  mend  him,  joined 
to  the  ckcarful  company  I  h*ve'ieft  him 
in.  But  nothing,  I  dare  fay,  will. 

A  con  fuming  malady,  and  a  con- 
fuming  miftrefs,  loan  indulgent  keeper, 
are  dreadful  things  to  ftruggle  with 
both  together  :  violence  mult  be  tifed 
to  get  rid  of  the  latter;  and  yet  he  has 
not  fpirit  left  him,  to  exert  himfelf. 
His  houfe  is  Thomafine's  houfe;  not 
his.  He  has  not  been.within  his  doors 
for  a  fortnight  pad.  Vagabonding  about 
from  inn  to  inn;  entering  each  for  a  bait 
only;  and  ftaying  two  or  three  days 
without  power  to  remove;  and  hardly 
knowing  which  to  go  to  next.  His  ma- 
lady is  within  bim\  and  he  cannot  run 
away  from  it. 

Her  boys  (once  he  thought  them  his) 
are  fturdy  enough  to  fliouldcr  him  in  his 
own  houfe  as  they  pafs  by  him.  Siding 
•with  the  mother,  they  in  a  manner  expel 
him;  and  in  his  abfence,  riot  away  on 
the  remnant  of  his  broken  fortunes. 
AS  to  their  mother  (who  was  once  fo 
tender,  fo  fubmifllve,  fo  ftudious  to 
oblige,  that  we  ail  pronounced  him 
happy,  and  hiscourfeof  life  the  eli- 
gible) file  is  now  fo  termagant,  fo  in- 
folent,  that  he  cannot  contend  with  her, 
•without  doing  infinite  prejudice  to  hi« 
health.  A  broken  -fpirited  defcnfive, 
hardly  a  defenfifue,  therefore  reduced 
to:  and  this  to  a  heart,  for  fo  many 
years  waging  qf/CBJW*  war,  (not  va- 
luing whom  the  opponent)  what  a  re- 
dudion  !  —  Now  comparing  hirnfelF  to 
to  the  fuperannuated  Jion  in  the  fable, 
kicked  in  the  jaws,  and  laid  fprawling, 
hv  th«  fpurning  heel  of  an  ignoble 
ftfs! 

I  have  undertaken  his  caufe.  He 
has  given  me  leave,  yet  not  without  re- 
luctance, to  put  him  into  poiTcffion  of 


his  own  houfe,  and  to  place  in  it  for 
him  his  unhappy  fitter,  whom  he  has 
hitherto  flighted,  becaufe  unhappy.  It 
is  hard,  he  told  me,  (ar.d  wept,  poor 
fellow,  when  he  faid  it)  that  he  cannot 
he  permitted  to  die  quietly  in  his  own 
houfe  !— . The  fruits  of  bleffed  keeping 
thefe! 

Though  but  lately  apprized  of  her 
infidelity,  it  now  comes  out  to  have 
been  of  fo  long  continuance,  that  he 
has  no  room  to  believe  the  boys  to  be 
his:  yet  how  fond  did  he  ufe  to  be  of 
them  ! 

To  what,  Lovelace,  mall  we  attri- 
bute the  tendernefs  which  a  refuted  fa- 
ther frequently  fliews  to  the  children  of 
another  man  ?— What  is  that,  I  pray 
thee,  which  we  call  nature,  and  natural 
affcttiuns?  And  what  has  man  to  hoaii 
of  as  to  fagacity  and  penetration,  when 
he  is  as  eafily  brought  to  cover  and 
rear,  and  even  to  love,  and  often  to 
prefer,  the  product  of  another's  guilt 
with  his  wi&  or  mirtrefs,  as  a  hen  .or 
goofe  the  eggs,  and  even  jouxg,  of 
others  of  their  kind  ? 

Nay,  let  me  afk,  if  hi/linfit  as  it  is 
called,  in  the  animal  creation,  does  not 
enable  them  to  diftinguifti  their  own, 
much  more  eafily  than  we,  with  our 
boafted  reafon  and  fagacity,  in  this  nice 
particular  can  do  ? 

If  feme  men,  who  have  wives  but  of 
doubtful  virtue,  considered  this  matter 
duly,  I  believe  their  inordinate  ardour 
after  gain  would  be  a  good  deal  cooled, 
when  they  could  not  be  certain  (though 
their  mates  could)  fur  whofe  children 
they  were  elbowing,  buftling,  griping, 
and  perhaps  cheating,  thofe  with  whom 
they  have  concerns,  whether  friends, 
neighbours,  or  more  certain  next-of- 
kin,  by  the  mother's  fide  however. 

But  I  will  not  pufh  this  notion  fo  far 
as  it  might  be  carried;  becaufe,  if  pro- 
pagated, it  might  be  of  unfocial  or  un- 
natural confluence;  fmce  women  of 
virtue  would  perhaps  be  more  liable  to 
fuffer  by  the  miftrufts  and  caprices  of 
bad-beari cd  nr.d  foulijh- beaded  huf- 
bands,  than  thofe  who  can  fere  en  thcm- 
felves  from  detection  by  arts  and  hypo- 
crify,  to  which  a  woman  of  virtue  can- 
not have  recourfe..  And  yet,  were  this 
notion  duly  and  generally  confidcred,  it 
mightbeattendett  with  no b:ul effects;  as 
good  education,  good  inclinations,  and 
eftabliflied  virtue,  would  be  the  princi- 
pally fought-after  qualities;  and  not 
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tnonpy,  when  a  man  (not  biafled  by 
mere  perfonal  attractions)  was  looking 
round  him  for  a  partner  in  his  fortunes, 
and  for  a  mother  of  his  future  chil- 
dren, which  are  to  be  the  heirs  of  his 
pofll-ffions,  and  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of 
his  induftry. 

But  to  return  to  poorBelton. 

If  I  have  occaiion  for  your  afiiftance, 
and  that  of  our  compeers,  in  reinttat- 
i'.ig  the  poor  fellow,  I  will  give  you 
notice.  Mean  time,  I  have  jnft  now 
been  told,  that  Thomafine  declares  (he 
will  not  ftir;  for,  it  feems,  fhefufpecls 
that  mealures  will  be  fallen  upon  to 
make  her  quit.  She  is  Mrs.  Belton, 
me  fays,  and.  will  prove  her  marriage. 
,  If  (he  give  herfelf  theie  airs  in  his 
life-time,  what  would  (he  attempt  to 
do  after  his  death  ? 

Her  boys  threaten  any-body,  who 
(hall  prefume  to  infult  their  mother. 
Their father  (as  they  call  poor  Belton) 
they  fpeakof  as  an  unnatural  one.  And 
their  probably  true  father  is  for  ever 
there,  hojlilely  there,  paffing  for  her 
coufin,  as  ttfual :  now  her  protecting 
coufin.  , 

Hardly  ever,  I  dare  fay,  was  there 
a  keeper,  thatdid  not  make  a  keeperefs; 
who  lavished  away  on  her  kept-fellow, 
what  (he  obtained  from  the  extravagant 
folly  of  him  who  kept  her. 

I  will  do  without  you,  if  lean.  The 
cafe  will  be  only,  as  I  conceive,  like 
that  of  the  ancient  Sarmatians,  return- 
ing, after  many  years  abfence,  to  their 
homes,  their  wives  then  in  porferTion 
of  their  (laves :  (b  that  they  had  to 
contend  not  only  with  thofe  icives, 
confcious  of  their  infidelity,  and  with 
their  Jiavcs,  but  with  the  children  of 
thofe  (laves,  grown  up  to  manhood,  re- 
folute  to  defend  their  mothers  and  their 
long  manumitted  fathers.  But  the 
noble  Sarmatians,  fcorning  to  attack 
their  (laves  with  equal  weapons,  only 
provided  themfelves  with  the  fame  fort 
cf  whips,  with  which  they  ufed  for- 
merly to  chaftife  them.  And  attack- 
ing them  with  them,  the  mifcreants 
fled  before  them. — In  memory  of  which, 
to  this  day,  the  device  on  the  coin  of 
Novogrod  in  Ruflia,  a  city  of  the  an- 
cient Sarmatia,  is  a  man  on  horfeback, 
with  a  whip  in  his  hand. 

The  poor  fellow  takes  it  ill,  that  you 
did  not  prefs  him  more  than  you  did, 
to  be  of  your  party  at  M.  Hafl.  It  is 
owing  to  Mowbray,  he  is  fure;  that  he 


had  fo  very  (light  an  invitation,  from 
one  whofe  invitations  ufed  to  be  (b 
warm. 

Mowbray's  fpeech  to  him,  he  fays, 
he  never  will  forgive:  * 'Why,  Tom,* 
faid  the  brutal  fellow,  with  a  curfe, 
thon  drocpell  like  a  pip  or  roup- 
cloaking  chicken.  Thou  fhouldft 
grow  perter,  or  fubmit  to  a  folitary 
quarantine,  if  thou  wouldft  not  in- 
feel  the  whole  brood.' 
For  my  own  part,  only  that  this 
poor  fellow  is  in  diftrefs,  as  well  in  his 
affairs,  as  in  his  mind,  or  I  (hould  be 
fick  of  you  all.  Such  is  the  relifh  I 
have  of  the  conversation,  and  fuchmy 
admiration  of  the  deportment  and  fen- 
timents,  of  this  divine  lady,  that  I 
would  forego  a  month,  even  of  thy 
company,  to  be  admitted  into  hers  but 
for  one  hour:  and  I  am  highly  in  conceit 
with  myfeif,  greatly  as  I  ufed  to  value 
thine,  for  being  able,  fpontaneoufly  as 
I  may  fay,  to  make  this  preference. 

It  is,  after  all,  a  devilifti  life  we-have  ' 
lived.  Andtoconfiderhowitallends  in 
a  very  few  years — To  fee  to  what  a  (late 
of  ill  health  this  poor  fellow  is  fo  foon 
reduced — And  then  to  obferve  bow 
every  one  of  ye  run  away  from  the 
unhappy  being,  as  rats  from  a  falling 
houfe,  is  fine  comfort  to  help  a  man  to 
look  back  upon  companions  ill-chofen, 
and  a  life  mif-fpent. 

It  will  be  your  turns  by-and-by, 
every  man  of  ye,  if  the  juftice  of  your 
country  interpofe  not. 

Thou  art  the  only  rake  we  have  herd- 
ed with,  if  thou  wilt  not  except  my- 
felf,  who  haftpreferved  entire  thy  health 
and  thy  fortunes. 

Mowbray  indeed  is  indebted  to  aro- 
buft  conftitulion,  that  he  has  not  yet 
fuffered  in  his  health  ;  but  his  eftate  is 
dwindling  away  year  by  year. 

Three-fourths  of  Tourville's  very 
confiderable  fortunes  are  already  dif- 
fipatedj  and  the  remaining  fourth  will 
probably  foon  go  after  the  other  three. 
Poor  Belton  !  we  fee  how  it  is  with 
him  ! — His  only  felicity  is,  that  he  will 
hardly  live  to  want. 

Thou  art  too  proud,  and  too  pru- 
dent, ever  to  be  deftitutej  and,  to  do 
thee  juftice,  haft  a  fpirit  to  afiift  fuch 
of  thy  friends  as  may  be  reduced;  and 
wilt,  if  thou  fliouldeft  then  be  living. 
But  I  think  thou  muft,  much  fooner 
than  thou  imagined,  be  called  to  thy 
accounts-knocked  on  "  " 
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by  the  friends  of  thofe  whom  them  haft 
iv.jnrc-d;  for  if  thou  efcapeft  this  late 
from  the  Ilarlowe  family,  thou  wilt  go 
on  tempting  danger  and  vengeance,  till 
thou  meeteft  with  vengeance;  and  this, 
•whether  thou  mnrrit'fr,  or  not:  for  the 
nuptial  life  will  not,  I  douht,  till  age 
join  with  it,  cure  thce  of  that  fpiritfor 
intrigue,  which  is  continually  running 
away  with  thee,  in  fyite  of  thy  better 
lenfe,  and  tranfitory  rdblutions. 

Well,  then,  I  will  fuppofe  tbce  laid 
down  quietly  among  thy  worthier  an- 
celtors. 

And  now  let  me  look  forward  to  the 
ends  of  Tourvilleaml  Mowbray.  [Bel- 
ton  will  be  crumbled  into  duft  before 
thee  perhaps]  fuppofing  thy  early  exit 
has  iaved  thee  from  gallows  interven- 
tion. 

Reduced,  prcbably,  by  riotous  wafte, 
to  conftquentia!  want,  behold  them  re- 
f<$ged  in  feme  obfcene  hole  or  garret; 
obliged  to  the  carelefs  cnre  of  (bme dirty 
old  woman,  whom  nothing  but  her  po- 
verty prevails  upon  to  attend  to  per- 
form the  la  ft  offices  for  men,  who  have 
made  fuch  fhocking  ravage  among  the 
young  ones. 

7"hen  how  miferably  will  they  whine 
through  iqueaking  organs;  their  big 
voices  turned  into  puling  pity-beggjing 
lamentations  !  Their  now  often  live 
paws,  how  help'.efs  then  ! — Their  now- 
erect  necks  then  denying  fupport  to 
their  aching  heads;  thofe  globes  of 
fmfchief  dropping  upon  their  quaking 
fhoulders.  Then  what  wry  faces  will 
they  make!  their  hearts,  and  their 
heads,  reproaching  each  other  ! — Dif- 
tended  their  parched  mouths  ! — Sunk 
their  unmufcled  cheeks! — Dropt  their 
under-jaws  ! — Each  grunting  like  the 
fwine  he  had  refembled  in  his  life  ! 
'  Oh  !  whai  a  vile  wretch  have  I  been  ! 

*  Oh  !  that  I  had  my  life  to  come  over 

*  again!' — Conferring  to  the  poor  old 
woman,  who  cannot  mrive  them  !  Ima- 
ginary ghoRs   f,f  deflowered  virgins, 
and  polluted   matrons,  flitting  before 
their  glaffy  eyes  !  And  old  Satan,    to 
their  apprehenlions,  grinning  behind  a 
looking-glafs  held  up  before  them,  to 
frighten  them  with  the  horror  vifible  in 
their  own  countenances  ! 

For  my  own  part,  if  I  can  get  fome 
good  family  p  credit  me  with  a  fitter 
or  a  daughter,  as  I  have  now  an  en- 
crtafed  fortune,  which  will  enable  me 
to  propcfe  handfomelettlements,  I  will 
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dt-fcrt  ye  all;  marry,  and  live  a  life 
of  re.iiun,  rather  than  a  life  of  a  brute, 
for  the  tune  to  come. 


LETTER    LXXVII. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


THURSDAY   NIGHT. 

I  Was  forced  to  take  back  my  twenty 
guineas.  How  the  women  mana- 
ged it,  I  can't  tell;  (I  fuppofe  they  too 
readily  found  a  purchafei  for  the  rich 
fuit)  hut  (he  miftrufted,  that  I  was  the 
advancer  of  the  mcney;  and  would  not 
let  the  cloaths  go.  But  Mrs.  Lovick 
has  a<5lu;,lly  Ibid,  fur  fifteen  guineas, 
fome  rich  l?.ce  worth  three  ti:nes  the 
fum:  out  i.f  which  (lie  repaid  her  the 
money  (he  borrowed  for  fees  to  the  doc- 
tor, in  an  illnefs  occafione.i  by  the  bar- 
barity of  the  mou  favageof  men.  7'bou 
kw-Mtft  bis  name! 

The  doctor  called  on  her  in  the  morn- 
ing it  feems,  and  had  a  mort  debate 
with  her  about  fees.  She  infifted,  that 
he  fhould  take  one  every  time  he  came, 
write  or  not  write;  miftrufting,  that 
he  only  gave  verbal  directions  to  Mrs. 
Lovjck,  orthenurfe,  to  avoid  taking 
any. 

He  faid,  that  it  would  have  been  im- 
poflible  for  him,  had  he  not  been  a  phy- 
lician,  to  forbear  enquiries  after  the 
health  and  welfare  of  fo  excellent  a 
perfon.  He  had  not  the  thought  of 
paying  her  a  compliment  in  declining 
the  otfered  fee:  but  he  knew  her  cafe 
could  not  fo  fudrienly  vary,  as.  to  de- 
mand his  daily  vifjts.  She  muft  per- 
mit him,  therefore,  to  enquire  of  the 
women  below  after  her  health;  and  he 
muft  not  think  of  coming  up,  if  he 
were  to  be  pecuniarily  rewarded  for  the 
fatisfa&ion  he  was  fo  delirou's  to  give 
himfelf. 

It  ended  in  a  compromife  for  a  fee 
each  other  time:  which  Ihe  unwilling. 
Jy  fubmitted  to;  telling  him,  that 
though  (lie  was  at  preterit  defolate  and 
in  dilgrace,  yet  her  circumftances  were. 
of  right,  high;  and  no  expences  could 
rife  fo,  as  to  be  fcrupled,  whether  (he 
lived  or  died.  But  (lie  fubmitted,  /he 
added,  te  the  compromife,  in  hopes  to 
fee  him  as  often  as  he  had  opportunity; 
for  fhe  really  looked  upon  him,  and 
Mr.  Goddard,  from  their  kind  and 
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tender  treatment  of  her,  with  a  regard 
next  to  filial. 

I  hope  thoti  wilt  make  thyfelf  ac- 
quainted with  this  worthy  doctor,  when 
thou  comtti  to  town;  and  give  him  thy 
thanks,  for  putting  her  into  conceit 
with  the  ftx  that  thou  haft  given  her  fo 
much  reafon  to  execrate.  Farewell 


LETTER    LXXVIir. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN     BEL- 
FORD, 


M.    HALL,    FRIOAY,    JULY  21. 

JUST  returned  from  an  interview 
with  this  Hickman:  a  precife  fop 
of  a  fellow,  as  ftarched  as  his  ,ruffles. 

Thou  knoweft  I  love  him  not,  Jack} 
and  whom  we  love  not,  we  cannot  al- 
low a  merit  to  !  perhaps  not  the  merit 
they  jlould  be  granted.  However,  lam 
in  earneft,  when  I  lay,  that  he  feems 
to  me  to  befo  fet,  ib  prim,  fo  affe&ed, 
fo  mincing,  yet  fo  clouterly  in  his  per- 
ibn,  that  I  dare  engage  for  thy  opinion, 
if  tbou  doft  juftice  to  him,  and  to  thy- 
felf, that  thou  never  beheldeft  fuch  ano- 
ther, except  in  a  pier-glafs. 

I'll  tell  thee  how  I  played  him  off. 

He  came  in  his  own  chariot  to  Dor- 
mer's; and  we  took  a  turn  in  the  gar- 
den, at  his  requeit.  He  was  devilifh 
ceremonious,  and  made  a  bufiiel  of  apo- 
logies for  the  freedom  he  was  going  to 
take:  and,  after  half  a  hundred  hums 
and  haws,  told  me,  that  he  came  —  that 
te  came  —  to  wait  on  me  —  at  the  requeft 
of  dear  Mifs  Howe,  on  the  account  — 
en  the  account  —  of  Mils  Harlowe. 

«  Well,  Sir,  fpeak  on,'  faid  I:  *  but 
'  give  me  leave  to  fay,  that  if  your 
*  book  be  as  long  as  your  preface,  it 
'  .will  take  up  a  week  to  read  it.'1 

This  was  pretty  rough,  thou'lt'fay: 
but  there  is  nothing  like  baulking  thefe 
iormalifts  at  firlr.  When  they  are  put 
out  of  their  road,  they  are  filled  with 
doubts  of  themfelves,  and  can  never 
get  into  it  again:  fo  that  an  honeft  fel- 
low, impertinently  attacked,  as  I  was, 
tas  all  the  game  in  his  own  hand  quite 
through  the  conference. 

He  ftroaked  his  chin,  and  hardly 
knew  what  to  fay.  At  laft,  after  pa- 
renthefis  within  parenthefis.  apologiz- 
ing for  apologies,  in  imitation,  I  iup- 


pofe,  of  Swift's  Digreflion  in  praifeof 
Digreffions — *  I  prefume — I  prefume, 
«  Sir,  you  were  privy  to  the  vifit  made 

*  to  Mifs   Howe  by  the  young  ladies 
'  yourcoufins,  in  the  name  of  Lord  M. 
'  and  Lady  Sarah  Sadleir,  and  Lady 
'   Betty  Lawrance.' 

*  I  -was,  Sir  :  and  Mifs  Howe  had  a 
'  letter  afterwards,  figned  by  his  loYd- 
'  (hip  and  by  thofe  ladies,  and  under- 
'  written  by  myfelf.     Have  you  feen 
'  it,  Sir  ?' 

'  I  can't  fay  but  I  have.  It  is  the 
'  principal  caufe  of  this  vifit :  for  Mils 

*  Howe  thinks  your  part  of  it  is  writ- 
'  ten  with  fuch  an  air  of  levity — Par- 
'  don  mo  Sir — that  fhe  knows  not  whe- 
'  theryjuare  in  earneft,  or  not,  in  your 
'  addrefs  to  her  for  her  intereft  to  her 
<  Jriend*.' 

*  Will  Mifs  Howe  permit  me  to  ex- 
'  plain   myfelf  in  perfon  to  her,  Mr. 
'  Hickman  ?' 

*  O  Sir,  by  no  means.     Mifs  Howe, 
'  I  am  fure,  would  not  give  you  that 
'  trouble." 

'  I  fhould  not  think  it  a  trouble.  I 
'  will  moft  readily  attend  you,  Sir,  to 
'  Mifs  Howe,  and  fatisfy  her  in  all  her 
'  fcruples.  Come,  Sir,  I  will  wait  upon 

*  you  now.    You  have  a  chariot.    Are 
'  alone.  We  can  talk  as  we  ride.' 

He  hefitated, wriggled, winced,  ftroak- 
ed his  ruffles,  fet  his  wig,  and  pulled  his 
neckcloth,- which  was  long  enough  for 
a  bib — *  I  am  not  going  direftly  back 
'  to  Mifs  Howe,  Sir.  It  will  be  as 
'  well,  if  yon  will  be  fo  good  as  to  fa- 

*  tisfy  Mifs  Howe  by  me.' 

<  What  is  it  (he  fcruples,  Mr.  Hick- 
«  man?' 

'  Why,  Sir,  Mifs  Howe  obferves, 
'  that  in  your  part  of  the  letter,  you 
'  fay — But  let  rne  fee,  Sir — I  have  a 
«  copy  of  what  you  wrote,'  [Pulling  it 
out] — «  Will  you  give  me  leave,  Sir? 
«  — Thus  you  begin  —  '*  Dear  Mifs 
«  How „» 

'  No  offence,  I  hope,  Mr.  Hick- 
'  roan  ?' 

f  None  in  the  leaft,  Sir! — Npne  at 

*  all,  Sir!' — Taking  aim,  as  it  were, 
to  read. 

*  Do  you  ufe  fpeftacles,  Mr.  Hick- 
'  man?' 

'  Spetfacles,  Sir  !'— His  whole  broad 
face  lifted  up  at  me — '  Spectacles!  — 
'  What  makes  you  afk  me  fuch  a  quef- 


*  See  Mr.  Lovelace's  billet  to  Mifs  Howe,  P.  876  of  this  Volume. 
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'  tioji  ? — Such  a  yoong  man  as  I  ufe 

*  fpea  teles,  Sir!' 

«  They  do  in  Spain,  Mr.  Hickman  : 

*  young  as  well  as  old,  to  lave  their 

*  eyes.  —  Have  you  ever  read  Prior's 
«  Abna,  Mr.  Hickman  ?' 

*  I  have,  Sir!  —  Cuftom  is  every- 
'  thing  in  nations,  as  well  as  with  in- 

*  dividuals:    I  know1  the  meaning  of 

*  your  queftion — But  'tis  not  the  Eng- 

*  lifb  cuftom/ 

«  Was  you  ever  in  Spain,  Mr.  Hick- 

*  man  ?' 

'  No,  Sir  :  I  have  been  in  Holland/ 

*  In  Holland,  Sir! — Never  in  France 
'  or  Italy  ?' — I  was  refolved  to  travel 
with  him  into  the  land  of  Puzzledom. 

'  No,  Sir;   I  cannot  lay  I  have,  as 

*  yet.' 

'  That's  a  wonder,  Sir,  when  on  the 
'  continent!' 

'  I  went  on  a  particular  affair :  I  was 
'  obliged  to  return  foon.' 

'  Well,  Sir ;  you  was  going  to  read— 
'  Pray  be  pleafed  to  proceed.' 

Again  he  took  aim,  as  if  his  eyes 
xvere  older  than  the  reft  of  him;  and 
read — c  Aftsr  <w/:Gt  is  written  above, 

*  andfigned  by  names  and  characters  of 

*  fuch  unquejlionabie  honour          '     *  To 
<  be  fure,'  (taking  off  his  eye)  «  no- 

*  body  queftions  the  honour  of  Lord 
'  M.  nor  that  of  the  good  ladies  who 

*  figned  the  letter.' 

*  I   hope,   Mr.   Hickman,  nobody 

*  queftions  mine  neither  ?' 

'  If  you  pleafe,  Sir,  I  will  read  on — 
"  /  might  have  been  excufed  fignir.g  a 
<(  name,  almoft  as  hateful  to  myfelf" — 

*  [You  are   pleafed  to  lay]—"  as  I 
*l  K NO  Wit  is  to  YOU—" 

«  Well,  Mr.  Hickman,  I  muftinter- 

*  rupt  you  at  this   place.     In  what  I 

*  wrote  to  Mifs  Howe,  I  diftinguiflied 

*  the  word  KNOW,     I  had  a  reafon  for 

*  it.    Mifs  Howe  has  been  very  free 
'  with  my  character.'    I  hr.ve    never 
'  done  her  any  harm.     I  take  it  very  ill 

*  of  her.     And  I  hope,  Sir,  you  come 

*  in  her  name  to  make  excufes  for  it/ 

'  Mifs  Howe,  Sir,  is  a  very  polite 

*  young  lady.     She  is  not  accuftomed 
'  to  treat  any  man's  character  unbe- 

*  comfhgly/ 

*  Tlun*  I  have  the  more  reafon  to 
<  take  it  amifs,  Mr.  Hickman.' 

*  Why,  Sir,  you  know  the  friend- 
«  fhip— ' 

'  No  friendfhip  fliould  warrant  fuch 


'  freedoms  as  Mifs  Howe  has  taken 

*  with  my  character.' 

(I  believe  he  began  to  wiTh  he  had 
not  come  near  me.  He  feemed  quite 
difconcerted.) 

*  Have  you  not  heard  Mifs  Howe 
'  treat  my  name  with  great — ' 

'  Sir,  I  come  not  to  oflfcnd  or  affront 
'  you:  but  you  know  what  a  love  there 
'  is  between  Mifs  Howe  and  Mifs 
'  Hai  lowe.-rl  doubt,  Sir,  you  have  not 
'  treated  Mifs  Harlowe,  as  fo  fine  a 
'  young  lady  deftrved  to  be  treated. 
c  And  if  love  for  her  friend  has  made 
'  Mils  Howe  take  freedoms,  as  you 
'  call  them,  a  mind  not  ungenerous,  on 

*  fuch  an  occ.ifion,  will  rather  be  lorry 

*  for  having  given  the  caufe,  than — ' 

*  I  know  your  confequence,   Sir!  — 
'  But  I'd  rather  havt  this  reproof  from. 
'   a  lady,  than  from  a  gentleman.     I 
'  have  a  great  dcfire  to  wait  upon  Mifs 

*  Howe.     I  am  perfuaded  we  fhould 
'  foon  come  to  a  good  underftanding. 
1  Generous  minds  are  always  of  kin. 

*  I   know  we  fliould  agree   in  every- 
'  thing. — Pray,  Mr.  Hickman,  be  fo 
'  kind    as   to    introduce  me  to   Mifs 
«  Howe.' 

'  Sir — I  can  Hgnify  your  defire,  if 
<  you  pleafe,  to  Mifs  Howe.' 

*  Do  fo. — Be  pleafed  to  read  on,  Mr. 
1  Hickman/ 

He  did  very  formally,  as  if  I  remem- 
bered not  what  I  had  written  ;  and 
when  he  came  to  the  palftge  about  the 
halter,  the  pr.rfon,  and  the  hangman, 
reading  it — (  Why,  Sir,'  fays  he,  '  does 
'  not  this  look  like  a  jeft  ? — Mifs  Howe 
e  thinks  it  does.  It  is  not  in  the  lady's 
'  power,  you  know,  Sir,  to  doom  you 

*  to  the  gallows.' 

'  Then,  if  it  were,  Mr.  Hickman, 
'  you  think  (he  would  ?' 

'  You  fay  here  to  Mifs  Howe,'  pro- 
ceeded he,  '  that  Mifs  Harlowe  is  the 

*  moft  injured  ofherfex.  I  know,  from 
c  Mifs.  Howej  that  Ihe  highly  refents 

*  the  injuries  you  own  :  infomuch  that 

*  Mifs  Howe  doubts  that  (he  (hall  ne- 
1  ver prevail  upon  hcrto overlook  them: 

*  and  as  your  family  are  all   defirous 
'  you   fliould  repair  her  wrongs,  and 
'  likewife  defire  Mifs  Howe's  interpo- 
'   fition   with  her  friend  ;  Mifs  Howe 
'  fears,  from  this  part  of  your  letter, 
'  that  you  are  too  much  in  jeft  ;  and 
'  that  your  offer  to  do  her  juftice  is  ra- 
<  ther  in  compliment  to  your  friends 

«  entreaties, 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


*  entreaties,  than  proceeding  from  your 
'  own  inclinations :  and  Jhe  delires  to 

*  know  your  true  fentiments  on  this 
«  occafion,  before  ihe  interpofes  fur- 
«  ther.' 

*  Do  you  think,  Mr.  Hickman,  that, 

*  if  I  am  capable  of  deceiving  my  own 

*  relations,  I  have  fo  much  obligation 
'  to  Mifs  Howe,  who  has  always  treat- 
'  ed  me  with  great  freedom,  as  to  ac- 

<  knowledge  to  her,  what  I  don't  to 
«  them?' 

'  Sir,  I  beg  pardon :   but  Mifs  Howe 

*  thinks,  that,  as  you  have  written  to 

*  her,  fhe  may  afk  you,  by  me,  for  an 
«  explanation  of  what  you  have  writ- 
11  ten.' 

'  You  fee,  Mr.  Hickman,  fomething 

*  of  me. — Do  you  think  I  am  in  jeft,  or 

*  in  earneft ?' 

(  I  fee,  Sir,  you  area  gay  gentleman, 

<  of  fine  fpirits,  and  all  'that— All  I 
'  beg  in   Mifs   Howe's  name,    is,  to 
'  know  if  you  really,  and  bona  fide, 

*  join  with  your  friends  in  defiring  her 
'  to  ufe  her  intereft  to  reconcile  you  to 
«  Mifs  Harlowe?' 

*  I  fliould  be  extremely  glad   to  be 
'  reconciled   to  Mifs   Harlowe ;    and 

*  fhould  owe  great  obligations  to  Mifs 

*  Howe,  if  flie  could  bring  about  fo 
c  happy  an  event.' 

'  "WelJ,  Sir,  and  you  have  no  ob- 

*  jeftions  to  marriage,   I  prefume,  as 
'  the  condition  of  that  reconciliation?' 

*  I  never  liked  matrimony   in   my 
'life.     I  muft  be  plain  with  you,  Mr. 
'  Hickman.' 

*  I  am  forry  for  it :   I  think  it  a  very 
e  happy  (late.' 

*  I  hope  you  will  find  it  fo,  Mr. 

*  Hickman.' 

'  I  .doubt  not  but  I  mall,  Sir.  And 
'  I  dare  fay,  .fo  would  you,  if  you  were 
c  to  have  Mifs  Harlowe.' 

*  If  I  could  be  happy  in  it  with  any-  - 

*  body,  it  would  be  with  Mifs  Har- 
'  lowe.' 

1  I  am  furprized,  Sir! — Then,  after 
.'  all,  you  don't  think  of  marrying  Mifs 
'  Harlowe  ! — After  the  hard  ufage — ' 

«  What  hard  ufage,  Mr.  Hickman  ? 
'  I  don't  doubt  but  a  lady  of  her  nice- 
'  nefs  has  reprefented  what  would  ap- 

*  pear  trifles  to  any  other,  in  a  very 
'  Itrong  light.' 

'  If  what  I  have  had  hinted  to  me, 
'  Sir — Excufe  me — has  been  offered  to 
«  the  lady,  fhe  has  more  than  trifles  to 
'  complain  of.' 


*  Let  me  know  what  you  have  heard, 

*  Mr.  Hickman?  I  will  very  truly  an- 

*  fwer  to  the  accufations.* 

*  Sir,  you  know  beft.what  you  have 

*  done  :  you  own   the  lady  is  the  tnojl 
1  injured,  as  ivell  as  the  mojl  deferring,, 
<•  ofherfex: 

'  I  do,  Sir;  and  yet,  I  would  be  glad 
'  to  know  what  you  have  keard;  for  s 
'  on  that,  perhaps,  depends  my  an- 

*  fwer  to  the  quellions  Mifs  Howe  puts 

*  to  me  by  you.'  c 
'  Why,  then,  Sir,  fince  you  afk  it, 

'  you  cannot  be  difpleafed  if  I  anfwer 
<  you  : — In  the  firft  place,  Sir,  you  will 
'  acknowledge,  I  fuppofe,  that  you  pro- 

*  tnifed  Mifs  Harlowe  marriage,  and 
«  all  that?' 

<N  Well,  Sir,  and  I  fuppofe  what  you 
'  have  to  charge  me  with  is,  that  I  was 
'  defirous  to  have  all  that t  without  mar- 
«  riage.' 

'  Cot-fo,  Sir,  I  know  you  are  deemed 
'  to  be  a  man  of  wit:  but  may  I  not 
'  afk,  if  thefe  things  lit  not  too  light 
'  upon  you  ?' 

«  When  a  thing  is  done,  and  cannot 
'  be  helped,  'tis  right  to  make  the  beft 
«  of  it.  1  wifh  the  lady  would  think, 
'  fo  too.' 

*  I  think,  Sir,  ladies  mould  not  be 

*  deceived.  I  think  a  promife  to  a  lady 

*  mould  be  as  binding  as  to  any  other 

*  perfon,  at  the  leaft.' 

'  I  believe  you  think  fo,  Mr.  Hick- 
'  man :  and  I  believe  you  are  a  very 
'  honeft  good  fort  of  a  man/ 

«  I  would  always  keep  my  word,  Sir, 
'  whether  to  man  or  woman.' 

*  You  fay  well.    And  far  be  it 'from 

*  me  to  perfuade  you  to  do'otherwife,. 
'  But  what  have  you  farther  heard  ?' 

(Thou  wilt  think,  Jack,  I  muft  be 
very  defirous  to  know  in^what  light  my 
elected  fpoufehad  reprefentedthin^s  t'o 
Mifs  Howe;  and  how  far  Mifs  Kowe 
had  communicated  them  to  Mr.  Hick- 
man.) 

*  Sir,  this  is  no  part  of  my  prefent 

">       1  /*  <~        »  *       * 

.  *  bufinefs. 

'  But,  Mr.  Hickman,  'tis  part  of 
mine.  I  hope  you  would  not  eScpect, 
that  I  fhould  anfwer  your  queitions, 
at  the  fame  time  that  you  refufed  to 
anfwer  mine.  What,  pray,  have  you 
farther  heard  ?' 

'  Why,  then,  Sir,  if  I  muft  fay,  lam 
tol.l,  that  Mifs  Harlowe  was  carried 
'to  a  very  bad  houfe.V 

<  Why,  indeed,  the  people  did  not 
5  Z  a  <  prove 
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'  prove  fo  good  as  they  mould  be.— • 
'  What  farther  have  you  heard?' 

'  I  have  heard,  Sir,  that  the  lady  had 
'  ftrange  advantages  taken  of  her,  very 
'  unfair  ones:  but  what  Icannct  fay.' 

*  And  cannot  you  fay? — Cannot  you 
'  guefs ?— Then  I'll  tell  you,  Sir.  Per- 

*  haps  fome  liberty  was  taken  with  her 
'  when  (lie  was  afleep.     Do  you  think 
«  no  lady  eve^r  was  taken  at  fuch  nn 

*  advantage? — You  know,  Mr.  Hick- 
'  man,  that  ladies  are  very  fhy  of  tiuft- 
'  ing  themfelves  with  the  rnodefteft  of 
'  our  fex,   when  they  are  difpofed  to 
'  fleep }  and  why  fo,  if  they  did  not 
'  expeft  that  advantages  would  be  taken 

*  of  them  at  fuch  times  ?' 

'  But,  Sir,  had  not  the  lady  fome- 
'  thing  given  her  to  make  her  fleep?' 

'  Aye,  Mr.  Hickman,  that's  the  quef- 
'  tion  :  I  want  to  know  if  the  lady  fays 
'  fliehad?1 

'  I  have  not  feen  all  me  has  written  ; 

*  but  by  what  I  have  heard,  it  is  a  very 
'  black  affair — Excufe  me,  Sir.' 

'  I  do  excufe  you,  Mr.  Hickman  : 
*'  but,  fuppofmg  it  were  fo,  do  you  think 

*  a   lady  was  never  impofed  upon  by 
'  wine,  or  fo  ? — Do  you  think  the  molt 
'  cautious  woman  in  the  world  might 
'  not  be  cheated  by  a  ftronger  liquor 
'  for  a  fmaller,  when  (he  was  thirfty, 
'  after  a  fatigue  in  this  very  warm  wea- 

<  ther?  And  do  you  think,  if  fhe  was 

*  thus  thrown   into  a  profound  fleep, 
c  that  file  is  the  only  lady  that  ever  was 

<  taken  at  fuch  advantage  ?' 

*  Even  as  you  make  it,  Mr.  Love- 

*  lace,  this  matter  is  not  a  light  one. 
«  But  I  fear  it  is  a  great  deal  heavier 

<  than  as  you  put  it.' 

*  What  reafons  have  you  to  fear  this, 
'   Sir?   What  has  the  lady  faid?  Pray 

*  let  me  know.     I  have  re  of  on  to  be  fo 

*  earreft.' 

*  Why, Sir, MifsHowe herfeff knows 

*  not  the  whole.  The  lady  promifes  to 
'  give  her  all  the  particulars  at  a  proper 

*  time,  if  me  lives  ;  but  has  faid  enough 
«  to  make  it  out  to  be  a  very  bad  af- 
«  fair.' 

*  I  am  glad  Mifs  Harlowe  has  not 

*  yet  given  all  the  particulars.     And, 
<  fincc  Hie  has  not,  you  may  tell  Mifs 
c  Howe  from  me,  that  nutht.r  ihe  nor 
«  any  woman  in  the  world  can  be  more 

*  virtuous  than  Mil's  Harlpwe  is  to  this 

,  as  to  her  own  mind.     Tell  her, 
j  hope  fue  never  cw//  know  the 
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c  particulars;  but  that  ftie  hns  been 
'  unworthily  ufed:  tell  her,  thatthough 
'  I  know  not  what  fhe  has  faid,  yet  I 
'  have  fuch  an  opinion  of  her  veracity, 
'  that  I  would  blindly  fubfcribe  to  the 
«  truth  of  every  tittle  of  it,  though  it 
'  make  me  ever  fo  black.  Tell  her, 
'  that  I  have  but  three  things  to  blame 
'  her  for  j  one,  that  fhe  won't  give  me 
'  an  opportunity  of  repairing  her 
'  wrongs  :  the  fecond,  that  fhe  is  fo 
'  ready  to  acquaint  tvery-body  with 

*  what  fhe  has  fuffered,  that  it  will  put 
«  it  out  cf  my  power  to  redrefs  thofe 
'  wrongs,  with  any  tolerabie  reputa- 
'  tion  to  either  of  us.     Will  this,  Mr. 
'  Hickman,  anfwer  any  part  of  the  in- 
'  tention  of  this  vifit?' 

*  Why,  Sir,  this  is  talking  like  a 
'  man  of  honour,  I  own.    But  you  fay 

*  there  is  a  third  thing  you  blame  the 
'  lady  for — May  I  afk  what  th^.t  is  ?' 

'  I  don't  know,  Sir,  whether  I  ought 

*  to  tell  it  you,  or  not.     Perhaps  you 
'  won't  believe  it,  if  I  do.   But  though 

*  the  lady  will  tell  the  truth  and  no- 
'  'thing  but  the  truth  ;  yet,  perhaps,  fhe 

*  will  not  tell  you  \\\z  whole  truth.' 

•  *  Pray,  Sir — But  it  mayn't  be  pro- 

*  per — Yet  you  give  me  great  curiolily. 

*  Sure  there  is   no  mifconduc~l   in   the 

*  lady.    Ihope  there  is  not.    lam  fine,, 
'  if  Mifs  Howe  did  not  believe  her  to 
(  be  faultlefs  in  every  particular,  flie 
'  would  not  intereft  herfelf  fo  much  in 
1  her  favour  as  me  does,  dearly  as  fhe 

*  loves  her.' 

*  I  love  Mifs  Harlowe  too  well,  Mr. 
'  Hickman,   to  wi(h  to   lefTcn   her  in 
'  Mifs  Howe's  opinion;   especially  as 
'  fhe  is  abandoned  of  every  other  friend. 
'  But,  perhaps,  it  would  hardjy  be  cre- 

*  dited,  if  I  mould  tell  you.' 

1  I  fhould  be  very  forry,  Sir,  and  fo. 
'  would  Mifs  Howe,  if  this  poor  lady's 

*  conducl  had  laid  her  under  obliga- 
'   tion   to  you  for  this  rcilrve. — You 

*  have  fo  much  the   appearance  of  a 
f  gentleman>  as   well  as   are  fo  much 
'  diftinguifhed  in  your  family  and  for- 
'  tunes,  that  I  hope  you  nre  inc.'.j) 

'  loading  fuch  a'ycung  lady  as  this,  in 

*  order   to  ligluen    youifelf — Excufe 
'  me,  Sir.' 

'  I  do,  I  do,  Mr.  Hickman.     You 

*  fay  you  came. not  v.ith  any  intention 

*  to  affront  me.     I  lake  freedom. 

'  I  give  it.      I   fhoukl  be  very  1-  th,  I 
'  repeat,    to  fay   any- thing   tli:.: 
4  we 
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<  weaken  Mifs  Hirlowe  in  the  good 
«  opinion  of  the  only  friend  (he  thinks 
«   (he  has  left.1  . 

«  It  may  not  be  proper,  laid  he, 
«  for  me  to  know  your  third  article 

<  aaainfl  this  unhappy  lady  :   but  I  ne- 
«  ver  heard  of  any -body,  out  of  her 

<  own  implacable  family,  that  had  the 
«  leaft    doubt   of  her   honour.      Mrs. 

<  Howe,  indeed,  once  faid,  after  a  con- 
'^fercnce  with  one  of  her  uncles,  that 
«  fhe  feared  all  was  not  right  on   her 
«  fide. — But  elfe,  I  never  heard — ' 

«  Oons,  Sir!' — in  a  fierce  tone,  and 
with  an  ert-a  mien,  flopping  fhort  upon 
him,  which  made  him  ftart  back—'  'Tis 
'  next  to  blafphemy  to  queflion  this 
'  lady's  honour!  She  is  more  pure  than 
'  a  vettal  ;  for  veftals  have  been  often 
«  warmed  by  their  own  fires.  No  age, 
«  from  the  fir:i  to  the  prefent,  everpro- 
«  duced,  nor  will  the  future,  to  tho  end 
«  of  the  world,  I  dare  aver,  ever  pro- 

*  duce,  a  young  blooming  lady,  tried 
«  as  fhe  has  been  tried,  who  has  frond 
«  all  trials,  as  fhe  has  done. — Let  me 
«  tell  you,  Sir,  that  you  never  faw,  r,e- 
«  ver  knew,  never  heard  of,  fuch  ano- 

*  ther  woman  as  Mifs  HarloweV 

«  Sir,  Sir,  t  beg  your  pardon.     Far 

*  be  it  from  me  to  quefticn  the  lady. 
«  You  have  not  heard  me  fay  a  word, 
«  that  could  be  foconftrued.  I  have  the 
<  utmott  honour  for  her.     Mifs  Howe 
'  loves  her,  as  fhe  loves  her  own  foul ; 

*  and   that  fhe   would  -not  do,-  if  fhe 
«  were  not  fure  fiie  were  as  virtuous  as 
«  her  lei  f.' 

*  As  kerf df>   Sir! — I  have  a   high 
'*  opinion  of  Mil's  Howe,  Sir — But,  I 
'  dare  fay — ' 

*  What,  Sir,  dare  you   fay  of  Mifs 
'  Howe! — I  hope,   Sir,   you   will   not 
'  prefume  to  lay  any-thing  to  the  dii- 

*  paragement  of  Mtfs  Howe.1 

'  Prefume,  Mr.  Hickman  ! — That  is 
'  prefuming  language,  let  me  tell  you, 

*  Mr.  Kickman>  " 

*  The  occafion  for  it,  Mr.  Lovelace, 

*  if  deligned,    is   prefuming,    if    you 
'  pleafe. — I  am  not  a  man  ready  to  take 
'  offence,  Sir — Efpecially  where  I  am 

*  employed  as  a  mediator.  But  no  man 
j  *  Breathing  (hall  fay  difparaging  things 
I  '  of  Mifs  Howe,  in  my  hearing,  with- 

*  out  obfervation.' 

<  Well  laid,  Mr.  Hickman.  I  dif- 
'  like  not  your  fpirit,  on  fuch  a  fop- 
'  pofed  occafjon.  But  what  I  was  go- 

*  ing  to  lay  is  this,  that  there  is  not,  in 


'  my  opinion,  a  woman  in  the  world, 
'  who  ought  to  compare  herfelf  with 
«  Mifs  Clarifla  Harlowe  till  (he  has 
«  flood  her  trials,  and  has  behaved  un- 
s  der  them,  and  after  them,  as  fhe  has 
«  done. — You  fee,  Sir,  1  fpeak  againft 
«  myfclf.  You  fee  I  do.  For,  liber- 

*  tine  as  I  am  thought  to  be,  I  never 
«  will  attempt  to  bring  down  the  mea- 

*  fures  of  right  and  wrong  to  the  itan- 

*  dardof  my  aftions.' 

<  Wh^,  Sir,  this  is  very  right.  It  is 
'  very  noble y  I  will  fay.  But  'tis  pity— 
'  Excufe  me,  Sir— 'tis  pity,  that  the 
'  man  who  can  pronounce  fo.fine  a  fen- 
T  tence,  will  not  fquare  his  actions  ac- 

*  cordingly/ 

'  That,  Mr.  Hickman,  is  another 

*  point.    We  all  err  in  fome  things.    I    , 
'  wifli  not  that  Mifs  Howe  fhould.have 

*  Mifs  Harlowe' s  trials  :  and  I  rejoice, 

*  that  fhe  is  in  no  danger  of  any  fuch 

*  from  fo  good  a  man.' 

(PoorHickman  ! — Helooked  as  if  he 
knew  not  whetherl  meant  a  compliment 
or  a  reflection !) 

4  But,'  proceeded  I,  «  fin^e  I  find  that 
'  I  have  excited  your  curiofity,  that  you 
*xmay  not  go  away  with  a  doubt  that 
'  may  be  injurious  to  the  moil  admi- 
'  rable  of  women,  I  am  inclined  to  hint 

*  to  you  what  I  have  in  the  third  place 
f  to  blame  her  for.' 

*  Sir,  as  you  pleafe~It  may  not  be 

*  proper.' 

'  It  cannot  be  very  improper,  Mr. 
c  Hickman — So  let  me  afk  you,  What 
'  would  Mifs  Howe  think,  if  her  friend 
'  is  the  more  determined  againftme,  be- 
1  caufe  fhe  thinks  (in  revenge  to  me,  I 
'  verily  believe  that!)  of  encouraging 
'  another  lover?1 

*  How,  Sir!  —  Sure  this  cannot  be  the 
«  cafe  I—I  can  tell  you,  Sir,  if  Mifs 
'  Howe  thought  this,   fhe  would  not 

,  <  approve  of  it  at  all :  for,  as  little  as 
'  you  think  Mils  Howe  likes  you,  Sir, 
f  and  little  as  fhe  approves  of  your  ac- 
'  tions  by  her  friend,  I  know  (he  is  of 

*  opinion,  that  Ihe  ought  to  have  no- 
'  body  living  but  you  :  and  mould  con- 
'  tinue  fingleall  her  life,  if  fhe  be  not 

*  yours.' 

'  Revenge  and  ooflinacy,  Mr.  Hick- 

*  man,   will  make  women,  the  bell  of 
'   them,  do  very  unaccountable  things. 
'  Rather  than  not  put  out  both  eyes  of 

*  the  man  they  are  offended  with,  they 

*  will  give, up  one  of  their  own.' 

,   (  I  don't  know  what  to  fay  to  this, 

«  Sir: 
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'  Sir:  but,  fure,  (he  cannot  encourage 

*  any  other  perfon's  addrefs  ! — So  foon 
'  too — Why,  Sir,    (he  is,  as   we    are 
'  told,  fo  ill,  ami  fo  weak-*-  "' 

*  Not  in  refentnunt  \\euk,  I'll  af- 

*  fure  you.     I  am  well  acquainted  with 
'  all  her  movements — And  I  tell  you, 

*  believe  it,  or  not,  that  (he  refufes//z£ 
c  in  view  of  another  lover.' 

<  Can  it  be?' 

*  'Tis  true,  by  my  foul!— Has  (lie 

*  not  hinted  this  to  Mil's  Howe,  do  you 
«  think?' 

«    No,  indeed,   Sir.      If  (he  had  I 

*  mould  not  have  troubled  you  at  this 
'  time  from  Mifs  Howe.' 

'  Well,  then,  you  fee  I  am  right: 
'  that  though  (he  cannot  be  guilty  of 

*  a  falmood,   yet  (he  has  not  told  her 

*  friend  the  whole  truth.' 

'  What  .(hall  a  man  fay  to  thefe 
'  things!'  —  (Looking  moft  ftupidly 
perplexed.) 

«  Say!  Say!  Mr.  Hickman  '.—Who 
'  can  account  for  the  workings  and 
'  ways  of  a  paffionate  and  offended 
'  woman?  Endlefs  would  be  the  hifto- 

*  ries  I  could   give  you,  within   my 
'  own  knowledge,  of  the  dreadful  ef- 
'  feels  of  women's  paffionate  refent- 
'  ments,    and  what  that  fex  will  do 
'  when  difappointed. 

<  There  was  Mifs  DORRINGTON, 
«  [Perhaps  you   know  her  not]  who 

*  run  away  with  her  father's  groom, 
'  becauie  he  would  not  let  her  have  a 
'  half-pay  officer,    with  whom    (her 
'  paflions  all  up)  flie  fell  in  love  atfirft 
'  fight,  as  he  acciden'tally  parted  under 

*  her  window. 

'  There  was  Mifs  SAVAGE;    (he 

*  married  her  mother's  coachman,  be- 

*  caufe  her  mother  refufed^  her  a  jour- 
'  ney  to  Wales;  In  apprehenfion,  that 

*  Mifs  intended  to  league  herfelf  with 
'  a  remote  coufin  of  unequal  fortunes, 
'  of  whom  (he  was  not  a  little  fond 
'  when  he  was  a  vifiting-gueft  at  their 
'  houfefora  week. 

'  There  was  the  young  widow  SAN - 
'  DERSON  ;  who  believing  herfelf 

*  flighted  by  a  younger  brother  of  a 
«  noble   family,    (Sarah    Stout    like) 
'  took  it  into  her  head  to  drown  her- 
«  felf. 

'  Mifs  SALLY  ANDERSON  [You 
«  have  heard  of  her.  no  doubt]  being 
<  checked  by.  her  uncle  for  encourag- 

*  ing  an  addrefs  beneath  her,  in  fpite, 


threw  herfelf  into  the  arms  of  an  ug- 
ly  dog,    a    (hoemak.'r's    apprentice, 
tunning  away  will)  him  in  a  j 
(hoes  he  had  juft  fitted   to  her  feet, 
though  flic  never  law  the  folio 
fore,  and  hated  him  ever  after: 
at  laft,  look  laudanum  to  make  her 
forget  for  ever  her  own  folly. 

*  But  can  there  be  a  ftronger  inftance 
in  point,  than  what  the  unacco;. 

ble  refentments    of  fucb  a    lady  as 
Mifs    Clarifia    Harlowe   afford    us  ? 
Who  at  this  very  inilant,  ill  as  flie 
is,  not  only  encourages,  but,    in  a 
manner,  makes  court  to  one^of  the 
molt  odious  dogs  tha; 
I    think    Mifs   Howe  fliould  not  be 
told  this — And  yet  (he  ought  too,  in 
order  to  difl'uaue  her  from  luch  a  pre- 
poftcrous  ra(hneis.' 
4  O  fie!  O  (trange!  Mifs  Howe  knows 
nothing  of  this  !  To  be  fuie  (he  won't 
look  upon  her,  if  this  be  true!' 
'  'Tis  true,  very  true,  Mr.  Hickman! 
True  as  I  am  here  to  tell  you  fu  !  — 
And  he  is  an  ugly  fellow  too;  uglier 
to  look  at  than  me.' 
'  Thanj?0tt,   Sir!   Why,  to  be  fure, 
you  are  one  of  the  bandlbmeft  n. 
England.' 

'  Well,  but  the  wretch  (lie  fo  fpite- 
fully  prefers  to  me  is  a  mif-fhapen, 
meagre  varlct;   more  like  a  (ktleton 
than  a  man !   Then  he  dreifes — you 
never  faw  a  devil  fo  bedizened!  Hardly 
a  coat  to  his  back,  nor  a  (hoe  to  his 
foot :  abald-pated  villain,  yetg1  , 
es  to  buy  a  peruke  to  hide  his  bald- 
nefs-.  for  he  is  as  covetous  as  hell, 
never  fatisfied,  yet  plaguy  rich.' 
«  Why,  Sir,  there  is  fome  joke  in  this, 
furely.     A  man  of  common    parts 
knows  not  how  to  take  fuch  gentle- 
men as  you.     But,  Sir,   if  there  be 
any  truth  in  the  ftory,  what  is  he? 
Some  Jew,  or  mikrly  citizen,  1  : 
pofe,  that  may  have  prelumed  on  the 
lady's  diftrefsful  circum(tances; 
your  lively  wit  points  him  out  as  it 
pleafes.' 

'  Why  the  rafcnl  has  eftates  in  every 
county  in  England,  and  out  of  \ 
land  too.' 

*  Some  Eaft  India  governor,   I 
fe,  if  there  be  any- thing  in  it. 

ady  once  had  thou^! 
broad.  But,  I  fancv 
you  are  in  jell,  Sir.  i 
furely  have  heard  of  him- ' 
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<  Heard  of  him!  Ay,  Sir,  we  have  all 

heard  of  him— But  none  cf  us  care 

to  be  intimate  with  him — except  this 

lady — and  that,  as  I  told   you,    in 

fpite  to  me — His  name,   in  inert,   is 

.    DEATH!:— DEATH,  Sir,'  ftamp- 

ing,  and  fpeaking  loud,  and  full  in  his 

ear;  which  made  him  jump  half  a  yard 

high. 

Thou  never  beheldeft  any  man  fo 
difconcerted.  He  looked  as  if  the 
frightful  fkeleton  was  before  him,  and 
he  had  not  his  accounts  ready.  When 
a  little  recovered,  he  rribbled  with  his 
waiftcoat  buttons,  as  if  he  had  been 
telling  his  beads. 

«  This,  Sir,'  proceeded  I,  '  is  her 
'  wooer!= — Nay,  me  is  fo  forward  a 
'  girl,  that  (he  ivooes  him;  but  I  hope 
'  it  never  will  be  a  match.' 

He  had  before  behaved,  and  now 
looked,  with  more  fpirit  than  I  expect - 
cd  from  him. 

« I  came,  Sir,'  faid  he,  <  as  a  mediator 

*  of  differences.    It  behoves  me  to  keep 

*  my  temper.     But,   Sir,'  and  turned 
ihort  upon  me,   'as  much  as  I   love 
'  peace,  and  to  promote  it,  I  will  not 
«  be  ill-ufed.' 

As  I  had  played  fo  much  upon  him, 
it  would  have  been  wrong  to  take  him 
at  his  'mare  than  half-menace:  yet,  I 
think,  I  owe  him  a  grudge,  for  his  pre- 
fuming  to  addrefs  Mils  Howe. 

*  You  mean  no  defiance,  I  prefume, 
Mr.  Hickman,  any  more  than  I  do 
offence.  On  that  ptefumption,  lafk 
your  excufe.  But  this  is  my  way.  I 
mean  no  harm.  J  cannot  letforrow 
touch  my  heart.  I  cannot  be  grave 
fix  minutes  together,  for  the  blood  of 
me.  lam  a defcendent of  old  Chan- 
cellor Moore,  I  believe;  and  fhould 
not  forbear  to  cut  a  joke,  were  I  up- 
on the  fcaffbld.  But  you  may -ga- 
ther, from  what  I  have  faid,  that  I 
prefer  Mil's  Harlowe,  and  that  upon 
the  jufteit  grounds,  to  all  the  women 
in  the  world  :  and  I  ^wonder,  that  there 
mould  be  any  difficulty  to  believe, 
from  whatl  have  figned,  and  from 
what  I  havepromifed  to  my  relations, 
and  enabled  them  to  promife  for  me, 
that  I  mould  be  glad  to  marry  that 
excellent  creature  upon  her  ownterms. 
I  acknowledge  to  you,  Mr.  Hickman, 
that  I  have  bafely  injured  her.  If 
fhe  will  honour  me  with  her  hand,  I 

*  declare,  that  it  is  my  intention  tp 
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make  herthebeft  of  bufbands.     But, 
neverthelefs,  I  muft  fay,  that,  if  fhe 
goes  on  appealing  her  cafe,  and  ex- 
pofingusboth,  as  fhe  does,  it  is  im- 
poffible  to  think  the  knot  can  be  knit 
with  reputation  to  either.     And  al- 
though, Mr.  Hickman,  I  have  deli- 
vered  my  apprshenlions  under  fo  lu- 
dicrous a  figure,  lam  afraid,  that  me 
will  ruin  her  conftitution;    and,  by 
feekingDeath  when  fhe  may  fhun him, 
will  not  be  able  to  avoid  him  when 
fhe  would  be  glad  to  do  fo.' 
This  cool  and  honeft  fpeech  let  down 
his  ftifrened  mufcles  into  complacence. 
He  was  my  very  obedient  and  faithful 
humble  fervant  feveral  times  over,  as  I 
waited  on  him  to  his  chariot:  and  I  was 
his  almcft  as  often. 

And  fo  exit  Hickman. 


LETTER    LXXIX. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


iN   ANSWER    TO    LETTERS   LXXII. 
LXXVI.  LXXVII.J 

FRIDAY   NIGHT,    JULY  HI. 

I  \Vill  throw  away  a  few  paragraphs 
upon  the  contents  of  thy  laft  ftiock- 
ing  letters  juft  brought  me;  and  fend 
what  I  fhall  write  by  the  fellow  who 
carries  mine  on  the  interview  with 
Hickman. 

Reformation,  I  fee,  is  coming  faft 
upon  thee.  Thy  uncle's  flow  death, 
and  thy  attendance  upon  him,  through 
every  ftage  towards  it,  prepared  thee 
for  it.  But  go  thou  on  in  thine  own 
v.-ay,  as  I  will  in  mine.  Happinefj 
eonlifts  in  being  pleafed  with  what  we 
do:  and  if  thou  tanft  find  delight  in 
beingyi?^,  it  will  be  as  well  for  thee,  as 
if  thou  wert  merry*  though  no  other 
perfon  fhould  join  to  keep  thee  in  coun- 
tenance. 

I  am,  neverthelefs,  exceedingly  dif- 
turbed  at  the  lady's  ill  health.  It  is« 
entirely  owing  to  the  curfed  arreft.  She 
was  abfolutely  triumphant  over  me  and 
the  whole  crew  l/ffer?.  Thou  beiieveft 
me  guiltlefs  of  that:  fo,  I  hope,  does 
fhe.  —  The  reft,  as  I  have  often  faid,  is 
a  common  cafe;  only  a  little  uncom- 
monly circumllanced;  that's  all:  why, 
then,  all  thefe  feveie  things  from  her, 
and  frcm  thee  ? 

As 
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As   to  felling  her  cloaths,   and  her 

.in •  !    fo- forth,   it  has,   I  own,  a 

und  with  it.      What  an  im- 

)  i  well  at  unjifft  fet  of  wretch- 

<  thofrof  lier  unkindredly  kin  who 

have  money  of  lurs  in  their  hands,   MS 
:us  of  IUT  own  eftate; 
yet  -Nirhcld  borh.   awwedly  to  dilticf's 
;  i"'>ut  may  fhe  nor   hav-  money  of 

proud  and  f.mcy  friend  <•! 
]\Ti^  Howe,  more  th:in  flie  wants?—- 
Af'd  mould  not  T  be  overjoyed,  thinkeft 

thou,  to  ferve  her? What  then  is 

n  the  parting  with  her  apparel, 
bi'r  female  pet  verfenefs  ? — And  I  am 
not  fure,  whether  I  ought  net  to  be 
glnd.  if  fnc  'oe«  :his  out  offfife  tome. 
—Some  dffappomfed  fnir-ones  would 
have  hanged,  lorne  drowned  themP-lves. 
IVIy  beloved  onl\  revenges  herfelf  upon 
her  cloaths.  Different  ways  of  woik- 
in^  has  p;»ifion  in  different  bofoms,  as 
humours  <>r  complexion  induce. — Be- 
fides,  dott  think  I  (hall  grudge  to  re- 
place, 'to  three  times  the  value,  what 
ihc  difyofes  of?  So,  Jack,  there  is  no 
great  matter  in  this. 

Thou  f^eft  .iow  fenfible  fhe  is  of  the 
Toothings  of  the  polite  doftor:  this 
will  enable  thee  to  judge  how  dread- 
fully the  horrid  arreft,  and  her  gloomy 
father's  curfe,  muft  have  hurt  her.  I 
have  great  hope,  if  (he  will  but  fee  me-, 
that  my  behaviour,  my  contrition,  my 
Toothings,  may  have  ibme  happy  effects 
upon  her. 

But  thou  art  too  ready  to  give  me 
up.  Let  me  -ferioufly  tell  thee,  that, 
all  excellence  as  me  is,  I  think  the 
earned  interpofition  of  niy  relations; 
the  imploreJ  mediation  of  that  little 
fury'Mifs  Howe;  and  the  commiffions 
thou  afteft  under  from  myfelf;  are 
fuch  inihmces  of  condefcenfion  and 
high  value  in  them,  ;<nd  fuch  contrition 
in  me,  that  nothing  farther  can  be 
done. — So  here  let  the  matter  reft  for 
the  prcfent,  till  me  confiders  better  of 
it. 

But  now  a  few  words  upon  poor 
Belton's'cafe.  I  own  I  was  at  tirft  a 
little  ftartledat  the  difloyalty  of  his 
Thomafine:  her  hvpocrify  to  be  for  fo 
many  years  undetected! — I  have  very 
lately  had  fome  intimations  given  me 
of  her  vilenefs;  and  had  intended  to 
mention  them  to  thee,  when  I  law  thee. 
To  fay  the  truth,  I  always  fufjKctcd 


her  eyes  the  eye,  thou  knoweft,  is  the 
at  which  the  heart  generally 
looks  out.     Many  a  woman,  who  wifl 
not  fhew  htrlclf  at   the   ,/ 
the  fly,  the  unintelligible  ivi,." 
the  njuhtdtMvs. 

But  Tom  had  no  mnnnr'-ment  at  all. 
A  ver\  •          •  •  never 

'          into  his  own  affairs, 
his  unch  left  him  was  his  ruin, 
or  iniftiefs,  whoever   was,  mu!, 
had  his  fortune  to  fport  with. 

I  have  often  hinted  his  weaknefs  of 
t  to  him;  and  the  d.inger  he  was 
in  of  becoming  the  proper! 
ing   people.      But    he   hated    t 

He  would  ever  run  away  from 
his  accounts;  as  now,  poor  fellow!  he 
would  be  glad  to  do  from  himfelf. 
Had  he  not  had  a  woman  to  fleece  him, 
his  coachman  ,  or  <Tjalt!>  \v:>ul,l  have 
his  prime -minifiert  and  done  it  as 
effectually. 

But  yet,  for  many  years,  I  thought 
s   true  to  his  bed.     At  leaft  I 
Ht  the  boys  were  his  own.      For 
I   big- 
yet  I  fnppofed  the  healthy  mo- 
ther might  have  furnifli^d  them  with 
legs  and  flioulders:   for  flje  is  not  of  a 
delicate  frame;  and  then  Tom,  Ibma 
years  ago,  looked  up,  and  l}v-ke  more 
like  a  man,  than  he  has  done  of  lat-e; 
fqueaking  inwardly,  poor  fellow!  for 
fome  time  part,  from  contracted  quail- 
pipes,  and  wheezing  from  lungs  half 
fpit  away, 

He  complains,  thou  fayeft,  that  we 
all  run  away  from  him.  Why,  after- 
all,  Belford,  it  is  no  pleafant  thing  to 
fee  a  poor  fellow  one  loves,  dying  by 
inches,  yet  unable  to  do  him  good. 
Tlirrt;  are  friend  (hips  which  are  only 
hottle-Jcep:  I  mould  be  loth  to  have  it 
thought,  that  mine  for  any  of  my  vaf- 
fals  is  fuch  a  one.  Yet,  with  gay 
hearts,  which  became  intimate  becauje 
they  were  gay,  the  reafon  for  their  firlt 
intimacy  ceafing,  the  fiiendfhip  will 
fade:  but  may  not  this  fort  of  triend- 
ftiip  be  more  properly  diltinguilhed  by 
the  word  companion/bit? 

But  mine,  as  I  laid,  is  deeper  than 
this:  I  would  ftill  be  as  ready  as  ever  I 
was  in  my  life,  to  the  utmolt  of  my 
power,  to  do  him  fervice. 

As  one  inftance  of  this  my  readincfs 
to  extricate  him  from  all  his  difficul- 
ties 
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ties  as  to  Thomafine,  doft  thou  care  to 
propofe  to  him  an  expedient,  that  is 
juft  come  into  my  head? 

It  is  this:  I  would  engage  Thoma- 
fme  and  her  cubs  (if  Belton  be  con- 
vinced they  are  neither  of  them  his)  in 
a  party  of  pleafure.  She  was  always 
complaifant  to  me.  It  mould  be  in  a 
boat,  hired  for  the  purpofe,  to  fail  to 
Tilbury,  to  the  Ifle  of  Shepey,  or 
i>leafuring  up  the  Medway;  and  'tis 
but  contriving  to  turn  the  boat  bottom 
upward.  I  can  fwim  like  a  fiili.  Ano- 
ther boat  mall  be  ready  to  take  up  whom 
I  (hould  direcl:,  for  fear  of  the  worft: 
and  then,  if  Tom  has  a  mind  to  be  de- 
cent, one  fuit  of  mourning  will  ferve 
for  all  three:  nay,  the  hoftler-coufin 
may  take  his  plunge  from  the  fteerage: 
and  who  knows  but  they  may  be  thrown 
up  on  the  beach,  Thomafme  and  he, 
hand  in  hand? 

«  This,'  thou'lt  fay,  '  is  no  common 
«  inftance  of  friendfhip.' 

Mean  time,  do  thou  prevail  on  him 
to  come  down  to  us:  he  never  was  more 
welcome  in  his  life,  than  he  (hall  be 
now:  if  he  will  not,  let  him  find  me 
fome  other  fervice;  and  I  will  clap  a 
pair  of  wings  to  my  moulders,  and  he 
(hall  fee  me  come  flying  in  at  his  win- 
dows at  the  word  of  command. 

Mowbray  and  Tourville  each  intend 
to  give  thee  a  letter;  and  I  leave  to 
thofe  rough  varlets  to  handle  thee  as 
thou  deferveft,  for  the  mocking  picture 
thou  haft  drawn  of  their  laft  ends.  Thy 
own  paft  guilt  has  dared  thee  full  in 
the  face,  one  may  fee  by  it;  and  made 
thee,  in  confcioufnefs  of  thy  demerits, 
fketch  out  thefe  curfed  outlines.  I  am 
glad  thou  haft  got  the  old  fiend  to  hold 
the  glafs*  before  thy  own  face  fofoon. 
Thou  mu ft  be  in  earned  furely,  when 
thou  wroteft  it,  and  have  fevere  con- 
viction upon  thee:  for  what  a  hardened 
varletmuft  he  be,  who  could  drawfuch 
a  pifture  as  this,  in  fport  ? 

As  for  thy  refolution  of  repenting 
and  marrying;  I  would  have  thee  con- 
fider  which  thou  wilt  fet  about  firft.  If 
thou  wilt  follow  my  advice,  thou  (halt 
'  make  fhort  work  of  it:  let  matrimony 
take  place  of  the  other;  for  then  thou 
wilt,  very  poflibly,  have  repentance 
come  tumbling  in  faft  upon  thee,  as  a 
confequen.ee,  and  fo  have  both  in  one. 


LETTER    LXXX. 

MR.^ELFORD,    TO    ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


FRIDAY   NOON,    JUtY  II. 

THIS  morning  I  was  admitted,  a* 
foon  as  I  fern  up  my  name,  into 
the  prefence  of  the  divine  lady.      Such 
I  may  call  her;  as  what  I  have  to  re- 
late will  fully  prove. 

She  had  had  a  tolerable  night,  and 
was  much  betterin  fpirits  ;  though  weak 
in  perfon  j  and  vifibly  declining  in 
looks. 

Mrs.  Lovick  and  Mrs.  Smith  were 
with  her;  and  accufed  her,  in  a  gentle 
manner,  of  having  applied  herfelf  too 
afliduoufly  to  her  pen  for  her  ftrength, 
having  been  up  ever  fmce  five.  She 
faid,  (he  had  refted  better  than  (he  had 
done  fur  many  nights:  (he  had  found 
her  fpirits  free,  and  her  mind  tolerably 
eafy:  and  having,  as  (he  had  reafon  to 
think,  but  a  ihort  time,  and  much  to 
do  in  it,  (lie  muft  be  a  good  houfewife 
of  her  hours. 

She  had  been  writing,  (he  faid,  a 
letter  to  her  fifter  :  but  had  not  pleafed 
herfelf  in  it;  though  (he  had  made  two 
or  three  eflays  :  but  that  the  laft  muft 
go. 

By  hints  I  had  dropt  from  time  to 
time,  the  had  reafon,  (he  faid,  to  think 
that  I  knew  every  -thing  that  concerned 
her  and  her  family;  and,  if  fo,  muft 
be  acquainted  with  the  heavy  curfe  her 
father  had  laid  upon  her;  which  had 
been  dreadfully  fulfilled  in  one  part,  as 
to  her  profpefts  in  this  life,  and  that  in 
a  very  Ihort  time;  which  gave  her  great 
apprehenfions  of  the  other  part.  She 
had  been  applying  herfelf  to  her  fifter, 
to  obtain  a  revocation  of  it.  '  I  hope 
'  my  father  will  revoke  it,'  faid  me, 
'  or  I  (hall  be  very  miferable  —  Yet' 
[And  (he  gafped  as  (he  fpoke,  with 
appreheniion]  —  '  I  am  ready  to  tremble 
*  at  what  the  anfwer  may  be;  for  my 
'  fifter  is  hard-hearted.' 

-I  faid  fomething  reflecting  upon  hijr 
friends;*  as  to  what  they  would  deferve 
to  be  thought  of,  if  the  unmerited  im- 
precation were  not  withdrawn  -  Up- 
on which  (he  took  me  up,  and  talked 
in  fuch  a  dfttiful  manner  of  her  parents 


*  See  Page  910. 
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as  muft  doubly  condemn  them  (if  they 
remain  implacable)  for  their  inhuman 
treatment  of  fuch  a  daughter. 

She  faid,  I  muft  not  blame  her  pi- 
rents  :  it  was  her  dear  Mils  Howe's 
fault  to  do  fo.  But  what  an  enormity 
was  there  in  her  crime,  which  could 
fet  the  beft  of  parents  (they  had  been 
to  her,  till  (hedifobliged  them)  in  a  bad 
light,  for  refenting  the  rafhnefs  of  a 
child  from  \vhofe  education  they  had 
reafon  to  expecl:  better  fruits !  There 
•were  fome  hard  circumftances  in  her 
cafe,  it  was  true:  but  my  friend  could 
tell  me,  that  no  one  perfon,  through- 
out the  whole  fatal  tranfaclion,  had 
afted  out  of  character,  but  herfelf.  She 
fubmitted  therefore  to  the  penalty  (he 
had  incurred.  If  they  had  any  fault, 
it  was  only,  that  they  would  not  in- 
form themielves  of  ibme  circumftances, 
which  would  alleviate  a  little  her  mil- 
deed;  and  that  fuppofmg  her  a  more 
guilty  creature  than  me  was,  they  pu- 
nifhed  her  without  a  hearing. 

Lord  ! — I  was  going  to  curfe  thee, 
Lovelace !  Hofw  every  in  ft  an  ce  of  ex- 
cellence, in  this  all- excelling  creature, 
condemns  thee\ — tbou  wilt  have  reafon 
to  think  tbyfelf  of  all  men  the  mofl  ac- 
curfed,  ij  jbe  die! 

I  then  befought  her,  while  (he  was 
capable  of  fuch  glorious  inftances  of 
generofity  and  forgivenefs,  to  extend 
her  goodnels  to  a  man,  whofe  heart 
bled  in  every  vein  of  it  for  the  injuries 
he  had  done  her;  and  who  would  make 
it  the  itudy  of  his  whole  life  to  repair 
them. 

The  women  would  have  withdrawn 
when  the  fubjeft  became  fo  particular. 
But  (he  would  not  permit  them  to-go. 
She  told  me,  that  if  after  this  time,  I 
was  for  entering  with  fo  much  earneft- 
nefs  into  a  fubjecl  fo  very  difagreeable 
to  her,  my  vifits  muft  not  be  repeated. 
Nor  was  there  occafion,  (he  faid,  for 
my  friendly  offices  in  your  favour; 
iince  (lie  had  begun  to  write  her  whole 
mind  upon  that  fubjecl:  to  Mifs  Howe, 
in  anfwer  to  letters  from  her,  in  which 
Mils  Howe  urged  the  fame  arguments, 
in  compliment  to  the  wifhes  of  your 
roble  and  woithy  relations. 

'  Mean  time,  you  may  let  him  know,' 
(aifl  Ihs,  '  that  I  reject  him  with  my 
*  whole  heart : — yet,  that,  although  I 
«  fay  this  with  Inch  a  determination  as 
'  jh.ill  lenvc  i.o  room  for  doubt,  I  fay 
'  it  not  however  with  pflion.  Qn  the 


contrary,  tell  him,  that  I  am  trying 
to  bring  my  mind  into  fuch  a  frame  as 
to  be  able  to  pity  him;  [Poor  perjur- 
ed wretch  \  what  has  he  not  to  an- 
fwer for!]  and  that  1  (hall  not  think 
mylelf  qualified  for  the  (late  I  am  af- 
piring  to,  if,  after  a  few  ftruggle* 
more,  I  cannot  forgive  \\\m  too:  ;md 
I  hope/  clafping  her  hands  together, 

iplifted  as  were  her  eye s,  '  my  dear 
earthly  father  will  fet  me  the  example 
my  Heavenly  one  has  already  fet  us 
all;  and,  by  forgiving  his  fallen, 
daughter,  teach  her  to  forgive  the 
man,  who  then,  I  hope,  will  not 
have  deftroyed  my  eternal  profpefts, 
as  he  has  my  temporal  T 
Stop  here,  tbou  wretch ! — But  I  need 

not  bid  thee  /-•      for  1  can  go 

tber. 


LETTER    LXXXT. 

MR.BELFORD.    IN   CONTINUATION. 

YOU  will  imagine  how  affecting 
her  noble  fpeech  and  behaviour 
were  to  me,  at  the  time,  when  the  bare 
recolle£Vmg  and  tranfcribing  them 
obliged  me  to  drop  my  pen.  The  wo- 
men had  tears  in  their  eyes.  I  was 
filent  for  a  few  moments. — At  laft, 

*  Matchlefs excellence!  inimitablegood- 

*  nefs  !'  I  called  her  with  a  voice  fo  ac- 
cented, that  I  was  half-a(hamed  of  my- 
felf,  as  it  was  before  the  women.-— 
But  who  could  ftand  fuch  fublime  ge- 
nerofity of  foul,  in  fo  young  a  creature, 
her  lovelinefs  giving  grace  to  all  (he 
faid?—4  Methinks,'    faid   I,    [and    I 
really,  in  a  manner  involuntarily,  bent 
my  knee]  *  I  have  before  me  an  angel 
«  indeed.     I  can  hardly  forbear  pro- 

*  ftration,  and  to  beg  your  influence 
'  to  draw  me  after  you,  to  the  world 
'  you  are  afpiringto  ! — Yet — But  what 
'  (hall  I  fay — Only,  deareft  excellence, 

<  make  me,  in  fome  (mall  inftances,  fer- 
'  viceableto  you,  that  I  may  (if  I  lur- 
'  vive  you)  have  the  glory  to  think  I 
«  was  able  to  contribute  to  your  fatis- 
«  fa6lion,  while  among  us.* 

Here  I  ftopt.     She  was  filent.   I  pro- 
ceeded—' Have  you  no  commiflion  to 

*  employ  me  in;  deferted  as  you  are  by 
'  all   your  friends;   among  ftrangers, 
«  though,  I  doubt  not,  worthy  people  ? 

<  Cannot  I  be  fervkeable  by  mefiage, 
'  bv  letter. writing,  by  attending  per- 
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*  Penally,  with  either  meflage  or  letter, 

*  your  father,  your  uncles,  your  bro- 
'  ther,  your  fifter,  Mifs  Howe,  Lord 
«  M.  or  the  ladies  his  fifters  ? — Any 

*  office  to  be  employed  to  ferve  you, 
«  abfolutely  independent  of  my  friend's 
«  wifhes,  or  of  my  own  wifhes  tooblige 
«  him  ?  Think,  Madam,  if  I  cannot?' 

«  I  thank  you,  Sir:  very  heartily  I 
c  thank  you:  but  in  nothing  that  I  can 
«  at  prefent  think  of,  or  at  leaft  refolve 

*  upon,  can  you  do  me  fervice.     I  will 
«  fee  what  return  the  letter  I  have  writ- 

*  ten  will  bring  me. — Till  then ' 

*  My  life  and  my  fortune,1  inter- 
rupted I,  '  are  devoted  to  your  fervice. 

*  Permit  me  to  obferve,  that  here  you 

*  are,  without  one  natural  friend;  and 
<  (fo  much  do  I  know  of  your  unhap- 

*  py  cafe)  that  you  muft  be  in  a  man- 
'  ner  dettitute  of  the  means  to  make 
'  friends ' 

She  was  going  to  interrupt  me,  with 
a  prohibitory  kind  of  earneftnefs  in  her 
manner. 

'  I  beg  leave  to  proceed,  Madam:  I 
'  have  caft  about  twenty  ways  how  to 
'  mention  this  before,  but  never  dared 

*  till  now.      Suffer  me,   now   that   I 
«  have  broken  the  ice,  to  tender  myfelf 
'  as  your  banker  only. — I  know  you 
'  will  not  be  obliged:  you  need  not. 

*  You  have  fufficient  of  your  own,  if 
'  it  were  in  your  hands;  and  from  tbatt 

*  whether  you  live  or  die,  will  I  con- 

*  fent  to  be  reimburfed.     I  do  aflfure 

*  you,  that  the  unhappy  man  mall  ne- 
'  ver  know  either  my  offer,    or  your 
'  acceptance — Only    permit    me   this 


And  down  behind  her  chair  I  dropt 
*  Bank  note  of  ioo/.  which  I  had 
brought  with  me,  intending  fome  how 
or  other  to  leave  it  behind  me :  nor 
Ihouldft  thou  ever  have  known  it,  had 
(he  favoured  me  with  the  acceptance  of 
itj  as  I  told  her. 

'  You  give  me  great  pain,  Mr.  Bel- 
ford/  faid  fhe,  «  by  thele  inftances 
of  your  humanity.  And  yet,  con- 
fidering  the  company  I  have  feen  you 
in,  I  am  not  forry  to  find  you  capa- 
ble of  fuch.  Methinks  I  am  glad, 
for  the  fake  of  human  nature,  that 
there  could  be  but  one  fuch  man  in 
the  world,  as  he  you  and  I  know. 
But  as  to  your  kind  offer,  whatever 
it  be,  if  you  take  it  not  up,  you  will 
greatly  difturb  me,  I  have  no  need 
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of  your  kindnePs.  I  have  effects 
enough,  which  I  never  can  want,  to 
fupply  my  prefent  occafions:  and,  if 
needful,  can  have  recourfe  to  Mifs 
Howe.  I  havepromifed  that  I  would 
—So,  pray,  Sir,  urge  not  upon  me 
this  favour. — Take  it  up  yourfelf.— 
If  you  mean  me  peace  and  eafe  of 
mind,  urge  not  this  favour.* — And 
fhe  fpoke  with  impatience. 

'  I  beg,  Madam,  but  one  word  * 
'  Not  one,  Sir,  till  you  have  taken 
'  back  what  you  have  let  fall.  I  doubt 
<  not  either  the  honour,  or  the  kindnefs,Qt 
'  your  offer;  but  you  muft  not  fay  one 
'  word  more  on  this  fubjecT:.  I  cannot 
«  bear  it.' 

She  was  ftooping,  but  with  pain. 
I  therefore  prevented  her;  and  befought 
h«r  to  forgive  me  for  a  tender,  which, 
I  faw,  had  been  more  difcompofing  to 
her  than  I  had  hoped  (from  the  purity 
of  my  intentions)  it  would  be.  But  I 
could  not  bear  to  think,  that  fuch  a 
mind  as  hers  fhould  be  diftreflfed:  fince 
the  want  of  the  conveniences  fhe  was 
ufed  to  abound  in  might  affefl  and 
difturbher  in  the  divine  courfe  fhe  was 
in. 

'  You  are  very  kind  to  me,  Sir,* 
faid  fhe,  '  and  very  favourable  in  your 
opinion  of  me.  But  I  hope,  that  I 
cannot  now  be  eafily  put  out  of  my 
prefent  courfe.  My  declining  health 
will  more  and  more  confirm  me  in 
it.  Thofe  who  arrefted  and  con- 
fined me,  no  doubt,  thought  they  had 
fallen  upon  the  ready  method  to  dif- 
trefs  me  fo,  as  to  bring  me  into  all 
their  meafures.  But  I  prefume  to 
hope,  that  I  have  a  mind  that  cannot 
be  debafed,  in  eflsntial  inftances,  by 
temporal  calamities:  little  do  thofe 
poor  wretches  know  of  the  force  df 
innate  principles,  (forgive  my  own 
implied  vanity,'  was  her  word)  *  who 
imagine,  that  a  prifon,  or  penury, 
can  bring  a  right-turned  mind  to  be 
guilty  of  a  wilful  bafenefs,  in  order 
to  avoid  fuchjbort-li-'ved  evils. "* 
She  then  turned  from  metovrards  the 
window,  with  a  dignity  iuitab'e  to  her 
words;  and  fuch  as  fhe  wed  her  to  be 
more  of  foul  than  of  body,  at  that  in- 
ftant. 

What  magnanimity  ! — No  wonder  a 

virtue  fo  Polidly  founded  could  baffle 

all  thy  arts: — and  that  it  forced  thee 

(in  order  to  carry  thy  accurfed  point) 

6  A  z  to 
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to  have  recourfe  to  thofe  unnatural 
ones,  which  robbed  her  of  her  charm- 
ing fen  fes. 

The  women  were  extremely  affefted, 
Mrs.  Lovick  efpecially;  who  laid  whif- 
peringly  to  Mrs.  Smith,  *  We  have 
'  an  angel,  not  a  woman,  with  us,  Mrs. 
'  Smith!' 

I  repeated  my  offers  to  write  to  any  of 
her  friends;  and  told  her,  that,  having 
taken  the  liberty  to  acquaint  Dr.  H. 
with  the  cruel  difpleafure  of  her  rela- 
tions, as  what  I  prefumed  lay  neareft 
her  heart,  he  had  propofed  to  write 
himfelf,  to  acquaint  her  friends  how 
ill  me  was,  if  (he  would  not  take  it 
amifs. 

It  was  kind  in  the  do 5lort  me  faid: 
but  begged,  that  no  ftep  of  that  fort 
might  be  taken  without  her  knowledge 
or  confent.  She  would  wait  to  fee 
what  effefts  her  letter  to  her  fifter 
would  have.  All  fhe  had  to  hope  for, 
was,  that  her  father  would  revoke  his 
malediction,  previous  to  the  lad  blefling 
fiie  fhould  then  implore:  for  the  reft, 
her  friends  would  think  (lie  could  not 
fuffer  too  much;  and  flie  was  content  to 
fuffer:  for  now,  nothing  could  happen 
that  could  make  her  wifli  to  live. 

Mrs.  Smith  went  down;  and,  foon 
returning,  afked,  if  the  lady  and  I 
would  not  dine  with  her  that  day;  for 
it  was  her  wedding-day.  She  had  en- 
gaged Mis.  Lovick,  (lie  faid;  and  mould 
have  nobody  elfe,  if  we  would  do  her 
that  favour. 

The  charming  creature  fighed,  and 
Ihook  her  head. — *  Wedding-day^  re- 
peated fhe,  *  I  wifh  you,  Mrs.  Smith, 
«  many  happy  wedding-days  ! — But 
'  you  will  excufe  me.' 

Mr.  Smith  came  up  with  the  fame 
requeft.  They  both  applied  to  me. 

On  condition  tivtlady  would,  I  fhould 
make  no  fcruple;  and  would  fufpend  an 
engagement:  which  I  actually  had. 

She  then  defired  they  would  all  fit 
down.  *  You  have  fcveral  times,  Mrs. 
Lovick  and  Mrs.  Smith,  hinted  your 
wifhes,  that  I  would  give  you  fome 
little  hi  (lory  of  my  (elf:  now,  if  you 
are  at  leifure,  that  this  gentleman, 
who,  I  have  reafon  to  believe,  knows 
it  all,  is  prefent,  and  can  tell  you  if 
I  give  it  juftly,  or  not,  I  will  oblige 
'  your  curiofity.' 

They  all  eagerly,  the  man  Smith  too, 
fat  down;  and  (lie  began  an  account  of 
herfclf,  which  I  will  endeavour  to  re- 
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peat,  as  nearly  in  her  own  words,  as  I 
poflibly  can :  for  I  know  you  will  think 
it  of  importance  to  be  apprized  of  her 
manner  of  relating  your  barbarity  to 
her,  as  well  as  what  her  fentiments  are 
of  it;  and  what  room  there  is  for  the 
hopes  your  friends  have  in  your  favour 
for  her. 

*  At  firft  when  I  took  thefe  lodgings,' 
faid  (he,  *  I  thought  of  (laying  bur  a 

fhort  time  in  them;  and  fo,  Mrs. 
Smith,  I  told  you  :  I  therefore  avoid- 
ed giving  any  other  account  of  my- 
felf  than  that  1  was  a  very  unhappy 
young  creature,  (educed  from  good 
friends,  and  efcaped  from  very  vile 
wretches. 

*  This    account  I   thought   myfelf 
obliged  to  give,  that  you   might  the 
lefs  wonder  at  feeing  a  young  creature 
ruftiing  through  your  (hop,  into  your 
back  apartment,  all  tremblingand  out 
of  breath;  an  ordinary  garb  over  my 
own;  craving    lodging    and   protec- 
tion ;    only    giving  my   bare  word, 
that  you  Ihould  be  handfomely  paid : 
all  my  effects  contained  in  a  pocket-' 
handkerchief. 

'  My  fudden  abfence  for  three  days 
and  nights  together,  when  arrefted, 
mud  (fill  further  furprize  you:  and 
although  this  gentleman,  who,  per- 
haps, knows  more  of  the  darker  part 
of  my  (lory  than  I  do  myfelf,  has  in- 
formed you,  (as  you,  Mrs.  Lovick, 
tell  me)  that  I  am  only  an  unhappy^ 
not  a  guilty  creature;  yet  I  think  it 
incumbent  upon  me  not  to  fuffer  ho- 
ned minds  to  be  in  doubt  about  my 
character. 

*  You  mud  know,  then,  that  I  have 
been  in   one  indance  (I  had  like  to 
have  faid  but  in  one  indance;  but  that 
was  a  capital  one)  an  undutiful  child 
to  the  mod  indulgent  of  parents:  for 
what   fome   people   call    cruelty   in 
them,  is  owing  but  to  the  excels  of 
their  love,  and  to  their  diiappoint- 
ment,  having  had  reafon  to  expe6l 
better  from  me. 

.'  I  was  vifited  (at  firft,  with  m'jr 
friends  connivance)  by  a  man  of  birth 
and  fortune,  but  of  worfe  principles, 
ns  it  proved,  than  I  believed  any  man 
could  have.  My  brother,  a  very 
headdrong  young  man,  was  abfcnt  at 
that  time;  and,  when  he  returned 
(from  an  old  grudge,  and  knowing 
the  gentleman,  it  is  plain,  better  than 
I  knew  luui)  entirely  disapproved  of 

•  his 
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«  his  vifits  :  and,  having  a  great  fway 
«  in  our  family,  brought  other  gentle- 
'  men  to  addiefs  me:  and  at  laft  (fe- 
«  veral  having  been  rejected)  he  intro- 
«  duced  one  extremely  difagreeable : 

<  in  every  indifferent  perfon's  eyes  dif- 
'  agreeable.     I   could   not  love  him. 
«  They  all  joined  to  compel  me  to  have 
«  him;  a  rencounter  between  the  gen- 

<  tleman  my  friends  were  let  again  ft, 

<  and   my  brother,  having  confirmed 
«  them  all  his  enemies. 

«  To  be  fhort ;  I  was  confined,  and 

<  treated  fo  very  hardly,  that,  in  a  rafti 
'  fit,  I  appointed  to  go  off  with  the  man 
«  they  hated.      A  wicked   intention, 
'  you'll  fay  1    But  I  was  greatly  pro- 
«  voked:   neverthelefs,  I  repented,  and 
'  refolved  not  to  go  ofF  with  him  :  yet 

<  I  did  not  miftrurt  his  honour  to  me 

<  neither;  nor  his  love;    becaufe  no- 

*  body  thought  me  unworthy  of  the 
'  latter,  and  my  fortune  was  not  to  be 
«  defpifed.      But  foolifhly   (wickedly 

*  and  contrivingly,  as  my  friends  ftill 
'  think,  with  a  defign,  as  they  imagine, 
'  to  abandon  them)  giving  him  a  pri- 
«  vate  meeting,  I  was  tricked  away. 
'  poorly  enough  tricked  away,  I  muft 
'  needs  fay;    though  others  who  had 
'  been  firft  guilty  of  fo  rafh  a  ftep  as 
'  the  meeting  of  him  was,  might  have 

<  been  fo  deceived  and  farprized  as  well 
«  as  I. 

«  After  remaining  fome  time  at  a 
«  farm-houfe  in  the  country,  and  be- 

*  having  to  me  all  the  time  with  ho- 
'  nour,  he  brought  me  to   handfome 

*  lodgings  in  town  till  ftill  better  pro- 
'  vifion  could  be  made  for  me.     But 
'  they  proved  to  be  (as  he  indeed  knew 
'  and  defigned)  at  a  vile,  a  very  vile 

*  creature's ;  though  it  was  long  before 

*  I  found  her  to  be  fo;  for  I  knew  no - 
'  thing  of  the  town,  or  it's  ways. 

4  There  is  no  repeating  what  fol- 

*  lowed:  fuch  unprecedented  vile  arts! 

*  — For  I  gave  him  no  opportunity  to 
'  take  me  at  any  difreputable  advan- 
'  tage.' 

And  here  (half  covering  her  fweet 
face,  with  her  handkerchief  put  to  her 
tearful  eyes)  fhe  ftopr. 

Haftily,  as  if  ftie  would  fly  from  the 
hateful  remembrance,  fhe  refumed  : — 
'  I  made  efcape  afterwards  from  the 
c  abominable  houfe  in  his  abfencc,  and 
c  came  to  yours :  and  this  gentleman 

*  has  almoft  prevailed  on  me  to  think, 
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'  that  the  ungrateful  man  did  not  con - 
'  nive  at  the  vile  arreft :  which  was 
'  made,  no  doubt,  in  order  to  get  m« 
'  once  more  to  thofe  wicked  lodgings: 

*  for  nothing  do  I  owe  them,  except  I 
'  were  to  pay  them,' — [She  fighed,  and 
again  wiped  her  charming  eyes — add- 
ing in  a  foftei ,  lower  voice] — f  for  be- 

*  ing  ruined.'' 

*  Indeed,  Madam,'  faid  I,  'guilty, 
c  abominably  guilty,  as  he  is  in  all  the 
'  reft,  he  is  innocent  of  this  laft  wicked 
'  outrage.' 

'  Well,  and  fo  I  wi(h  him  to  be.— 
'  That  evil,  heavy  as  it  was,  is  one  of 

*  the  flighted  evils  I  have  fuffered. — But 

*  hence  you'll  obferve,  Mrs.  Lovick, 
'  (for  you  feemed  this  morning  curious 
'  to  know  if  I  were  not  a  wife)  that  I 
'  never  ivas  married.— You ,  Mr.  Bel- 

*  ford,  no  doubt,  knew  before,  that  I 
'  am  no  wife:    and  now  I  never  will  be 
'  one.  Yet,  I  blefs  God,  that  I  am  not 
'  a  guilty  creature! 

*  As  to  my  parentage,  I  am  of  no 

*  mean  family ;    I  have   in  my  own 
«  right,  by  the  intended  favour  of  my 

*  grandfather,  a  fortune  not  contemp- 
'  tible :    independent   of  my  father, 
'  if  I  had  pleafed  j    but  I  never  will 
'  pleafe. 

*  My  father  is  very  rich.     I  went  by 
'  another  name  when  I  came  to  you 

*  firft  :  but  that  was  to  avoid  being 
'  difcovered   to   the   perfidious  mans 

*  who  now  engages, by  this  gentleman, 
'  not  to  moleft  me. 

*  My  real  name  you  how  know  to 
<  beHarlowe:  C/ar#*  Harlowe.  lam 

*  not  yet  twenty  years  of  age. 

*  I  have  an  excellent  mother,  as  well 
'  as  father  j  a  woman  of  family,  and 
4  fine  fen  ft — Worthy  of  a  better  child ! 
'  — They  both  doated  upon  me. 

*  I  have  two  good  uncles :  men  of 
«  great  fortunes  ;    jealous  of  the  ho- 
«  nour  of  their  family  j  which  I  have 
'  wounded. 

*  I  was  the  joy  of  their  hearts;  and, 
«  with  theirs  and  my  father's,  I  had 

*  three  houfes  to  call  my  own;  for  they 
'  ufed  to  have  me  with  them  by  turns, 
'  and  almoft  kindly  to  quarrel  forme: 
'  fo  that  I  was  two  months  in  the  year 
'  with  the  one;   two  months  with  the 
'  other;  fix  months  at  my  father's;  and 

*  two  at  the  houfes  of  others  of  my  dear 
f  friends,  who  thought  themfelves  hap- 

*  py  in  met  and  whenever  I  was  at 

«  any. 
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*  any-one's,  I  was  crouded  upon  with 

*  letters  by  all  the  reft,  who  longed  for 

*  my  return  to  them. 

*  In  fhort,  I  was  beloved  by  every- 

*  body.     The  poor — I  ufed  to  make 

*  glad  their  hearts  :    I  never  ftiut  my 

*  hand  to  any  diftrefs,  wherever  I  was — 
4  But  now  I  am  poor  my  lei  f ! 

«  So, Mrs. Smith — fo,Mrs.Lovick — 

*  I  am  not  married.     It  is  but  juft  to 

*  tell  you   fo.     And  I  am  now,  as  I 

*  ought  to  be,  in  a  ftate  of  humiliation 

*  and  penitence  for  the  rafh  ftep  which 

*  has   been  followed  by  fo  much  evil. 

*  God,  I  hope,  will  forgive  me,  as  I  am 

*  endeavouring  to  bring  my  mind  to 
'^forgive  all  the  world,  even  the  man 

*  who  has  ungratefully, and  by  dreadful 

*  perjuries,  [Poor  wretch  !  he  thought 

*  all  his  wickednefs  to  beat;///]  re- 

*  duced  to  this,  a  young  creature,  who 

*  had  bis  happinefs  in  her  eviecw>  and 

*  in  her  Wf/ft,  even  beyond  this  life; 
f  and  who  was  believed  to  be  of  rank, 
4  and  fortune,  and  expectations,  con- 
4  fiderable  enough  to  make  it  the  inter  eft 

*  of  any  gentleman  in  England  to  be 

*  faithful  to  his  vows  to  her.     But  I 
4  cannot  expect  that  my  parents  will 
4  forgive  me :  my  refuge  muft  be  death; 
4  the  moft   painful  kind  of  which  I 

*  would  fuffer,  rather  than  be  the  wife 

*  of  one  who  could  aft  by  me,  as  the 
4  man   has  acted,  upon  whofe  birth, 

*  education,  and  honour,  I  had  fo  much 
4  reafon  to  found  better  expectations. 

*  I  fee,'  continued  (he,  '  that  I,  who 

*  once  was  every-one's delight, am  now 
4  the  caufe  of  grief  toevery-one — You, 
4  that  are  ftrangers  to  me,  are  moved 
«  for  me!— 'Tis  kind!— But  'tis  time 
4  to  (top. — Your  compaflionate  hearts, 
4  Mrs.  Smith  and  Mrs.  Lovick,  are 

*  too  much  touched.' — [For  the  wo- 
men fobbed,  and  the  man  was  alfo  af- 
fected.]— «  It  is  barbarous  in  me,  with 

*  rny  woes,  thus  to  fadden  your  wed- 

*  ding-day/     Then    turning  to   Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Smith — *  May  you  fee  many 

*  happy  ones,  honeft,  good  couple!— 
4  How  agreeable  is  it  to  fee  you  both 

*  join  fo  kindly  to  celebrate  it,  after 
4  many  years  are  gone  over  you !— I 
4  once — But  no  more! — All  my  pro- 
'  fpects  of  felicity,  as  to  this  life,  are 
4  at  an  end.     My  hopes,  like  opening 
4  buds  or  bloflbms  in  an  over-forward 
4  fpring,  have  been  nipt  by  a  fevere 
4  iroft  '.—Blighted  by  an  eaftern  wind  ! 
«  —But  I  can  but  once  die  \  and  if  life 


befptred  me,  but  till  I  am  difchargfrd 
from  a  heavy  malediction,  which  rtiy 
father  in  his  wrath  laid  upon  me,  aiul 
which  is  fulfilled  literally  in  every  ar- 
ticle relating  to  this  world  j  that,  ami 
a  laft  blefling,  are  all  I  have  to  wilh 
for;  and  death  will  be  wclcomer  to 
me,  than  rell  to  the  moft  wearied  tra- 
veller that  ever  reached  his  journey's 
end.* 

And  then  flie  funk  her  head  again  ft 
the  back  of  her  chair,  and,  hiding  her 
face  with  her  handkerchief,  endeavour- 
ed  to  conceal  her  tears  from  us. 

Not  a  foul  of  us  could  fpeak  a  word. 
Thy  prefence,  perhaps,  thou  hardened 
vrretch,  might  have  made  us  afhamed 
of  a  weaknefs,  which  perhaps  thou  wilt 
deride  me  in  particular  for,  when  thou 
readeft  this ! 

She  retired  to  her  chamber  foon  af- 
ter, and  was  forced,  it  feems,  to  lie 
down.  We  all  went  down  together: 
and,  for  an  hour  and  half,  dwelt  upon 
her  praifes  ;  Mrs.  Smith  and  Mrs.  Lo- 
vick repeatedly  ex  prefTing  their  aftonifh- 
ment,  that  there  could  be  ?.  man  in  the 
world,  capable  of  offending,  much  more 
of  wilfully  injuring,  fuch  a  lady  ;  and 
repeating,  that  they  had  an  angel  in 
their  houfe. — I  thought  they  had  ;  and 
that  as  affuredly  as  there  is  a  devil  un- 
der the  roof  of  good  Lord  M. 

I  hate  thee  heartily  ! — By  my  faith  I 
do ! — Every  hour  I  hate  thee  more  than 
the  former ! 

J.  BELFOKD, 


LETTER    LXXXII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL*- 
FORD, 


SATURDAY,   JULY  22. 

WHAT  doft  hate  me  for,  Bel  - 
ford!  —  And  why  more  and 
more!  —  Have  I  been  guilty  of  any  of- 
fence thou  kneweft  not  before?  —  If 
pathos  can  move  fuch  a  heart  as  thine, 
can  it  alter  facts  !  —  Did  I  not  always  do 
this  incomparable  creature  as  much 
juftice  as  thou  canft  do  her  for  the  heait 
of  the&»  or  as  me  can  do  herfelf  ?  -  • 
What  nonfenfe  then  thy  hatred,  thy 
augmented  hatred,  when  I  ftill  perfift  to 
marry  her,  purfuant  to  word  given  to 
thee,  and  to  faith  plighted  to  all  my  re- 
lations? But  hate,  if  thou  wilt,  fo  thou 
doft  but  write.  Thou  canft  not  hate 

me 
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yr.e  fo  much  as  I  do  myfelf :  and  yet  I 
know  if  thou  really  hatedft  me,  thou 
wouldlt  not  venture  to  tell  me  fo. 

Well,  but  after  all,  what  need  of 
her  hiftory  to  thefe  women?  She  will 
certainly  repent,  fome  time  hence,  that 
fhe  has  thus  needlefsly  expofed  us 
both. 

Sicknefs  palls  every  appetite,  and 
makes  us  hate  what  we  loved:  but  re- 
newed health  changes  the  fcene;  dif- 
pofes  us  to  be  plealed  with  ourfelves; 
and  then  we  are  in  a  way  to  be  pleafed 
with  eveiy-one  elfe.  Every  hope,  then, 
riles  upon  us:  every  hour  prefents  it- 
felf  to  us  on  dancing  feet :  and  what 
Mr.  Addifon  fays  of  liberty,  may, with 
ftill  greater  propriety,  be  {aid  of  health, 
I  For  w hat  if  liberty  itfelf  without 
health?} 

*  It  makes  the  gloomy  face  of  nature  gay, 
4  Gives  beauty  to  the  fun,  and  pleasure  to 
*  the  day,' 

And  I  rejoice  that  (he  is  already  fo  much 
better,  as  to  hold,  with  ftrangers,  fuch 
a  long  and  interefting  convention. 

Strange,  confoundedly  ftrange,  and 
as  perverfe  [that  is  to  fay,  as  womanly] 
as  ftrange,  that  fhe  mould  refufe,  and 
fooner  chufe  to  die,  [O  the  obfcene 
word  !  and  yet  how  free  does  thy  pen 
make  with  it  to  me!]  than  be  mine, 
who  offended  her  by  acling  in  charac- 
ter, while  her  parents  afted  fhamefully 
out  of  theirs,  and  when  I  am  now  will- 
ing taacl  out  of  my  own  to  oblige  her; 
yet  /  not  to  be  forgiven  ;  they  to  be 
faultlefs  with  her! — And  marriage  the 
only  medium  to  repair  all  breaches,  and 
to  falve  her  own  honour  ! — Surely  thou 
muft  fee  the  inconfiftence  of  her/br- 
giving  unforgivenefs,  as  I  may  call  it! 
— Yet,  heavy  varlet  as  thou  art,  thou 
wanted  to  be  drawn  up  after  her !  And 
what  a  figure  doft  thou  make  with  thy 
fpeeches,  ftiffas  Hickman's  ruffles,with 
thy  afpirations  and  proftrations  ! — Un- 
ufed,  thy  weak  head,  to  bear  the  fubli- 
mities  that  fall  even  in  common  con- 
verfation,  from  the  Hps  of  this  ever- 
charming  creature ! 

But  the  prettieft  whim  of  all  was,  to 
drop  the  Bank  note  behind  her  chair, 
inftead  of  prefenting  it  on  thy  knees  to 
her  hand! — To  make  fucha  woman  as 
this  doubly  ftoop — By  the  acceptance, 
and  to  take  it  from  the  ground  !— What 


an  ungftceful  benefit -conf err er  art  thou! 
— How  aukward,  to  take  into  thy  head, 
that  the  beft  way  of  making  a  prefent 
to  a  lady,  was  to  throw  the  prefent  be- 
hind her  chair! 

I  am  very  defirous  to  fee  what  Ihe  ha* 
written  to  her  filter  ;  what  fhe  is  about 
to  write  to  Mifs  Howe-,  and  what  re- 
turn fhe  will  have  from  the  Harlowe- 
Arabella.  Canft  thou  not  form  fome 
fcheme  to  come  at  the  copies  of  thefe 
letters,  or  at  the  fubftance  of  them  at 
leatt,  and  of  that  of  her  other  corre- 
fpondences  ?  Mrs.  Lovick,  thou  feemeft 
to  fay,  is  a  pious  woman.  The  lady, 
having  given  fucha  particular  hiftory 
of  herfelf,  will  acquaint  her  with  every- 
thing. And  art  thou  not  about  to  re- 
form I — Won't  this  confent  of  minds 
between  thee  and  the  widow  £  What  age 
is  (lie,  Jack?  The  devil  never  trumpt 
up  a  friend  (hip  between  a  man  and  a 
woman,  of  any- thing  like  years,  which 
did  not  end  in  matrimony,  or  in  the 
ruin  of  their  morals  !  Won' tit?]  ftrike 
out  an  intimacy  between  ye,  that  may 
enable  thee  to  gratify  me  in  this  par- 
ticular? A  profelyte,  I  can  tell  thee, 
has  great  influence  upon  your  good 
people  :  fuch-a-one  is  a  faint  of  their 
own  creation ;  and  they  will  water,  and 
cultivate,  and  cherifh  him,  as  a  plant 
of  their  own  railing;  and  this  from  a 
pride  truly  fpiritual « 

One  of  my  loves  in  Paris  was  a  de- 
votee. She  took  great  pains  to  con- 
vert me.  I  gave  way  to  her  kind  en- 
deavours for  the  good  of  my  foul.  She 
thought  it  a  point  gained  to  make  me 
profefs  fome  religion.  The  Catholick 
has  it's  conveniences.  I  permitted  her 
to  bring  a  father  to  me.  My  reforma- 
tion went  on  fwimmingly.  The  father 
had  hopes  of  me:  he  applauded  her 
zeal  :  fo  did  I.  And  how  doft  think  it 
ended  ? — Not  a  girl  in  England,  read- 
ing thus  far,  but  would  guefs  ! — In  a 
word,  very  happily  :  for  (lie  not  only 
brought  me  a  father,  but  made  me  one  ; 
and  then,beingf.itisfiedwith  each  other's 
conversion,  we  took  different  routes  : 
flie  into  Navarre;  I,  into  Italy:  both 
well  inclined  to  propagate  the  good 
leffons  in  which  we  had  fo  well  in- 
ftru&ed  each  other. 

But   to   return.      One   confolation 
arifes  to  me,  from  the  pretty  regrets 
which  this  admirable  creature  feems  to 
have  in  indulging  reflections  on  the  peo- 
ple's 
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pic's  wedding-day.-—'  /ONCE  !' — thou 
makeft  her  break  off  with  faying. 

She  once !  What  ?—  O  Belford  !  why ' 
cfidft  thou  not  urge  her  to  explain  what 
fceonce  hoped? 

What  once  a  woman  hopes,  in  love- 
matters,  (he  filivays  hopes,  while  there 
is  room  for  hope  :  and  are  we  not  both 
{ingle?  Can  (he  be  any  man's  but  mine? 
Will  I  be  any  woman's  but  hers? 

I  never  will ! — I  never  can  ! — And  I 
tell  thee,  that  I  am  every  day,  every 
hour,  more  and  more  in  love  with  her: 
and,  at  this  inthnt,  have  a  more  vehe- 
jtient  paflion  for  her  than  ever  I  had  in 
jnv  life! — And  that  with  views  abfo- 
lutely  honourable,  in  her  unjon  fenfe  of 
the  word  :  nor  have  I  varied,  fo  much 
as  in  nvijb,  for  this  week  paft;  firmly 
fixed,  and  wrought  into  my  very  na- 
ture, as  the  life  of  honour,  or  of  gene- 
rous confidence  in  me,  was,  in  prefe- 
rence to  the  life  of  <btthtato£.dtftruft. 
That  muft  be  a  life  of  doubt  anddijtnift, 
furely,  where  the  woman  confides  no- 
thing,  and  ties  up  a  man  for  his  good 
behaviour  for  life,  taking  church  and 
ilate  fanftions  in  aid  of  the  obligation; 
(heimpofes  upen  him. 

J  (hall  go-  on  Monday  morning  to  a 
kind  of  ball,  to  which  Colonel  Am- 
brofe  has  invited  me.  It  is  given  on  a 
family  account.  I  care  not  on  what: 
for  all  that  delights  me  in  the  thing, 
is,  that  Mrs.  and  Mifs  Howe  are  to  be 
there — Hickman,  of  courfe;  for  the  old 
lady  will  not  ttir  abroad  without  him. 
The  colonel  is  in  hopes  that  Mifs  Ara- 
bdla  Harlowe  will  be  there  likewife ; 
for  all  the  men  and  women  of  fafhion 
roand  him  are  invited. 

I  fell  in  by  accident  with  the  colonel, 
who,  I  believe,  hardly  thought  I  woulcj 
accept  of  the  invitation.  But  he  knows 
jne  not,  if  he  thinks  I  am  afhamed  to 
appear  at  any  place,  where  women  dare 
ihew  their  faces.  Yet  he  hinted  to  me, 
that  my  name  was  up,  on  Mifs  Har- 
Jowe's  account.  But,  to  allude  to  one 
of  Lord  M.'s  phrafes,  if  it  be,  I  will 
not  lie  a-bed  when  any-thing  joyous  is 
going  forward. 

As  I  (hall  go  in  my  lord's  chariot,  I 
would  have  had  one  of  my  cou  fins  Mon- 
tague to  go  with  me  :  but  they  both  re- 
futed :  and  I  (hall  not  chufe  to  take 
either  of  thy  brethren.  It  would  look 
as  if  I  thought  I  wanted  a  body  guard: 
bcndes,  one  of  them  is  too  rough,  the 
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other  too  fmooth,  and  too  great  a  fop 
for  fome  of  the  (bid  company  that  will 
bethere;  and  for me\n  particular.  Men 
are  known  by  their  companions;  and  a 
fop  [as  Tourville,  foi  example]  takes 
great  pains  to  hang  out  a  fjgn  by  his 
drefs  of  what  he  has  in  his  (hop,  Thou, 
indeed,  art  an  exception;  drefling  like 
a  coxcomb,  yet  a  very  clever  fellow. 
Neverthelefs,  fo  clumfy  a  beau,  that 
thou  feemeft  to  me  to  owe  thyfelf  * 
double  fpite,  making  thy  ungraceful- 
nefs  appear  the  more  ungraceful,  by 
thy  remarkable  tawdrinefs  when  thou 
art  out  of  mourning. 

I  remember,  when  I  fir  ft  faw  thee, 
my  mind  laboured  with  a  ftrong  puz- 
zle, whether  I  ihould  put  thee  down  for 
a  great  fool,  or  a  fmatterer  in  wit. 
Something  I  faw  was  wrong  in  thee,  by 
thy  drefs.  «  If  this  fellow,'  thought 
I,  *  delights  not  fo  much  in  ridicule^ 
'  that  he  will  not  fpare  himfelf,  he  muft 
'  be  pi  guy  filly  to  take  fo  much  p:.ins 
'  to  make  his  uglinefs  more  confpicu- 
*  ous  than  it  would  otherwife  be.' 

Plain  drefs,  for  an  ordinary  man  or 
woman,  implies  at  lead  mode/ty,  and 
always  procures  kind  quarter  from  the 
cenforious.  Who  will  ridicule  a  per- 
fonal  imperfection  in  one  that  feems 
confcious,  that  it  is  an  imperfection? 
Who  ever  f aid,  an  anchoret  nuas  poor? 
But  who  would  fpare  fo  very  abfurd  a 
wrong-head,  as  fliould  beftow  tinfel 
to  make  his  deformity  the  more  con- 
fpicuous  ? 

But,  although  I  put  on  thefe  lively 
airs,  I  am  fickatmy  foul! — My  whole 
heart  is  with  my  charmer!  With  what 
indifference  (hall  I  look  upon  all  the  af- 
fembly  at  the  colonel's,  my  beloved  in 
my  ideal  eye,  and  engrofling  my  whole 
heart  ? 


LETTER    LXXXIII. 

MISS  HOWE,    TO    MISS    ARABELLA 
HARLOWE. 

THURSDAY,  JULY  20. 

MISS   HARLOWE, 

I  Cannot  help  acquainting  you  (how- 
ever it  may  be  received,  coming 
from  me)  that  your  poor  fiftcr  is  dan- 
geroufly  ill,  at  the  houfe  of  one  Smith, 
who  keeps  a  glover's  and  perfumc- 
fliop,  in  King  Street,  Covent  Garden. 

She 
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€h£  kuawjs  net  that  I  write.  Some 
violent  words,  in  the  nature  of  an  im- 
precation, from  her  father,  afflict  her 
greatly  in  her  weak  ftate.  I  prefume 
not  to  direct  you  what  to  do  in  this 
cafe.  You  are  her  lifter.  I  therefore 
could  not  help  writing  to  you,  not  only 
/or  her  fake,  but  for  your  own.  I  am, 
JMadam,  your  bumble  fer^vaut^ 

ANNA  HOWE. 


LETTER    LXXXIV. 

MISS   ARABELLA    HARLOWE. 
ANSWER. 


IN 


THURSDAY,  JVLY2O. 


MISS   HOWE, 


I  Have  yours  of  this  morning.  All 
that  has  happened  to  the  unhappy 
body  you  mention,  is  what  we  foretold 
and  expected.  Let  him,  for'  whofe 
fake  (he  abandoned  us,  be  her  com- 
iort.  We  are  told  he  has  remorfe,  and 
would  marry  her.  We  don't  believe 
it,  indeed.  She  may  be  very  ill.  Her 
difappouitmefit  may  make  her  fo,  or 
ought.  Yet  is  (he  the  only  one  I 
know,  who  is  difappointed. 

I  cannot  fay,  Mils,  that  the  notifi- 
cation from  you  is  the  more  welcome 
for  the  liberties  you  have  been  pleafed. 
t6  -take  with  our  whole  family,  for  •re- 
fen  ting  a  conduct,  that  it  is  a  ftiame 
any  young  lady  mould  juftify.  Ex- 
fufethis  freedom,  occafioned  by  great- 
er. I  am,  Mifs, your  humble  fer<vantt 
ARABELLA  HARLOWE. 


pen,  you  /hall  hear  (whether  defired 
or  not)  all  the  mind  of 

ANN  A  HOWE. 


LETTER    LXXXVI. 

MISS    ARABELLA    HARLOWE,    TO 
MISS  HOWE. 


JULY  21. 

MISS   A  TIN   HOWE, 

YOUR  pert  letter  I  have  received. 
You,  that  fpare  nobody,  I  can- 
not expect  fliould  fpare  me.  You  are 
very  happy  in  a  prudent  and  watchful 
mother.  —  But  elfe  —  Mine  cannot  be 
exceeded  in  prudence:  but  we  had  all 
too  good  an  opinion  of  fomebody,  to 
think  watchfulnefs  needful.  There 
may  poflibly  be  fome  reafon  why  you 
are  fo  much  attached  to  her,  in  an  er- 
ror of  this  flagrant  nature. 

I  help  to  make  a  fifter  unhappy!  —  It 
is  falfe,  Mifs!  —  It  is  all  her  own  do- 
ings! —  Except,  indeed,  what  fhe  may 
owe  to  fomebody's  advice  —  You  know 
who  can  belt  anfwer  for  that. 

Let  us  kno-iu  your  mind  as  foon  as 
you  pleafe:  as  we  (hall  know  it  to  be 
your  mind,  we  mall  judge  what  atten- 
tion to  give  it.  That's  all,  from,  &c. 

Aft.it 


LETTER    LXXXVII.* 

JMISS  HOWE,    TO   MISS  ARABELLA 
HARLOWE.  " 


LETTER    LXXXV, 

MISS  HOWE.      IN  REPLY. 

FRIDAY,  JULY  21. 
MISS  ARABELLA  HARLOWE, 

IF  you  had  half  as  much  fenfe  as 
you  have  ill-nature,  you  would 
(notwithstanding  the  exuberance  of  the 
latter)  have  been  able  to  diftinguifh  be- 
tween a  kind  intention  .to  you  all,  (that 
you  might  bave  the  lefs  to  reproach 
yourfelves  with,  if  a  deplorable  cafe 
(hould  happen)  and  an  o£h"ciou:Criefs  I 
<?wed  you  not,  by  reafon  of  freedoms 
at  lead  reciprocal.  I  will  not,  for  the 
ynhappy  body's  fake,  as  you  call  a  fifter 
you  have  helped  to  make  fo,  fay'  all 
that  I  could  fay.  #  what  I  fear  hap- 


SAT.  JULY  22S 

IT  may  be  the  misfortune  of  fome 
people  to  engage  .^<L>£ry- body's  no- 
tice: others  maybe  the  happier,  though, 
they  may  be  the  more  envious,  for  no- 
body's thinking  them  worthy  of  any. 
But  one  would  be  glad  people  had  the 
fenfe  to  be  thankful  for  that  want  of 
confequence,  which  fubjected  them  not 
to  hazards  they  would  hardly  have  been 
able  to  manage  under. 

I  own  to  you,  that  had  it  not  been 
for  the  prudent  advice  cf  that  admira- 
ble fomebody,  (whofe  principal  fault 
is  the  ruperiority  of  her  talents,  and 
whofe  misfortune  to  be  brother'd  and 
fifter'd  by  a  couple  of  creatures,  who 
are  not  able  to  comprehend  her  excel- 
lences) I  might  at  one  time  havebeen, 
plunged  into  difficulties.  Bur,  pert  as 
6  B  th« 
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the  fuperlatively  pert  may  think  me,  I 
thought  not  mylelf  -ivifer,  because  I 
was  oldcr\  nor  for  that  poor  real'  M  qua- 
lified to  prefcribe  to^  much  lefs  to  mal- 
treat, a  genius  fo  fuperior. 

I  repeat  it  with  gratitude,  that  the 
clear  creature's  advice  was  of  very  great 
fcrvice  to  me — And  this  before  my  mo- 
ther's "jjatcbfnlnefs  became  ncceffary. 
But  how  it  would  have  fared  with  me, 
I  cannot  fay,  had  I  had  a  brother  or 
Jifter,  who  had  deemed  it  their  inter  eft, 
as  well  as  a  gratification  of  their  fordid 
£n-vy,  to  mifreprefent  me. 

Your  admirable  filter,  in  effecl, 
favedj>ow,  Mils,  as  well  as  me — With 
this  difference  —  You,  agaivft  your 
will — Me  with  mine:  and  but  for 
your  own  .brother,  and  bis  own  fifter, 
•would  not  have  been  loft  herfelf. 

Would  to  Heaven  both  fifters  had 
"been  obliged  with  their  own  wills  I—- 
The moft  admirable  of  her  fex  would 
never  then  have  been  out  of  her  fa- 
ther's houfe! — You,  Mifs  —  I  don't 
know  what  had  become  of  you,—  But, 
Jet  what  would  have  happened,  you 
would  have  met  with  the  humanity  you 
have  not  fhewn,  whether  you  had  de- 
ferved  it  or  not: — nor,  at  word,  loft 
either  a  kind  filler,  or  a  pitying  friend, 
in  the  moft  excellent  of  filters. 

But  why  run  I  into  length  to  fuch  a 
poor  thing?—  Why  pufh  I  fo  weak  an 
advarfaryj  whofe  fir  it  letter  is  all  low 
malice,  and  whofe  next  is  made  up  of 
falihood  and  inconfiftence,  as  well  as 
fpite  and  ill-manners  !  Yet  I  was  wil- 
ling to  give  you  a  part  of  my  mind. 
Call  for  more  of  it;  it  mall  be  at  your  • 
fervice:  from  one,  who,  though  me 
thanks  God  me  is  not  yo\\\'  jijler,  is 
not  your  enemy :  but  that  /he  is  not  the 
latter,  is  witheld  but  by  two  confuta- 
tions; one  that  you  bear,  though  un- 
worthily, a  relation  to  a  fifter  fo  excel- 
lent; the  other,  that  you  are  not  of 
confequence  enough  to  engage  any- 
thing but  the  pity  and  contempt  of 

A.  H. 


LETTER    LXXXVIII. 

MRS.  HARLOWZ,  TO  MRS.  HOWE. 

8AT.    JULY  2,2. 
DEAR   MADAM, 

I  Send   you,  inclofed,  copies   of  five 
letters YM  it  have  palled  between  Mifs 
and  ir.y  Arabella.    You  are  a 


perfon  of  fo  much  prudence  and  good 
ll-nf'.:,  and   (being  a  rr.i  T:HT  yoi 
cnn   fo  well  enter  into  tlu-  dm  ruffes  of 
all  our  family,  upon  the  nifhiK" 

/.  :ulu  of  a  chil.i.  we  once  doated 
upon,  that,  I  dare  fay,  you  wiii  not 
countenance  the  ftrange  fit' 

,;s  taken  with  us  all. 
are  not  the  only  ones  we  h  . 
phtin  ofj    but    we  were  filent  on    the 
others,  as  they  did  not,  ns  thefe  have 
done,  fpread  themfelves  out  upon  pa- 
per.    We  only  beg,  that  we  may  not 
be  reflected  upon  by  a  young  laH 
knows  not  what  we  have  fuffered,  and 
do  fufter,  by  the  rafhnefs  of  a  naughty 
creature  who  has  brought 
hej-fclf,    and  difgrace  upon    a   i 
which  (he  has  robbed  or  all  co 
I  offer  not  to  prefcribe  to  your  k.i 
wifdoJDin  thiscafe;  butleave  it  i          : 
to  do  as  you  think  moft  p"  p 
Madam,  jour  moft  k:-. 

CHARL.  HAR.LOWE, 


LETTER     LXXXIX. 

MRS.  HOWE.      IN  ANSWER. 


SAT.    JULY  z2. 


DEAR    MADAM, 


Am  highly  offended  with  my  ilnugh- 

ter's   letters  to  Mifs   Harlowe.       L 

knew  nothii.  taken 

fuch  a  liberty.     Thefe  young  creatures 
have  fuch  .roroantick  IVHH> 


governing  them  ineith  ..gbut 

time,  and  dear  experience,  will  con- 
vince them  of  their  abfuidities  in  both. 
I  have  chidden  Mifs  Howe  very  fevere- 
ly.  I  had  before  fo  juft  a  notion  of 
what  your  whole  family's  difti  efs  muft 
be,  that,  as  I  told  your  brother,  Mr. 
Antony  Harlowe,  I  had  often  forbid 
her  correfponding  with  the  poor  fallen 
angel — For  furely  never  did  young  la- 
dy more  refemble  what  we  imagine  of 
angds,  both  in  pcrlbn  and  mind.  But, 
tired  out  with  her  head ftrong  ways,  [I 
am  forry  to  fay  this  of  my  own  child] 
J  was  forced  to  give  way  to  it  again. 
And,  indeed,  fo  (turd y  was  ihe  . 
will,  that  I  was  afraid  it  would  end  in 
a  fit  of  Jirknds,  as  too  often  it  did  in 
fits  of  fullens. 

None  but  pircnts  know  the  tr 
that  children  give:  they  are  happieft,  I 
have  often  thought,    who  have  none. 

Ar4 
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And  there  women  -grown  girls',  blefs 
my  heart  !  how  ungovernable  ! 

I  believe,  however,  you  will  have 
no  more  f'uch  leiters  from  my  Nancy. 
I  have  been  forced  to  ufe  compulficn 
Vvitli  her,  upon  Mifs  Clary's  illnefs, 
[and  it  feems  (h*.-  is  very  bad]  or  /he 
would  have  rnn  away  to  London,  to 
attend  upon  her:  and  this  fhe  calls  do- 
ing the  duty  of  a  friend;  forgetting, 
that  (he  facrifices  to  her  romantick 
friend/hip  her  duty  to  her  fond  indul- 
gent mother. 

There  are  a  thoufand  excellences  in 
the  poor  fuflfcrer,  notwith  (landing  her 
fault:  and,  if  the  hints  /he  has  given 
to  my  daughter  be  true,  fhe  has  been 
mod  grievou/ly  abufed.  But  I  think 
your  forgivenefs  and  her  father's  for- 
givenefs  of  her  ought  to  be  all  at  your 
own  choice;  and  nobody  mould  inter- 
meddle  in  that,  for  the  fake  of  due  au- 
thority in  parents  :  ami  befides,  as 
Mifs  Harlowe  writes,  it  was  what 
every-body  expected,  though  Mifs 
Clary  would  not  believe  it,  till  (lie 
fmarted  for  her  credulity.  And,  for 
thefe  reafons,  I  offer  not  to  plead  any- 
thing in  alleviation  of  her  fault,  which 
is  aggravated  by  her  admirable  fenfe, 
and  a  judgment  above  her  years. 

I  am.  Madam,  with  compliments  to 
good  Mr.  Harlowe,  and  all  your  af- 
flicted family,  jour  moft  bumble  fer- 
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I  /hall  fet  out  for  the  Ifle  of  Wight 
in  a  few  days,  with  my  daugh- 
ter. I  will  haften  our  fetting  out, 
on  purpofe  to  break  her  mind 
from  her  friend's  diftreffes;  which 
afflict  us  as  much,  nearly,  as 
Mifs  Clary's  raflinefs  has  done 
you. 


LETTER    XC. 

MISS    HOWE,    TO    MISS   CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

SAT.  JULY  21. 
MY   DEAREST   FRIEND, 

WE  are  bufy  in  preparing  for  our 
little  journey  and  voyage:  but 
I  will  be  ill,  I  will  be  very  HI,  if  I 
cannot  hear  you  are  better  before  I  go. 
Rogers  greatly  afflicted  me,  by  tell- 
ing me  the  bad  way  you  are  in,     But 


now  you  have  been  able  to  hold  a  pen, 
and  as  your  fenfe  is  frrong  and  clear,  X 
hope  that  the  amufement  you  will  re- 
ceive from  writing  will  make  you  bet- 
ter. 

I  difpatch  this  by  an  extraordinary 
way,  that  it  may  reach  you  time  enough 
to  move  you  to  conjider  well  before  vou 
abfolutely  decide  upon  the  contents  cf 
mine  of  the  i3th,  on  the  Aibjecl:  of 
the  two  Miffcs  Montague's  vifit  to  me; 
fmce,  according  to  what  you  write, 
mu ft  I  anfwerthern. 

In  your  laft,  you  conclude  very  po~ 
fuively,  that  you  will  not  be  his.  To 
be  fure,  he  rather  deiervesan  infamous 
death,  than  fuch  a  wif.-.  B-r,  as  I 
really  believe  him  innocent  of  the  ar- 
reft,  and  as  all  his  family  are  fuch  ear- 
neft  pleaders,  and  will  be  guarantees, 
for  him,  I  think  the  compliance  with 
their  entreaties,  and  kis  c^n,  will  be 
now  the  heft  ftep  you  can  take;,  your 
own  family  remaining  implacable,  as 
I  can  affu/"e you  they  do.  He  is  a  man. 
of  fenfe;  and  it  is  not  impofllble  but  he 
may  make  you  a  good  hufband,  and. - 
in  time  may  become  no  bad  man. 

My  mother  is  entirely  of  my  opi- 
nion :  and  on  Friday,  purfuant  to  a 
hint  I  gave  you  in  my  la/t,  Mr.  Hick- 
man  had  a  conference  with  the  ftrange 
wretch:  and  though  he  liked  not)  by 
any  means,  his  behaviour  to  himfelf; 
nor,  indeed,  had  reafon  to  do  fo;  yet 
he  is  of  opinion,  that  he  is  fmcerely 
determined  to  marry  you,  if  you  will 
condefcena  to  have  him. 

Perhaps  Mr.  Hickman  may  make 
you  a  private  vifit  before  we  fet  out. 
If  I  may  not  attend  you  myfelf,  I 
/hall  not  be  eafy,  except  he  does.  And 
he  will  then  give  you  an  account  of  the 
admirable  character  the  fiirprizing 
wretch  gave  of  you,  and  of  the  jui'l 
tice  he  does  to  your  virtue. 

He  was  as  acknowledging  to  his  re- 
lations, though  to  his  own  condemna- 
tion, as  his  two  coufins  told  me.  All 
that  he  apprehends,  as  he  faid  to  Mr. 
Hickman,  is,  that  if  you  go  on  ex- 
pofing  him,  wedlock  itfelf  will  not 
wipe  off  the  di/honour  to  both:  and 
moreover,  that  you  would  ruin  your 
conftitution  by  your  immoderate  for- 
row;  and,  by  feeking  death  when  you 
might  avoid  it,  would  not  be  able  to 
efcape  it  when  you  would  wi/h  to  do  fo» 
So,  my  deareft  friend,  I  charge  you, 
if  you  cant  to  get  o\-er  your  averfion 
*J3*  to 
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to  this  vile  man .  You  may  yet  live  to 
fee  many  happy  days,  and  be  once 
more  the  delight  of  all  your  friends, 
neighbours  and  acquaintance,  as  well 
as  a  ftay,  a  comfort,  and  a  blefling,  to 
your  Anna  Howe. 

I  long  to  have  your  anfwer  to  mine 
of  the  1 3th.     Prny  keep  the  meffenger 
till  it  be  ready.     If  he  return  on  Mon- 
day night,  it  will  be  time  enough  for 
liis  affairs,  and  to  find  me  come  back 
from  Colonel  Ambrofe's;  who  gives  a 
ball  on  the  anniverfary  of  Mrs.  Am- 
brofe's  birth  and  marriage,  both  in  one. 
The  gentry  all  round  the  neighbour- 
hood are  invited  this  time,  on  ibme 
food   news  they   have  received   from 
Irs.  Ainbrofe's brother,  the  governor. 
My  mother  promifed  the  colonel  for 
me  and  herfelf,  in  my  abfence.  I  would 
fain  have  excufed  myfelf  to  her;  and 
the  rather,  as  I  had  exceptions  on  ac- 
count of  the  day*:  but  flie  is  almoft 
as  young  as  her  daughter;  and  think- 
ing it  not  fo  well  to  go  without  me,  me 
told  me,    She    coufd  propofe  nothing 
that  was  agreeable  to  me.     And  hav- 
ing had   a  few  fparring  blows  with 
each  other  very  lately,  I  think  I  mutt 
comply.     For  I  don't   love   jangling 
when  I  can  help  it;  though  I  feldom 
make  it  my  ftudy  to  avoid  theoccafion, 
•when  it  offers  of  itfelf.     I  don't  know, 
if  either  were  not  a  little  afraid  of  the 
other,  whether  it  v/ould  be  pofliblethat 
we  could  live  together:— I,  all  my  fa- 
ther i — My  mamma — What  ? — Ml  my 
mother — What  elfe  mould  I  fay? 

O  my  dear,  how  many  things  happen 
5n  this  life  to  give  us  dilpleafure!  How 
few  to  give  us  joy! — I  am  fure  I  fhall 
have  none  on  this  occafion;  fince  the 
true  partner  of  my  heart,  the  principal 
half  of  the  one  foul,  that,  it  ufed  to  be 
faid,  animated  the  pair  of  friends,  as 
we  were  called;  you,  my  dear,  [who 
ufed  to  irradiate  every  circle  you  fet 
your  foot  into,  and  to  give  memz/fig- 
nificance  in  nfecond  place  to  yourfelfj 
cannot  be  there! — One  hour  of  your 
company,  my  ever-inftruc~live  friend, 
[ I  thirft  for  it !]  how  infinitely  prefer- 
able would  it  be  to  me,  to  all  the  di- 
verfions  and  amufements  with  which 
our  fex  are  generally  moft  delighted — 
Adieu,  my  dear  t 

A.HOWE. 


LETTER    XCT. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 


w: 


SUNDAY,   TVT 

HAT  pain,  mydeareftfii 
does  your  kind  folicitvide  for 
my  welfare  give  me!    How  much  more 
binding  and  tender  are  the  ties  of  pure 
friendfhip,  and  the  union  of  like  minds, 
than  the  ties  of  nature!   Well  might 
thefweet-finger  of  Ifrael,  when  he  was 
carrying  to  the  utmoft  extent  the  praifcs 
of  the  friendfhip  between  him  and  his 
beloved  friend,   fay,  that  the  love  of 
Jonathan  to  him  was  wonderful;  that 
ItfurpafTed  the  love  of  ivomen  '.    What 
an  exalted  idea  does  it  give  of  the  foul 
of  Jonathan,    fweetly  attempered   for 
the  facred  band,  if  we  may  fuppofe  it 
but  equal  to  that  of  my  Anna  Howe 
for  her  fallen  Clarifla ! — But,  although 
I  can  glory  in  your  kind  love  for  me, 
think,    my  dear,  what   concern   muft 
fill  a  mind,  not  ungenerous,  when  the 
obligation  lies  all    on   one  fide:    and 
when,  at  the  fame  time  that  your  light 
is  the  brighter  for  my  darknefs,  I  muft 
give  pain  to  a  dear  friend,  to  whom  I 
delighted  to  ^ivepleafare;  and  not  pain 
only,  but  discredit,  for  fupporting  my 
blighted  fame  againft  the  bufy  tongues 
of  uncharitable^cenfurers! 

This  it  is  that  makes  me,  in  the  words 
of  my  admired  exclaimer,  very  Ihtle 
altered,  often  repeat:  «  O!  that  I  were 
as  in  months  paft!  as  in  the  days 
when  God  preferved  me!  When  his 
candle  (hined  upon  my  head,  and 
when  by  his  light  I  walked  through 
darknefs  !  As  I  was  in  the  days  of 
of  my  childhood — when  the  Almighty 
was  yet  with  me;  when  /  was  in  my 
fathers  houfa  when  I  warned  my 
fteps  with  butter,  and  the  rock  pour- 
ed me  out  rivers  of  oil .' 
You  fet  before  me  your  reafons,  en- 
forced by  the  opinion  of  your  honour- 
ed mother,  why  I  mould  think  of  Mr. 
Lovelace  for  a  hufbandj-. 

And  I.  have  before  me  your  letter  of 
the  i3th  J,  containing  the  account  of 
the  vifit  and  propofals,  and  kind  inter- 
pofition  of  the  two  Mifles  Montague, 
in  the  names  of  the  good  Ladies  £ 


\ 


The  24th  of  July,  Mifs  Clarifla  Burlowe's  birth-day, 
Seethe  precedi 
See  Letter  UX. 
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Sadleir  and  Betty  Lawrance,  and  in 
that  of  Lord  M. 

Alfo  yours  of  the  i8th*,  demanding 
me,  as  I  may  fay,  of  thofe  ladies,  and 
of  that  family,  when  I  was  fo  infa- 
moufly  and  cruelly  arrefted,  and  you 
knew  not  what  was  become  of  me. 

The  anfwer  likewife  of  thofe  ladies, 
figned  in  fo  full  and  fo  generous  a  man- 
ner by  themfelvesf,  and  by  that  noble- 
man, and  thofe  two  venerable  ladiesj 
and,  in  his  light  way,  by  the  wretch 
himfelf. 

Thefe,  my  deareft  Mifs  Howe; 
and  your  letter  of  the  i6th|,  which 
came  when  I  was  under  arrelt,  and 
which  I  received  not  till  fome  days 
after; 

Are  all  before  me. 

And  I  have  as  well  weighed  the  whole 
matter,  and  your  arguments  in  fupport 
of  your  advice,  as  at  prefent  my  head 
and  my  heart  will  let  me  weigh  them. 

I  am,  moreover,  wiliing  to  believe, 
not  only  from  your  own  opinion,  but 
from  the  afiurances  of  one  of  Mr.  Love- 
lace's  friends,  Mr.  Belford,  a  good- 
natured  and  humane  man,  who  fpares 
not  to  cenfure  the  author  of  my  cala- 
mities, {I  think,  with  undiffembledar.d 
undefigning  fmcerity)  that  that  man  is 
innocent  of  the  difgraceful  arreft  : 

And  even,  if  you  pleafe,  in  fincere 
compliment  to  your  opinion,  and  to 
that  of  Mr.  Hickman,  that  (over-per- 
fuaded  by  his  friends,  and  afliamed  of 
his  unmerited  bafenefs  to  me)  he  would 
in  earneft  marry  me,  if  I  would  have 
him. 

*  §  Well,  and  now,  what  is  the  re- 
fult  of  all  ? — It  is  this — That  I  muft 
abide  by  what  T  have  already  declared 
— And  that  is,  [Don't  be  angry  at  me, 
my  beft  friend]  that  I  have  much 
more  pleafure  in  thinking  of  death, 
than  of  fuch  a  hufband.     In  Ihort, 
as  I  declared  in  my  laft,  that  I  can- 
not  [Forgive  me,   if  I  fay,  I  will 
not]  ever  be  his. 

*  But  you  will  expecl  my  reafons: 
I  know  you  will:  and  if  I  give  them 
not,  will  conclude  me  either  obftinate, 


or  implacable,  or  both  :  and  thofe 
would  be  fad  imputations,  if  juft,  Co 
be  laid  to  the  charge  of  a  perfon  who 
thinks  and  talks  of  dying.  And 
yet,  to  fay,  that  refentmeirt  and  dif- 
appointmerrt  have  no  part  in  my 
determination,  would  b«  faying  a 
thing  hardly  to  be  credited.  For  T 
own  I  have  refentments.'ftrong  re- 
fentments,  butnotunreafonableones, 
as  you  will  be  convinced,  if  already 
you  are  not  fo,  when  you  know  all 
my  ftory — If  ever  you  do  know  it—- 
For I  begin  to  fear  (fo  many  things 
more  neceflary  to  be  thought  of,  thart 
either  this  man,  or  my  own  vindica- 
tion, have  I  to  do)  that  I  mall  not  hare 
time  to  compafs  what  I  have  intended, 
and,  in  a  manner,  promifed  you  jf. 
*  I  have  one  reafon  to  give  in  fvip- 
port  of  my  refolution,  that,  I  beliere 
yourfelf  will  allow  of:  but  having 
owned,  that  I  have  refetitments,  T 
will  begin  with  thoftr  confiderations, 
in  which  anger  and  drfapporntment 
have  too  great  a  fhare;  in-hopes,  that 
having  once  difburdened  my  mine! 
upon  paper,  and  to  my  Anna  Howe, 
of  thofe  corroding  uneafy  paflions,  T 
fhall  prevent  them  for  ever  from  re- 
turning to  my  heart,  and  to  have  their 
place  fupplied  by  better,  milder,  and 
more  agreeable  ones. 
'  My  pride,  then,  my  deareft  friend, 
although  a  great  deal  mortified,  is 
notfufficiently  mortified,  if  it  be  ne« 
ceflary  for  me  to  fubmit  to  make  that 
man  my  choice,  whofe  aftions  are, 
and  ought  to  be,  my  abhorrence!— • 
What! — Shall  I,  who  have  been 
treated  with  fuch  premeditated  and 
perfidious  barbarity,  as  is  painful  to 
be  thought  of,  and  cannot  with  mo- 
defty  be  defcribed,  think  of  -taking 
the  violator  to  my  fceart  ?  Can  I  vow 
duty  to  one  fo  wicked,  and  hazard 
my  falvation  by  joining  myfelf  to  fo 
great  a  profligate,  now  I  knovj  him 
to  be  fo?  Do  you  think  yourClariffa 
Harlowe  fo  loft,  fofunk,  at  leaft,  as 
that  me  could,  for  the  fake  of  patch- 
ing up,  in  the  world's  eye,  a  broken 


See  Letter  LXI. 
See  Letter  LXIV. 
See  Letter  LX. 

Thofe  parts  of  this  letter  which  are  marked  with  inverted  comma's  [thus  ']   were 
afterwards  tranfcribed  by  MifS  Howe  in  Letter  IV.  of  Vol.  VII.  written  to  the  ladies  of 
Mr.  Lovelace's  family  j  and  ars  ;hus  duVmguiflied  ;6'  avoid  the  necefiity  of  repeating  them 
in  that  letter, 
ii  See  P,  850. 

*  reputation, 
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'  reputation,  meanly  appear  indebted 
'  to  the  generofity,    or  perhaps   com- 

*  paflion,  of  a  man,  who  has,  by  means 
(*  fo  inhuman,  robbed  her  of  it?    In- 

«  deed,  my  dear,  I  fhould  not  think 

*  my  penitence  for  the  rafh  ftep  I  took, 
'  any-thing  better  than  a  fpecious  de- 

*  lufion,  if  I  had  not  got  above  the 

*  leaft  wi(h  to  have  Mr.  Lovelace  for 
'  my  hu (band. 

'  Yes,  I  warrant,  I  mu ft  creep  to  the 

*  violator,  and  be  thankful  to  him  for 
'  doing  me  poor  juftice  ! 

'  Do  you  not  already  fee  me,  (purfu- 

*  ing  the  advice  you  give)  with  adown- 

*  call  eye,  appear  before  his  friends,  and 

*  before  my  onun,  (fuppofmg  the  latter 

*  would  at  laft  condefcend  to  own  me) 
'  diverted  of  that  noble  confidence,  which 

*  arifes   from  a  mind  unconfcious  of 

*  having  deferved  reproach  ? 

'  Do  you  not  Ice   me  creep  about 

*  mine  own  houle,  preferring  all  my 
'  honeft  maidens  to  myfelf — as  if  afraid, 

*  too,  to  open  my  lips,  either  by  way 

*  of  reproof  or  admonition,  left  their 

*  bolder  eyes  fliould  bid   me  look  in- 

*  ward,  and  not  expect  perfection  from 

*  them? 

'  And  fhall  I  entitle  the  wretch  to 
e  upbraid  me  with  his  generofity,  and 
'  his  pity;  and  perhaps  to  reproach  me, 

*  for  having  been  capable  of  forgiving 

*  crimes  of  fuch  a  nature  ? 

*  I  once  indeed  hoped,  little  think- 

*  ing  him  fo  pre?nedilaledly  vile  a  mr.n, 

*  that  I  might  have  the  happinefs  to  re- 

*  claim  him  :  I  vainly  believed,  that  he 
'  loved  me  well  enough  to  fuffer  my 
'  advice  for  his  good,  and  the  example 
'  I  humbly  prefumed  I  fhould  be  en- 

*  abled  to  fet  him,  to  have  weight  with 
'  him;  and  the  rather,  as  he  had  no 

*  mean  opinion  of  my  morals  and  un- 

*  derftanding:  but  now,  what  hope  is 
'  there  left  for  this  my  prime  hope  ? — 
'  Were  I  to  marry  him,  what  a  figure 

*  fliould  I  make,  preaching  virtue  and 

*  morality  to  a  man  whom  I  had  trufted 
'  with  opportunities  to  feduce  me  from 

*  all  my  own  duties  ? — And  then,  fup- 
'  pofmg  I  were  to  have  children   by 
'  fuch  a  huiband,  muft  it  not,  think 

*  you,  cut  a  thoughtful  perfon  to  the 
'  heart,  to  look  round  xipon  her  little 

*  family,  and  think  (he  had  given  them 
'  a  father  deftined,  without  a  miracle, 
'  to  perdition;  and  whofe  immoralities, 

*  propagated  among  them  by  his  vile 


'  example,  might,  too  probably,  bring 
«  down  a  curfe  upon  them  ?  And, 
'  all,    who   knows  but  that  my   own 
'  fmful  compliances  with  a  man,  who 
«  would   think   himlclf  entitled  to  my 
'  obedience,  might  taint  my  own  mo- 
c  rals,  and  make  me,  inflcad  „['  a  re. 
'   former,    an   imitator  of  him  ? — For 
'   who  can  touch  pitch,  and  mile  . 
«  filed? 

'  Let  me  then  repeat,  that  I  truly 
'  defpife  this  man  !  If  I  know  my  own 
'  heart,  indeed  I  do! — I  pity  him! 
'  Beneath  my  very  pity  as  he  is,  I  ne- 
'  verthelefs  pity  him! — But  this  I  could 
'  not  do,  if  I  (till  loved  him  :  for,  my 
'  dear,  one  muft  be  greatly  fenlible  of 

*  the  bafenefs  and  ingratitude  of  thole 

*  we  love.     I  love  him  not,  therefore  ! 
'  My  foul  difdains  communion  with 
«  him. 

*  But  although  thus  much  is  due  to 
'  refentment,  yet  have  I  not  been  fo 
'  far  carried  away  by  it's  angry  effecls, 

*  as  to  be  rendered  incapable  of  calling 
'  about  what  I  ought  to  do,  and  what 
1  could  be  done,  if  the   Almighty,  in, 
'  order  to  lengthen  the  time  of  my  pe- 
'  nitence,  were  to  bid  me  to  live. 

'  The  fingle  life,  at  fuch  times,  has 
'  offered  to  me,  as  the  life,  the  only 
1  life,  tobe  cholen.  But  in  lhatt  mult 

*  I  not  now  fit  brooding  over  my  paft 
'  afflictions,  and  mourning  my  faults 
4  till  the   hour  of  my   re i cafe?    And 
'  would  notevery-one  be  able  toafijJti 
'  the   reafon,    why   ClarilTa   Harlowe 
'  chofe  folitude,  and  to  fequefter  hcr- 
'  felf  from  the  world  ?  Would  not  th2 

*  lock  of  every  creature,  who  beheld 
'  me,    appear  as  a  reproach  to  me  ? 

*  And  would  not  my    confcious  eye 
'  ccnfefs  my  fault,  whether  the  eyes 
c  of  others  acculed  me  or  not  ?  One  of 
'  my  delights  was,  to  enter  the  cots 
'  of  my  poor  neighbours,  to  leave  lef- 
'  Ions  to  the  boys,  and  cautions  to  the 

*  elder   girls :    and  how  fhould   : 

'  able,  unconfcions,  and  without  pain, 

*  to  lay  to  the  lutter,  "  Fly  the  il:lu- 
"  fions  of  men,"  who  had  been  i'up- 
1  poled  to  have  run  away  with  one  ? 

*  What  then,  my  clear  and  only 
'  friend,  can  I  wim  for  but  death  ? — • 
«  And  what,  after  all,  is  death  ?  ''J  is 
'  but  a  ceflation  from  mortal  life: 

*  but   the   finifhing  of   an 

*  courll:  the  rcfrcfhing  inn  after 

*  tiguing journey;  the  end  of  a  life  of 
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cares  and  troubles;  and  if  happy, 
the  beginning  of  a  life  of  immortal 
happinefs. 

'  If  I  die  not  now,  it  may  pofTibly 
happen,  that  I  may  be  taken  when  I 
am  lefs  prepared.   '  Had  I  efcaped  the 
evils  I  labour  under,  it  might  have 
been  in  the  midft  of  fome  gay  pro- 
mifmg    hope;    when   my    heart  had 
beat  high  with  the  defire  of  life;  and 
when   the  vanity  of  this  earth    had 
taken  hold  of  me. 
«  But  now,  my  dear,  for  your  fatis- 
faclion   let  me  fay,  that  although  I 
wifh   not  for  life,  yet  .would  I  not, 
like  a  poor  coward,   defert   my  poft 
when  I  can  maintain    it,  and  when 
it  is  my  duty  to  maintain  it. 
*  More  than  once,    indeed,    was  I 
urged  by  thoughts  fofinful:  but  then 
it  was  in  the  height  of  my  diftrefs: 
andonce,  particularly,  Ihaverenfon  to 
believe,  I  faved  myfelf  by  my  di'jpe- 
rathn  from  the  moil  Pnockingpet  fonal 
infults;  from  a  repetition,  as  far  as  I 
know,  of  his  vilenefs;   the  bafe  wo- 
men (wi»h  fo  much  reafon   dreaded 
by  me)  prefent,   to  intimidate  me,  if 
not  to  nirift  him! — O  my  dear,  you 
know  not  what  I  fuffered  on  that  oc- 
cafion  ! — Nor  do  I  what  I  efcaped  at 
the  time,  if  the  wicked  man  had  ap- 
proached me  to  exe'cute   the  horrid 
purpofes  of  his  vile  heart.1 
As  I  am  of  opinion,  that  it  would 
have  rnanifefted  more  of  revenge  and  de- 
fpair,  than  of  principle,  had  I   com- 
mitted a  violence  upon  myfeif,  when 
the  villainy  was  perpetrated;  fo  I  fhould 
think  it  equally  criminal,  were  I  now 
wilfully  to  neglect  myfelfj  were'Ipur- 
Pofely  to  run  into  the  arms  of  death,  (as 
that  man  fuppofes  /  Jball  </',)    when  I 
might  avoid  it. 

Nor,  my  dear,  whatever  are  the 
fuppolitions  of  fuch  a  fhort-fighted, 
fuch  \\  low-fouled  man,  muft  you  im- 
pute to  gloom,  to  melancholy,  to  de-  ' 
fpondency,  nor  yet  to  a  fpirit'of  faulty 
pride,  or  ftill  more  faulty  revenge,  the 
resolution  I  have  taken  never  to  marry 
this;  and  if  not  ibis,  any  man.  So  far 
from  deferving  this  Imputation,  I  do 
afTureyou,  (my  dear  and  <?;//>•  love)  that 
I  will  tio  every-thing  I  can  to  prolong 
my  life,  till  God,  in  mercy  to  me,  fhall 
be  pleafed  to  call  for  it.  I  have  re  ;fon 
fo  think  my  punifhment  is  but  t'.ie  due 
confequence  of  my  fault,  and  I  will 
pot  run  away  from  it;  but  b*sr  oi;  Hea- 
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ven  to  fanftify  it  to  me.     When  ap- 
petite ferves,  I  will  eat  and  drink  what 
is  fufficient  to  fupport  nature.     A  very 
little,    you   know,    will  do   for   that. 
And  whatever  my  phyficians  mall  think 
fit  to  prefcribe,  I  will  take,  though  ever 
fo  difagreeable,     In  Inert,   I   will   do 
every-thing  I  can  do,  to  convince  all 
my  friends,  who  hereafter  may  think 
it  worth  their  while  to  enquire  after  my 
laft  behaviour,  that  I  pofferTed  my  foul 
with   tolerable  patience;    and   endea- 
voured to  bear  with  a  lot  of  my  own 
drawing;   for  thus,  in  humble  imita- 
tion of  the  fublimeft  exemplar,  I  often 
fay: — '  Lord,  it  is  thy   will;   and  it 
mall  be  mine.     Thou  art  juii  in  all 
thy   dealings  with   the   children    of 
men  $  and  I  know  thou  wilt  not  afHift 
me  beyond  what  I  can  bear:  and,  if 
I  can  bear  it,  I  ought  to  bear  it;  and 
(thy  grace  afliiting  me)   I  will  bear 
it.' 

*  But  here,  my  dear,  is  another  rea- 
fon;  a  reaf>n  th  it  will  convince  you 
yourfelf,  that  I  ought  riot  to  think 
of  wedlock;  but  of  a  preparation  for 
a  quire  different  event.     I  am  per- 
fuaded,    as  much  as  that  I  am  now 
alive,  that  I  (hall  not  long  live.    The 
ftrong  fenfe  I  have  ever"  had  of  my 
fiv.lt,  the  lofs  of  my  reputation,  my 
disappointments,  the  determined  re- 
lentment  of  my  friends,  aiding  the 
barbarous   uf?ge   J    have   met   with 
where  I  leaft  deferved  it,  have  feized 
upon  my  heart:  feized  upon  it,  be- 
fore it  was  fo  well  fortified  by  reli- 
gious confide  rations  as  I  hope  it  now 
is.     Don't  be  concerned,  my  dear—- 
But I  am  fure,   if  I  may  fay  it  with 
as  little  prefumption  as  grief,  That 
God  will  foon  dijj'ofae  my  fub fiance \ 
and  bring  me  to  death,  and  to  the  boitfe 
appointed  for  all  li-ving. ' 
And   now,  my  dearell  friend,  you 
know   all   my  mind.     And   you  will 
be   pleafed   to    write  to  the   ladies   of 
Mr.    Lovelace's  family,  that  I  think 
myfelf  infinitely  obliged  to  them,  for 
their  good  opinion  of  me;  and  that  it 
has  given  me  greater  pleafure  than  I 
thought  I  had  to  come  in  this  life,  that, 
upon  the  little  knowledge  they  have  of 
me,  and  that  not  perfonal,  I  was  thought 
worth v   (after  the  ill  ufage  I  have  re- 
ceived) of  an  alliance  with   their  ho- 
nourable family:  but  that  I  can  by  no 
means   think    of -their  kinfman  for  a 
hufband;  and  do  you,  my  dear,  ex- 
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trncl  from  the  above,  fuch  reafons  as 
you  think  have  any  weight  in  them. 

I  would  write  myfelf  to  acknowledge 
their  favour,  bad  I  not  more  employ- 
ment for  my  head,  my  heart,  and  my 
fingers,  than  I  doubt  they  will  be  able 
to  go  through. 

I  fhould  be  glad  to  ^now  when  you 
fet  out  on  your  journey  $  as  alfo  your 
little  ftagesj  and  your  time  of  ftay  at 
your  aunt  Harman'sj  that  my  prayers 
may  locally  attend  you,  whitherfoever 
you  go,  and  wherever  you  are. 

CLARISSA  HAR.LOWE. 


LETTER    XCII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 

SUNDAY,    JULY  2,3. 

THE  letter  accompanying  this  be- 
ing upon  a  very  particular  fub- 
ject,  I  would  not  embarrafs  it,  as  I  may 
fay,  with  any  other.  And  yet  having 
fome  further  matters  upon  my  mind, 
which  will  want  your  excufe  for  di- 
recting them  to  you,  I  hope  the  follow- 
ing lines  will  ba*ue  that  excufe. 

My  good  Mrs.  Norton,  fo  long  ago 
as  in  a  letter  dated  the  third  of  this 
month*,  hinted  to  me,  that  my  rela- 
tions took  amifs  fome  fevere  things  you 
were  pleafed,  in  love  to  me,  to  lay  of 
them.  Mrs.  Norton  mentioned  it  with 
that  refpeclful  love  which  (he  bears  to 
my  deareft  friend:  but  wifhed,  for  my 
fake,  that  you  would  rein-jn  a  viva- 
city, which,  on  moft  other  occafions, 
fo  charmingly  becomes  you.  This  was 
her  fenfe.  You  know  that  /  am  war- 
ranted to  fpeak  and  write  freer  to  my 
Anna  Howe,  than  Mrs.  Norton  would 
do. 

I  durft  not  mention  it  to  you  at  that 
time,  becaufe  appearances  were  foftrong 
againft  me,  on  Mr.  Lovelace's  getting 
rne  again  into  his  power,  (after  my  el- 
cape  to  Hampftead)  as  made  you  very 
angry  with  me  when  you  anfwered  mine 
on  my  fecond  efcape.  And,  foon  after- 
wards, I  was  put  under  that  barbarous 
arreft ;  fo  that  I  could  not  well  touch 
upon  that  fubjecl  till  now. 

Now,  therefore,  my  deareft  Mifs 
Howe,  let  me  repeat  my  earneft  requeft, 
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(for  this  is  not  the  firft  time  by  fcvcral 
that  I  have  been  obliged  to  chide  you 
on  this  occafion)  that  you  will  fpare 
my  parents,  and  other  relations,  in  all 
your  converfations  about  me. — Indeed, 
I  wifli  they  had  thought  fit  to  take  other 
meafures  with  me  :  but  who  fhall  judge 
for  them?  — The  event  has  juftified 
them,  and  condemned  me, — They  ex- 
peeled  nothing  good  of  this  vile  man  ; 
he  has  not,  therefore,  deceived  them: 
but  they  expected  other  things  from 
me  $  and  /  have.  And  they  have  the 
more  reafon  to  be  fet  againft  me,  if  (as 
my  aunt  Hervey  wrotef  formerly)  they 
intended  not  to  force  my  inclinations, 
in  favour  of  Mr.  Solmes;  and  if  they 
believe,  that  my  going  off  was  the  effect: 
of  choice  and  premeditation. 

I  have  no  defire  to  be  received  to  fa- 
vour by  them :  for  why  mould  I  fit 
down  to  wifh  for  what  I  have  no  rea- 
fon to  expect  Pi—  Befides,  I  could  not 
look  them  in  the  face,  if  they  would, 
receive  me.  '  Indeed  I  could  not.  All 
I  have  to  hope  for,  is,  firft,  that  my 
father  will  abfolve  me  from  his  heavy 
malediction  :  and  next,  for  a  laft  blef, 
fing.  The  obtaining  of  thefe  favours 
are  needful  to  my  peace  of  mind. 

I  have  written  to  my  fifter  j  but  have 
only  mentioned  the  abfolution. 

I  am  afraid,  I  fliall  receive  a  very 
harfti  anfwer  from  her  :  my  fault,  in 
the  eyes  of  my  family,  is  of  fo  enor- 
mous a  nature,  that  my  firjl  applica- 
tion will  hardly  be  encouraged.  Then 
they  know  not  (nor  perhaps  will  be- 
lieve) that  I  am  fo  very  ill  as  I  am.  So 
that,  were  I  actually  to  die  before  they 
rould  have  time  to  take  the  neceffary 
informations,  you  muft  not  blame  them 
too  fevercly.  You  muft  call  it  a  fa- 
tality. .  I  know  not  what  you  muft  call 
it:  for,  alas!  I  have  made  them  as  mife- 
rable  as  I  am  myfelf.  And  yet  fome- 
times  I  think,  that,  were  they  chearf'ully 
to  pronounce  me  forgiven,  I  know  not 
whether  my  concern  for  having  offend- 
ed them  would  not  be  augmented  :  fince 
I  imagine,  that  nothing  can  be  more 
wounding  to  a  fpirit  not  ungenerous, 
than  a  generous  forgive  nefs. 

I  hope  your  mother  will  permit  our 
correfpondencp  for  one  month  more,  al- 
though I  do  not  take  her  advice  as  to 
having  this  man.  Only  for  one  month. 
J  will  not  defire  it  longer.  When  ca- 
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taftrophesarewinding-up,whatchanges 
(changes  that  make  one's  heart  fhudder 
to  think  of)  may  one  fhort  month  pro- 
duce ! — But  if  me  will  not — why  then, 
my  dear,  it  becomes  us  both  to  acqui- 
cfce. 

You  can't  think  what  my  apprehen- 
fions  would  have  been,  had  I  known 
Mr.  Hickman  was  to  have  had  a  meet- 
ing (on  fuch  a  queftioning  occafion  as 
muft  have  been  his  errand  from  you) 
with  that  haughty  and  uncontroulable 
man. 

You  give  me  hope  of  a  vifit  from  Mr. 
Hickman  :  let  him  expeft  to  fee  me 
greatly  altered.  I  know  he  loves  me  : 
for  he  loves  every-one  whom  you  love. 
A  painful  interview,  I  doubt!  But  I 
mall  be  glad  to  fee  a  man,  whom  you 
will  one  day,  and  that  on  an  early  day, 
I  hope,  make  happy;  and  whole  gentle 
manners,  and  unbounded  love  for  you, 
will  makej?M  fo,  if  it  be  not  your  own 
fault. 

I  am,  my  deareft,  kindeft  friend,  the 
fweet  companion  of  my  happy  hours, 
the  friend  ever  deareft  and  neareft  to 
my  fond  heart,  your  equally  obliged  and 
faithful 

CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 


LETTER    XCIII. 

MRS.  NORTON,   TO   MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

MONDAY,  JULY  24. 

EX  C  U  S  E,  my  deareft  young  lady, 
my  long  filence.  I  have  been  ex- 
tremely  ill.  My  poor  boy  has  alfo  been 
at  death's  door;  and,  when  I  hoped 
that  he  was  better,  he  has  relapfed. 
Alas  !  my  dear,  he  is  very  dangeroufly 
ill.  Let  us  both  have  your  prayers ! 
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Very  angry  letters  have  palled  be- 
tween yourlifter and  MifsHowe.  Every 
one  of  your  family  is  incenfed  againft 
that  young  lady.  I  wilh  you  would  re- 
monftrate  againft  her  warmth  j  fmce  it 
can  do  no  good}  for  they  will  not  be- 
lieve, but  that  her  i nterpofition  has  your 
connivance;  nor  that  you  are  fo  ill  as 
Mifs  Howe  allures  them  you  are. 

Before  (he  wrote,  they  were  going  to 
fend  up  young  Mr.  Brand  the  clergy- 
man, to  make  private  enquiries  of  your 
health,  and  way  of  life. — Butnowtfcey 
are  fo  cxafperated,  that  they  have  laid 
afide  their  intention. 

We  have  flying  reports  here,  and  at 
Harlowe  Place,  of  fame  frefh  infults 
.which,  you  have  undergone  :  and  that 
you  are  about  to  put  yourielf  into  Lady 
Betty  Lawrance's  protection.  I  be- 
lieve they  would  now  be  glad  (as  I 
mould  be)  that  you  would  do  fo;  and 
this,  perhaps,  will  make  them  fufpend, 
for  the  prefent,  any  (fetermination  in 
your  favour. 

How  unhappy  am  I,  that  the  dange- 
rous \vay  my  fon  is  in  prevents  my  at- 
tendance on  you  !  Let  me  beg  of  you 
to  write  me  word  how  you  are,  both  as 
to  perfon  and  mind.  A  fervarjt  of  Sir 
Robert  Beachcroft,  who  rides  poft  on 
his  mafter's  buflnefs  to  town,  will  pre- 
fent you  with  this  ;  and,  perhaps,  will 
bring  me  the  favour  of  a  few  lines  in 
return.  He  will  be  obliged. to  ftay  in 
town  feveral  hours,  for  an  anfwer  to* 
hisdifpatches. 

This  is  the  anniverfaiy,  that  ufed  to 
give  joy  to  as  many  as  had  the  pleafure 
and  honour  of  knowing  you.  May  the 
Almighty  blefs  you,  and  grant,  that  it 
may  be  the  only  unhapppy  one  that  may 
be  ever  known  by  you,  my  deaf  eft  young 
lady  3  and  by  your  ever-affetiionate 

JUDITH  NORTON. 
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LETTER    I. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MRS. 
NORTON. 

MONDAY  NIGHT,  JULY  24. 
MY  DEAR  MRS.  NORTON, 

^^/*N    AD  I  not  fallen  intofrefh 
3>  troubles,  which  difabled 

}fr  H  <T  me  for  feveral  days  from 
<T  \  holding  a  pen,  I  mould 

^  v^>  not  have  forborne  enquir- 
ing after  your  health, 
and  that  of  your  fon  ;  for  I  mould  have 
been  buttoo  ready  to  imputeyourfilence 
to  the  caufe,  to  which,  to  my  very  great 
concern,  I  find  it  was  owing.  I  pray 
to  Heaven,  my  dear  good  friend,  to 
give  you  comfort  in  the  way  moft  de- 
lirable  to  yourfelf. 

I  am  exceedingly  concerned  at  Mifs 
Howe's  writing  about  me  to  my  friends. 
I  do  allure  you,  that  I  was  as  ignorant 
of  her  intention  fo  to  do,  as  of  the  con- 
jents  of  her  letter.  Nor  has  me  yet  let 
me  know  (difcouraged,  I  fuppofe,  by 
her  511  fuccefs)  that'flie  did  write.  It 
is  impoffible  to  fhare  the  delight  which 
fuch  charming  fpirits  give,  without  the 
inconvenience  that  will  attend  their  vo- 
latility.— So  mixed  are  our  beft  enjoy, 
ments ! 

It  was  but  yefterday  that  I  wrote  to 
chide  the  dear  creature  for  freedoms  of 
that  nature,  which  her  unfeafonably- 
exprefled  love  for  me  had  made  her  take, 


as  you  wrote  me  word  in  your  Former.  I 
was  afraid,  that  all  fuch  freedoms  would 
be  attributed  to  me.  And  I  am  fure, 
that  nothing  but  my  own  application  to 
my  friends,  and  a  full  conviction  of  my 
contrition,  will  procure  me  favour. 
Leaft  of  all  can  I  expe&,  that  either 
your  mediation  or  hers  (both  of  whofe 
fond  and  partial  love  of  me  is  fo  well 
known)  will  avail  me. 

She  then  gives  a  brief  account  of  the 
arrejl :  of  her  dejection  under  it : 
of  her  apprshenjions  of  being  carried 
to  her  former  lodgings?  of  Mr. 
Lovelace's  avowed  innocence,  as 
to  that  infult :  of  her  releafe  by  Mr* 
Belford:  of  Mr.  Lovelace's  pro- 
mife  not  to  moleft  her :  of  her  cloatks 
being  fent  her :  of  the  earnefi  de- 
fire  of  all  bis  friends,  and  of  himfclf9 
to  marry  her ;  of  Mifs  Hovoe^s  ad- 
vice to  (ornbly  'with  their  requefts  r 
and  of  her  declaredrefdution  rather 
to  die,  than  be  his,  fent  to  Mifs 
Ha-vje,  to  be  given  to  his  relations, 
but  as  the  day  before.  After  vjhick 
Jle  thus  proceeds : 

Now,  my  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  you 
will  be  furpmed,  perhaps,  that  I  mould 
have  returned  fuch  an  anfwer:.  but, 
when  you  have  every-thing  before  you, 
you,  who  know  me  fo  well,  will  not 
think  me  wrong.  And,  befides,  I  am 
upon  a  better  preparation,  than  for  an 
earthly  h-ufband. 

*  C  a  Nor 
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Nor  let  it  be  imagined,  my  dear  and 
ever-venerable  friend,  that  my  prefent 
turn  of  mind  proceeds  from  gloominefs 
or  melancholy:  for  although  it  was 
brought  on  by  difappointment,  (the 
world  (hewing  me  early,  even  at  my  firft 
rujhing  into  it,  it's  true  and  ugly  face;) 
yet  I  hope,  that  it  has  obtained  a  better 
root,  and  will  every  day  more  and  more, 
by  it's  fruits,  demonftrate  to  me,  and  to 
all  my  friends,  that  it  has. 

I  have  written  to  my  fifter.  Laft 
Friday  I  wrote.  So  the  dye  is  thrown. 
I  hope  for  a  gentle  anfwer.  But,  per- 
haps, they  will  not  vouchfafe  me  any. 
It  is  my  firft  direft  application,  you 
know.  I  wifh  Mifs  Howe  had  left  me 
to  my  own  workings  in  this  tender 
point. 

It  will  be  a  great  fatisfaclion  to  me 
to  hear  of  your  per  ft  ft  recovery;  and 
that  my  fofter-brother  is  out  of  danger. 
But  why  faid  I,  out  of  danger  ? — When 
can  thisbe  juftly  faid  of  creatures,  who 
hold  by  fo  uncertain  a  tenure  ?  This  is 
©ne  of  thofe  forms  of  common  fpeech, 
that  proves  the  frailty  and  the  prefump- 
tion  of  poor  mortals,  at  the  fame  time. 

Don't  be  uneafy  you  cannot  anfwer 
your  wi flies  to  be  with  me.  lam  hap- 
pier than  I  could  have  expecled  to  be 
among  mere  ftrangers.  It  was  grievous 
at  firit ;  but  ufe  reconciles  every-thing 
to  Us.  The  people  of  the  houfe  where 
I  am,  are  courteous  and  honeft.  There 
is  a  widow  who  lodges  in  it,  [Have  I 
not  faid  fo  formerly?)  a  good  woman; 
who  is  the  better  for  having  been  a 
proficient  in  thefchool  of  affliction. 

An  excellent  fchool,  my  dear  Mrs. 
JNorton !  in  which  we  are  taught  to 
icnow  ourfelves,  to  be  able  to  compaf- 
iionate  and  bear  with  one  another,  and 
lo  look  up  to  a  better  hope. 

I  have  as  humane  a  phyfician,  (whofe 
fees  are  his  leaft  regard)  and  as  worthy 
an  apothecary,  as  ever  patient  was  vi- 
fited  by.  My  nurfe  is  diligent,  oblig- 
ing, filent,  and  fober.  So  I  am  not  un- 
happy without:  and  ivitbin*—l  hope,  my 
dear  Mrs.  Norton,  that  I  mall  be  every 
day  more  and  more  happy  'within. 

No  doubt,  it  would  be  one  of  the 
greateft  comforts  I  could  know,  to  have 
you  with  me:  you,  who  love  me  fo 
dearly:  who  have  been  the  watchful 
iuftainer  of  my  helplefs  infancy  :  you, 
by  whofe  precepts  I  have  been  fo  much 
benefited  ! — In  your  dear  bofom  could 
I  repofe  ail  my  griefs:  and  by  ycuv 


piety,  and  experience  in  tne  ways  of 
Heaven,  fhould  I  be  ftrengthened  in 
what  I  am  ftill  to  go  through. 

But,  as  it  muft  not  be,  I  will  ac- 
quiefce;  and  fo,  I  hope,  will  you:  for 
you  fee  in  what  refpecls  I  am  not  un- 
happy; and  in  thofe  that  I  am,  they  lie 
not  in  your  power  to  remedy. 

Then,  as  I  have  told  you,  I  have  all 
my  cloaths  in  my  own  poflefllon.  So 
I  am  rich  enough,  as  to  this  world,  in 
common  conveniences. 

So  you  fee,  my  venerable  and  dear 
friend,  that  I  am  not  always  turning  the 
dark  fide  of  my  profpecls,  in  order  to 
move  compaflion ;  a  trick  imputed  to 
me,  too  often,  by  my  hard-hearted  fifter; 
when,  if  I  know  my  own  heart,  it  is 
above  all  trick  or  artifice.  Yet  I  hope 
at  laft  I  fliall  be  fo  happy,  as  to  receive 
benefit  rather  than  reproach  from  thi$ 
talent,  if  it  be  my  talent.  At  la/l,  I 
fay;  for  whofe  heart  have  I  hitherto 
moved  ? — Not  one,  I  am  fure,  that  was 
not  fredetermintd  in  my  favour. 

As  to  the  day — I  have  pafled  it,  as 
I  ought  to  pafs  it.  It  has  been  a  very 
heavy  day  to  me! — More  for  my  friends 
fake,  too,  than  for  my  own  ! — How  did 
they  ufe  to  pafs  it ! — What  a  feftivity!— 
How  have  they  now  pafled  it? —-To 
imagine  it,  how  grievous! — Say  not, 
that  thofe  are  cruel,  who  fuffer  fomuch 
for  HI y  fault;  and  who,  for  eighteen 
years  together,  rejoiced  in  me,  and  re- 
joiced me,  by  their  indulgent  goodnefi! 
— But  I  will  think  the  reft! — Adieu, my 
deareft  Mrs.  Norton  !— 

Adieu  I 


LETTER    II. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MIS* 
ARABELLA  HARLOWE. 

FRIDAY,  JULY  2T. 

IF,  my  deareft  fifter,  I  did  not  think, 
the  ftate  of  my  health  very  precari- 
ous, and  that  it  was  my  duty  to  takt 
this  ftep,  I  fhould  hardly  have  dared  to 
approach  you,  although  but  with  my 
pen,  after  having  found  your  cenfures 
fo  dreadfully  juftified  as  they  have 
been. 

I  have  not  the  courage  to  write  to  my 
father  himfelf ;  nor  yet  to  my  mother. 
And  it  is  with  tumbling,  that  I  addrefs 
myfelf  to  you,  to  beg  of  you  to  inter- 
cede for  me,  that  my  father  will  have 
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the  goodnefs  to  revoke  that  heavieft  part 
of  the  very  heavy  curfe  he  laid  upon  me, 
which  relates  to  HEREAFTER:  for,  as 
to  the  HERE,  /  have  indeed  met  with 
my  pur.ijbmcntfrom  the  very  wretch  in 
ivbom  I  was  fuppofed  to  place  my  confi- 
dence. 

As  I  hope  not  for  reftoration  to  fa- 
vour, I  may  be  allowed  to  be  very 
earned  on  this  head  :  yet  will  I  not  ufe 
any  arguments  in  fupport  of  my  re- 
queft,  becaufelam  fure  my  father,  were 
it  in  his  power,  would  not  have  his  poor 
child  miferable  for  ever. 

I  have  the  moft  grateful  fenfe  of  my 
mother's  goodnefs  in  fending  me  up  my 
cloaths.  I  would  have  acknowledged 
the  favour  the  moment  I  received  them, 
with  the  moft  thankful  duty,  but  that  I 
feared  any  line  from  me  would  be  un- 
acceptable. 

I  would  not  give  frefh  offence:  fo 
will  decline  all  other  commendations  of 
duty  and  love:  appealing  to  my  heart 
for  both,  where  both  are  flaming  with 
an  ardour  that  nothing  but  death  can 
extiriguifli :  therefore  only  fubfcribe 
myfelf,  without  fo  much  as  a  name,  my 
dear  andbappyjlfiery 

Tour  afflified  Servant. 

A  letter  directed  for  me,  at  Mr. 
Smith's,  a  glover,  in  King  Street, 
Covent  Garden,  will  come  to 
hand. 


LETTER    III. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE 
LACE, 


£lN   ANSWER     TO  HIS    LETTERS  LXXXX. 
LXXXII.  VOL.  VI.] 

EDGWARF.,  MONDAY,  JULY  24. 

WHAT  pains  thou  takeft  to  per- 
fuade  thyfelf,  that  the  lady's 
ill  health  is  owing  to  the  vile  arreft,  and 
to  the  implacablenefs  of  her  friends  ! 
Both  primarily  (if  they  were)  to  be  laid 
at  thy  door.  What  poor  excufes  will 
good  heads  make  for  the  evils  they  are 
put  upon  by  bad  hearts  !  —  But  'tis  no 
wonder  that  he  who  can  fit  down  pre- 
meditatedly  to  do  a  bad  aftion,  will 
content  himfelf  with  a  bad  excufe  :  and 
yet,  what  fools  muft  he  fuppofe  the  reft 
of  the  world  to  be,  if  he  imagines  them 
as  eafy  to  be  impofed  upon,  as  he  can 
impofa  upon  himfelf? 
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In  vain  doft  thou  impute  to  pride  or 
wilfulnefs  the  neceflity  to  which  thou. 
haft  reduced  this  lady,  of  parting  with, 
her  cloaths:  for  can  fhe  do  otherwife, 
and  be  the  noble-minded  creature  (ha 
is? 

Her  implacable  friends  have  refufed 
her  the  current  cafh  fhe  left  behind  her; 
and  wifhed,  as  her  fifter  wrote  to  her, 
to  fee  her  reduced  to  want:  probably 
therefore  they  will  not  be  forry  that  (ha 
is  reduced  to  fuel)  ftreightsj  and  will 
take  it  fora  juftificaticn  from  Heaven 
of  their  wicked  hard-heartednefs.  Thoi» 
canft  not  fuppofe  (lie  would  take  fup- 
plies  from  thee:  to  take  them  from  me 
would,  in  her  opinion,  be  taking  them 
from  thee.  Mifs  Howe's  mother  is  are 
avaricious  woman;  and,  perhaps,  th« 
daughter  can  do  nothing  of  that  fort 
unknown  to  her;  and,  if  (lie  could,  is. 
too  noble  a  girl  to  deny  it,  if  charged. 
And  then  Mifs  Harlowe  is  firmly  of 
opinion,  that  (he  (hall  never  want  nor 
wear  the  things  (he  difpofes  of. 

Having  heard  nothing  from  town 
that  obliges  me  to  go  thither,  I  (hall 
gratify  poor  Belton  with  my  company 
till  to-morrow,  or  perhaps  till  Wed- 
r.efday:  for  the  unhappy  man  is  more 
and  more  loth  to  part  with  me.  I 
(hall  foon  fet  out  for  Epfom,  to  endea- 
vour to  ferve  him  there,  and  reinftata 
him  in  his  own  houfe.  Poor  fellow! 
he  is  moft  horribly  low-fpirited;  mopes 
about j  and  nothing  diverts  him.  I 
pity  him  at  my  heartj  but  can  do  him 
no  good. — What  confolation  can  I 
give  him,  either  from  his  paft  life,  or 
from  his  future  profpefts  ? 

Our  friend(hips  and  intimacies, Love- 
lace, are  only  calculated  for  ftrong  Iffe 
and  health.  When  ficknefs  comes,  we 
look  round  us,  and  upon  one  another, 
like  frighted  birds  at  the  fight  of  a  kite 
ready  to  foufe  upon  them.  Then,  with 
all  ourbravery,  what  miferable  wretches 
are  we ! 

Thou  telleft  me,  that  thou  feed  re* 
formation  is  coming  fwiftly  upon  me. 
I  hope  it  is.  I  fee  fo  much  difference 
in  the  behaviour  of  this  admirable  wo- 
man in  her  illnefs,  and  that  of  poor 
Belton  in  bis,  that  it  is  plain  to  me,  th« 
(inner  is  the  real  coward,  and  the  faint 
the  true  hero;  and,  fooner  or  later,  we 
(hall  all  find  it  to  be  fo,  if  we  are  not 
cut  off  fuddenly. 

The  lady  (hut  herfelf  up  at  fix  o'clock 
yefterday  afternoon  j  and  intends  not  to 
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fee  company  till  feven  or  eight  this; 
not  even  hernurfe — Impoflngupon  her- 
felf  a  i'evere  fall.  And  why  ?  It  is  her 
BIRTH- DAY! — SWminr — yet  declin- 
ing in  her  very  bloflfom  ! — Every  birth- 
day till  this,  no  doubt,  happy!  — 
What  muft  be  her  reflexions  1 — What 
ought  to  be  thine ! 

What  fport  doft  thou  make  with  my 
afpiratior.s,  and  my  probations,  as 
thou  called  them;  and  with  my  drop- 
ping of  the  Bank  note  behind  htr 
chair!  I  had  too  much  awe  of  her  at 
the  time,  and  too  much  apprehended 
her  difpleafure  at  the  offer,  to  make  it 
with  the  grace  that  would  better  have 
become  my  intention.  But  the  action, 
if  aukward,  was  modeft.  Indeed,  the 
filter  fubjeft  for  ridicule  with  thee; 
who  canit  no  more  tarte  the  beauty  and 
delicacy  of  modeft  obligingnefs,  than 
of  modeit  love.  For  the  fame  may  be 
faid  of  inviolable  refpeft,  that  the  poet 
fa"ys  of  unfeigned afteclion — 

*  I Jpeak!  I  know  not  what! 
'  Speak  ever  fo;   and  if  I  anjitfer  you 
4  1  know  not  what,  it  {hews  the  more  of 

*  love. 
4  Love  Is  a  child  that  talks  in  bioken  Jari- 

«  guage; 
•  Yet  then  it  fpeaks  moft  plain/ 

The  like  may  be  pleaded  in  behalf 
of  that  modeft  refpe6l  which  made  the 
humble  offerer  afraid  to  invade  the  aw- 
ful eye,  or  the  revered  hand  ;  but  auk- 
xvarJi'y  to  drop  it's  incenfe  befide  the 
altar  it  fhould  have  been  laid  upon. 
But  how  fhouldthat  foxil,  which  could 
treat  delicacy  itfelf  brutally,  know- 
any- thing  of  this! 

But  I  am  ftill  more  amazed  at  thy 
courage,  to  think  of  throwing  thylelf 
in  the  way  of  Mifs  Howe,  and  Mifs 
Arabella  Harlowe  ! — Thou  wilt  not 
dare,  furc-ly,  to  carry  this  thought  into 
execution! 

As  to  my  drefs,  and  f£ydrcfs,  I  have 
only  to  fay,  thit  the  fum  total  of  thy 
obfervation  is  this:  that  my  outfide  is 
the  worft  of  me;  and  tbiiie  the  heft  of 
thee:  and  what  gctteftthou  by  the  com - 
parifon  ?  Do  thou  reform  the  one,  and 
I'll  try  to  mend  the  other.  I  chal- 
lenge thee  to  begin. 

Mrs .  Lovick  gave  me,  at  my  requcft, 
the  copy  of  a  meditation  Hie  fhewed 
me,  which  was  extracted  by  the  lady, 
from  the  Scriptures,  white* under  arreit 
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at  Rowland's,  ns  appears  by  the  date. 
The  lady  is  not  to  know  that  I  have 
taken  a  copy. 

You  and  I  always  admired  the  noble 
fimpiicity,  and  natural  eafe  and  dignity 
of  ftyle,  which  are  the  drftingui filing 
charafterifticks  of  th?fe  books,  when- 
ever any  paflages  from  them,  by  way 
of  quotation  in  the  works  of  other 
authors,  popt  upon  us.  And  once  I 
remember  you,  even  you,  observed, 
that  thofe  paffrges  always  appeared  to 
you  like  a  rich  vein  of  golden  ore, 
which  runs  through  bafer  metals;  em- 
bellifhing  the  work  they  were  brought 
to  authenticate. 

Try,  Lovelace,  if  thou  can  ft  relifti 
a  divine  beauty.  I  think  it  muft  Itrike 
tranfient  (if  not  permanent)  remorfe 
into  thy  heart.  Thou  boafteft  of  thy 
ingenuoufnefs  :  let  this  be  the  teft  of 
it;  and  whether  thou  canft  be  ferious 
on  a  fubjeft  fo  deep,  the  occafion  of  it 
refulting  from  thylelf. 


'MEDITATION. 


0 


SATURDAY, 


,    JULY    15, 

That  my  grief  were  thoroughly 
'  ^weighed,  and  my  calamity  laid 
in  the  balance  together! 

*  For  ?tQT.u  it  would  be  heavier  than 
the  fand  of  the  fea:    therefore  my 
words  are  fw allowed  up! 

c  For  the  arrows  of  the  Almighty  are 
within  me  \  the  poifon  ivbfreef  drink - 
eth  up  my  fpirit.  The  terrors  of  God 
do  let  thtmfel-ves  in  array  againft  m*. 

*  When  I  lie  down,  I  fay,  Wbenjba& 
I  arifc?  When  will  the  night  begone? 
And  I  am  full  of  toffings  to  and  fro, 
unto  (be  dawning  of  the  day. 

*  My  days  are  fwlfter  than  a  weav- 
er''s  Jhuttle,    and  are  fpcnt   without 
hnfr — Mine  eye  ft)  all  no  more  fee  good. 
'  Wherefore  is  light  given  to  her  /6*/ 
is  in  toiferyi  and  life  unto  the  bitter  im 

foul? 

1  UHio  longethfor  death  j  but  it  cometk 
not-t  and  diggetb  for  it  more  than  for 
hid  trcafures? 

*  Wby  it  light  given  to  one  wbofe 
way   is   hid-t    and  ivbvm  God  bat  If 
hedged  in? 

'  tor  the  thing  which  I  greatly  feared 
is  come  upo/: 

'  1  was  net  in  fafety\  neither  had  I 
rcji;  neither  was  I  quiet :  jft  trouble 
catne. 

'Rut 
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«  But  behold  God  is  mighty,  and  de- 

*  jpifetb  not  any. 

*  He  giveth  right  to  the  poor  —  Andlf 

*  they  be  bound  in  fetters  ',  and  holden  in 

*  tords  of  affliction,    then   he  faeiveih 

*  them  their  work  and  their  tranfgref- 


I  HAVE  a  little  leifure,  and  am  in  a 
fcribbling  vein:  indulge  me,  Lovelace, 
a  few  reflections  on  thefe  lacred  bonks. 

We  are  taught  to  read  the  Bible, 
when  children,  and  as  a  rudiment  on- 
ly; and,  as  far  as  I  know,  this  may 
be  the  reafon,  why  we  think  ourfelves 
above  it,  when  at  a  maturer  age.  For 
you  know,  that  our  parents,  as  well 
as  we,  icifely  rate  our  proficiency  by 
the  books  we  are  advanced  to,  and  not 
by  our  underftanding  of  thofe  we  have 
patted  through.  But,  in  my  uncle's 
illnefs,  I  had  the  curioftty,  in  fome  of 
my  dull  hours,  (lighting  xipon  one  in 
his  clofet)  to  dip  into  it:  and  then  I 
found,  wherever  I  turned,  that  there 
were  admirable  things  in  it.  I  have 
borrowed  one,  on  receiving  from  Mrs. 
Lovick  the  above  meditation;  for  I  had 
a  mind  to  compare  the  paflages  con- 
tained  in  it  by  the  book,  hardly  believ- 
ing they  could  be  fo  exceedingly  appo- 
iite  as  I  find  they  are.  And  one  time 
or  other,  it  is  very  likely,  that  I  ihaii 
make  a  refolution  to  give  the  *vhole 
Bible  a  perufal,  by  way  of  courfe,  as 
J  may  fay. 

This,  'mean  time,  I  will  venture  to 
repeat,  is  certain,  that  the  ftyle  is  that 
truly  eafy,  fimple,  and  natural  one, 
which  we  fhould  admire  in  other  au- 
thors exceflively.  Then  all  the  world 
join  in  an  opinion  of  the  antiquity, 
and  authenticity  too,  of  thebookj  and 
the  learned  are  fond  of  ftrengthening 
their  different  arguments  by  it's  fanc- 
tions.  Indeed,  I  was  fo  much  taken 
with  it  at  my  uncle's,  that  I  was  half 
afhamed  that  it  appeared  to  new  to  me. 
And  yet,  I  cannot  but  fay,  that  I  have 
fome  of  the  Old  Teftament  hiftory,  as 
it  is  called,  in  my  head:  but,  perhaps, 
am  more  obliged  for  it  to  Jofephus, 
than  to  the  Bible  itfelf. 

Qdd  enough,  with  all  our  pride  of 
learning,  that  we  chufe  to  derive  the 
little  we  know  from  the  «nder-cur- 
rents,  perhaps  muddy  ones  too,  when 
the  clear,  the  pellucid  fountain-head, 
is  much  nearer  at  hand,  and  eaiier  to 


be  come  at— Slighted  the  more,  poffi- 
bly,  for  that  very  reafbn  ! 

But  man  is  a  pragmatical,  fooJifh 
creature;  and  the  mere  we  look  into 
him,  the  more  we  mutt  defpife  him.— 
Lords  of  the  creation  1 — Who  can  for- 
bear indignant  laughter!  When  we  fee 
not  one  of  the  individuals  of  that  crea-. 
tion  (his  perpetually  excentrick  il-lf 
excepted)  but  a£ts  within  it's  own  na- 
tural and  original  appointments:  and 
all  the  time,  proud  and  vain  as  the 
conceited  wretch  is  of  fancied  and  lelf- 
dependent  excellence,  he  is  obliged  not 
only  for  the  ornaments,  but  for  the 
neceflaries  of  life,  (that  is  to  fay,  for 
food  as  well  as  raiment)  to  all  the  other 
creatures;  ftrutting  with  their  blood 
and  fpirits  in  his  veins,  and  with  their 
plumage  on  his  back:  for  what  has  he 
of  his  own,  but  a  very  miichtevous, 
monkey-like,  bad  nature!  Yet  think* 
himfelf  at  liberty  to  kick,  and  cuff, 
and  elbow  out  every  worthier  creature: 
and  when  he  has  none  of  the  animal 
creation  to  hunt  down  and  abufe,  will 
make  ufe  of  his  power,  his  ftiength, 
or  his  wealth,  to  opprefs  the  lefs  pow- 
erful and  weaker  of  his  own  fpecies! 

When  you  and  I  meet  next,  let  us 
enter  more  largely  into  this  fubjeft: 
and,  I  dare  fay,  we  (hall  take  it  by- 
turns,  in  imitation  of  the  two  iages  of 
antiquity,  to  laugh  and  to  weep  at  the 
thoughts  of  what  miferable,  yet  con- 
ceited beings,  men  in  general,  but  we 
libertines  in  particular,  are. 

I  fell  upon  a  piece  ?.t  Dorrell's,  this 
very  evening,  intituled,  The  Sacred 
ClajflickS)  written  by  one  Blackwall. 

I  took  it  home  with  me,  and  havd  not 
read  a  dozen  pages,  when  I  was  con- 
vinced, that  I  ought  to  be  afliamed  of 
myfelf  to  think,  how  greatly  I  have 
admired  lefs  noble  and  lefs  natural 
beauties  in  Pagan  authors;  while  I 
have  known  nothing  of  this  all-excel- 
ling collection  of  beauties,  the  Bible! 
By  my  faith,  Lovelace,  I  mall  for  the 
future  have  a  better  opinion  of  the 
good  fenfe  and  tafte  of  half  a  fcore 
parfons,  whom  I  have  fallen  in  with  in 
my  time,  and  defpifed  for  magnifying, 
as  I  thought  they  did,  the  language 
and  the  fentiments  to  be  found  in  it, 
in  preference  to  all  the  ancient  poets 
and  philofophers.  And  this  is  now  a 
convincing  proof  to  me,  and  /names  as 
much  an  infidel's  prefumption  as  his 
ignorance, 
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ignorance,  that  thofe  who  know  leaft, 
are  the  greateft  fcoffers.  A  pretty- 
pack  of  would-be  wits  of  us,  who 
cenfure  without  knowledge,  laugh 
without  reafon,  and  are  molt  noify  and 
loud  againft  things  we  know  lead  of! 


LETTER     m 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE 
LACE, 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


WEDNESDAY,   JULY  46. 

I  Came  not  to  town  till  this  morning 
early:  poor  Belt  on  clinging  to  me, 
as  a  man  deftitute  of  all  othtr  hold. 

I  haftened  to  Smith's,  and  had  but  a 

very  indifferent  account  of  the  lady's 

.1  fent  up   my  compliments; 

c  de  fired  to  fee  me  in  the  after- 

• 

T  vick  told  me,  that  after  I 
wer.t  awHv  on  Saturday,  fhe  actually 
parted  with  one  of  her  belt  fuits  of 
cloaths  to  a  gentlewoman  who  is  her 
[Mrs.  Lovick's]  benefaclrefs,  and 
who  bought  them  for  a  niece  who  is 
very  fpeedily  to  be  married,  and  whom 
fhe  fits  out  and  portions  as  her  intended 
heirefs.  The  lady  was  fo  jealous  that 
the  money  might  come  from  you  or  me, 
that  flic  would  fee  the  purchafer:  who 
«wned  to  Mrs.  Lovick,  that  flie  bought 
them  for  half  their  worth  :  but  yet, 
though  her  conference  permitted  her  to 
take  them  at  fuch  an  under-rate,  the 
vidowfays,  her  friend  admired  the  la- 
dy, as  one  of  the  lovelieft  of  her  fex: 
and  having  been  let  into  a  little  of  her 
ftory,  could  not  help  tears  at  taking 
away  her  purchafe. 

She  may  be  a  good  fort  of  a  woman: 
Mrs.  Lovick  fays  (he  is:  but  SELF  is 
an  odious  devil,  that  reconciles  to  fome 
people,  the  moft  cruel  and  difhoneit  ac- 
tions. But,  neverthelefs,  it  is  my  opi- 
nion, th  r  thofe  who  can  fuffer  them-- 
felves  to  t-ike  advantage  of  the  necef- 
litits  of  their  fellow-creatures,  in  or- 
der to  buy  any-  thing  at  a  lefs  rate  than 
would  allow  them  the  legal  intereft  of 
their  purchafe  money,  (fuppofing  they 
purchafe  ^/cr*  they  want}  are  no  bet- 
ter thin  robbers  for  the  difference.  —  To 
plunder  a  wreck,  and  to  rob  at  a  fire, 
sre  indeed  higher  degrees  cf  wicked- 
nefs:  1  ut  do  not  thofe,  as  well  as  thefe, 
heigluen  the  diftreffes  of  the  diftreffed, 
and  heap  mifcry  on  the  miferable, 


whom  it  is  the  duty  of  every-one  to 
relieve? 

About  three  o'clock  I  went  again  to 
Smith's.  The  lady  was  writing  when 
I  fent  up  my  name;  but  admitted  of 
my  vifit.  I  faw  a  vifiblc  alteration  in 
her  countenance  for  the  worfe;  and 
Mrs.  Lovick  refpcftfully  accufing  her 
of  great  afliduity  to  her  pen,  early  and 
Jate,  and  of  her  abftinence  the  day  be- 
fore, I  took  notice  of  the  alteration; 
and  told  her,  that  her  phyfician  had 
greater  hopes  of  her  than  me  had  of 
herfelf;  and  I  would  take  the  liberty 
to  fay,  that  defpair  of  recovery  allowed 
not  room  for  cure. 

She  laid,  She  neither  defpaired  nor 
hoped.      Then  ftepping  to  the  glaCs, 
with  great  compofure,    *  My   counte- 
nance,' faid  me,  «  is  indeed  an  ho- 
neft  picture  of  my  heart.     But  the 
mind  will  run  away  with  the  body 
at  any  time. 

'  Writing  is  all  my  diverfion,'  con- 
inued  flic;  *  and  I  have  fubjecls  that 
cannot  be  difpenfed  with.  As  to  my 
hours,  I  have  always  been  an  early 
rifer:  but  now  reft  is  lefs  in  my 
power  than  ever.  Sleep  has  a  long 
time  ago  quarrelled  with  me,  and 
will  not  be  friends,  although  I  have 
made  the  firft  advances.  What  ivill 
be,  muft.' 

She   then  ftept   to   her  clofet,    and 
brought  me  a   parcel  fcaled    up  with 
three  feals  :    «  Be  fo  kind,'    faid  fiie, 
as  to  give  this  to  your  friend.     A 
very  grateful  prefent  it  ought  to  be 
to  him:    for,  Sir,  this  packet  con- 
tains fuch  letters  of  his  to  me,  as, 
compared   with  his    actions,    would 
reflect  dishonour  upon   all  his   fex, 
were  they  to  fall  into  other  hands. 
'  As  to  my  letters  to  him,  they  are 
not  many.     He  may  either  keep  or 
deftroy  them,  as  he  pleafes.' 
I  thought,  Lovelace,    I  ought  not 
to  forego  this  opportunity  to  plead  for 
you:  I  therefore,  with  the  packet  in 
my  hand,  urged  all  the  arguments  I 
could  think  of  in  your  favour. 

She  heard  me  out  with  more  atten- 
tion than  I  sould  have  promifed  my- 
felf,  confidering  her  determined  refo- 
lution. 

'  I  would  not  interrupt  you,  Mr. 

*  Belford,'  faid  me,  «  though  I  am  far 

*  from  being  pleafed  with  the  fubjecl 
'  of  your  diicourfo.     The  motives  for 
'  your  picas  in  his  favour,  are  gene- 

'  rouj. 
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rous.     I  love  to  fee  inftances  of  ge- 
nerous friendfhip  in  either  fex.     But 
I  have  written  my  full  mind  on  this 
fubjecl  to  Mifs  Howe,  who  will  com- 
municate it  to  the  ladies  of  his  fa- 
mily.    No   more,  therefore,    I  pray 
you,  upon  a  topick  that  may  lead  to 
di  (agreeable  recriminations.' 
Her  apothecary  came  in.     He  ad- 
vifed  her  to  the  air,  and  blamed  her  for 
fo  great  an  application,  as  he  was  told 
foe  made,  to  her  pen;  and  be  gave  it  as 
the  doctor's  opinion,  as  well    as  his 
own,  that  .(he   would  recover,    if  me 
herfelf  defired  to  recover,  and  would 
ufe  the  means. 

She  may  poflibly  write  too  much  for 
her  health':  but  I  have  obferved,  on  fe- 
veral  occafions,  that  when  the  phyfica! 
men  are  at  a  lofs  what  to  prefcribe, 
they  enquire  what  their  patients  beflr 
like,  or  are  moft  diverted  with,  and 
forbid  them  that. 

But,  noble-minded  as  they  fee  this 
lady  is,  they  know  not  half  her  noble- 
nefs  of  mind,  nor  how  deeply  (he  is 
wounded;  and  depend  too  much  upon 
her  youth,  which  I  doubt  will  not  do 
in  this  cafe;  and  upon  time,  which 
will  not  alleviate  the  woes  of  fuch  a 
mind:  for,  having  been  bent  upon  do- 
ing good,  and  upon  reclaiming  a  li- 
bertine whom  (he  loved,  (he  is  difap- 
pointed  in  all  her  darling  views,  and 
will  never  be  able,  I  fear,  to  look  up 
with  fatisfaclion  enough  in  herfelf  to 
make  life  defirable  to  her.  For  this 
lady  had  other  views  in  living,  than 
the  common  ones  of  eating,  (leeping, 
drefltng,  vifiting,  and  thole  other  fa- 
ftiionable  amufements,  which  fill  up 
the  time  of  moft  of  her  fex,  efpecially 
of  thofe  of  it,  who  think  themfelves 
fitted  to  ftiine  in  and  adorn  polite  af- 
femblies.  Her  grief,  in  (hort,  feems 
to  me  to  be  of  fuch  a  nature,  that 
tiniCy  which  alleviates  moft  other  per- 
fons  afflictions,  will,  as  the  poet  fays, 
gi'oe  increafe  to  hers. 

Thou,  Lovelace,  mighteft  have  feen 
all  this  fuperior  excellence,  as  thou 
wenteft*  along.  In  every  word,  in 
every  fentiment,  in  every  aclion  is  it 
vifible. — But  thy  curfed  inventions  and 
intriguing  fpirit  ran  away  with  ihee. 
*TJs  fit  that  the  fubjecl  of  thy  wicked 
boaft,  and  thy  refie&ions  on  talents  fo 
egregioufly  mifapplied,  (hould  be  thy 
punifljment  andthycvrfe. 
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Mr.  Goddard  took  his  leave;  and  I 
was  going  to  do  fo  t<|p,  when  the  maid 
came  up,  and  told  her,  a  gentleman 
was  below,  who  very  earneilly  en- 
quired after  her  health,  and  defired  to 
fee  her:  his  name  Hickman. 

She  was  overjoyed;  and  hid  the  maid 
defire  the  gentleman  to  walk  up. 

I  would  have  withdrawn;  but  I  fup- 
pofe  (lie  thought  it  was  likely  I  fliould 
have  met  him  upon  the  ftairs;  and  fo 
flie  forbid  it. 

She  fliot  to  the  ftairs-head  to  receive 
him,  and,  taking  his  hand,  afked  half  • 
a  dozen  queftions  (without  waiting  for-- 
any  anfwer)  in  relation  to  Mifs  Howe's 
health;  acknowledging,  in  high  terms, 
her  goodnefs  in  fending  him  to  fee  her, 
before  (he  fet  out  upon  her  little  jour- 
ney. 

He  gave  her  a  letter  from  that  young 
lady;  which  me  put  into  her  bofom, 
faying,  (he  would  read  it  by-and-by. 

He  was  vifiby  (hocked  to  fee«how  ill 
(he  looked. 

*  You  look  at  me  with  concern,  Mr. 
Hickman,'  faid  (he — <  O  Sir!  time* 
are  ftrangely  altered  with  me,  (ince  I 
faw  you  laft  at  my  dear  Mifs  Howe's! 
— What  a  chearful   creature  was  I 
then! — My  heart  at  reft!  My  pro- 
fpecls   charming!  And   beloved   by 
every-body! — But  I  will  not  pain 
you!' 

*  Indeed,  Madam,'  faid  he,  '  I  am 
*  grieved  for  ypu  at  my  foul.' 

He  turned  away  his  face,  with  vifi- 
ble  grief  in  it. 

Her  own  eyes  gliftened:  but  (he 
turned  to  each  of  us,  preienting  one  to 
the  other — Him  to  me,  as  a  gentle- 
man truly  deferving  to  be  called  fo— 
Me  to  him,  as  your  friend,  indeed  j 
[How  was  I,  at  that  inftant,  afliamed 
of  myfelf!]  but,  neverthelefs,  as  a 
man  of  humanity;  detefting  my  friend's 
bafenefs;  and  defirousof  doing  her  all 
manner  of  good  offices. 

Mr.  Hickman  received  my  civilities 
•with  a  coldnefs,  which,  however,  was 
rather  to  beexpe£led  on  your  account, 
than  that  it  deferved  exception  on, 
mine.  And  the  lady  invited  us  both 
to  breakfaft  with  her  in  the  morning; 
he  being  obliged  to  return  the  next 
day. 

I  left  them  together,  and  called  up- 
on Mr,  Dorrcll,  my  attorney,  to  Con- 
fult  him  upon  poor  Belton's  affairs ; 
6  D  and 
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and  then  went  home,  and  wrote  thus 
far,  preparative  tP  what  may  occur  in 
my  breakfafting.vifit  in  the  morning. 

LETTER    V. 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


ROBERT  LOVE- 


MR. BELFORD,    TO 
LACE, 


THURSDAY,    JULY  27  '. 

I  Went  this  morning,  according  to 
the  lady's  invitation,  to  breakfaft, 
and  found  Mr.  Hickman  with  her. 

A  good  deal  of  heavinefs  and  con- 
cern hung  upon  his  countenance;  but 
he  received  me  with  more  refpect  than 
he  did  yefterday;  which,  I  prefume, 
was  owing  to  the  lady's  favourable 
character  of  me. 

He  fpoke  very  little;  for  I  fuppofe 
they  had  all  their  talk  out  yefterday 
and  before  I  came  this  morning. 

By  the  hints  that  dropped,  I  per- 
ceived that  Mifs  Howe's  letter  gave  an 
account  of  your  interview  with  her  at 
Colonel  Ambrofe's  —  of  your  profef- 
fions  to  Mifs  Howe;  and  Mifs  Howe's 
opinion,  that  marrying  you  was  the 
only  way  now  left  to  repair  her 
wrongs. 

Mr.  Hickman,  as  I  alfo  gathered, 
had  prefltd  her,  in  Mifs  Howe's  name, 
to  let  her,  on  her  return  from  the  Ifle 
ef  Wight,  find  her  at  a  neighbouring 
farm-houfe,  where  neat  apartments 
would  be  made  ready  to  receive  her. 
She  aflted  how  long  it  would  be  before 
they  returned?  And  he  told  her,  It 
was  propofed  to  be  no  more  than  a 
fortnight  out  and  in.  Upon  which, 
flte  faid,  ftie  fhould  then  perhaps  have 
time  to  confider  of  that  kind  propofal. 

He  had  tendered  her  money  from 
Mifs  Howe;  but  could  not  induce  her 
to  take  any.  No  wonder  I  was  re- 
fufed'.  She  only  faid,  That,  if  me 
had  occafion,  /he  would  be  obliged  to 
nobody  but  Mifs  Howe. 

Mr.  Goddard  her  apothecary  came 
in  before  breakfaft  was  over.  At  her 
defire  he  fat  down  with  us.  Mr. 
Hickman  afked  him,  If  he  could  give 
him  any  confolation  in  relation  to  Mifs 
Harlowe's  recovery,  to  carry  down  to 
a  friend  who  loved  her  as  (he  loved  her 
own  life  ? 

'  The  lady,'  faid  he,  *  will  do  very 
'  well,  if  me  will  refolve  upon  it  hcr- 
•  ftlf.  —  Indeed  you  will,  Madam. 


'  The  doctor  is  entirely  of  this  opi- 
'  nion;  and  has  ordered  nothing  for 
you,  but  weak  jellies,  ami  innocent 
cordials,  left  you  fliould  ftarve  your- 
felf.  And  let  me  tell  you,  Madam, 
that  fo  much  watching,  io  little  nou- 
rifhment,  and  fo  much  grief,  as  you 
feem  to  indulge,  is  enough  to  impair 
the  moft  vigorous  health,  and  to 
wear  out  the  ftrongeft  conftitution.' 
'  What,  Sir,'  faid  fhe,  '  can  I  do?  I 
'  have  no  appetite.  Nothing  you  call 

*  nourishing  will  ftay  on  my  ftomach. 
'  I  do  what  I  can:  and  havefuch  kind 
'  directors  in  Dr.  H.  and  you,  that  I 
<   fhould  be  inexcufable  if  I  did  not.' 

'  I'll  give  you  a  regimen,  Madam,* 
replied  he;  '  which,  I  am  fure,  the 
«  doctor  mall  approve  of,  and  will 
'  make  phyfick  unneceflary  in  your 
'  cafe.  And  that  is,  go  to  reft  at  te:i 
'  at  night.  Rife  not  till  feven  in  the 
«  morning.  Let  your  breakfaft  be 
'  water-gruel,  or  milk  -  pottage,  or 

*  weak  broths:  your  dinner  any- thing 

*  you  like,  fo  you  will  but  eat:  a  difh 
'  of  tea,  with  milk,  in  the  afternoon j 

*  and  fagoe  for  your  fupper:  and,  my 
'  life   for    yours,    this    diet,    and    a 
f  month's    country-air,    will  fet  you 
'  up.' 

We  were  much   pleafed  with  the 
worthy  gentleman's  clifinterefted  regi- 
men :  and  ftie   faid,    referring  to  her 
nurfe,  (who  vouched  for  her)  *  Pray, 
Mr.  Hickman.  let  Mifs  Howe  know 
the  good  hands  I  am  in:  and  as  to 
the  kind  charge  of  the  gentleman, 
a  flu  re  her,  that  all  I  promifed  to  her, 
in  the  longeft  of  my  two  laft  letters, 
on   the  fubject  of  my  health,  I  do 
and  will,  to  the  utmoft  of  my  pow- 
er, obferve.— I  have  engaged,    Sir,* 
[To  Mr.  Goddard]— <  I  have  engaged, 
«  Sir,'  [To  me]  «  to  Mifs  Howe,  to 
'  avoid  all  wilful  neglects.     It  would 

*  be  an  unpardonable  fault,  and  very 

*  ill  become  the  character  I  would  be 
'  glad  to   deferve,   or  the  temper  of 
'  mind  I  wifti  my  friends  hereafter  to 
'  think  me  miftrefs  of,  if  I  did  not.' 

Mr.  Hickman  and  I  went  afterwards 
to  a  neighbouring  coftee-houfe;  and  he 
gave  me  fome  account  of  your  beha* 
viour  at  the  ball  on  Monday  night; 
and  of  your  treatment  of  him  in  the 
conference  he  had  with  you  before 
that;  which  he  reprefented  in  a  mora 
favourable  li^ht  tiian  you  had  done 
yourfelf.  And  yet  he  gave  his  fenti. 

racnts 
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ittents  of  you  with  great  freedom,  but 
with  the  politenefs  of  a  gentleman. 

He  told  me  how  very  determined  the 
Jady  was  againft  marrying  you;  that 
(he  had,  early  this  morning,  fet  herfelf 
to  write  a  letter  to  Mifs  Howe,  in  an- 
fwer  to  one  he  brought  her,  which  he 
was  to  call  for  at  twelve,  it  being  al- 
moft  finifhed  before  he  faw  her  at  break  - 
fail;  and  that  at  three  he  propofed  to 
fet  out  on  his  return. 

He  told  me,  that  Mifs  Howe  and  her 
mother,  and  himfelf,  were  to  begin 
their  little  journey  for  the  I(le  of 
"Wight  on  Monday  next:  but  that  he 
muft  make  the  moft  favourable  repre- 
fentation  of  Mifs  Harlowe's  bad  health, 
or  they  mould  have  a  very  uneafy  ab- 
fence.  He  expreffed  the  pleafure  he 
had  in  finding  the  lady  in  fuch  good 
hands.  He  propofed  to  call  on  Dr.  H. 
to  take  his  opinion,  whether  it  were 
likely  (he  would  recover;  and  hoped  he 
fliould  find  it  favourable. 

As  he  wasreiblved  to  make  the  beft 
of  the  matter,  and  as  the  lady  had  re- 
fufed  to  accept  of  money  offered  by 
Mr.  Hickman,  I  faid  nothing  of  her 
parting  with  her  cloaths.  I  thougnt 
it  would  ferve  no  other  end  to  mention 
it,  but  to  (hock  Mifs  Howe:  for  it  has 
fuch  a  found  with  it,  that  a  woman  of 
her  rank  and  fortune  (hould  be  fo  re- 
duced, that  I  cannot  myfelf  think  of 
it  with  patience;  nor  know  I  but  one 
man  in  the  world  who  can. 

This  gentleman  is  a  little  finical  and 
formal.  Modeft  or  diffident  men  wear 
not  foon  off  thofe  little  precifenefles, 
which  the  confident,  if  ever  they  had 
them,  prefently  get  above.  And  why? 
Becaufe  they  are  too  confident  to  doubt 
any-thing.  But  I  think  Mr.  Hick- 
man  is  an  agreeable  fenfible  man,  and 
not  at  all  deferving  of  the  treatment  or 
the  character  you  give  him. 

But  you  are  really  a  ftrange  mortal: 
becaufe  you  have  advantages  in  your 
perfon,  in  your  air,  and  uuellecl:, 
above  all  the  men  I  know,  and  a  face 
that  would  deceive  the  devil,  you  can't 
think  any  man  elfe  tolerable. 

It  is  upon  this  modeft  principle  that 
thou  derideft  fome  of  us,  who,  not 
having  thy  confidence  in  their  outlide 
appearance,  feek  to  hide  their  defeats 
by  the  taylor's  and  peruke -maker's  af- 
fiftance;  [Miftakenly  enough,  if  it  be 
really  done  fo  abfurdly  as  to  expole 
them  more]  and  faysft,  That  we  do 
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but  hang  out  a  fign,  in  our  drefs,  of 
what  we  have  in  the  fhop  of  our  minds. 
This,  no  doubt,  thou  thinkeft,  is 
fmartly  obferved:  but  pr'ythee,  Love- 
lace, tell  me,  if  thou  canft,  what  forf 
of  a  fign  muft  thou  hang  out,  wert 
thou  obliged  to  eive  us  a  clear  idea  bjr 
it  of  the  furniture  of  thy  mind  ? 

Mr.  Hickman  tells  me,  He  mould 
have  been  happy  with  Mifs  Howe  fome 
weeks  agoj  (for  all  the  fettlements 
have  been  fome  time  engrofled)  but 
that  (he  will  not  marry,  (he  declares, 
while  her  dear  friend  isfo  unhappy. 

This  is  truly  a  charming  inltanceof 
the  force  of  female  friendship ;  which 
you  and  I,  and  our  brother  rakes,  hav« 
conftantly  ridiculed  as  a  chimerical 
thing  in  women  of  equai  age,  tank, 
and  perfections. 

But  really,  Lovelace,  I  fee  more  and 
more,  that  there  are  not  in  the  world, 
with  all  our  conceited  pride,  narrower- 
fouled  wretches  than  we  rakes  and  li* 
bertines  are.  And  I'll  tell  thee  how  it 
comes  about. 

Our  early  love  of  roguery  makes  u* 
generally  run  away  from  inftru&ion; 
and  fo  we  become  mere  fmatterers  in 
the  fciences  we  are  put  to  learn  j  and, 
becaufe  we  ou/7/  know  no  more,  think 
there  is  no  more  to  be  known. 

With  an  infinite  deal  of  vanity,  un- 
reined imaginations,  and  no  judgments 
at  all,  we  next  commence  bay+<untf* 
and  then  think  we  have  the  whole  field 
of  knowledge  in  pofleflion,  and  defpife 
every-one  who  takes  more  pains,  and 
is  more  ierious,  than  ourlelves,  as 
phlegmatick  ftupid  fellows,  who  have 
no  tafte  for  the  moft  poignant  pleafures 
of  life. 

This  makes  us  infufferable  to  men 
of  modefty  and  merit,  and  obliges  us 
to  herd  with  thofe  of  our  own  caft ; 
and  by  this  means  we  have  no  opportu- 
nities of  feeing  or  converfmg  with  any- 
body who  could  or  would  (hew  u$ 
what  we  arej  and  fo  we  conclude,  that 
we  are  the  clevereft  fellows  in  the 
world,  and  the  only  men  of  fpirit  in 
it  j  and,  looking  down  with  fupercili- 
ous  eyes  on  all  who  give  not  themfelvea 
the  liberties  we  take,  imagine  the  world 
made  for  us,  and  for  us  only. 

Thus  as  to  ufeful  knowledge,  while 
others  go  to  the  bottom,  we  only  fkim 
thefurfacc;  are  de/piled  by  people  of 
iolid  fenfe,  of  true  honour,  and  fupe- 
jrior  talents }  and  (hutting  our  eyes, 
6  D  *  Vovc 
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move  round  and  round  (like  fo  many 
blind  mill-horfes)  in  one  narrow  cir- 
cle, while  we  imagine  we  have  all  the 
world  to  range  in. 

*         * 

ITHR.EW  myielf  in  Mr.  Hickman's 
way,  on  his  return  from  the  lady. 

He  was  exceffively  moved  at  taking 
leave  of  her;  being  afraid,  as  he  faid 
to  me,  (though  he  would  not  tell  her 
fo)  that  he  fhould  never  fee  her  again. 
She  charged  him  to  reprefent  every- 
thing to^Mifs  Howe  in  the  moil  fa- 
vourable light  that  the  truth  would 
bear. 

He  told  me  of  a  tender  pnfiage  at 
parting;  which  was,  that  having  fa- 
luted  her  at  her  clofet-door,  he  could 
not  help  once  more  taking  the  fame  li- 
berty, in  a  more  fervent  manner,  at 
the  ftairs-head,  whither  Hie  accompa- 
nied him;  and  this  in  the  thought, that 
it  was  (the  laft  time  he  fliould  ever  have 
that  honour;  and  offering  to  apologize 
for  his  freedom,  (for  he  had  p  re  fled 
her  to  his  heart  with  a  vehemence,  that 
he  could  neitheraccount  for  or  refift)— 
'  Excufe  you,  Mr.  Hickman !  that  I 
'  will  :  you  are  my  brother  and  my 

*  friend:   and  to   (hew   you,  that  the 
'  good  man  who  is  to  be  happy  with 
'  my  beloved  Mifs  Howe,  is  very  dear 

*  to  me,  you   (hall    carry   to  her  this 
'  token    of  my    love:1    [offering    her 
fweet  face   to  his  falute,  and   preffing 
his  hand  between  hers]  *  and  perhaps 

*  her  love   of  me  will   make  it    more 

*  agreeable  to  her,  than   her  punctilio 

*  would  orherwife  allow  it  to  be:   and 

*  tell  her,'  faid  me,  dropping  on  one 
knee,  with  clafped  hands,  and  uplift- 
ed eyes,  f  that  in  this  pofture  you  faw 
'  me,  in  the  laft  moment  of  our  part- 
'  ing,  hedging    a   bl  effing    upon    you 
'  both,  and  that  you  may  be  the  de- 

*  light  and  comfort  of  each  other,  for 
'  many,  very  many,  happy  years!' 

*  Tea:s,'  faid  he,  «  fell  from  my 
<  eyes:  I  even  fobbed  with  mingled 
'  joy  and  furrow;  and  file  retreating  as 

*  foon  as    I  raifcd  her,  I  Avent  down 
'  ftairs  highly  diffatisfied  with  myfclf 
'  for  going;    yet   unable   to  flay;  my 

*  eyes  fixed  the  contrary   way  to  my 
'  feet,  as  long  as   I  could  behold  the 
'  fkirts  of  her  raiment. 

'  I  went  into  the  back-fliop,'  con- 
tinued the  worthy  man,  '  and  recom- 
'  mended  the  angelick  lady  to  the  bed 


care  of  Mrs.  Smith;  and,  when  I 
was  in  the  ilreet,  caft  my  eye  up  at 
her-window:  there,  for  the  laft  time, 
I  doubt,'  laid  he,  «  that  I  ftiall  ever 
behold  her,  I  law  her;  and  (he  w;ived 
her  charming  hand  to  me,  and  with 
fucli  a  look  of  fmUing  goodntfs,  and 
mingled  concern,  as  I  cannot  de- 
fer i 

Pr'ythee  tell  me,  thou  vile  Lovelace, 
if  thou  hail  not  a  notion,  even  from 
thefe-jejune  defcripiions  of  mine,  that 
there  muft  be  a  more  exalted  pleaiure 
in  intellectual  friendfhip,  than  ever 
thou  couldil  tafte  in  the  grofs  fumes  of 
fenfuality  ?  And  whether  it  may  not  be 
poffible  for  thte,  in  time,  to  give  that 
preference  to  the  infinitely  preferable, 
which,  I  hope,  now,  that  I  'fliali  al- 
ways give  ? 

I  will  leave  thee  to  make  the  moil  of 
this  reflection,  from  thy  true  friend, 
J.BELFORD. 


LETTER    VI. 

MISS    HOWE,    TO    MISS   CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

TUESDAY,    JULY  25. 

YOUR  two  affecting  letters  were 
brought  to  me  (as  I  had  directed 
any  letter  from  you  mould  be)  to  the 
colonel's,  about  an  hour  before  we 
broke  up.  I  could  not  forbear  dipping 
into  them  there;  and  fhedding  more 
tears  over  them  than  I  will  tell  you  of; 
although  I  dried  my  eyes  as  well  as  I 
could,  that  the  company  I  was  obliged 
to  return  to,  and  my  mother,  fhould 
fee  as  little  of  my  concern  as  porlible. 

I  am  yet  (and  was  then  ftill  more) 
executively  fluttered.  The  occafion  I 
will  communicate  to  you  by-and-by: 
for  nothing  but  the  flutters  given  by 
the  itroke  of  death  could  divert  my 
firji  attention  from  the  fad  and  foleinn, 
contents  of  your  lad  favour.  Thefe 
therefore  I  muft  begin  with. 

How  can  I  bear  the  thoughts  of  lof- 
ing  fodear  a  friend  !  I  will  not  fo  much 
as  fuppofe  it.  Indeed  I  cannot !  Such 
a  mind  as  yours  was  not  veiled  in  hu- 
manity to  be  fnatched  away  from  us  fo 
foon.  There  muft  be  ftill  a  great  deal 
for  you  to  do  for  the  good  of  all  who 
have  the  happinefs  to  know  you. 

You  enumerate  in  your  letter  of 
Thurfday 
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ThinTday  lad*,  the  particulars  in 
which  your  fituation  is  already  mended: 
let  me  fee  by  effects  that  you  are  in  ear- 
neft  in  that  enumeration;  and  that  you 
really  have  the  courage  to  refolve  to 
get  above  the  ferife  of  injuries  you  could 
not  avoid;  and  then  will  I  truft  to  Pro- 
vidence and  my  humble  prayers  for 
your  perfecl  recovery  :  and  glad  at  my 
heart  Ih  ill  I  be,  on  my  return  from  the 
little  idand,  to  find  you  well  enough 
to  be  near  us,  according  to  the  pro- 
pofal  Mr.  Hickman  has  to  make  to 
you. 

You  chide  me  in  yours  of  Sunday  on 
the  freedom  I  take  with  your  friends  f. 

I  may  be  warm.  I  know  I  am— 
Too  warm.  Yet  warmth  in  friend- 
(hip,  fu rely,  cannot  be  a  crime;  efpe- 
cially  when  our  friend  has  great  merit, 
labours  under  opprefiion,  and  is  ftrug- 
glini^  with  undeierved  calamity 

I  have  no  notion  of  coolnefs  in  friend- 
(hip,  be  it  dignified  or  diftinguimed  by 
the  name  of  prudence,  or  what  it  will. 

You  may  excufe  your  relations.  It 
was  ever  your  way  to  do  fo.  But,  my 
dear,  other  people  muft  be  allowed  to 
judge  as  they  pleafe.  I  am  not  their 
daughter,  nor  the  fifter  of  your  bro- 
ther and  fifter — I  thank  Heaven,  I  am 
not. 

But  if  you  are  difpleafed  with  me  for 
the  freedoms  I  took  fo  long  ago  as  you 
mention,  I  am  afraid,  if  you  knew 
what  parted  upon  an  application  I  made 
to  your  fifter  very  lately,  (in  hopes  to 
procure  you  the  abfolution  your  heart 
is  fo  much  fet  upon)  that  you  would 
be  ftill  more  concerned.  But  they  have 
been  even  with  me — But  I  mull  not  tell 
you  all.  I  hope,  however,  that  thefe 
unforgi<vers  [my  mother  is  among 
them]  were  always  good,  dutiful,  paf- 
five children  to  their  parents. 

Once  more  forgive  me.  I  owned  I 
was  too  warm .  But  I  have  no  example 
to  the  contrary  but  from  you  :  and  the 
treatment  you  meet  with  is  very  little 
encouragement  to  me  to  endeavour  to 
imitate  you  in  your  dutiful  meeknefs. 

You  leave  it  to  me  to  give  a  nega- 
tive to  the  hopes  of  the  noble  family, 
\vhofe  only  diigraceis,  that  fo  very  vile 
a  man  is  fo  nearly  related  to  them. 
But  yet — Alas!  my  dear,  I  am  fo 
fe;»rful  of  confequences,  hfelfijhly  fear- 
ful, if  this  negative  muft  be  given — I 

*  See  Vol.  VI.  p.  907. 
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don't  know  what  I  fliould  fay — But 
give  me  leave  to  fufpend,  however, 
this  negative,  till  I  hear  from  yoa 
again. 

This  earned  courtfhip  of  you  into 
their  fplendid  family  is  lo  -very  honour- 
able to  you— They  y?j#/7/y  admire  you 
—You  muft  have  had  fuch  a  noble  tri- 
umph over  the  bafe  man — He  is  fa  much 
in  earneft — The  world  knows  fo  much 
of  the  unhappy  affair — You  may  do 
Jtill  fo  much  good — Your  will  is/5  in- 
violate— Your  relations  are  fo  impla- 
cable— Think,  my  dear,  and  r^-tliink. 

And  let  me  leave  you  to  do  fo,  while 
I  give  you  the  occafion  of  the  flutter  I 
mentioned  at  the  beginning  of  this  let- 
ter; in  the  conclufion  of  which  you 
will  find  the  obligation  I  have  confent- 
ed  to  lay  myielf  under,  to  refer  this 
important  point  once  more  to  your  dif- 
culfion,  before  I  give,  in  your  name, 
the  negative  that  cannot,  when  given, 
be  with  honour  toyourfelf  repented  of 
or  recalled. 

Know  then,  my  dear,  that  T  accom- 
panied my  mother  to  Colonel  Am- 
brofe's,  on  the  occafion  I  mentioned  to 
you  iu  my  former.  Many  ladies  and 
gentlemen  were  there  whom  yon  know; 
particularly  Mifs  Kitty  D'Oily,  Mift 
Lloyd,  Mifs  Biddy  D'Ollyffe,  Mifs 
Biddulph,  and  their  refpe&ive  admir- 
ers, with  the  colonel's  two  niecesj 
fine  women  both;  befides  many  whom 
you  know  not;  for  they  were  ft  rangers 
to  me,  but  by  name.  Afpiendid  com- 
pany, and  all  pleafed  with  one  another, 
till  Colonel  Ambrofe  introduced  one, 
who,  the  moment  he  was  brought  into 
the  hall,  fet  the  whole  affembly  into  a 
kind  of  agitation. 

It  was  your  villain. 

I  thought  I  mould  have  funk  as  (bon 
as  I  fet  my  eyes  upon  him.  My  mo- 
ther was  alfo  affected;  and  coming  to 
me,  '  Nancy,'  whifperedfhe,  *  can  you, 

*  bear  the  fight  of  that  wretch  without 

*  too  much  emotion  ? — If  not,  with- 

*  draw  into  the  next  apartment.'' 

I  could  not  remove.  Every -body's 
eyes  were  glanced  from  him  tome.  I 
fat  down  and  fanned  myfelf,  and  was 
forced  to  order  a  glafs  of  water.  *  O 
'  that  I  had  the  eye  the  bafilifk  is  re- 
'  ported  to  have,'  thought  I,  *  and  that 
'  his  life  were  within  the  power  of  it! 
<  — Direaiy  would  I  kill  him.1 


f  See  Vol.  VI.  p.  934. 
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He  entered  with  an  air  fo  hateful  to 
me,  but  fo  agreeable  to  every  other  eye, 
that  I  could  have  looked  him  dead  for 
that  too. 

After  the  general  falutations,  he 
fjngled  out  Mr.  Hickman,  and  told 
him,  he  had  recollected  fome  parts  of 
his  behaviour  to  him  when  he  faw  him 
laft,  which  had  made  him  think  him- 
i'elf  under  obligation  to  his  patience 
and  politenefs. 

And  fo,  indeed,  he  was. 

Mifs  D'Oily,  upon  his  compliment- 
jng  her,  among  a  knot  of  ladies,  aiked 
him,  in  their  hearing,  How  Mils  Cla- 
riffa  Harlowe  did  ? 

He  heard,  he  laid,  you  were  not  fo 
well  as  he  wiflied  you  to  be,  and  as  you 
deferved  to  be. 

*  O,  Mr.  Lovelace/  faid  Ihe,  'what 

*  have  you  toanfwer  for,  on  that  young 

*  lady's  account,  if  all  be  true  that  I 

*  have  heard  ?' 

'  I  have  a  great  deal  to  anfwer  for," 
faid  the  unblufhing  villain  :  <  but  that 
'  dear  lady  has  fo  many  excellences, 

*  and  fo  much  delicacy,  that  little  fins 

*  are  great  ones  in  her  eye.' 

«  Little  fins ."  replied  Mifs  D'Oily: 
'  Mr.  Lovelace's  character  is  fo  well 

*  known,  that  nobody  believes  he  can 
'  commit  little  fins.' 

*  You  are  very  good  to  me,  Mifs 
<  D'Oily.' 

'  Indeed  I  am  not.' 

*  Then  I  am    the  only  perfon    to 

*  whom  you  are  not  very  good:   and  fo 
'  I  am  the  lefs  obliged  to  you.' 

He  turned,  with  an  unconcerned»air, 
to  Mifs  Playford,  and  made  her  feme 
genteel   compliments.     I   believe   you 
know  her  not.     She  vifits  his  couhns 
Montague.     Indeed  he  had  fomething 
in  his  fpecious  manner  to  fay  to  every- 
body: and   this   too  foon    quieted  the 
difgufteach  perfon  had  at  hisentrance. 
I  ftill  kept  my  feat,  and  he  either  faw 
rne  not,  or  would  not  yet  fee  me;   and 
addi effing  himfelf  to  my  mother,  tak- 
ing her  unwilling  hand,  with  an  air  of 
.  {fursnce,  4  I  am  glad  to  fee  you 
.    Mud  m.     I    hope  Mifs  Howe 
is  well.     I  have  reafon  to  complain 
greatly  of  her:   but  hope  to  owe  to 
her  the  highell  obligation  lhat  can  be 
laid  en  man.' 

'  My  daughter,  Sir,  is  accuftomed 
to  be  too  warm  and  too  zealous  in  her 
friend  (hips  for  either  my  tranquillity, 
pr  her  own.' 


There  had  indeed  been  fome  lat?  oc- 
cafion  given  for  mutual  difpleafure  be- 
tween  my  mother  and  me:  but  I  think 
flie  might  have  fpared  this  to  kim\ 
though  nobody  heard  it  I  believe  but 
the  perfon  to  whom  it  was  fpoken,  and 
the  lady  who  told  it  to  mej  for  my  mo- 
ther fpoke  it  low. 

'  We  are  not  wholly,  Madam,  to 
'  live  for  ourfelves,'  faid  the  vile  hy- 
pocrite :  '  it  is  not  every-one  who  hai 
«  a  foul  capable  of  friendmip:  and 

*  what  a  heart  muft  that  be,  which  can 

*  be  infenfible  to  the  interefts  of  a  fuf* 
«  fering  friend  ?' 

'  This  fentiment  from   Mr.  Love- 

*  lace's  mouth!'    faid   my   mother— 
«  Forgive  me,  Sir;  but  you  can  have 
'  no  end,  furely,  in  endeavouring  to 
f  make  me  think  as  well  of  you  as  fome 

*  innocent  creatures  have  thought  of 
'  you,  to  their  colt.' 

She  would  have  flung  from  him. 
But,  detaining  her  hand—1  Lefs  fe- 
«  vere,  dear  Madam,'  faid  he,  «  be  lefs 

*  fevere  in  this  place,  I  befeech  you. 
'  You  will  allow,  that  a  very  faulty 
'  perfon  may  fee  his  errors  j  and  when 

*  he  does,   and  owns    them,  and  re- 

*  pents,  ihould  he  not  be  treated  mer- 
«  cifully?' 

*  Your  air,  Sir,  feems  rtottobe  that 
'  of -a  penitent.     But  the  place  may  as 
'  properly  excufe  this  fubjecl,  as  what 

*  you  call  my  feverity.' 

«  But,  deareft  Madam,  permit  me 
'  to  fay,  that  I  hope  for  your  intereft 
'  with  ycur  charming  daughter,'  (was 
his  fycophant  word)  *  to  have  it  put 

*  into  my  power  to   convince  all  the 
'  world,  that  there  never"  was  a  truer 
'  penitent.     And  why,  why  this  an- 
'  ger,  dear  Madam?'  (for '(he  ftrug- 
gled  to  get  her  hand  out  of  his)  « thefe 

*  violent  airs — fo  maidenly  I"1   [Impu- 
dent fellour !  ]— <  May  I  not  alk,  if  Mif* 
«  Howe  be  here?' 

«  She  would  not  have  been  here,'  re- 
plied my  mother,  *  had  me  known 

*  whom  fhe  had  been  to  fee.' 

*  And  is  me  here,  then? — Thank 
'  Heaven!'— He  difengaged  her  hand, 
and  ftept  forward  into  company. 

*  Dear  Mifs  Lloyd,'  faid  he,  «  with 

*  an  air,'  (taking  her  hand,  as  he  quit- 
ted my  mother's)  *  tell  me,  tell  me, 
«  is  Mifs  Arabella  Harlowe  here  ?  Or 
'  will  fhe  be  here  ?  I  was  informed  fht 

*  would — And  this,  and  the  opportu- 
'  ftity  of  paying  rny  compliments  to 

'  your 
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*  your  friend  Mifs  Howe,  were  great 
'  inducements  with  me  to  attend  the 
«  colonel.' 

Superlative  aflfurance!  Was  it  not, 
my  dear  ?' 

«  Mifs  Arabella  Harlowe,  excufe 
«  me,  Sir,'  faid  Mifs  Lloyd,  *  would  be 
«  very  little  inclined  to  meet  you  here, 
«  or  any  where  elfe.' 

«  Perhaps  ib,  my  dear  Mifs  Lloyd  : 

*  but,  perhaps,  for  that  very  reafon,  I 
'  am  more  defirous  to  fee  her.' 

<  Mifs  Harlowe,  Sir,'  faid  Mifs 
Biddulph,  with  athreatning  air,  *  will 
'  hardly  be  here  v/ithout  her  brother. 

*  I    imagine,  if  one  come,   both  will 

*  come.' 

'  Heaven  grant  they  both  may,'  faid 
the  wretch.  «  Northing,  Mifs  Biddulph, 
«  mall  begin  from  me  to  di(hirb  this 
•*  afiembly,  I  affure  you,  if  they  do. 

*  One   calm  half-hour's  conversation 
'  with  that  brother  and  fifter,  would 
'  be  a  moft  fortunate  opportunity  to 

*  me,  in  prefence  of  the  colonel  and 
«  his  lady,  or  whom  elfe  they  mould 
<  chufe.1 

Then  turning  round,  as  if  defiroua 
to  find  out  the  one  or  the  other,  or  both, 
he  'fpied  me,  and,  with  a  very  low  bow, 
approached  me. 

I  was  all  in  a  flutter,  you  may  fup- 
pofe.  He  would  have  taken  my  hand. 
I  refufed  it,  all  glowing  with  indigna- 
tion :  every-body's  eyes  upon  us. 

I  went  from  him  to  the  other  end  of 
the  room,  and  fat  down,  as  I  thought, 
out  of  his  hated  fight :  but  prefently  I 
heard  his  odious  voice,  whifpering,  be- 
hind my  chair,  (he  leaning  upon  the 
back  of  it,  with  impudent  unconcern) 

*  Charming  Mifs  HoweT  looking  over 
my  moulder  t  <  One  requejl—*'    I  Itarted 
tip  from  my   featj    but  could  hardly 
ftand  neither,   for  very  indignation — 

*  O  this  fweet,  but  becoming  difdain  !* 
whifpered  on  the  infufferable  creature 
— f  I  am  forry  to  give  you  all  this  emo- 
tion :  but  either  here,  or  at  your  own 
houfe,  let  me  entreat  from  you  one 
quarter  of  an  hour's  audience. — I  be- 
feech  you,  Madam,  but  one  quarter 
of  an  hour,  in  any  of  the  adjoining 
apartments.' 

'  Not  for  a  kingdom,""  fluttering  my 
fan.  I  knew  not  what  I  did.— But  I 
could  have  killed  him. 

«  We  are  fo  much  obferved — Elfe 
'  on  my  kn«e»,  my  dear  Mifs 
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would  I  beg  your  intereft  with  your 
charming  friend.* 

*  She'll  have  nothing  to  fay  to  you.' 
I  had  not  then  your  letters,  my  dear. 

*  Killing  words ! — But  indeed  I  have 
defervecl  them,  and  a  dagger  in  my 
heart  befiJes.     I  ara  fo  confcious  of 
my  demerits,  that  I  have  no  hope,  but 
in  your  interpolation — Could  I  owe 
that  favour  to  Mifs  Howe's  media- 
tion, which  I  cannot  hope  for  on  any- 
other  account  — — ' 

*  My' mediation,  vileft  of  men! — My 
mediation  !  —  I  abhor  you  !  —  From 
my  foul,  I  abhor  yon,  vileftof  men!'— 

Three  or  four  times  I  repeated  thefe 
words,  Hammering  too.  — I  was  ex- 
ceffively  fluttered. 

*  You  can  call  me  nothing,  Madam, 
fo  bad  as  I  will  call  myfelf.     I  have 
been,  indeed,  the  vileft  of  men-,  but 
now  I  am  not  fo.  Permit  me — Every- 
body's eyes  are  upon  us  ! — but  one 
moment's  audience  — To   exchange 
but  ten  words  with  you,  deareft  Mifs 
Howe — in  whofe  prefence  you  pleafe 
— for  your  dear  friend's  fake — but 
ten  words  with  you  in  the  next  apar t-» 
ment.' 

*  It  is  an  infult  upon  me,  toprefume, 
that  I  would  exchange  one  with  you, 
if  I  could  help  it ! — Out  of  my  way » 
Out  of  my  light — fellow!' 

And  away  I  would  have  flung:  but 
he  took  my  hand.  I  was  exccifively 
difordered.— -Every-body's  eyes  more 
and  more  intent  upon  us. 

Mr.  Hickman,  whom  my  mother  had 
drawn  on  one  fide,  to  enjoin  him  a  pa- 
tience, which  perhaps  needed  not  to 
have  been  enforced,  came  up  juft  then, 
with  my  mother,  who  had  him  by  his 
leading-firings— By  his  fleeve,  I  ftiould 
fay. 

*  Mr.  Hickman,'  faid  the  bold  wretch, 
be  my  advocate  but  for  ten  words  in 
the  next  apartment  with  Mifs  Howe, 
in  your  prefence — and  in  yours,  Ma- 
dam,' to  my  mother. 

*  Hear,  Nancy,  what  he  has  to  fay 
to  you.     To  get  rid  of  him,  hear  his 
ten  words.' 

'  Excufe  me,  Madam! — His  very 
«  breath— Unhand  me,  Sir!' 

He  fighed  and  looked— O  how  the 
pra6tifed  villain  fighed  and  looked!—* 
He  then  let  go  my  hand,  with  fuch  a 
reverence  in  his  manner,  as  brought 
blaune  upon  me  with  fome,  that  I  would 

not 
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not  hesr  h?rn. — And  this  incenfed  me 
the  more.  —  O  my  dear,  this  man  is  a 
devil! — This  man  is  indeed*  devil!  — 
So  much  patience,  when  he  pleai'.-s ! — 
So  much  gemlcnefs! — Yet  ib  refolute, 
fo  pedilting.  fo  audacious! 

I  was  g°ing  out  of  the  aflenibly  in 
great  diforder.  He  was  at  the  door  as 
icon  as  I. 

'  H->w  kind  this  is,"  faid  the  wretch  ; 
and,  ready  to  follow  me,  opened  the 
door  for  me. 

I  turned  back,  upon  this;  and  not 
knowing  what  I  did,  fnapped  my  fan 
juft  in  his  face,  as  he  turned  fhort  up- 
on me  ;  and  the  powder  flew  from  his 
wig. 

Every-body  feemedas  much  pleafed, 
as  I  was  vexed. 

He  turned  to  Mr.  Hickman,  nettled 
at  the  powder  Hying,  and  at  the  fmiles 
of  the  company  upon  him — *  Mr.  Hick  - 

*  man,  you  will  be  one  of  the  happitft 
'  men  in  the  world,  becaufe  you  are  a 
'  good  tr.zn,  and  will  do  nothing  to  pro- 
'   voke  this   paihonate    lady;    and  be- 

•  caufe  me  has  too  much  good  fenfe  to 

*  be  provoked  without  reafon  :  but  elfe, 

*  the  Lord  have  mercy  upon  you  !'• 

This  man,  this  Mr.  Hickman,  my 
dear,  is  too  meek  for  a  man — Indeed  he 
is. — But  ray  patient  mother  twits  me, 
that  her  pafhonate  daughter  ought  to 
like  him  the  better  for  that.  But  meek 
men  abroad  are  not  always  meek  men 
at  home.  I  have  obferved  that  in  more 
inftances  than  one:  and  if  they  were, 
1  mould  not,  I  verily  think,  like  them 
the  better  for  being  fo. 

He  then  turned  to  my  mother,  re- 
folved  tobeeven  with  her  too-.  '  Where, 

•  good  Madam,  could  Mifs  get  all  this 

•  fpirit  ?' 

The  company  around  fmiled  ;  for  I 
need  not  tell,  you,  that  my  mother's 
high-fpiritednels  is  pretty  well  known; 
and  (lie,  fadly  vexed,  faid,  '  Sir,  you 
«  treat  me,  as  you  do  the  reft  of  the 
«  world—But * 

*  I  beg  pardon,  Madam,*  interrupted 
lie:  *  I  might  have  fparedmy  queftion.' 
—And  inftantly  (I  retiring  to  the  other 
end  of  the  hall)  he  turned  to  Mils  Play- 
ford — *  What  would  I  give,  Mifs,  to 
'  hear  you  fmg  that  fong  you  obliged 
«  us  with  at  Lord  M.'s! ' 

He  then,  as  if  nothing  had  happened, 
fell  into  a  converfation  with  her,  and 
Mifs  D'Ollyffe,  upon  mufick;  and 
whifperingiy  lung  to  Mifs  Playford, 


holding  her  two  hands,  with  fuch  air* 
of  genteel  unconcern,  that  it  vexed  me 
little  to  look  round*  and  fee  how 
pleafed  half  the  giddy  fools  of  our  fex 
were  with  him,  notwiihi'tanding  his 
notorious  wicked  chancier.  To  this 
it  is,  that  fuch  vile  fellows  owe  much 
of  their  vilencfs;  whereas,  if  they  found 
themfelves  fhunned,  and  defpiftd,  and 
treated  as  hearts  of  prey,  as  they  are, 
they  would  run  to  their  caverns;  "there 
howl  by  themfelves;  and  none  but  fuch 
as  fad  accident,  or  unpitiable  prefump- 
tion,  threw  in  their  way,  would  fuffer 
by  them. 

He  afterwards  talked  very  ferioufly, 
at  times,  to  Mr.  Hickman  :  at  times, '  1 
fay;  for  it  was  with  fuch  breaks  and 
Marts  of  gaiety,  turning  to  this  lady, 
and  to  that,  and  then  to  Mr.  Hickman 
again,  refuming  a  feriutis  or  a  gay  air 
at  pleafure,  that  he  took  every -body '3 
eye,  the  womens  especially;  who  were 
full  of  their  whifpering  admirations  of 
him,  qualified  with  '  If's,"  and  'Rut's,' 
and  'What  pity's,'  and  fuch  fort  of  fluff, 
that  fliewed  in  their  very  difpraifes  too 
much  liking. 

Well  may  our  fex  be  the  fport  and 
ridicule  of  fuch  libertines  ! — Unthink- 
ing eye-governed  creatures! — Would 
not  a  little  reflection  teach  us,  that  a 
man  of  merit  muft  be  a  man  of  modelty, 
becaufe  a  diffident  one  ?  And  that  fuch 
a  wretch  as  this  muft  have  taken  his  de- 
grees in  wickednefs,  and  gone  through 
a  courfe  of  vilenefs,  before  he  could  ar- 
rive at  this  impenetrable  effrontery  ? 
An  effrontery  which  can  proceed  only 
from  the  light  opinion  he  has  of  us,  and 
the  high  one  of  himfelf. 

But  our  fex  are  generally  modeft 
and  bafhful  themfelves,  and  are  too  apt 
to  confider  that  which  in  the  main  is 
their  principal  grace,  as  a  defect :  and 
finely  do  they  judge,  when  they  think  of 
fupplying  that  defect  by  chuiing  a  man 
who  cannot  be  afhamed. 

Hisdifcourfeto  Mr.  Hickman  turned 
upon  you,  and  his  acknowledged  inju- 
ries of  you  j  though  he  could  fo  lightly 
ftart  from  the  fubjeft,  and  return  to  it. 

I  have  no  patience  with  fuch  a  devil— 
Man  he  cannot  be  called.  To  be  fure 
he  would  behave  in  the  fame  manner 
any- where,  or  in  any  prefencc,  even  at 
the  altar  itfelf,  if  a  woman  were  witk 
him  there. 

4 '  It  fliall  ever  be  a  rule  with  me,  that 
he  who  does  not  regard  a  woman  with 

ionic 
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fome  degree  of  reverence,  will  look  up- 
on her  and  occafioually  treat  her  with 
contempt. 

He  had  the  con6dence  to  offer  to  take 
me  out;  but  I  abfolutely  refuted  him, 
and  ftuinned  him  ail  I  could,  putting 
on  the  moft  contemptuous  airs  j  but  no- 
thing could  mortify  him. 

I  wiihed  twenty  times  I  had  not  keen 
there. 

The  gentlemen  were  as  ready  as  I  to 
•wifh  tie  had  broken  his  neck,  rather 
than  been  prefent,  I  believe:  for  no- 
body was  regarded  but  he.  So  little  of 
the  fop  ;  yet  fo  elegant  and  rich  in  his 
dreis:  his  pcvk>n  fo  fpecious :  his  air 
fo  intrepid:  fo  much  meaning  and  pe- 
netration in  his  face:  fo  much  gaiety, 
yet  fo  little  of  the  monkey:  though  a 
travelled  gentleman,  yet  no  affectation  j 
no  mere  toupet-man  ;  but  all  manly; 
and  his  courage  and  wit,  the  one  fo 
known,  the  other  fo  dreaded,  you  muft 
think  thepetits-maitres  (of  which  there 
were  four  or  five  prefent)  were  moft 
deplorably  off  in  his  company;  and  one 
grave  gentleman  obferved  to  me,  (pleaf- 
ed  to  fee  me  fhun  him  as  I  did)  that  the 
poet's  obfervation  was  too  true,  That 
the  generality  of  ladies  were  rakes  in 
their  kedtrts,  or  they  could  not  be  fo 
much  taken  with  a  man  who  had  fo 
notorious  a  character. 

I  told  him,  The  reflection  both  of 
the  poet  and  applier  was  much  too  ge- 
aeral,  and  made  with  more  ill-nature 
than  good-manners.  , 

When  the  wretch  faw  how  induftri- 
oufly  I  avoided  him,  (fhifting  from  one 
part  of  the  hall  to  another)  he  at  laft 
boldly  ftept  up  to  me,  as  my  mother 
and  Mr.  Hickman  were  talking  tome; 
and  thus  before  them  accofted  me: 

*  I  beg  your  pardon,  Madam  ;  "but, 
by  your  mother's  leave,  I  muft  have 
a  few  moments  converfation  with  you, 
either  here,  or  at  your  own  houfej 
and  I  beg  you  will  give  me  the  op- 
portunity.' 

*  Nancy,'  faid  my  mqther,    '  hear 
what  he  has  to  fay  to  you.     In  my 
prefence  you  may  :  and  better  in  the 
adjoining  apartment,  if  it  muft  be, 
than   to  come  to  you   at  our   own 
houfe.' 

I  retired  to  one  corner  of  the  hall, 
my  mother  following  me;  and  he,  tak- 
ing Mr.  Hickman  under*  the  arm,  fol- 
lowing her—*  Well,  Sir/  faid  I,  <  what 
«  have  you  to  fay?— Tell  me  hers? 
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*  I  have  been  telling  Mr,  Hickman,' 
faid  he,  *  how  much  I  am  concerned 
'  for  the  injuries  I  have  done  to  the 
'  moft  excellent  woman  in  the  world; 
'  and  yet,  that  fhe  obtained  I'uch  a  glo- 
'  rious  triumph  over  me  the  laft  time 
'  I  had  the  honour  to  fee  her,  as,  with 
'  my  penitence',  ought  to  have  abated 

*  her  former  refentments  :   but  that  I 
*•  will,  with  all  my  foul,  enter  into  any 

*  meafures  to  obtain  her  forgivenefs  of 

*  me.  My  coufins  Montague  have  told 
e  you   this.     Lady   Betty,   and  Lady 
1  Sarah,  and  my  Lord  M.  are  engaged 
'  for  my  honour.    I  know  your  power 
'  with  the  dear  creature.    My  coufms 
'  -told  me,  you  gave  them  hopes  you, 
'  would  ufe  it  iiTniy  behalf.   My  Lord 

*  M.  and  his  two  lifters  aVe  impatiently 

*  expe&ing  the  fruits  of  it.     You  muft 
'  have  heard  from  her  before  now :  I 

*  hope  you  have.     And  will  you  be  fo 
'  good  as  to  tell  me,  if  I  may  have  aqy 

*  hopes?' 

•'  If  I  muft  fpeak  on  this  fubjeft,  Let 
'  me  tell  you,  that  you  have  broken 
'  her  heart.  You  know  not  the  value 
'  of  the  lady  you  hsve  injured.  You 
'  deferve  her  not.  And  /he  defpifes 

*  you,  as  me  ought.' 

*  Dear  Mifs  Howe,  mingle  rot  paf- 

*  fion  with  denunciations  fo  fevere.     I 
'  muft  know  my  fate.  I  will  go  abroad 
'  once  more,  if  I  find  her  abfoiqtely  ir- 
'  reconcileable.     But  \  hope  me  will 
'  give  me  leave   to  attend  upon  her, 

*  to  know  my  doom   from   her  own 
'  mouth.' 

*  It  would  be  death  immediate  for 
'  her  to  fee  you.     And  what  muft^v0# 
'  be,   to  be  able  to  look  her  in    th? 
«  face?' 

I  then  reproached  him  (with  vehe- 
mence enough,  you  may  believe)  on  his 
bafenefs,  and  the  evils  he  had  made  you 
fuffer:  the  diftrefs  he  had  reduced  you 
to :  all  your  friends  made  your  ene- 
mies: the  vile  houfe  he  had  carried  you 
to:  hinted  at  hjs  villainous  arts;  the 
dreadful  arreft;  and  told  him  of  your 
prefent  deplorable  illnefs,  and  refolu- 
tion  TO  die  rather  than  have  him. 

He  vindicated  not  any  part  of  his 
conduft,  but  that  of  the  arreft  ;  and  fo 
folemnly  prate  ft  ed  his  forrow  for  his 
ufage  of  you,  accufing  himfelf  m  the 
free  it  manner,  and  by  deftrvedf  appel- 
lations, that  I  promifod  to  lay  before 
you  this  pavr  of  our  convcrfouon.  And 
now  you  have  it. 

6  E  My 
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•     My  mother,  as  well  as  Mr.  Hick- 
jnan.  believes,  from  what  palled  on  this 
occalion,  that  he  is  touched   in  con- 
fcience  for  the   wrongs    he  has   done 
yon  :   but,   by  his  whole  behaviour     I 
mull  own,  it  ieems  TO  rne,  that  nothing 
can  touch  him   for  ru.lf  an  hour  toge- 
ther.    Yet   I   have  no   doubt,   t: 
•would    willingly   marry   you  j    and   it 
piques  his  pride,    I   could  lee,    that  he 
ihould  he  deriod  j   as  it  did  mine,   tij.it 
fuch  a  wretch  hail  dared  t;>  thin;:  it  in 
his  power  to  h:ive  nch  a  wom:m 
ever  he  piea:'.-c!  j  and  that  it  i 
cpunteda  condefcenfion,  and 

.i..n,    (by  ail  his  own   tym 
leaft)   th  it  he  would  vouchsafe  to  think 
Of  rnarrr 

Now,  iiiv  dear,  yon  h?ve  before  you 

the  reafon   why   A  I'M  spend  t/,-  decifive 

us  family. 

My  mother,    Mils    Lluyd,    and 
Biddulpb,    w!io  wore  incjuifitive  after 
the  fubjeSl  of  our  retired  convm 
and  whofe  ciiriofity  I  thought  it   was 
c',ree,  to  gratify,  (efpe- 
cially  as  thole  ^ourg  hdies  are  of  our 
felec~l  acquaintance)   are  all  of  opinion, 
that  you  ihould  be  his. 

Yc-u  will  let  Mr.  Hickman  know 
your  whole  mind j  and  when  he  ac- 
quaints jne  with  it,  I  will  tell  you  all 
my  own. 

Mean  time,,  may  the  news  he  will 
bring  me  of  the  ftate  of  yeiir  health, 
be  favourable!  piv.ys.  with  the  utmoft 
fervency,  jour  ever -faithful  and  affec- 
tionate 

ANNA  HOWE. 


LETTER    VII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,,TO  MISS 
HOWE. 

THURSDAY  JULY  2J, 
MY  DEAREST   MISS   HUWE,- 

AFTER  I  have  thankfully  ac- 
knowledged your  favour  in  fend- 
ir.g  Mr.  Hickman  to  vifit  me 
you  fet  out  upon  your  intended  jour- 
ney, I  mufl  chkle  you  (in  the  lincerity 
of  that  faithful  love,  which. could  not 
be  the  love  it  is  if  it  would  not  ..dmit 
of  that  cementing  freedom)  for  (uf'pcnd- 
ing  the  decifive  negative,  which,  upon 
fuch  full  deliberation,  I  had  entreated 
you  to  give  to  Mr.  Lovelace's  rela- 
tions. 


I  am  forry  that  I  am  obliged  to  • 

who  know  nic  ('o  well, 
that,    v\vre  I   lure  I  fhjuld   live  many 
years,  I  would  not  have  Mr.  Lo-. 
mu.-li  iris  can  A  thii.k  of  him,  as  it  is 
iilc  I  may  not  live  one. 

As  to  the  ,  yoil 

know,  mv  dear, 

'  •  t  to  liiaii  a 

fecund  place  to    the   world's    en 

;n:;de  to  A. 

by  Mils  D'Oily,  in  p  ..pany, 

area  iVeih  pi-oof  that  .'  luivt-  loll  my  re- 
would 

to  me,  were  it  retrievnl)!--,  nnd  were 
I  to  liVe  long,  if  i  could  not  i  cquit  my- 
felf ; 

Havn.u  -n  u;y  former  f.iid   [\>  much 
on  the  freedoms  you  have 
my  friends,  1  /hall  lay  thf   Ifisnowj 
but  yuur  ,'///.',   t!. 

newly  p:,iT</a  between  loti.e  of  them  and 
you.   gives 

as  well  for//vy  o-ivti  fake,  as  fur  . 
fmce  it  muit  necciTanly  incenfe  them 
againll  me.  1  wilh,  my  dear,  that  I 
had  i.-_en  left  to  my  own  ccuj'fe  on  an 
occalion  fo  very  intereftmg  to  mylelf. 
But  Inice  what  is  done  can'noi  be  helped, 
I  mull  abide  the  confluences:  yet  I 
dread,  more  tlan  before,  what  may  be 
my  filler's  anivver,  if  an  anlwer  be  at 
all  vouchfafed. 

Will  you  give  me  leave,  my  dear,  to 
clofe  this  fubjecf  with  one  remark  ? — It 
is  this:  That  my  beloved  friend,  in 
points  where  her  own  laudable  Xtal  is 
concerned,  has  ever  i'.;  >ie->  m.>.e  ready 
to  fly  from  the  rebuke,  than  from  the 
fault.  If  you  will  t/xcnfe  this  freedom, 
I  will  acknowledge  thus  far  in  favour 
of  your  way  of  thinking,  as  to  the  con- 
duel  of  fome  parents  in  thefe  nice 
cafes,  That  indifcreet  oppofition  does 
frequently  .as  much  miiclucf  as  giddy 
love. 

As  to  the  invitation  you  are  fo  kind 
as  to  give  me,  to  remove  privately  into 
your  i  ;ood,  I  have  told  Mr. 

Hickman,  that  I  will  confiderof  it;  .but 
bclLve,  if  you  will  be  fo  good  as  to  ex- 
cufe  me,  that  I  {hall   not  accep; 
even  fhould  I  be  able  to  remove.  I  will 
give  you  my  realuns  for  declini.. 
:,nd  fo  I  ought,  when  both  my  love,  and 
my  gratitude,  would  make  a  vifit  now- 
and  then    from    my   dear  Mils  Howe 
the  mod  confolatory  thing  in  the  world 
to  me. 
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You  muri  know  then,  that  this  great 
town,  wicked  as  it  is,  wants  not  oppor- 
tunities of  being  better;  having  daily 
prayers  at  feveraj  church's  in  it;  an-.l 
I  am  defirous,  as  my  (trength  will  per- 
mit, to  embrace  thofe  Opportunities. 
The  method  I  have  propofeci  to  my  (elf, 
(and  was  beginning  to  praclife  when 
that  cruel  arreft  deprived  me  both  of 
freedom  and  ,'lrengih)  is  this  :  When 
I  wns  difpofed  to  gentle  exercife,  I  t-^uk 
a  chair  to  St.  Dunft-in's  Ciuirch  in 
Fleet  Street,  where  are  prayers  at  feven 
in  the  morning;  Ipropoful,  if  the  wea- 
ther favoured,  to  walk,  (if  not>  to  t;ike 
chair)  to  Lincoln's  fun  Chapel j  whei« 
at  eleven  in  the  morning,  and  at  five  in 
the  afternoon,  are  thr-  f.une  defirable  op- 
portunities;  and  at  other  times  to  ^o  no 
farther  than  Covciif  Gai vie;;  Church,' 
where  are  early  morning-prayers  like- 
wile. 

This  method  purfued,  I  doubt  not, 
will  greatly  help,  as  it  has  already  done, 
to  calm  mydilrurhed  thoughts,  and  to 
bring  me  to  that  perfect  resignation, 
'after  which  I  afpire:  for  1  muft  own, 
my  dtar,  that  ibmetimes  ftill  my  griefs 
and  my  reflections  are  too  heavy  for 
me;  and  all  the  aid  I  can  draw  from 
religious  duties  is  hardly  fuflicient  to 
fupport  my  ftaggering  reafon.  I  am  a 
very  young  cre:.tnre,  you  know,  my 
dear,  to  be  left  to  my  own  conduct  in 
fuch  circumstances  as  I  am  in. 

Another  reafon  why  I  chufe  not  to 
go  down  into  your  neighbourhood,  is, 
The  difpleafure  that  might  arife,  on 
-my  account,  between  your  mother  and 
you. 

If  indeed  you  were  actually  married, 
and  the  worthy  man  (who  would  then 
have  a  title  to  all  your  regard)  were 
earnestly  deurous  of  my  near  neigh- 
bourhood, I  know  not  what  I  might  do: 
for  although  I  might  not  perhaps  intend 
to  give  up  my  other  important  reafons 
at  the  time  I  mould  make  you  a  con- 
gratulatory vifit,  yet  I  might  not  know 
how  to  deny  myfelf  the  pleafure  of  con- 
tinuing near  you  when  there. 

I  fend  you  inclofed  the  copy  of  my 
letter  to  my  fifter.  I  hope  it  will  be 
thought  to  be  written  with  a  true  peni- 
tent (pint;  for  indeed  it  is.  I  defire 
that  you  will  not  think  I  ftoop  too  low 
in  it  j  fince  there  can.be  no  fuch  thing 
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as  that  in  a  child  fo  parents  whom  /he 
has  unhappily  offended. 

But  if  Itill   (perhaps  more  difgufted 
than  before  nt  your  freedom  wittvthem) 
they  ihon!d  pafs  it  by   with  the  con- 
tempt   of  iiler.cr,   (for  I   have  n 
been  favoured  wi^h  an  :;:if.vcr)  I  mu{fc* 
learn  to  Jink  it  right  in  them  fo  to  do; 
efpecially  as  it  ir.  my  rirft  direft  appli-' 
catbn  :  for  I  Iv^ve  often  cenfurtd  the 
boldnefs  of  thole,   who,   applying  fo.r 
a- favour,  whicn  it  is  in  a  perfon's  op- 
tion to  grant,  or  to  refufe,'  take  the  li- 
berty of   being  otFc-nded,  if  they   sre 
not  gratified}  as    if  the  pttrtk red  had' 
not  as  goovi  aright  to  rtjetf,  as  the^te- 
titi'jncr  to  ajk. 

But  if  my  letter  mould  he  anfwered, 
and  that  in  fuch  terms  ac  will  make  me 
lotu  to  communicate  it  to  fo  warm  a 
friend — you  mud  not,  my  dear,  take, 
upon  you  to  cenfure  my  relations-,  but 
allow  for  their.,  as  they  know  not  what 
I -have  fuffered;  as  being  filled  with/4/7 
refentments  againft  me;  (jujl  to  them, 
if  they  /&//£  them  juil)  and  as  not  be- 
ing able  to,  judge  of  the  reality  of  my 
penitence.  : 

And  after  all,  what  can  they  do  for 
me?— They  can  only  pity  me:  and 
what  will  that  do,  but  augment  their 
own  gr:ef$  to  which  at  prefent  their 
refentment  is  an  alleviation?  For  can 
they  by  their  pity  reftore  to  me  my 
loft  reputation?  Can  they  by-  it  pur-' 
chafe  a  fponge  that  will  wipe  out  from 
the  year  the  paft  fatal  five  months  of 
my  life*? 

Your  account  of  the  gay  unconcern- 
ed behaviour  of  Mr.  Lovelace,  at  the 
colonel's,  does  not  furprize  me  at  all, 
after  I  am  told,  that  he  had  the  intre- 
pidity to  go  thither,  knowing  who  were 
invited  and  expected. — Only  this,  my 
dear,  I  really  wonder  at,  that  Alifs 
Howe  could  imagine,  that  I  could  have 
a  thought  of  fuch  a  man  for  a  hufband. 
Poor  wretch !  I  pity  him,  to  fee  him 
fluttering  about;  -abufing  talents  that  • 
were  given  him  for  excellent  p*irpofes  j 
taking  inconfideration  for  courage;  and 
dancing,  feariefs  of  danger,  on  ihe  ed^e 
of  a  precipice! 

But  indeed  his  threatening  to  fee  me, 
moft  fenfibly  alarms  and  mocks  me.  I 
cannot  but  hope  that  I  never,  never 
more  (hall  fee  him  in  this  world. 


She  takes  ih  the  time  that  (he  appointed  t?  meet  Mr.  Lovelace. 


Since 
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Since  you  are  fo  loth,  my  dear,  to 
fend  the  delired  negative  to  the  ladies 
of  h-is  family,  I  will  only  trouble  you 
lo  tranlmit.  the  letter  I  fiiall  incloie  for 
that  purpofe;  dire&ed  indeed  to  your- 
felf,  becaufe  it  was  to  you  that  thofe 
ladies  applied  themlelves  on  this  occa- 
/ioii;  but  to  be  lent  by  you  to  any  one 
of  the  ladies,  at  your  own  choice. 

I  commend  myfelf,  my  deareft  Mifo 
Howe,  to  your  prayers  5  and  conclude 
•with  repeated  thanks  for  fending  Mr. 
Hickman  to  me;  and  with  wifhes  for 
your  health  and  happinefs,  and  for  the 
Ipeedy  celebration  of  your  nuptials  5 
jcur  ever- off cftionate  and  obliged 

CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 


LETTER    Vin. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TOMIS5 
HOWE. 

[INCLOSED  IN  THE  PRECEDING.] 

THURSDAY,  JULY  27. 
•MY  DEARE3T  MISS  HOWE, 

SINCE  you  feem  loth  to  aequiefce 
in  my  determined  refolution,  fig- 
jiified  to  you  as  foon  as  I  was  able  to 
hold  a  pen,  I  beg  the  favour  of  you,  by 
this,  or  by  any  other  v/ay  you  think 
jnoft  proper,  to  acquaint  the  worthy 
ladies  who  have  applied  to  you  in  be- 
half of  their  relation,  that,  although  I 
am  infinitely  obliged  to  their  generous 
opinion  of  me,  yet  I  cannot  content  to 
fanflify,  as  I  may  fay,  Mr.  Lovelace's 
repeated  breaches  of  all  moral  fanclions, 
and  hazard  my  future  happinefs  by  an 
union  with  a  man,  through  whofe  pre- 
meditated injuries,  in  a  long  train  of 
the  bafeft  contrivances,  I  have  forfeited 
my  temporal  hopes. 

He  himfelf,  when  he  reflects  upon 
his  own  actions,  mud  furely  bear  telti- 
mony  to  the  juftice,  as  well  as  fitnefs 
of  rny  determination.'  The  ladies,  I 
dare  fay,  would,  were  they  to  know 
the  whole  of  my  unhappy  Itory. 

Be  pleafed  to  acquaint  them,  that  I 
deceive  myfelf,  if  my  refolution  on 
this  head  (however  ungratefully,  and 
even  inhumanly,  he  has  treated  me) 
be  not  owing  more  to  principle  than 
pajjlm.  Nor  can  1  give  a  Wronger  proof 
of  the  truth  of  this  aflurance,  than  by 
declaring,  that  I  fa/t  and  will  forgive 


him,  on  this  one  eafy  condition,  that  be 
ivi/l  nc^j&r  moleji  me  more. 

In  whatever  way  you  clinfe  to  make 
this  declaration,  be  pleafed  to  make  my 
moft  refpeftful  compliments  to  : 
dies  of  the  noble   family,  and   to  my 
Lord  M.  accompany  it.     And  do  you, 
my  dear,  believe  that  I  (hall  be,  to  the 
Jail    moment  of  my    life,  your 
obliged  and  affectionate 

CLARISSA  HARLOWE, 


LETTER    IX. 

MR.    LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN     EEL- 
FORD,    1-SQj, 

FRIDAY,    JULY   iS. 

I  Have  three  letters  of  thine  to  take 
notice  of*,  but  am  divided  in  my 
mind,  whether  to  quarrel  with  thee,  on 
thy  unmerciful  rctieclions,  or  to  thank 
thee  for  thy  acceptable  particularity  and 
diligence.  But  feveral  of  my  i'weet 
dears  have  I,  indeed,  in  my  time  made 
to  cry  and  laugh,  before  the  cry  could 
go  ofF  the  other:  Why  may  I  not, 
therefore,  curie  and  applaud  thee  in  the 
fame  moment?  So  take  both  in  one: 
and  what  follows,  as  it  mall  rife  from 
my  pen. 

How  often  have  I  ingenuoufly  con- 
fefftd  my  fins  again  A  this  excellent 
creature  ? — Yet  thou  never  fpareft  me, 
although  as  bad  a  man  as  mylelf.  Since 
then  I  get  lo  little  by  my  confefiions,  I 
had  a  good  mind  to  try  to  defend  my- 
felf; and  that  not  only  from  ancient 
and  modern  ftory,  but  from  common 
pra&ice;  and  yet  avoid  repeating  any- 
thing 1  havefuggefted  before  in  my  own 
behaif. 

I  am  in  a  humour  to  play  the  fool 
with  my  pen:  briefly  then,  from  an- 
cient ftqry  firft: — Doft  thou  not  think, 
that  I  am  as  much  entitled  to  forgiven  jfs 
on  Mils  Harlowe's  account,  as  Virgil's 
hero  was  on  Queen  Dido's?  For  what 
an  ungrateful  varlet  was  that 
bond  to  the  hofpitable  princefs  who  had 
ivillingly  conferred  upon  him  the  lad 
favour?  —  Stealing  away  (whence,  I 
fupuofe,  the  ironical  phraie  c;f  trufljr 
Trojan  to  this  day)  like  a  thicr- 
tendedly  indeed  at  the  command  of  the 
gods;  but  could  that  be,  when  the  er- 
rand he  went  upon  was  to  rob  other 
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princes, 
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princes,  rot  only  of  their  dominions, 
but  of  their  lives? — Yet  this  fellow 
is,  at  every  word,  the  fious  ./Eneas 
with  the  immortal  bard  who  celebrates 
him. 

Should  Mi  fa  Harloweeven  break  her 
heart  (which  Heaven  forbid  !)  for  the 
ufage  (he  has  received,  (to  fay  nothing 
of  her  di&ppointed  pride,  to  which  her 
death  would  be  attributable,  more  than 
toreafon)  what  companion  will  her  fate 
hold  to  Queen  Dido''s  ?  And  have  I  half 
the  obligation  to  her,  that  yEneas  had 
to  the  Queen  of  Carthage  ?  The  latter 
placing  a  confidence,  the  former  none, 
in  her  man  ? — Then,  whom  elfe  have  I 
robbed?  Whom  elfe  have  I  injured? 
Her  brother's  worthlefs  life  I  gave  him, 
infteadof  taking  any  man's;  while  the 
Trojan  vagabond  deftroyed  his  thou- 
fands.  Why  then  mould  it  not  be  the 
pious  Lovelace,  as  well  as  the  pious 
./Eneas?  For,  doft  thou  think,  had  a 
conflagration  happened,  and  had  it  been 
in  my  power,  that  I  would  not  have 
faved  my  old  Anchifes  (as  he  did  his 
from  the  IHon  bonfire)  even  at  the  ex- 
pence  of  my  Creiifa,  had  I  had  a  wife 
of  that  name? 

But  for  a  more  modern  in  (lance  in 
my  favour — Have  I  ufed  Mils  Har- 
lowe,  as  our  famous  maiden -queen, 
as  (he  was  called,  uied  one  of  her  own 
blood,  a  lifter-queen;  who  threw  her- 
ielf  into  her  protection  from  herrebel- 
fubje&s;  and  whom  (he  detained  pri- 
foner  eighteen  years,  and  at  laft  cut  off 
her  head  ?  Yet  do  not  honeft  proteftants 
pronounce  her  pious  too? — And  call 
he*  particularly  their  queen  ? 

As  to  common  practice — Who,  let 
me  alk,  that  has  it  in  his  power  to  gra- 
tify a  predominant  paflion,  be  it  what 
it  will,  denies  himfelf  the  gratification  ? 
—Leaving  it  to  cooler  deliberation  (and, 
if  he  be  a  great  man,  to  his  flatterers) 
to  find  a  realbn  for  it  afterwards  ? 

Then,  as  to  the  worft  part  of  my 
treatment  of  this  lady — How  many  men 
are  there,  who,  as  well  as  I,  have 
fought,  by  intoxicating  liquors,  firft 
to  inebriate,  then  to  fubdue  ?  What 
iignifies  what  the  potations  were,  when 
the  fame  end  was  in  view  ? 

Let  me  tell  thee,  upon  the  whole, 
that  neither  the  Qiieen  of  Carthage, 
nor  the  Queen  of  Scots,  would  have 
thought  they  had  any  reafon  to  com- 
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plain  of  cruelty,  had  they  been  ufed 
no  worfe  than  I  have  ufed  the  queen  o£ 
my  heart :  and  then  do  I  not  afpire  witii 
my  whole  foul  to  repair  by  marriage  ? 
Would  the />zo«j  ./Eneas,  thinkeft  thou, 
have  done  fuch  a  piece  of  juftice  by 
Dido,  had  (he  lived  ? 

Come,  come,  Bclford,  let  people  run 
away  with  notions  as  tlrey  will,  I  am? 
comparatively  a  very  innocent  man. 
And  if  by  thefe,  and  other  like  reafon- 
ings,  I  have  quieted  my  own  confcience, 
a  great  end  is  anfwered.  What  have  i 
to  do  with  the  world  ? 

And  now  I  lit  me  peaceably  down  to 
confider  thy  letters. 

I  hope  thy  pleas  in  my  favour*, 
when  Ihe  gave  thee  (fo  genercuilygave 
thee)  for  me,  my  letters,  were  urged 
with  an  honeft  energy.  But  I  fufpeft 
thee  much  for  being  too  ready  to  give 
up  jhy  client.  Then  thou  haft  fuch  a 
mifgiving  ai'pecl;  an  afpeft,  rather  in- 
viting rejection,  than  carrying  per- 
fuafion  with  it;  and  art  fuch  an  hefitat- 
ing,  fuch  an  humming  and  hawing  cai- 
tiff, that  I  fhall  attribute  my  failure,  if 
I  do  fail,, rather  to  the  inability  and  ill 
looks  of  my  advocate,  than  to  my  caufe. 
Again,  thou  art  deprived  of  the  force 
men  of  our  caft  give  to  arguments;  for 
(he  won't  let  theejkuear! — Art  more- 
over a  very  heavy  thoughtlefs  fellow; 
tolerable  only  at  a  fecond  rebound;  a 
horrid  dunce  at  \\\e  impromptu  t  Thefe, 
encountering  with  fuch  alady,  are  great 
difadvantages. — And  ftill  a  greater  is 
thy  balancing  (as  thou  doft  at  prefent) 
between  oid  rakery  and  new  reforma- 
tion :  fmce  this  puts  thee  into  the  fame 
fituation  with  her,  as  they  told  me  at 
Leipfjck  Martin  Luther  was  in,  at  th* 
firftpublick  difpute  which  he  held,  in 
defence  of  his  fuppofed  new  doctrines 
with  Eckius.  For  Martin  was  then 
but  a  linfey-wolfey  reformer.  He  re- 
tained fome  dogmas,  which,  by  na- 
tural confequer.ee,  made  others,  that 
he  held,  untenable:  fo  that  Eckius,  in 
fome  points,  had  the  better  of  him. 
But,  from  that  time,  he  made  .clear 
work,  renouncing  all  that  Hood  in  his 
way:  and  then  his  doclrines  ran  upon 
ail-fours.  He  was  never  puzzled  after- 
wards; and  could  boldly  declare,  that 
he  would  defend  them  in  the  face  of 
angels  and  men;  and  to  his  friends, 
who  would  have  difluaded  him  fr&n 
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venturing  to  appear  before  the  emperor 
Charles  the  Fifth  at  Spires,  That,  were 
there  as  many  de-oils  at  Spires,  as  Hies 
upon  the  houfes,  he  would  go.  An  an. 
Iwer  that  is  Admired  by  every  Proteil- 
ant  Saxon  to  this  day. 

Since  then  thy  unhappy  aukward- 
Dtfs  deftroys  the  force  of  thy  argu- 
ments, I  think  thou  had  it  better  (for 
the  prefent,  however)  forbear  to  urge 
her  on  the  fubject  of  accepting  the  re- 
paration I  offer;  lelt  .the  continual 
teazingof  her  to  forgive  me  (hould  but 
itrengthen  her  in  her  denials  of  for- 
givenefs;  till,  for  conjijlency  fake,  (he'll 
be  forced  to  adhere  to  a  refolution  fo 
often  avowed  —-Whereas,  if  left  to 
herfelf,  a  little  time,  and  better  health, 
which  will  bring  on  better  fpirits,  will 
give  her  quicker  refentments  5  thofe 
quicker  refentments  will  lead  her  into 
vehemence;  that  vehemence  will  fub- 
fide,  and  turn  into  expollulatu/n  and 
parley:  ray  friends  will  then  interpoie, 
and  guaranty,  for  me:  and  all  our 
trouble  on  both  fides  will  be  over. 
Such  is  the  natural  courfe  of  things. 

I  cannot  endure  thee  for  thy  liope- 
leiTnefs  in  the  lady's  recovery*;  and 
that  in  contradiction  to  the  doctor  and 
apothecary. 

*  'Time,''  in  the  words  of  Congreve, 
thou  fayeft,  '  will  give  increafe  to  her 
'  afflictions.''  But  why  fo  ?  Knowell 
thou  not,  that  thole  words  (fo  con- 
trary to  common  experience)  were  ap- 
plied to  the  cafe  of  a  perfon,  while 
pafllon  was  in  it's  full  vigour? — At 
fuch  a  time  every-cne  in  a  heavy  grief 
thinks  the  fame:  ,but  as  enthufiafts  do 
by  Sciipture,  fo  doft  thou  by  the  poets 
thon  haft  read:  any-thing  that  carries 
die  molt  diftant  allufion  from  cither  to 
the  cafe  in  hand,  is  put  down  by  both 
for  gofpel,  however  incongruous  to 
the  general  fcope  of  either,  and  to  that 
cafe.  So  once,  in  a  pulpit,  I-  heard 
one  of  the  former  very  vehemently  de- 
clare himfelf  to  be  a  dead  dog  ;  when 
every  man,  woman,  and  child,  were 
convinced  to  the  contrary  by  his  howl- 
ing. 

I  can  tell  thee,  that,  if  nothing  elfe 
will  do,  I  am  determined,  in  fpite  of 
thy  bufldn-airs,  and  of  thy  engage- 
inents  for  me  to  the  contrary,  to  Ice 
her  myfelf. 

Face  to  face  have  I  known  many  a 

*  See  Letter  IV. 


quarrel  made  up,  which  diftance  would 
have  kept  alive,  and  widened.  Thou 
wilt  h  r  Jnck  than  ho  in  the 

of  a  Tub,  ^;t  an  a£ti<ve 

oppolition  to  this  interview. 

In  fliort,  I  cannot  bear  the  thought, 
that  a  woman  whom  once  I  had  bound 
to  me  in  the  filken  cords  of  love, 
fhouid  flip  through  my  fingers,  and  be 
'alrle,  whilew^  heart  flames  out  with  a 
violent  paflion  f  ;r  her,  to  defpife  me, 
and  to  let  both  love  and  me  at  defi- 
ance. Thou  canft  not  imagine  how 
much  I  envy  thee,  and  her  doftcr.  and 
her  apothecary,  and  every- one  who  I 
hear  are  admitted  to  her  prefence  and 
converfatioh;  and  wilh  to  be  thecwor 
the  other  in  turn. 

Wheiefore,  if  nothing  elfe  will  do, 
T-iviil  iee  her.  I'll  tell  thee  of  an  ad- 
mirable expedient,  juil  come  crofs  me, 
to  fave  thy  'promife,  and  my  o-tvn. 

Mrs.  Lovick,  you  fay,  is  a  good 
woman:  if  the  lady  be  worfe,  me  (hall 
advife  her  to  ilrni  for  a  parfon  to  pray 
by  her:  unknown  to  her,  unknown  to 
the  lady,  unknown  to  thee,  (for  fo  it 
may  pals)  1  will  connive  'to  be  the 
man,  petticoated  out,  and  vtfted  in  a 
gown  ai:d  cailock.  I  once,  for  a  cer- 
tain purpoie,  did  afTume  the  canoni- 
cals; and -I  was  thought  to  make  a  fine 
fleek  appearance;  my  broad  rofe-bound 
beaver  became  me  mightily?  and  I  was 
much -admired  upon  the  whole  by  all 
who  fjtw  me. 

Methinks  it  mud  be  charmingly  a- 
propos  to  fee  me  kneeling1  down  by  her 
bed -fide,  (I  am  fure  I  ihall  pray  hear- 
tily) beginning  out  of  the  Common-- 
Player  Book  the  Sick  Office  for  the  re- 
ftoration  of  the  hnguiihing  lady,  and' 
concluding  with  an  exhortation  to  cha- 
rity and  forgivencis  for  myfelf. 
.  I  will  conhder  of  this  matter.  But, 
in  whatever  lhape  I  fliall  chuil;  to  ap- 
pear, of  this  thou  inayett  allure  thy- 
felf,  ]  will  apprize  thee  before-hand  of 
rny  viht,  that  thou  maycit  contrive  to 
be  out  of  the  way,  and  to  know  nothing 
ol  the  matter.  This  will  fave  thy 
word;  and,  as  to  viine,  can  /he  think 
worfe  of  me  than  me  does  at  pn: 

An  indifpen fable  of  true  love  and 
profound  relpecl,  in  thy  wife  opinionf, 
is    ablurdity    or    auk  ward  i: 
furprizing,  that  thou  ihouldlt  be  one  of 
thole  partial  mortals,  who 


f  See  Letter  III. 
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Iwfsfuresf  of  right  and  wrong  from 
what  they  fiml  tbemfefoes  to  be,  and 
cannot  htlp  being' — So  aukwardneis  is 
a  perfe&ion  in  -he  auk\vard! — At  this 
rare,  no  man  ever  can  i^e  in  the  wrong. 
But  I  iniilt  upon  it,  that  an  aukward 
fellow  will  do  evcry-thiiJg  aukwardly. 
and  if  he  he  like  thee,  will,  when  he 
has  done  fooliflily,  rack  his  unmeaning 
brain  for  excufes  as  aukward  as  his 
firit  fault.  Refpeclful  love  is  an  5n- 
fpirer  of  actions  worthy  of  itfelfj  and 
he  who  cannot  ftu-w  it,  where  he  mod 
means  it,  manifefts,  that  he  is  an  im- 
polite, rough  creature,  a  perfect  Bel- 
ford,  and  has  it  net  in  him. 

But  here  thou'lt  throw  out  that  nota- 
ble witticil'm,  that  my  outfule  is  the 
belt  of  me,  thine  the  worit  of  tbee, 
and  that,  if  I  fet  about  mending  my 
mind,  thou  wilt  mend  thy  appearance. 

But,  pr'ythee,  Jack,  don't  rhy  for 
that-,  but  fet  about  thy  amendment  in 
drtfs  when  thou  leavett  oh1'  ihy  mourn- 
ing; for  why  fliouldeft  th/ou  prepofiefs 
in  thy  disfavour  aii  thole  who  never 
faw  thee  before  ? — It  is  hard  to  : 
early -taken  prejudices,  whether  of 
liking  or  dirtafte:  people  will  i;unt,  as 
I  may  lay,  for  reafons  to  cor. firm  rirft 
impr.ilio::s,  in  compliment  to  their 
own  iagacity:  nor  is  it  every  m/md  that 
has  the  ingenuoufnefs  to  ccnfeis  itfelf 
miftaken,  when  it  finds  itieif  to  be 
\vrong.  Thou  thyfelf  art  an  adept  in 
the  pretended  fcie.ice  of  reading  men 5 
and,  whenever  thou  art  out,  wilt  lludy 
to  find  fome  reaibns  why  it  was  more 
probable  that  thou  fhouldft  have  been 
right  j  and  wilt  watch' every  motion 
and  action,  and  every  word  and  fenti- 
ment,  in  the  perfon  thou  hall  once  cen- 
•fured,  for  proofs,  in  order  to  help  thee 
to  revive  and  maintain  thy  firil  opinion. 
And, 'indeed,  as  thou  feldom  erreit  on 
the  favon-uble  J'aiet  human  nature  is 
Ib  vile  a  thing,  that  thou  art  likely  to 
be  right  five  times  in  fix,  on  ^Q  ether: 
and  perhaps  itjs  butguefrlngof  others, 
by  what  thou  find  ell  in  thv  own  heart, 
to  have  reafon  to  compliment  thyfelf 
en  thy  penetration. 

.  Here  is  preachment  for  thy  preach- 
ment: and  I  hope  if  thou  likeit  thine 
own,  thou  wilt  thank  me  for  minej 
the  rather,  as  thou  mayelt  be  the  bet- 
ter for  it,  if  thou  wilt,  fmce  it  is  cal- 
C'.ihited  tor  thy  own  meridian. 

Well,  but  the  laid yjrefers  mydeftiny 
to  the  letter  flie  has  written, 


Jlen,  to  Mifs  Howe;  to  whom,  it 
feem's,  Ihe  has  given  her  reafons  why 
(lie  will  not  have  me.  1  long  to  know 
the  contents  of  this  letter;  but  am  in 
great  hopes  that  fhe  has  fo  expreffed 
her  denials,  as  /hall  give  room  to  think, 
fhe  only  wants  to  be  perfuaded  to  the 
contrary,  in  order  to  reconcile  herfeif 
to  herfeif. 

I  could  make  fome  pretty  obferva- 
tions  upon  one  or  two  places  of  the  la- 
dy's meditation:  but,  wicked  as  I  am 
thought  to  be,  I  never  was  fo  aban- 
doned, as  to  turn  into  ridicule,  or  even 
to  .treat  with  levity,  things  facred.  I 
think  it  the  higheft  degree  of  ill-manl 
ners,  to  jell  upon  thole  fubjecls  which 
the  world  in  general  look  upon  with  ve- 
neration, and  call  divine.  I  would 
not  even  treat  the  mythology  of  the 
heathen  to  a  heathen,  with  the  ridicule 
that  perhaps  would  fairly  lie  from  fome 
of  the  abiurdities  thai  itrike  every  com- 
mon obferver.  N.  r,  when  at  Rome, 
and  in  other  Fopifh  countries,  did  I 

behave  indecently  at  thole  cere-  . 
r.  ->r.!es  which  I  thought  very  extraor- 
dii.nry:  for  !  faw  fome  pecpie  uffc-£led, 
ami  ieeminglyVdified  by' them-;  and  I 
contented  myfelf  to  think,  though 
they  were  beyond  my  comprf-henfion, 
that  if  they  anfwered  any  good  end  to 
the •  rneinj, " there  was  religion  e  ,ough 
intlicm,  or  civil  policy  at  leaf!,  to  ex- 
empt them  from  the  ridicule  of  even  a 
bad  -man  who  Kadjcommon  fenfe  and 
good  manners.  j 

For  the  like  reaiLn  I  have  never  given 
noify  or  tumultuous  inftances  of  diilike 
to  a  new  play,  if  I  thought  it  ever  fo 
i'r. different:  for  I  concluded,  fir!!,  that 
every-orte  was  entitled  to  fee  quietly 
\v  lat  he  paid  for:  ;:nd,  next,  as  the 
thearre  (the  epitome  of  the  world) 
confilted  of  pit,  boxes,  and  gallery, 
it  was  hard,  I  thought,  if  there  could 
be  4\ich  a  performance  exhibited,  as 
would  not  pleafe  Ibmebody  in  that 
mixed  nlUlfifUda;  and,  if  it  did,  thofe 
,  ibmebodies  had  as  much  right  to  enjoy 
then-  own  judgments  undiflurbedly,  as 
I  had  to  enjoy  mine. 
;  This  was  my  way  of  (hewing  my 
difappiobation  ;  I  never  went  again. 
And  as  a  man  is  at  his  optic-n,  whe- 
ther he  will  go  to  a  play  or  not,  he  has 
not  the  fame  excufe  for  exprcfiing  his 
uillike  clarnorouily,  as  if  he  were  com- 
pelled to  fee  it. 

I  have  ever,  thou  knoweft,  declared 
again  ft 
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againft  thofe  (hallow  libertines,  who 
could  not  make  our  their  pretenfions  to 
wit,  but  on  two  fubjtfts,  to  which 
every  man  of  true  wit  will  fcorn  to  he 
beholden:  PROFANHNESS  and  OB- 
SCENITY, I  mean;  which  muft  (hock 
the  ears  of  every  man  or  woman  of 
fenfe,  without  anfweringany  end,  Hut 
of  fhev/ing  a  very  low  and  abandoned 
nature.  And,  t;l!  I  came  acquainted 
•with, the  brutal  Me  wbray,  [No  ^icat 
praife  to  myfclf  from  fuch  a  tutor]  I 
was  far  from  making  fo  free  as  I  now 
do,  with  oaths  and  cur&tj  for  then  I 
\vasforced  to  outfwea'r  him  fometimes, 
in  order  to  keep  him  in  his  allegiance 
to  me  his  gener.il:  nay,  I  often  check 
myfelf  to  myfelf,  for  this  empt"  un- 
profitable liberty  of  fpeech;  in  which 
\ve  are  outdone  by  the  fens'  of  the  com- 
mon-fewer. 

All  my  vice  is  women,  and  the  love 
of  plots  and  intrigues;  and  I  cannot 
but  wonder,  how  I  fell  into  thofe 
Clocking  freedoms  of  Ipeech;  fmcc, 
generally-fpeaking,  they  are  far  from 
helping  forward  my  main  end:  only, 
now-and  then,  indeed,  a  little  novice 
rifes  to  one's  notice,  who  feems  to 
think  drefs,  and  oaths,  and  curfcs,  the 
diagnofticks  of  the  rakim  fpirit  (he  is 
inclined  to  favour:  and  indeed  they 
are  the  only  qualifications  that  fome 
who  are  called  rakes  and  pretty  fel- 
lows hnve  to  hoaft  of.  But  what  mult 
the  women  be,  who  can  be  attracted  by 
fuch  empty-fouled  profligates! — Since 
wickedneis  with  wit  is  hardly  tolera- 
ble; but,  without  it,  is  equally  (hock- 
ing and  contemptible. 

There  again  is  preachment  for  thy 
preachment;  and  thou  wilt  be  apt  to 
think,  that  I  am  reforming  too:  but 
no  fuch  matter.  If  this  were  new 
light  darting  in  upon  me,  as  thy  mo- 
rality feems  to  be  to  thee,  fomething 
of  this  kind  might  be  apprehended: 
but  this  *w  aiwajfJ  my  way  of  think- 
ing; and  I  defy  thee,  or  any  of  thy 
brethren,  to  name  a  time,  when  J  have 
either  ridiculed  religion,  or  talked  ob- 
fcenely.  On  the  contrary,  thou  know- 
eft  how  often  I  have  checked  that  bear 
in  love-matters,  Mowbray,  and  the  fi- 
nical Tourville,  and  thyfelf  too,  for 
what  ye  have  called  the  double-enten- 
dre.  In  love,  as  in  points  that  re- 
quired a  manly  rcfentment,  it  has  al- 
ways been  my  maxim,  to  aft,  rather 
than  talk;  and  I  do  aflure  thee,  as  to 


the  firft,   the  women   themfelves  will 
excufe  theonefooner  than  the  other. 

As  to  the  admiration  thou  exprdfeft 
for  the  books  of  Scripture,  thou  art 
certainly  right  in  it.  But  'tis  ftrange 
to  me,  that  thou  wert  ignorant  of  their 
beauty,  and  noble  fimplicity,  till  now. 
Their  antiquity  always  made  mv 
rence  them:  and  how  w.ts  ir  pufTible 
that  thou  couldeft  not,  for  that  reafun, 
if  for  no  other,  give  them  a  pei  ul  il  ? 

I'll  toll   thee   a  fhort  ftory,  which  I 
had   from   my  tutor,   udmoniftiing  me 
againft    expoling    myfeJf   !->\ 
wonder,  wlvn   1   (houlii  quit  college, 
to  go  to  town,  or  travel. 

The  firft  time  Dryden's  Alexander's 
Feaft  fell  into  his  Iv.nds,  he  told  me, 
he  was  prodi^ioufly  charmed  with  it: 
and,  having  never  heard  any. body 
fpeak  of  it  before,  thought,  as  thou 
doft  of  the  Bible,  that  he  had  mad-  a 
newdifcovery. 

He  hastened  toan  appointment  which 
he  had  with  leveral  wits,  (for  he  was 
then  in  town)  one  of  whom  was  a 
noted  critick,  who,  according  to  him, 
had  more  merit  than  good  fortune;  for 
all  the  little  nibblers  in  wit,  whofe 
writings  would  not  ftand  the  teft  of 
criticifm,  made  it,  he  faid,  a  common 
caufe  to  run  him  down,  as  men  would 
a  mad  dog. 

The  young  gentleman  (for  young 
he  then  was)  fet  forth  magnificently 
in  the  praifes  of  that  inimitable  per- 
formance; and  gave  himfelf  airs  oi'fe- 
cond-hand  merit,  for  finding  out  it's 
beauties. 

The  old  bard  heard  him  out  with  3 
fmile,    which  the    collegian  took    for 
approbation,  tillheipoke;    and  then  it 
was  in  thefe  mortifying  words:  '  Sdeatl), 
Sir,  where  have  you  lived  till  now, 
or  with  what  fort  of  company  have 
you  converfed,  young   as   you   are, 
that  you  have  never  before  heard  of 
the  fineft  piece  in  the  Englifli  lan- 
guage?' 

This  ftory  had  fuch  an  effc6l  upon 
me,  who  had  ever  a  proud  heart,  and 
wanted  to  be  thought  a  clever  fellow, 
that,  in  order  to  avoid  the  like  dif- 
grace,  I  laid  down  two  rules  to  my- 
icif.  The  firft,  whenever  I  went  into 
company  where  there  were  ftrangers,  to 
hear  every-one  of  them  fpeak,  before 
I  gave  myfelf  liberty  to  prate:  the 
other,  if  I  found  any  of  them  above 
my  match,  to  give  up  all  title  to  new 
difcoverics, 
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discoveries,  contenting myfelf  to  praife 
what  they  praifed,  as  beauties  familiar 
to  me,  though  I  had  never  heard  of 
them  before.  And  fo,  by  degrees,  I 
got  the  reputation  of  a  wit  myfeif : 
and  when  I  threw  off  all  reftraint,  and 
books,  and  learned  converfation,  and 
fell  in  with  fome  of  our  brethren  who 
are  now  wandering  in  Erebus,  and 
with  fuch  others  as  Belton,  Mowbray, 
Tourville,  and  thyfelf,  I  fet  up  on 
myowriftock;  and,  like  what  we  have 
been  told  of  Sir  Richard,  in  his  latter 
days,  valued  rnyfelf  on  being  the  em- 
peror of  the  company:  for,  having 
fathomed  the  depth  of  them  all,  and 
afraid  of  no  rival  but  thee,  whom  alfo 
I  had  got  a  little  under,  (by  my  gaiety 
and  promptitude  at  leaft)  I  proudly, 
like  Addiibn's  Cato,  delighted  to  give 
laws  to  my  little  fenate. 
Proceed  with  thee  by-and-by.  ; 


LETTER    X. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


BUT  now  I  have  cleared  myfelf  of 
any  intentional  levity  on  occafion 
of  my  beloved's  meditation  j  which, 
as  you  obferve,  is  finely  fuited  fo  her 
cafe;  (that  is  to  fay,  as  me  and  you 
have  drawn  her  cafe)  I  cannot  help 
expreffing  my  pleafure,  that  by  one  or 
two  verles  of  it,  [The  arronu,  .  Jack, 
and  <vcbat  -Jhe  feared  being  come  upon 
her!']  I  am  encouraged  to  hope,  what 
it  will  be  very  furprizing  to  me  if  it 
does  not  happen;  that  is,  in  plain  Eng- 
lifh,  that  the  dear  creature  is  in  the 
way  to  be  a  mamma. 

This  curfed  arreft,  becaufe  of  the 
ill  effects  the  terror  might  have  had  up- 
on her,  in  that  hoped-for  circumftance, 
has  concerned  me  more  than  any  other 
account.  It  would  be  the  pride  of  my 
life  to  prove,  in  this  charming  froft- 
piece,  the  triumph  of  nature  over 
principle,  and  to  have  a  young  Love- 
lace by  fueh  an  angel  :  and  then,  for 


it's  fake,  I  am  confident  (he  will  live, 
and  will  legitimate  it.  And  what  a 
meritorious  little  cherub  would  it  be, 
that  fhould  lay  an  obligation  upon 
both  parents  before  it  was  born,  which 
neither  of  them  would  be  able  to  re- 
pay— Could  I  be  fure  it  is  fo,  I  fhould 
be  out  of  all  pain  for  her  recovery: 
pain,  I  fay ;  fince,  were  fhe  to  die—  [Dief 
abominable  word  !  how  I  hate  it!] — I 
verily  think  I  mould  be  the  moil  mife- 
rable  man  in  the  world. 

As  for  the  earneftnefs  me  exprefTes 
for  death,  me  has  found  the  words  ready 
toherhandinhoneftjob;  elfe  (he  would 
not  have  delivered  herfelf  with  fuch 
ftrength  and  vehemence. 

Her  innate  piety  (as  1  have  more  than 
once  obferved)  will  not  permit  her  to 
fhorten  her  own  life,  either  by  violence 
or  neglecl.  She  has  a  mind  too  noble 
for  that ;  and  would  have  done  it  before 
now,  had  fhe  defigned  any  fuch  things 
for  to  do  it,  like  the  Roman  matron, 
when  the  mifchief  is  over,  and  it  can 
fervenoend;  and  when  the  man,  how- 
ever a  Tarquin,  as  fome  may  think  me 
in  this  aftion,  is  not  a  Tarquin  in  power, 
fo  that  no  national  point  can  be  made  of 
it;  is  what  fhe  has  too  much  good -fenfe 
to  think  of. 

Then,  as  I  obferved  in  a  like  cafe, 
a  little  while  ago,  the  diftrefs,  when  this 
was  written,  was  ftrong  upon  her;  and 
ihe  faw  no  end  of  it :  but  all  was  dark- 
nefs  and  apprehenfion  before  her.  More- 
over, has  fhe  it  not  in  her  power  to  dif- 
appoint,  as  much  as  fhe  has  been  difap- 
tpinted?  Revenge,  Jack,  has  induced 
TOany  a  woman  to  cherifh  a  life,  to  which 
grief  and  defpair  would  otherwife  have 
put  an  end. 

And,  after  all,  death  is  no  fuch  eli- 
gible thing,  as  Job,  in  his  calamities, 
makes  it.  And  a  death  defired  merely 
from  worldly  difappointments  fhews 
not  a  right  mind,  let  me  tell  this  lady, 
whatever  Jhe  may  think  of  it*.  You 
and  I,  Jack,  although  not  afraid,  in  the 
height  of  paffion  or  refentment,  to  rufh 
into  thofe  dangers  which  might  be  fol- 
lowed by  a  fudden  and  violent  xleath. 


*  Mr.  Lovelace  could  not  know,  that  the  lady  was/0  thoroughly  fenfible  of  the  folidity 
of  this  doctrine,  as  fhe  really  was:  for  in  her  letter  to  Mrs.  Norton,  (No.  I.  of  this  Vol.) 
ihe  fays — '  Nor  let  it  be  imagined,  that  my  prefent  turn  of  mind  proceeds  from  gloominefs 
'  or  melancholy:  for,  although  it  was  brought  on  by  difappointment,  (the  world  /hewing 

*  me  early,  even  at  my  firft  rujblng  into  it,  it's  true  and  ugly  face;)  yet  I  hope,  that  it  has 

*  obtained  a  better  root,  and  will  every  day  more  and  more,  by  it's  fruits,  demonftrate  to  me, 

*  and  to  all  my  friends,  that  it  has.* 

6  F         "    whenever 
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whenever  a  point  of  honour  calls  upon 
tis,  would  mudder  at  his  cool  and  deli- 
berate approach  in  a  lingering  ficknefs, 
which  had  debilitated  the  fpirits. 

So  we  read  of  a  famous  French  ge- 
neral, [I  forget  as  well  the  reign  of  the 
prince,  as  the  name  of  the  man]  who, 
havingfaced  with  intrepidity  the  ghaftly 
varlet  on  an  hundred  occafions  in  the 
field,  was  the  tnoft  dejecled  of  wretches, 
when,  having  forfeited  his  life  for  trea- 
fon,  he  was  led  with  all  the  cruel  parade 
of  preparation,  and  lurroimding  guards, 
to  the  fcaffold. 

The  poets  fay  well : 

*  'Tis  not  theStoickleflbn,  got  by  rote, 

*  The  pomp  of  words,  and  pedant  diflertation, 

*  That  can  fuppcrt  us  in  the  hour  of  terror. 

*  Books  have  taught  cowards  to  talk  nobly 

«  of  it: 

*  But  when  the  trial  comes,  they  ftart,  and 

<  fland  aghaft.' 

Very  true :  for  then  it  is  the  old  man 
In  the  fable,  with  his  bundle  of  fticks. 

The  lady  is  well  read  in  Shakefpeare, 
our  EngHih  pride  and  glory;  and  muft 
fometimes  reafon  with  herfelf  in  his 
words,  fo  greatly  exprefied,  that  the 
fubjedl,  affecting  as  it  is,  cannot  pro- 
duce any-thing  greater. 


Ayr,  but  to  die,  and  go  we  know  not  where  j 
To  lie  in  coldobftrudtion,  and  to  rotj 
Tbis  fenfible,  warm  motion,  to  become 
A  kneaded  clod  5  and  the  delighted  fpirit 
To  bathe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  refide 
In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-ribbed  ice: 
To  be  imprifon'd  in  the  viewlefs  winds, 
Or  blown,  with  refrlefs  violence,  about       € 
The  pendent  worlds  j  or  to  be  worfe  than 

'  worft 

Of  thofe  thatlawlefs  and  uncertain  thought 
Imagines  howling:  'tis  too  horrible! 
The  wearieft  and  moft  loaded  worldly  life, 
That  pain,  age,  penury,  and  itnf>rifortmentt 
Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradiie 
To  what  we  fear  of  death.' 

T  find,  by  one  of  thy  three  letters, 
that  my  bej  ;ved  had  fome  account  from 
Hickman  of  my  interview  with  Mif* 
Howe,  at  Colonel  Ambrofe's.  I  had 
a  very  agreeable  time  of  it  there;  al- 
though feverely  raillied  by  ftveral  of 
the  alTembly .  It  concerns  me,  however, 


not  a  little,  to  find  our  affair  fo  gene* 
rally  known  among  the  I'lippanti  of 
both  fexes.  It  is  all  her  own  fault. 
There  never,  furely,  was  fuch  an  odd 
little  foul  as  this. — Not  to  keep  her  own 
fecret,  when  the  revealing  of  it  could 
anfwerno  poffible  good  end  ;  and  when 
file  wants  not  (one  would  think)  to 
raife  to  herfelf  either  pity  or  friends,  or 
to  me  enemies,  by  the  proclamation!  — 
Why,  Jack,  muft  not  all  her  own  fex 
laugh  in  their  fleeves  at  her  weaknefs  ? 
What  would  become  of  the  peace  of  the 
world,  if  all  women  Ihould  take  it  into 
their  heads  to  follow  her  example  ?— • 
What  a  fine  time  of  it  would  the  heads 
of  families  have  ?  Their  wives  always 
filling  their  ears  with  their  confeffions; 
theii -daughters  with  theirs:  fifters  would 
be  every  day  letting  their  brothers  about 
cutting  of  throats,  if  the  brothers  had 
at  heart  the  honour  of  their  families,  as 
it  is  called ;  and  the  whole  world  would 
eitherbeafceneofconfufion;  orcuckol- 
dom  as  much  the  fafhion  as  it  is  in  Li- 
thuania*. 

I  am  glad,  however^  that  Mifs  Howe 
(as  much  as  fhe  hates  me)  kept  her 
word  with  my  coufins  on  their  vifit  to 
her,  and  with  me  at  the  colonel's,  to  en- 
deavour to  perfuade  her  friend  to  make 
up  all  matters  by  matrimony}  which, 
no  doubt,  is  the  beft,  nay,  the  only  me- 
thod fhe  can  take,  for  her  own  honour, 
and  that  of  her  family. 

I  had  once  thoughts  of  revenging 
myfelf  on  that  vixen,  and,  particularly, 
as  thou  mayft  f  rernember,had  planned 
Something  to  this  purpofe  on  the  jour- 
ney fhe  is  going  to  take,  which  had  been 
talked  of  Ibme  time.  But,  I  think — Let 
me  fee — Yes,  I  think,  I  will  let  this 
Hickman  have  her  fafe  and  entire,  as 
thoubelieveft  the  fellow  to  be  a  tolerable 
fort  of  a  mortal,  and  that  I  had  made 
the  njoorjl  of  him:  and  I  am  glad,  for 
his  own  fake,  he  has  not  launched  out 
too  virulently  againlt  me  to  thee. 

But  thou  fecit.  Jack,  by  her  refufal 
of  money  from  him,  or  Mifs  HoweJ, 
that  the  dear  extravagant  takes  a  de- 
light in  oddneffes,  chufing  to  part  with 
her  cloaths,  though  for  a  fong.  Doft 
think  flic  is  not  a  little  touched  at  times  > 
I  am  afraid  fhe  is.  A  little  fpice  of 


*   In  Lithuania,  the  women  are  faid  to  have /a  allowedly  their  gallants,  called  adjutorcit 
t'  nt  the  hufbands  hardly  ever  enter  upon  any  party  of  pleafurc  without  them. 


*  See  Vol.  IV.  p.  560. 
J  See  Letter  V.  of  this  Vol. 
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t^at  infanity,  I  doubt,  runs  through  her, 
fhat  (he  had  in  a  ftronger  degree,  in  the 
firft  week  of  my  operations.  Her  con- 
tempt  of  life;  her  proclamations;  her 
refufal  of  matrimony;  and  now  of  mo- 
ney from  her  moft  intimate  friends  ;  are 
fprinklings  of  this  kind,  and  no  other 
way,  I  think,  to  be  accounted  for. 

Her  apothecary  is  a  good  honeft  fel- 
low. I  like  him  much.  But  the  filly 
dear's  harping  fo  continually  upon  one 
firing,  dying,  dying,  dying,  is  what  I 
have  no  patience  with.  I  hope  all  this 
melancholy  jargon  is  owing  entirely  to 
the  way  I  would  have  her  to  be  in.  And 
ft  being  as  new  to  her,  as  the  Bible 
beauties  to  thee  *,  no  wonder  fhe  knows 
not  what  to  make  of  herfelf;  and  fo 
fancies  (he  is  breeding  death,  when 
the  event  will  turn  out  quite  the  con- 
trary. 

Thou  art  a  forry  fellow  in  thy  re- 
rharks  on  the  education  and  qualifica- 
tion of  fmarts  and  beaus  of  the  rakifh 
order;  if  by  thy  we's  and  us's  thou 
meaneft  thyfelf  or  mef:  for  I  prefume 
to  fay,  that  the  picture  has  no  refem- 
blance  of  us,  who  have  read  and  con- 
verfed  as  we  have  done.  It  may,  in- 
deed, and  I  believe  it  does,  refemble  the 
generality  of  the  fops  and  coxcombs 
about  town.  But  that  let  them  look 
to;  for,  if  it  affefts  not  me,  to  what 
purpofe  thy  random-fhot? — If  indeed 
thou  findeft,  by  the  new  light  darted  in 
upon  thee,  fince  thou  h?.ft  had  the  ho- 
nour of  converfing  with  this  admirable 
creature,  that  the  cap  fits  thy  own  head, 
why  then,  according  to  the  !$ui  capit 
rule,  e'en  take  and  clap  it  on  :  and  I 


fayed  he  did,  to  his  ftupid  heart  j  at 
that  time,  no  doubt,  more  fenfible  than 
ever  it  was  before ! 

By  thy  defcription  of  their  parting* 
I  fee  thou  wilt  be  a  delicate  fellow  in 
time.  My  mortification  in  this  lady*g 
difpleafure,  will  be  thy  exaltation  from, 
her  converfation.  I  envy  thee  as  well 
for  thy  opportunities,  as  for  thy  im- 
provements :  and  fuch  an  impreflion 
has  thy  concluding  paragraph  §  made 
upon  me,  that  I  wifh  I  do  not  get  into 
a  reformation-humour  as  well  as  thou  t 
and  then  what  a  couple  of  lamentable 
puppies  mall  we  make,  howling  in  re« 
citatire  to  each  other's  difcordant  rau» 
fick! 

.  Let  me  improve  upon  the  thought* 
and  imagine  that,  turned  hermits,  we 
have  opened  the  two  old  caves  at  Horn- 
fey,  or  dug  new  ones;  and  in  each  o£ 
our  cells  fet  up  a  death's-head,  and  an 
•hour-glafs,  for  objects  of  contempla- 
tion— I  have  feen  fuch  a  piclure:  but 
then,  Jack,  had  not  the  old  penitent 
fornicatorafuffocatinglong  grey  beard? 
What  figures  would  a  couple  of  bro- 
caded or  lace-waiftcoated  toupets  make 
with  their  four  fcrc  wed -up  half-cocked 
faces,  and  more  than  half- (hut  eyes,  in 
a  kneeling  attitude,  recapitulating  their 
refpe&ive  rogueries  ?  This  fcheme,wero 
we  only  to  make  irial  of  it,  and  return 
afterwards  to  our  old  ways,  might  ferve 
to  the  better  purpofe  by  far,  than  Hor- 
ner's  in  the  Country  Wife,  to  bring  the 
pretty  wenches  to  us. 

Let  me  fee—The  author  of  Hudibras 
has  fomewhere  a  defcription  that  would 
fuit  us,  when  met  in  one  of  our  caves, 


will  add  a  ftring  of  bells  to  it,  to  com-     and  comparing  our  difmal  notes  toge- 
pleat  thee  for  the  fore-horfe  of  the  idiot    ther.    This  is  it.    Suppofe  me  defcrib- 


ed— 


— He  fat  upon  his  rump, 
His  head  like  one  in  doleful  dump: 
Betwixt  his  knees  his  hands  apply'4 
Unto  his  cheeks,  on  either  fide: 
And  by  him,  in  another  hole, 
Sat  ftupid  Belfard,  cheek  by  jowl.' 


team. 

Although  I  juft  now  faid  a  kind  thing 
or  two  for  this  fellow  Hickmanj  yet  I 
can  tell  thee,  I  could  (to  ufe  one  of  my 
noble  peer's  humble  phrafcs)  eat  him 
*p  without  a  corn  of  fait,  when  I  think 
of  his  impudence  to  faiute  my  charmer 
twice -at  parting^:  and  have  ftil]  lefs 
patience  with  the  lady  herfelf  for  pre- 
fuming  to  offer  her  cheek  or  lip  [Thou 
fayeft  not  which]  to  him,  and  to  prefs 
his  clumfy  fift  between  her  charming 

bands.  An  honour  worth  a  king's  ran-     j ._    _r,  „ 

fom ;  and  what  I  would  give— What  obliged  either  to  laugh  or  cry.  Like 
would  I  not  give? — to  have! — And  honeft  drunken  Jack  Daventry — [Poor 
then  he,  in  return,  to  prefs  her,  as  thou  fellow !—  What  an  unhappy  end  was 


I  know  thou  wilt  think  me  too 
crous,  I  think  myfelf  fo.  It  is  truly, 
to  be  ingenuous,  a  forced-put :  for  my 
pafllons  are  fo  wound-up,  that  I  am, 


*  See  Letter  I II.  «f  this  V«U      +  S««  L«t:ei  V. 
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his!] — Thouknoweft,Iufedtoobferve, 
that  whenever  he  rofe  from  an  enter- 
tainment, which  he  never  did  fober,  it 
was  his  way,  as  foon  as  he  got  to  the 
door,  to  look  round  him  like  a  carrier- 
pigeon  juft.  thrown  up,  in  order  to  fpy 
out  his  courfe  5  and  then,  taking  to  his 
heels,  he  would  run  all  the  way  home, 
though  it  were  a  mile  or  two,  when  he 
could  hardly  (land,  and  muft  have  tum- 
bled on  hisnofe  if  he  had  attempted  to 
walk  moderately.  This  then  be  my  ex- 
cufe,  in  this  my  unconverted  eftate,  for 
a  conclufion  fo  unworthy  of  the  con- 
clufion  to  thy  third  letter. 

What  a  length  have  I  run  ! — Thou 
wilt,  own,  that  if  I  pay  thee  not  in 
quality,  I  do  in  quantity:  and  yet  I 
leave  a  multitude  of  things  unobferved 
•upon.  Indeed  I  hardly  at  this  prefent 
know  what  to  do  with  myfelf  but  fcrib- 
ble.  Tired. with  Lord  M.  who,  in  his 
recovery,  has  played  upon  me  the  fable 
of  the  Nu.rfe,  the  Crying  Child,  and  the 
"Wolf — Tired  with  my  coufins  Mon- 
tague, though  charming  girls,  were  they 
not  fo  near  of  kin— Tired  with  Mow- 
bray  and  Tourville,  and  their  everlaft- 
ing  identity — Tired  with  the  country 
—Tired  of  myfelf — Longing  for  what 
I  have  not — I  muft  go  to  town ;  and 
there  have  'an  interview  with  the  char- 
mer of  my  foul :  for  defperate  difeafes 
muft  have  defperate  remedies ;  and  I 
only  wait  to  know  my  doom  from  Mifs 
Howe  ;  and  then,  if  it  be  rejection,  I 
\vill  try  my  fate,  and  receive  my  fen- 
tence  at  her  feet. — But  I  will  apprize 
thee  of  it  before- hand,  as  I  told  thee, 
that  thou  mayft  keep  thy  parole  with 
the  lady  in  the  beft  manner  thou  canft. 


LETTER    XL 

MI3S    HOWE,   TO   MISS    CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

[iN  ANSWER  TO  HERS  OP  JULY  2f* 
HO.  VII.  VIII.] 

FRIDAY   NIGHT,  JULY  a8. 

I  Will  now,  my  deareft  friend,  write 
to  you  all  my  mind,  without  referve, 
on  your  refolution  not  to  have  this  vileft 
of  men.  You  gave  me,  in  yours  of 
Sunday  the  »3d,  reafons  fo  worthy  of 
the  pure  mind  of  my  ClarifTa,  in  (up- 
of  this  your  refolutiwu,  that  ne- 
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thing  but  felf-love,  left  I  ihould  lofe  my. 
ever-amiable  friend,  could  have  pre- 
vailed upon  me  to  wi(h  you  to  alter  it. 

Indeed,  I  thought  it  was  impoffible 
there  could  be  (however  defireable)  fo 
noble  an  inftance  given  by  any  of  our 
fex,  of  a  paffion  conquered,  when  there 
were  fo  many  inducements  to  give  way 
to  it.  And  therefore  I  was  willing  to 
urge  you  once  more  to  overcome  your 
juft  indignation,  and  to  be  prevailed 
upon  by  the  felicitations  of  his  friends, 
before  you  carried  your  refentments  to 
fo  great  a  height,  that  it  would  be  more 
difficult  for  you,  and  lefs  to  your  ho- 
nour, to  comply,  than  if  you  had  com- 
plied at  firft. 

But  now,  my  dear,  that  I  fee  you 
fixed  in  your  noble  refolution;  and  that 
it  is  impofllble  for  your  pure  mind  to 
join  itfelf  with  that  of  fo  perjured  a 
mifcreantj  I  congratulate  you  mod 
heartily  upon  it ;  and  beg  your  pardon 
for  but  feeming  to  doubt,  that  theory 
and  practice  were  not  the  fame  thing 
with  my  beloved  ClarifTa. 

I  have  only  one  thing  that  faddens 
my  hearten  this  occafion;  and  that  is, 
the  bad  ftate  of  health  Mr.  Hickman 
(unwillingly)  owns  you  are  in.  Hi- 
therto yoii  have  well  obferved  the  doc- 
trine you  always  laid  down  to  me,  That 
a  cenfured  perfon  mould  firft  feek  to  be 
juftified  to  berfelf)  and  give  but  zfecond 
place  to  the  world's  opinion  of  her; 
and,  in  all  cafes  where  the  two  could 
not  be  reconciled,  have  preferred  the 
Jirft  to  the  lajl ;  and  are,  of  confequence, 
well  juftified  to  your  own  heart,  as  well 
as  to  your  Anna  Howe.  Let  me,  there- 
fore, befeech  you  to  endeavour,  by  all 
poflible  means,  to  recover  your  health 
and  fpirits  :  and  this,  as  what,  if  it  can 
be  effecled,  will  crown  the  work,  and 
fhew  the  world,  that  you  were  indeed 
got  above  the  bafe  wretch  ;  and,  though 
put  out  of  your  courfe  for  a  little  while, 
could  refume  it  again,  and  go  on  blef- 
fmg  all  within  your  knowledge,  as 
well  by  your  example,  as  by  yourpre~ 
cepts. 

For  Heaven's  fake,  then — for  the 
world's  fake,  for  the  honour  of  our  fex, 
and  for  my  fake,  once  more  I  befeech 
you,  try  to  overcome  this  ihock  :  and, 
if  you  can  overcome  it,  I  mall  then  be 
as  happy  as  I  wi(h  to  be ;  for  I  cannot, 
indeed  /cannot,  think  of  parting  with 
you,  for  many,  many  years  to  come. 

The 
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The  reafons  you  give  for  difcourag- 
ing  my  wilhes  to  have  you  near  U3,  are 
fo  convincing,  that  I  ought  at  prefent 
to  acquiefce  in  them  :  but,  my  dear, 
when  your  mind  is  fully  fettled,  as 
(now  you  are  fo  abfolutely  determined 
in  it,  with  regard  to  this  wretch)  I  hope 
it  will  foon  be,  I  mail  expect  you  with 
us,  or  near  us :  and  then  you  (hall  chalk 
cut  every  path  that  I  will  fet  my  foot 
in ,-  nor  will  I  turn  afide  either  to  the 
right-hand  or  to  the  left. 

You  wifti  I  had  not  mediated  for  you 
to  your  friends.  I  wifh  fo  too  ;  becaufe 
my  mediation  was  ineffectual;  becaufe 
it  may  give  new  ground  for  the  malice 
of  fome  of  them  to  work  upon;  and  be- 
caufe you  are  angry  with  me  for  doing 
fo.  But  how,  as  I  faid  in  my  former, 
'  could  I  fit  down  in  quiet,  when  I  knew 
how  uneafy  their  implacablenefs  made 
you  ? — But  I  will  tear  myfelf  from  the 
fubject  ;  for  I  fee  I  (hall  be  warm  again 
— and  difpleafe  you — And  there  is  not 
one  thing  in  the  world  that  I  would  do, 
however  agreeable  to  myfelf,  if  I  thought 
it  would  difoblige  you ;  nor  any  one 
that  I  would  omit  to  do,  if  I  knew  it 
would  give  you  pleafure.  And,  indeed, 
my  dear  half-fevere  friend,  I  will  try 
if  I  cannot  avoid  Default  as  willingly 
as  I  would  the  rebuke. 

For  this  reafon,  I  forbear  faying  any- 
thing on  fo  nice  a  fubject  as  your  let- 
ter to  your  fifter.  It  mujf  be  right,  be- 
caufe you  think  it  fo — and  if  it  be  taken 
as  it  ought,  that  will  mew  you  that  it 
is.  But  if  it  begets  infults  and  revil- 
ings,  as  it  is  but  too  likely — I  find  you 
don't  intend  to  let  me  know  it. 

You  were  always  fo  ready  to  accufe 
yourfelf  for  other  peoples  faults,  and  to 
fufpect  your  own  conduct,  rather  than 
the  judgment  of  your  relations,  that  I 
have  often  told  you,  I  cannot  imitate 
you  in  this.  It  is  not  a  neceflary  point 
of  belief  with  me,  that  all  people  in 
years  are  therefore  wife;  or  that  all 
young  people  are  therefore  ram  and  head- 
ftrong :  it  may  be  generally  the  cafe,  as 
far  as  I  know :  and  poflibly  it  may  be 
fo  in  the  cafe  of  my  mother  and  her 
girl :  but  I  will  venture  to  fay,  that  it 
has  not  yet  appeared  to  be  fo  between 
the  principals  of  Harlowe  Place,  and 
their  fecond  daughter. 

You  are  for  excufing  them  before- 
hand for  their  expected  cruelty,  as  not 
knowing  what  you  have  fuflfered,  nor 


how  ill  you  are :  they  have  heard  of 
the  former,  and  are  not  forry  for  it: 
of  the  latter  they  have  been  told,  and/ 
have  moft  reafon  to  know  how  they 
have  taken  it — But  I  fhall  be  far  from 
avoiding  \\\z  fault,  and  as  furely  fhall 
incur  the  rebuke,  if  I  fay  any  more  upon 
this  fubject.  I  will  therefore  only  add 
at  prefent,  that  yourreafonings  in  their 
behalf  ihewyou  to  be  all  excellence; 
their  returns  to  you,  that  they  are  all- 
Do,  my  dear,  let  me  end  with  a  littla 
bit  of  fpiteful  juftice — But  you  won't, 
I  know— So  I  have  done,  quite  done, 
however  reluctantly:  yet  if  you  think 
of  the  word  I  wogld  have  faid,  don't 
doubt  the  juftice  of  it,  and  fill  up  the 
blank  with  it. 

You  intimate  that  were  I  actually 
married,  and  Mr.  Hickman  to  de/lre 
it,  you  would  think  of  obliging  me 
with  a  vifit  on  the  occafion;  and  that 
perhaps  when  with  me,  it  would  be  dif- 
ficult for  you  to  remove  far  from  me. 

Lord,  my  dear,  what  a  ftrefs  you 
feem  to  lay  upon  Mr.  Hickman's  de- 
Jlring  it ! — To  be  fure  he  does,  and 
would  of  all  things  defire  to  have  you 
near  us,  and  <with  us,  if  we  might  be 
fo  favoured — Policy,  as  well  as  vene- 
ration for  you,  would  undoubtedly  make 
the  man,  if  not  a  fool,  dejireihis.  But 
let  me  tell  you,  that  if  Mr.  Hickman, 
after  marriage,  mould  pretend  to  dif- 

fute  with  me  my  friendmips,  as  I  hope 
am  not  quite  a  fool,  I  mould  let  him 
know  how  far  his  own  quiet  was  con- 
cerned in  fuch  an  impertinence;  efpe- 
ciallyifthey  were  fuch  friendmips  as 
were  contracted  before  I  knew  him. 

I  know  I  always  differed  from  you 
on  this  fubject:  for  you  think  more 
highly  of  a  hujband's  prerogative,  than, 
moft  people  do  of  the  royal  one.  Thefe 
notions,  my  dear,  from  a  perfon  of 
your  fenfe  and  judgment,  are  no- way 
advantageous  to  us;  inafmuch  as  they 
juftify  that  afluming  fex  in  their  info- 
lence;  when  hardly  one  out  of  ten  of 
them,  their  opportunities  confidered, 
deferves  any  prerogative  at  all.  Look 
through  all  the  families  weknowj  and 
we  (hall  not  find  one- third  cf  them 
have  half  the  fenfe  of  their  wives.  And 
yet  thefe  are  to  be  vefted  with  preroga- 
tives !  And  a  woman  of  twice  there" 
fenfe  has  nothing  to  do  but  hear,  trem- 
ble, and  obey — And  for  confcifffce- fake 
too,  I  warrant  I 
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Bin  Mr.  Hickman  and  I  may  perhaps 
have  a  little  difcotirfe  upon  thefefort  of 
fubjefts,  before  I  fufferliim  to  talk  of 
the  dav:  and  then  I  (hall  let  him  know 
what  he  has  to  truft  to ;  as  he  will  me, 
if  he  be  a  fincere  man,  what  he  pretends 
to  expecT:  from  me.  But  let  me  tell 
you,  my  dear,  that  it  is  more  in  your 
power,  than  perhaps  you  think  it,  to 
hnften  the  day  fo  much  prefled  for  by 
mv  mother,  as  wellaswifhed-forbyyou 
— For  the  very  day  that  you  can  allure 
me,  that  yon  are  in  a  tolerable  ftate  of 
health,  and  have  difcharged  yourdoSor 
and  apothecary,  at  their  own  motions, 
on  that  account — Some  day  in  a  month 
from  that  defirable  news,  /hall  be  it. 
So,  my  dear,  make  hafte  and  be  well, 
and  then  this  matter  will  be  brought  to 
cfFtft  in  a  manner  more  agreeable  to 
your  Anna  Howe  than  itotherwife  ever 
can. 

I  fend  this  day,  by  a  particular  hand, 
to  theMifles  Montague,  your  letter  of 
juft  reprobation  of  the  greateft  profli- 
gate in  the  kingdom;  and  hope  I  /hall 
not  have  done  amifs  that  I  tranfcribe 
fome  of  the  paragraphs  of  your  letter 
of  the  23d,  and  fend  them  with  it,  as 
you  at  firft  intended  mould  be  done. 

You  are,  it  feems  (and  that  too  much 
for  your  health)  employed  in  writing. 
I'  hope  it  is  in  penning  down  the  parti- 
culars of  your  tragical  ftory.  And 
my  mother  has  put  me  in  mind  to  prefs 
you  to  it,  with  a  view,  that  one  day,  if 
it  might  be  published  under  feigned 
names,  it  would  be  of  as  much  ufe  as 
honour  to  the  fex.  My  mother  fays, 
Ihe  cannot  help  admiring  you  for  the 
propriety  of  your  refentment  in  your 
refufal  of  the  wretch;  and  (he  would 
fee  extremely  glad  to  have  her  advice 
of  penning  your  fad  ftory  complied 
with.  And  then,  fhe  fays,  your  noble 
conduct  throughout  your  trials  and  ca- 
lamities will  afford  not  only  a  fhjning 
example  to  your  fex;  but  at  the'fame 
time  (thofe  calamities  befalling  SUCH 
a'  per/on)  a  fearful  warning  to  the  in- 
Confiderate  young  creatures  of  it. 

On  Monday  we  /hall  fet  out  on  our 
journey;  and  I  hope  to  be  back  in  a 
fbrtnight,  and  on  my  return  will  have 
one  pull  more  with  my  mother  for  a 
London  journey:  and,  if  the  pretence 
muft  be  the  buy  ing  of  cloaths,  iheprin- 
dpal  motive  will  be  that  of  feeing  once 
more  my  friend,  while  I  can  lay,  1  have 
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not  finally  given  confent  to  the  change 
of  a  vifitor  into  a  relation,  and  fo  can 
call  myfelf  MY  OWN,  as  well  as  YOUR 

ANNA  HOWE. 


LETTER    XII. 

MISS   HOWE,    TO   THE  TWO    MISSES 
«   MONTAGUE. 


DEAR   LADIES 


SAT.  JULY  29. 


I  Have  not  been  wanting  to  ufe  all  my 
intereft  with  my  beloved  friend,  to 
induce  her  to  forgive  and  be  reconciled 
to  your  kinfman;  (though  he  has  foill 
deferred  it)  and  have  even  repeated  my 
earned  advice  to  her  on  this  head.  This 
repetition,  and  the  waiting  for  her  an- 
fwer,  having  taken  up  time,  have  been 
the  caufe,  that  I  could  not  fooner  do 
myfelf  the  honour  of  writing  to  you 
on  this  fubjecl. 

You  will  fee  by  the  inclofed,  herim- 
moveable  refolution, grounded  on  noble 
and  high-fouled  motives,  which  lean- 
not  but  regret  and  applaud  at  the  fame 
time:  applaud,  for  the  juftice  of  her 
determination,  which  will  confirm  all 
your  worthy  houfe  in  the  opinion  you 
had  conceived  of  her  unequalled  me- 
rit; and  regret,  becaufel  have  but  too 
much  reafon  to  apprehend,  as  well  by 
that,  as  by  the  report  of  a  gentleman 
juft  come  from  her,  that  /lie  is  in  fuch 
a  declining  way  as  to  her  health,  that 
her  thoughts  are  very  differently  em- 
ployed than  on  a  continuance  here. 

The  inclofed  letter  /he  thought  fit  to 
fend  to  me  unfealed,  that,  after  I  had 
pern  fed  it,  I  might  forward  it  to  you: 
and  this  is  the  reafon  it  is  fuperfcribed 
by  myfelf,  and  fealed  with  my  leal.  It 
is  very  full  and  peremptory;  but  as  (he 
had  been  pleafed,  in  a  letter  to  me, 
dated  the  zjd  inftant,  (as  foon  as  /he 
could  hold  a  pen)  to  give  me  more  am- 
ple reafons  why /lie  could  not  comply 
with  your  prefling  requefts,  as  well  as 
mine,  I  will  tranfcribe  fome  of  the 
pa/Tages  in  that  letter,  which  will  give 
one  of  the  wickedcft  men  in  the  world 
(if  he  fees  them)  reafon  to  think  him- 
ielf  one  of  the  moft  unhappy,  in  the 
lofs  of  fo  incomparable  a  wife  as  he 
miglu  have  gloried  in,  had  he  not  been 
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paflages  : 


L-ETTER  xin. 


TSge  for  thefe  pa/ages,  Mifs  Har- 
lowe"s  letter,  No.  XCI.  of  Vol. 
VI.  dated  July  23,  marked  with 
turned  comma  s  thus  '  ] 

And  now,  ladies,  you  have  before 
you  my  beloved  friend's  reafops  for  her 
re  fuial  of  a  man  unworthy  of  the  re- 
lation he  bears  to  fo  many  excellent 
perfons  :  and  I  will  add  (for  I  cannot 
help  it)  that,  the  merit  and  rank  of 
the  perfon  confidered,  and  the  vile  man- 
ner of  his  proceedings,  there  never  was 
a  greater  villainy  committed:  and  fince 
fhe  thinks  her  firft  and  only  fault  can- 
not be  expiated  but  by  death,  I  pray  to 
God  daily,  and  will  hourly  from  the  mo- 
ment I  fhall  hear  of  that  lad  cataftrophe, 
that  he  will  be  pleafed  to  make  him  the 
fubjecl  of  his  vengeance,  in  feme  fuch 
way,  as  that  all  who  know  of  his  per- 
fidious crime,  may  fee  the  hand  of 
Heaven  in  the  punishment  of  it  ! 

You  will  forgive  me,  ladies  :  I  love 
not  mine  own  foul  better  than  I  do  Mifs 
Clarifla  Harlowe.  And  the  diftreffes 
fee  has  gone  through  j  the  perfecution 
fhe  fuffers  from  all  her  friends  ;  the 
curfe  me  lies  under,  for  his  fake,  from 
her  implacable  father;  her  reduced 
health  and  circumftances,  from  high 
health  and  affluence;  and  that  execrable 
arreft  and  confinement,  which  have 
deepened  all  her  other  calamities,  (and 
yrhich  muft  be  laid  at  his  door,  as  it 
was  the  aft  of  his  vile  agents,  that, 
whether  from  his  immediate  orders  or 
not,  naturally  flowed  from  hispreced- 
ingbafenefsj)  thefex  difhonouredin  the 
eye  of  the  world,  in  the  perfon  of  one 
of  the  greateft  ornaments  of  it;  the 
unmanly  methods,  whatever  they  were, 
(for  I  know  not  all  as  yet)  by  which 
he  comparted  her  ruin  —  All  thefe  con- 
fiderations  join  to  juftify  my  warmth, 
and  my  execrations  of  a  man,  whom  I 
think  excluded  by  his  crimes  from  the 
benefit  even  of  Chriftian  forgivenefs  — 
And  were  you  to  fee  all  fhe  writes,  and 
to  know  the  admirable  talents  fhe  is 
miftreis  of,  you  yourfelves  would  join 
with  me  to  admire  her,  and  execrate 
him. 

Believe  me  to  be,  with  a  high  fenfe 
of  your  merits,  dear  ladies,  your  tnoft 
obedient  bumble  ftrv  ant, 

ANNA  HOWE, 


MRS,  NORTON,    TO  MISS   CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 


FRIDAY,     JULY  28. 
MY  DEAREST  YOUNG  LADY, 

I  Have;  the  confolation  to  tell  you, 
that  my  fon  is  once  again  in  an  hope- 
ful way,  as  to  his  health.  He  defnes. 
his  duty  to  you.  He  is  very  low  and 
weak.  And  fo  am  I.  But'this  is  the 
firft  time  that  I  have  been  able,  for  le- 
veral  days  paft,  to  fit  up  to  write,  or  \ 
would  not  have  been  fo  long  filent. 

Your  letter  to  your  lifter  is  received 
and  anfwered.  You  have  the  anfwer 
by  this  time,  I  fuppofe.  I  with  it  may 
be  to  your  fatisfa<5Hon;  but  am  afraid 
it  will  not:  for,  by  Betty  Barnes,  I 
find  they  were  in  a  great  ferment  on  re- 
ceiving yours,  and  much  divided  whe- 
ther it  mould  be  anfwered  or  not.  They 
will  not  yet  believe  that  you  are  fo  ill, 
as  (to  my  infinite  concern)  I  find  you 
are.  What  parted  between  Mifs  Har- 
lowe and  Mifs  Howe,  has  been,  as  I 
feared  it  would  be,  an  aggravation. 

I  mewed  Betty  two  or  three  pafiage$ 
in  your  letter  to  me;  and  (he  feemed 
moved,  and  faid,  fhe  would  report  them 
favourably,  and  would  procure  me  a 
vifit  from  Mifs  Harlowe,  if  I  would 
promife  to  fhew  the  fame  to  her.  But 
I  have  heard  no  more  of  that. 

Methinks,  I  am  forry  you  refufe  the 
wicked  man  :  but  doubt  not,  neverthe- 
lefs,  that  your  motives  for  doing  fo  are 
more  commendable  than  my  wifhes  that 
you  would  not.  But  as  you  would  be 
refolved,  as  I  may  fay,  on  life,  if  you 
gave  way  to  fuch  a  thought;  and  as  I 
have  fo  much  intereft  in  your  recovery; 
I  cannot  forbear  fhewing  this  Regard  to 
myfelf,  and  to  afkyou,  if  you  cannot 
get  over  your  juft  refentments  ? — But 
I  dare  fay  no  more  on  this  fubjeft. 

Whatt  a  dreadful  thing  indeed  was  it 
for  my  dearelt  tender  young  lady  to  be 
arrefted  in  the  ftreets  of  London!— 
How  does  my  heart  go  over  again  for 
you,  what  yours  mult  have  fuffered  at 
that  time  ! — Yet  this,  to  fuch  a  mind 
as  yours,  muft  be  light,  compared  to 
what  you  had  fuffered  before. 

Omy  deareftMifs  Clary,  how  fhall 
we  know  what  to  pray  for,  when  we 
pray,  but  that  God's  -will  may  be  done, 
and  that  we  may  be  refigned.  to  it  /— 

When 
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When  at  nine  years  old,  and  afterwards 
at  eleven,  you  had  a  dangerous  fever, 
how  inceffantly  did  we  all  grieve,  and 
pray,  and  put  up  our  vows  to  the  Throne 
of  Grace  for  your  recovery ! — For  all 
our  lives  were  bound  up  in  your  life — 
Yet  noiv,  my  dear,  as  it  has  proved, 
(efpecially  if  we  aiefoon  to  lofe  you) 
what  a  much  more  deiirable  event,  both 
for  you  and  for  us,  would  it  have  been, 
had  we  then  loft  you. 

A  fad  thing  to  fay  !  But  as  it  is  in 
pure  love  to  you  that  I  fay  it,  and  in 
full  conviction  that  we  are  not  always 
fit  to  be  our  own  chufers,  1  hope  it 
may  be  excufable;  and  the  rather,  as 
the  fame  reflection  will  naturally  lead 
both  you  and  me  to  acquiefce  under  the 
J>re!entdifpenfntion;  fince  we  are  aflur- 
t'd,  that  nothing  happens  by  chance; 
and  that  the  greateft  good  may,  for 
cught  we  know,  be  produced  from  the 
heavieft  evils. 

I  am  glad  you  are  with  fuch  honeft 
people j  and  that  you  have  all  your  ef- 
fects reftored.  How  dreadfully  have 
you  been  ufed,  that  one  mould  be  glad 
of  fuch  a  poor  piece  of  juftice  as  that? 

Your  talent  at  moving  the  paflions  is 
always  hinted  at;  and  this  Betty  of  your 
fitter's  never  comes  near  me,  that  me  is 
not  full  of  it.  But,  as  you  fay,  whom 
has  it  moved  that  you  wifhed  to  move  ? 
Yet,  were  it  not  for  this  unhappy  no- 
tion, I  am  fure  your  mother  would  re- 
lent. Forgive  me,  my  dear  Mifs  Cla- 
ry; for  I  muft  try  one  way  to  be  con- 
vinced if  my  opinion  be  not  juft.  But 
I  will  not  tell  you  what  that  is,  unlefs 
it  fucceeds.  I  will  try,  in  pure  duty 
and  love  to  them,  as  to  you. 

May  Heaven  be  your  fupport  in  all 
your  trials,  is  the  conftant  prayer,  my 
deareft  young  lady,  of  your  £<ver-af- 
fed'wnate  friend  and  Servant, 

JUDITH  NORTON. 


LETTER    XIV. 

MRS.  NORTON,  TO  MRS.  HARLOWE. 

FRIDAY,    JULY   lS. 
HONOURED  MAPAM, 

BEING  forbidden  (without  leave) 
to  fend  you  any  thing  I  might  hap- 
pen to  receive  from  my  beloved  Mifs 
Clary,  and  fo  ill,  that  I  cannot  attend 
to  ajk  your  leave,  I  give  you  this  trou* 


ble  to  let  you  know,  that  I  have  receiv- 
ed a  letter  from  her;  which,  I  think,  I 
fhould  hereafter  be  held  inexcufable,  as 
things  may  happen,  if  I  did  not  defire 
permillion  to  communicate  to  you,  and 
that  as  foon  as  poffible. 

Applications  have  been  made  to  the 
dear  young  lady  from  Lord  M.  from 
the  two  ladies  his  filters,  and  from  both 
his  nieces,  and  from  the  wicked  man 
himfelf,  to  forgive  and  marry  him. 
This,  in  noble  indignation  for  the  ufage 
/he  has  received  from  him,  fhe  has  ab- 
folutely  refufed.  And  perhaps,  Ma- 
dam, if  you  and  the  honoured  family 
fhould  be  of  opinion,  that  to  comply 
with  their  wimes  is  now  the  propereit 
meafure  that  can  be  taken,  thecircum- 
ftances  of  things  may  require  your  au- 
thority or  advice  to  induce  her  to  change 
her  mind. 

I  have  reafon  to  believe,  that  one  mo- 
tive for  her  refufal,  is  her  full  convic- 
tion that  (he  mall  not  long  be  a  trouble 
to  any -body;  and  fo  (he  would  not  give 
a  hufband  a  right  to  interfere  with  her 
family,  in  relation  to  the  eftate  her 
grandfather  devifed  to  her.  But  of  this, 
however,  I  have  not  the  leaft  intimation 
from  her.  Ndr  would  fhe,  I  dare  fay, 
mention  it,  as  a  reafon,  having  ftill 
ftrongerreafons,  from  his  vile  treatment 
of  her,  to  refufe  him. 

The  letter  I  have  received  will  mow 
how  truly  penitent  the  dear  creature  is} 
and  if  I  have  yotir  permifllon,  I  will 
fend  it  fealed  up,  with  a  copy  of  mine, 
to  which  it  is  an  anfwer.  But  as  I  re  - 
folve  upon  this  ftep  without  her  know- 
ledge, [and  indeed  I  do]  I  will  not  ac- 
quaint her  with  it,  unlefs  it  be  attended 
with  defirable  effefts :  becaufe,  other- 
wife,  belides  making  me  incur  herdif- 
pleafure,  it  might  quite  break  her  al- 
ready half-broken  heart.  I  am,  ho- 
noured Madam,  your  dutiful  and  e-ver- 
obligedfervant, 

JUDITH  NORTON. 


LETTER    XV. 

MRS.   HARLOWE,    TO    MRS.  JUDITH 
NORTON. 

SUNDAY,    JULY  30. 

WE  all  know  your  virtuous  pru- 
dence, worthy  woman:  we  all 
do.     But  your  partiality  to  this  your 
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rafh  favourite  is  likewife  known.  And 
•we  are  no  !efs  acquainted  with  the  un- 
happy body's  power  of  painting  her 
diftreffes  io  as  to  pit- rce  a  ftone. 

Every-one  is  of  opinion,  that  the 
dear  naughty  creature  is  working  about 
to  be  forgiven  and  received;  and  for 
this  reaibn  it  is,  that  Betty  has  been 
forbidden  [Not  by  me,  you  may  be 
fure!]  to  mention  any  more  of  her 
letters;  for  fhe  did  fpeak  to  my  Bella 
of  fome  moving  paffages  you  read  to 
her. 

This  will  convince  you,  that  nothing 
will  be  heard  in  her  favour.  To  what 
purpofe  then  mould  I  mention  any- 
thing about  her? — But  you  may  be 
fure  that  I  will,  if  I  can  have  but  one 
fecond.  However,  that  is  not  at  all 
likely,  until  we  fee  what  the  confe- 
quences  of  her  crime  will  be :  and  who 
can  tell  that  ? — She  may — How  can  I 
fpeak  it,  and  my  once  darling  daugh- 
ter unmarried! — She  may  be  with  child! 
—This  would  perpetuate  her  ftain. 
Her  brother  may  come  to  fome  harm  j 
which  God  forbid! — One  child's  ruin, 
J  hope,  will  not  be  followed  by  ano- 
ther's murder. 

As  to  her  grief,  and  her  prefent  mi- 
fery,  whatever  it  be,  (he  muft  bear  with 
it;  and  it  muft  be  fhort  of  what  I  hour- 
ly bear  for  her !  Incfeed  I  am  afraid 
nothing  but  her  being  at  the  laft  ex- 
tremity of  all  will  make  her  father,  and 
her  uncles,  and  her  other  friends,  for- 
give her. 

The'eafy  pardon  perverfe  children 
meet  with,  when  they  have  done  the 
rafheft  and  moft  rebellious  thing  they 
can  do,  is  the  reafon  (as  is  pleaded  to 
us  every  day}  that  fo  many  follow  their 
example.  They  depend  upon  the  in- 
dulgent weaknefs  of  their  parents  tem- 
pers, and,  in  that  dependence,  harden 
their  own  hearts-,  and  a  little  humili- 
ation, when  they  have  brought  them- 
felves  into  the  foretold  mifery,  is  to  be 
a  fufficient  atonement  for  the  greateft 
perverfenefs. 

But  for  fuch  a  child  as  this  [/  men- 
tion what  others  hourly  fay,  but  what  I 
moftforrowfullyfubfcribe  to]  to  lay  plots 
and  ftratagems  to  deceive  her  parents, 
as  well  as  herfelf;  and  to  run  away  with 
a  libertine :  Can  there  be  any  atone- 
nent  for  her  crime!  And  is  me  not  an- 
"werable  to  God,  to  us,  to  you,  and 
to  all  the  world  who  knew  her,  for 


the  abufe  of  fuch   talents  as  Jbe  has 
abufed? 

You  fay  her  heart  is  half-broken: 
is  it  to  be  wondered  at?  Was  not  her 
fin  committed  equally  againrt  warning, 
and  the  light  of  her  own  knowledge? 

That  he  would  now  marry  her,  or  that 
Jh&  would  refufe  him,  if  (he  believed 
him  in  earner!,  as  (he  has  circumftanced 
herielf,  is  not  at  all  probable;  and 
were  /  inclined  to  believe  it,  nobody  elfe 
here  would.  He  values  not  his  rela- 
tions; and  would  deceive  them  as  foon 
as  any  others:  hisaveriiou  to  marriage 
he  has  always  openly  declared;  and  ftill 
occafionally  declares  it.  But  if  he  be 
now  in  earned;  which  every-one  who 
knows  him  muft  doubt :  which  do  you 
think  (hating  us,  too,  as  he  profefles  to 
hate  and  defpife  us  all)  would  be  moft 
eligible  here  :  to  hear  of  her  death  or 
of  her  marriage  with  fuch  a  vile  man  ?  • 

To  alh  of  us,  yet,  I  cannot  fay  • 
For,  Oh  !  my  good  Mrs.  Norton, 
you  know  what  a  mother's  tendernefs 
for  the  cliild  of  hrr  heart  would  make 
her  chufe,  notwithstanding  all  th~at 
child's  faults,  rather  than  lofe  her  foe 
ever ! 

But  J  muft  fail  with  the  tide;  my 
own  judgment  alfo  joining  with  thege- 
neral  refentment;  or  I  ihbuld  make  the 
unhappinefs  of  the  more  worthy  ftill 
greater;  [my  dear  Mi;.  Harlowe's par- 
ticularly] which  is  already  more  than 
enough  to  make  them  unhappy  for  the 
remainder  of  their  days.  This  I  know; 
if  I  were  to  oppofe  the  reft,  our  fort 
would  fly  out  to  find  this  libertine';  and 
who  could  tell  what  would  be  the  ifTue 
of  that  with  fuch  a  man  of  violence 
and  blood,  as  that  Lovelace  is  known 
to  be  ? 

All  I  can  expecl  to  prevail  for  her, 
is,  that  in  a  week,  or  fo,  Mr.  Brand 
may  be  fent  up  to  enquire  privately 
about  her  prefent  ftate,  and  way  of  life, 
and  to  fee  me  is  not  altogether  deftituter 
for  nothing  me  writes  herfelf  will  be 
regarded. 

Her  father  indeed  has,  at  her  earneft 
requeft,  withdrawn  the  curfe,  which, 
in  a  paflion,  he  laid  upon  her,  at  her 
firft  wicked  flight  from  us.  But  Mifs 
Howe  [//  is  a  fad  thing,  Mrs.  Norton, 
to  fuffer  fo  many  ways  at  once]  had 
made  matters  fo  difficult  by  her  undue 
liberties  with  us  all,  as  well  by  fpeech 
in  all  companies  as  by  letters  written  to 
6  G  m 
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my  Bella,  that  -we  could  hardly  pre- 
vail upon  him  to  hear  her  lettei  read. 

Thele  liberties  of  Mifs  Howe  with 
usj  the  general  cry  againft  us  abroad, 
wherever  we  are  fpoken  of}  and  the  <vi- 
Jible^  and  not  feMom  audible  dilrc- 
fpeitfulnefs,  which  high  and  low  treat 
us  with  to  our  faces,  as  we  go  to  and 
from  church,  and  even  at  church  (fur 
no-where  elie  have  we  the  heart  to  go) 
as  if  none  of  us  had  been  regarded  but 
upon  her  account}  and  as  if  (he  were  in- 
nocent, \ve  all  in  fault}  are  conftant  ag- 
gravations, you  muii  needs  think,  to- 
the  whole  family. 

She  has  made  my  lot  heavy,  I  am 
fure,  that  was  far  from  being  light  be- 
fore ! — To  tell  you  truth,  I  am  enjoined 
not  to  receive  any  thing  of  hers,  from 
any  hand,  without  leave.  Should  I 
therefore  gratify  my  yearnings  after 
her,  fo  far  as  to  receive  privately  the 
letter  you  mention,  what  would  the  ca-fe 
te,  but  to  torment  myfelf,  without  be- 
ing able  to  do  her  good  ? — And  were 
it  to  be  known — Mr.  Harlowe  is  fo 
paflionate — And  (hould  it  throw  his- 

fout  into  his  ftomach,  as  her  raih  flight- 
id— Indeed,  indeed,  I  am  very  un- 
happy!— For,  Oh  my  good  woman, 
Ihe  is  my  child  ftill!— But  unlefs  it  were 
more  in  my  power — Yet  do  I  long  to 
iee  the  letter — You  fay  it  tells  of  her 
prefent  way  and  circumftances.— The 
poor  child,  who  ought  to  be  in  poUef- 
ilon  of  thoufands  1 — And  will! — For 
Jher  father  will  be  a  faithful  iteward  for 
her.— But  it  muft  be  in  his  own  way, 
and  at  his  own  time. 

And  is  file  really'  ill  ? — fo  'very  ill  ? 
—But  fne  ought  to  forrow. — She  has 
given  a  doable  meafure  of  it. 

But  docs  (he  really  believe  (he  (hall 
not  long  trouble  us  ? — But,  O  my  Nor- 
ton;— (he  muft,  (he  «w/7/,  long  trouble 
tjs — For  can  (he  think  her  death,  if  we 
Ihould  be  deprived  of  her,  will  put  an 


But  to  what  purpofe? — Don't  fend 
it — I  charge  you,  don't — I  dare  not 
fee  it— 
Yet- 
But,  alas!  — 

0  forgive  'he  almoft  dtftrafted  mo»- 
th*r!   You   C'in-. — You   know   how  to 
allow  for  all  this — So  1  will  let  it  go. 
—I  will  not  write  over  again  this  part 
of  my  letter. 

But  I  chufe  not  to  know  more  of 
her,  than  is  communicated  to  us  all— 
J«Jo  more  than  I  dare  ofwn  I  have  feen— 
And  what  fome  of  them  may  rather 
communicate  to  me,  than  receive/row 
me  :  and  this  for  the  fake  of  my  out- 
ward quiet:  although  my  inward  peace 
f ufYers  more  and  more  by  the  compelled 
referve. 

m     * 

1  WAS  forced  to  break  off.     But  I 
will  now  try  to  conclude  my  long  let- 
ter. 

lamforry  you  are  ill.  Butifyouwers 
well,  I  could  not,  for  your  own  fake, 
wifh  you  to  go  up,  as  Betty  tells  us 
you  long  to  do.  If  you  went,  no- 
thing would  be  minded  that  came  from 
you-.  As  they  already  think  you  too 
partial  in  her  favour,  your  going  up 
would  confirm  it,  and  do  yourfelf  pre- 
judice, and  her  no  good.  And  as  eve- 
ry-body  values  you  here,  I  advife  youv 
not  to  intereft  yourfelf  too  warmly  m 
her  favour,  efpecially-  before  my  Bella's- 
Betty,  till  I  can  let  you  know  zproper 
time.'  Yet  to  forbid  you  to  love  the 
dear  naughty  creature,  who  can  ?  (> 
my  Norton  !  you  tnujl  love  her ! — And 
fo  muft  I ! 

I  fend  you  five  guineas-,  to  help  you 
in  your  prefent  iilnefs,  and  your  ibn'sj 
for  it  muft  have  lain  heavy  upon  you. 
What  a  fad,  fad  thing,  my  dear  good- 
woman,  that  all  your  pains,  and  all  my 
pains,  for  eighteen  or  nineteen  years* 
together,  have,  in  fo  few  months,  been 


end    to    our  afflictions  ? — Can    it   be  N  rendered  thus  deplorably  vain  !  Yet  I 


thought,  that  the  fall  of  fuch  a  child 
will  not  be  regretted  by  us  to  the  laft 
hour  of  our  lives  ? 

But,  in  the  letter  you  have,  does  (he, 
\vithout  refers et  exprefs  her  contrition? 
Has  (he  in  it  no  reflecting  hints  ?  Does 
Ae  not  aim  at  extenuations  ?— If  I 
*were  to  fee  it,  will  it  not  (hock  me  fo 
much,  that  my  apparent  grief  may 
expofe  me  to  harfline.fles  ?— Can  it  be 
conn  ived— « 


muft  be  always  your  friend,  and  pity 
you,  for  the  very  ceafon  that  I  myfelf 
deferve  every-one's  pity. 

Perhaps  I  may  find  an  opportunity 
to  pay  you  a  viiit,  as  in  your  iilnefs, 
and  then  may  weep  over  the  letter  you 
mention,  with  you.  But,  for  the  fu- 
ture, write  nothing  to  me  about  the 
poor  girl,  that  you  think  nu.y  not  be 
communicated  to  us  all. 

And  I  charge  you,  as  you  v:»lue  my 
friend  (hip. 
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friendfhip,  as  you  wifh  my  peace,  not 
to  fay  any-thing  of  a  letter  you  have 
from  me,  either  to  the  naughty  one,  or 
•to  any-body  elfe.  It  was  fome  little 
relief  (the  occaiion  given)  to  write  to 
you,  who  muft,  in  fo  particular  a  man- 
ner, mare  my  affliction.  A  mother, 
-Mr?.  Norton,  cannot  forget  her  child, 
though  that  child  could  abandon  her 
•mother;  and,  in  fo  doing,  run  away 
with  all  her  mother's  comforts! — As  I 
can  truly  fay,  is  the  cafe  of  jour  un- 
kappy  friend, 

CHARLOTTE  HARLOWE. 


LETTER     XVI. 

•KISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MRS. 
JUDITH  NORTON. 

SAT.  JUXY  y*). 

I  •Congratulate  you,  my   dear  Mrs. 
Norton,  with  all  my  heart,  on  your 
foh's  recovery;  which  J  pray  to  God, 
•with  your  own  health,  te  perfect. 

I  write  ip  fome  hurry,  being  appre- 
>henfive  of  the  confequence  of  the  hinto 
you  give  af  fome  'method  you  propofe 
to  try  in  my  favour:  [With  my  rela- 
tions, I  prefume  you  mean]  but  you 
will  not  teli  me  what,  you  fay,  if  it 
j>rove  unfuccefsful. 

Now  I  mtlrt  heg  of  you,  that  you 
will  not  take  any  ftep  in  my  favour, 
with  which  you,  do  not  firft  acquaint 
me. 

I  have  but  one  requeft  to  make  to 
them,  befidcs  what  is  contained  in  my 
letter  to  my  lifter;  and  I  would  not, 
methinks,  for  the  fake  of  their  own 
•future  peace  of  mind,  that  they  fhould 
be  teazed  fo,  by  your  well-mearttkind- 
uefs,  and  that  of  Mite  Howe,  as  to  be 
-put  upon  denying  me  that.  An,d  why 
ihould  more  be  aiked  for  me  than  I  can 
partake  of?  More  than  is  abfolutely 
Jieceflary  for  my  own  peace  ? 

You  fuppofe  1  jhould  have  my^fter's 
anfwer  to  my  letter,  by  the  time  yours 
reached  my  hand.  I  have  it:  and  a 
fevere  one,  a  very  fevere  one  «t  is. 
Yet,  confidering  my  fault  in  their  eyes, 
and  the  provocations  lam  to  fuppofe 
*hey  fo  newly  had  from  my  dear  Mils 


Howe,  I  am  to  look  upon  it  as  a  fa- 
vour, that  it  was  anfwered  at  all.  I 
will  fend  you  a  cdpy  of  it  foon  j  a« 
alfo  of  mine,  \o  which  it  is  an  an- 
fwer. 

I  have  reafon  to  be  very  thankful, 
that  my  father  has  withdrawn  that 
heavy  malediction,  which  affected  me 
fo  much — A  parent's  curfe,  my  dear 
Mrs.  Norton!  What  child  could  die 
in  peace  under  a  parent's  curfe  !  fo  li- 
terally.fulfilled  too  as  this  has  been  in 
what  relates  to  this  life  ? 

My  heart  is  too  full  to  touch  upon 
the  particulars  of  my  fitter's  letter.  I 
can  mak«  but  one  atonement  for  my 
fault.  May  that  be  accepted  !  And 
may  it  foon  be  forgotten,  by  every  dear 
relation,  that  there  was  fuch  an  un- 
fcappy  daughter,  fifter,  or  niece,  as 
Clariila  Harlowe  ! 

My  coufin  Morden  was  one  of  thofe, 
who  wa-s  fo  earned  in  -prayer  for  my 
recovery,  at  nine  and  eleven  years  of 
age,  as  you  mention.  My  fifter  thinks 
he  will  be  one  of  thofe,  who  will  wifh 
I  never  had  had  a  being.  But  pray, 
when  he  does  come,  let  me  hear  of  it 
with  the-firft. 

You-think,  that  were  it  not  for  that 
.unhappy  notion  of  my  moving  talent, 
my  mother  would  relent.  What  would 
I  give  to  fee  her  once  more,  and,  al- 
though unknown  to  her,  to  kift  but 
the  hem  of  her  garment! 

Could  I  ha.ye  thought,  that  the  laft 
time  I  faw  her  would  have  been  the 
laft,  .with  what  difficulty  fhould  I  have 
been  torn  from  her  embraced  feet  I—- 
And when,  fcreened  behind  the  yew- 
,hedge,  on  the  5th  of  April  laft*,  I 
faw  my  father,  and  my  uncle  Antony, 
and  my  brother  and  ;fifter,  how  little 
did  I  think,  that  that  would  be  the  laft 
time  I  fliould  e.ver  fee  them;  and,  in  fo 
4hort  a  (pace,  that  fo  many  dreadful 
evils  would  befal  me1! 

But  I  can  write  nothing  but  what 
muft  give  you  trouble,  I  will  there- 
fore, after  repeating  my  defire  that  you 
will  not  intercede -for  me  butwith  my 
previous  -confent,  ooncl-ude  with  the 
aflurance,  that  I  am,  and  ever  will 
be,  jour  moj?  affeftionate  and  dutiful 
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*  See  Vol.  JI.  page  250. 
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LETTER    XVII. 


MISS  ARABELLA  HARLO\VE,TO  MISS 
CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 

£lN    .ANSWER    TO    HERS    OF    FRIDAY, 
JULY  21.       LETTER    II.] 

THURSDAY,  JULY  2J. 
OMY   UNHAPPY    LOST    SISTER! 

HAT  a  mifuable  hand  have 


w 


VV  you  made  of  your  ronsantick 
and  giddy  expedition! — I  pity  you  at 
my  heart. 

You  may  well  grieve  and  repent!  — 
Lovelace  has  left  you  ! — In  wh^t  way  or 
circumftances,  you  know  bed. 

I  wifh  your  conduct  had  made  your 
cafe  more  pitiable.  But  'tis  your  own 
feeking! 

God  help  you! — For  you  have  not  a 
friend  will  look  upon  you! — Poor, 
wicked,  urdone  creature ! — Fallen,  as 
you  are,  agnmrt  warning,  againft  expo- 
ftulation,  .again ft  duty  ! 

But  it  fi^nifks  nothing  to  reproach 
you.  I  weep  over  you. 

My  poor  mother  1 — Your  rafhnefs 
and  folly  have  made  her  more  miferable 
than  you  can  be. — Yet  fhe  has  befou-ght 
my  father  to  grant  your  requeft. 

"My  uncles  joined  with  her  ;  for  they 
thought  ihae  was  a  little  more  modefty 
in  your  lei  lev  t=  on  in  the  letters  of  your 
pert  advocare  :  and  my  father  is  pleafed 
to  give  me  leave  to  write — but  only 
thefe  words  for  him.  and  no  more:— 
That  he  withdraws  the  curfe  he  laid 
upon  you,  at  the  firft  hearing  of  your 
•wicked  flight,  fo  far  as  it  is  in  his  power 
to  do  it;  and  hopes  that  your  prefent 
punifhment  may  be  all  that  you  will 
meet  with.  For  the  reft,  he  will  never 
own  you,  nor  forgive  you  j  and  grieves 
he  has  fuch  a  daughter  in  the  world. 

All  this,  and  more,  you  have  de- 
ferved  from  him,  and  from  all  of  us: 
but  what  have  you  done  to  this  aban- 
doned libertine,  to  deferve  what  you' 
have  met  with  at  his  hands  ? — I  fear,  I 
fear,  fiftcr! — But  no  more  !— A  blefled 
, four  months  work  have  you  made  of  it! 

My  brother  is  now  at  Edinburgh, 
fent  thither  by  my  father,  [though  fre 
knows  not  this  to  be  the  motive]  that 
he  may  not  meet  your  triumphant  de- 
luder. 

We  are  told  he  v/ould  be  glad  to 
mnrry  you  :  but  why,  then,  did  he- a- 
bandon  you?  He  had  kept  you  till  he 


was  tired  of  you,  no  queftion  ;  and  It  is 
not  likely  he  would  wifh  to  have  you, 
but  upon  the  terms  you  have-already, 
without  all  doubt,  been  bis. 

You  ought  to  advi  fey  our  friend  Mifs 
Howe  to  concern  herielf  lefs  in  your 
matters  than  flie  does,  except  flie  could 
do  it  with  more  decency.  She  has  writ- 
ten three  letters  to  me  :  very  infolent 
ones.  Your  favourer,  poor  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton, thinks  you  know  nothing  of  the 
pert  creature's  writing.  I  hope  you 
don't.  But  then  the  more  impertinent 
the  writer.  But  believing  the  fond  wo- 
man, I  fat  down  the  more  readily  to 
anfwer  your  letter  ;  and  I  write  with 
lefs  feverity,  I  can  teli  you,  than  other- 
wife  I  Ihould  have  done,  if  I  had  an- 
fwered  it  at  all. 

Monday  laft  was  your  birth-day. 
Think,  poor  ungrateful  wretch,  as  you 
are!  how  we  all  ufed  to  keep  it;  and 
you  will  not  wonder  to  be  told,  that 
we  ran  away  from  one  another  that  day. 
But  God  give  you  true  penitence,  if 
you  have  it  not  already !  And  it  n,vil* 
be  true,  if  it  be  equal  to  the  fhame  and 
the  forrow  you  have  given  us  all.  Your 
ajftifiedfijler, 

ARABELLA  HARLOWE. 

Your  coufin  Morden  is  every  day  ex- 
pected in  England.  He,  as  well  as 
others  of  the  family,  when  he  comes 
to  hear  what  a  blefled  piece  of  work 
you  have  made  of  it,  will  wifti  you 
never  had  had  a  being. 


LETTER    XVIII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 

SUNDAY,   JULY   30. 

YOU  have  given  me  great  pleafure, 
my  deareft  friend,  by  your  ap- 
probation of  my  reafonings,  and  of  my 
refolution  founded  upon  them,  never  to 
have  Mr.  Lovelace.  This  approbation 
is  fo  right  a  thing,  give  me  leave  to  fay; 
from  the  nature  of  the  cafe,  and  from 
the  ftrift  honour  and  true  dignity  of 
inind,  which  I  always  admired  in  my 
Anna  Howe,  that  I  could  hardly  tell  to 
what,  but  to  my  evil  deltiny,  which  of? 
late  would  not  let  me  pleafe  any-body, 
to.attribute  the  advice  you  gave  me  to 
the  contrary. 

But  let  not  the  ill  (late  of  my  health, 

and 
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and  what  that  may  rtaturally  tend  to, 
fadden  you.  I  have  told  you,  that  I 
will  not  run  away  from  life,  nor  avoid 
the  means  that  may  continue  it,  if  God 
fee  fit:  and  if  he  do  not,  who  mall  re- 
pine at  his  will  ? 

If  it  (hall  he  found,  that  I  have  not 
acted  unworthy  of  your  love,  and  of  my 
own  character,  in  my  greater  trials, 
that  will  be  a  happinefs  to  both  on  re- 
flection. 

The  (hock  which  you  fo  earneftly  ad- 
vife  me  to  try  to  get  above,  was  a  fliock, 
thegreateft  i. ha:  1  could  receive.  But, 
my  dear,  as  it  was  not  occafioned  by  my 
fault,  I  hope  I  am  already  got  above  it. 
I  hope  I  am. 

I  am  more  grieved  (at  times,  how- 
ever) for  others,  than  for  myfelf.  And 
fo  I  ought.  For  as  to  myfelf,  I  cannot 
but  reflect,  that  I  have  had  an  efcape, 
rather  than  a  lofs,  in  miffing  Mr.  Love- 
lace for  a  hufband — Even  had  he  not 
committee!  the  vileft  of  ail  outrages. 

Let  any-one,  who  knows  my  ftory, 
collect  his  character  from  his  behaviour 
to  me,  before  that  outrage ;  and  then 
judge,  whether  it  was  in  the  leaft  pro- 
bable that  fuch  a  man  fhould  make  me 
happy.  Butto  collect  his  character  from 
his  principles  with  regard  to  the  fex  /// 
general,  and  from  his  enterpnzes  upon 
many  of  them,  and  to  confider  the 
cruelty  of  his  nature,  and  d\tfportive- 
nefs  of  his  invention,  together  with  the 
high  opinion  he  has  of  himfelf,  it  will 
not  be  doubted  that  a  wife  of  his  muft 
have  been  miferable;  and  more  mil'era- 
ble  if  (he  loved  him,  than  fhe  could 
have  been  were  me  to  be  indifferent  to 
him. 

A  twelvemonth  might  very  probably 
have  put  a  period  to  my  life;  fituated  as 
I  was  with  my  friends;  pedecuted  and 
harraffed  as  I  have  been  by  my  brother 
and  fitter;  and  my  very  heart  torn  in 
pieces  by  the  wilful,  and  (as  it  is  now 
apparent)  premeditated  fufpenfes  of  the 
man,  whole  gratitude  I  wifhed  to  en- 
gage, and  whole  protection  I  was  the 
more  entitled  to  expect,  as  he  had  rob- 
bed me  of  every  other,  and  reduced  me 
to  an  abfolute  deperidance  upon  him- 
felf.  Indeed  I  once  thought  that  it  was 
till  his  view  to  bring  me  to  this,  (as  he 
hated  my  family;)  and  Uncomfortable 
enough  for  me,  if  it  had  been  all. 

Can  it  be  thought,  my  dear,  that  my 
heart  was  not  inore  than  half  broken 
(happy  as  I  was  before  I  knew  Mr, 


Lovelace)  by  fuch  a  grievous  change 
in  my  circumftances?  —  Indeed  it  was. 
Nor  perhaps  was  the  wicked  violence 
'wanting  to  have  cut  mort,  though  pof- 
fibly  not  fo  very  fhort,  a  life  that  he  has 
fported  with. 

Had  I  been  his  but  a  month,  he  muft 
have  poiferTed  the  eftate  on  which  my 
relations  had  fet  their  hearts;  the  more 
to  their  regret,  as  they  hated  him  as 
much  as  he  hated  them. 

H  ive  I  not  reafon,  thefe  things  con- 
fidered,  to  think  myfeif  happier  with- 
out Mr.  Lovelace  than  I  could  have 
been  with  him  } — My  will  too  u;i-violat- 
ed\  and  very  little,  nay,  not  any-thing 
as  to  him,  to  reproach  myfelf  with? 

But  with  my  relations  it  is  otherwife. 
They  indeed  deferve  to  be  pitied.  They 
are,  and  no  doubt  will  long  be,  un- 
happy. 

To  j  udge  of  their  refentments  and  of 
their  conduct,  we  muft  put  ourfelves  in 
their  fituation  : — And  while  they  think, 
me  more  in  fault  than  themfelves, 
(whether  my  favourers  are  of  their  opi- 
nion, or  not)  and  have  a  right  to  judge 
for  themielves,  they  ought  to  have  great 
allowances  made  for  them;  my  parents 
efpecially.  They  ftand  at  leaft  felf- 
acquitted,  (that  cannot  I;)  and  the 
rather,  as  they  can  recollect,  to  their 
pain,  their  paft  indulgences  to  me,  and 
their  unqueftionable  love. 

Your  partiality  for  the  friend  you  fo 
much  value,  will  not  ealily  let  you  come 
into  this  way  of  thin-king.  But  only, 
my  dear,  be  pleafed  to  confider  the  mat- 
ter ii;  the  following  light.  - 

Here  was  my  MOTHER,  one  of  the 
molt  prudent  perfons  of  her  lex,  mar- 
ried into  a  family,  not  perhaps  fo  hap- 
pily tempered  as  herfelf ;  but  every- 
one of  which  (he  had  the  addrefs,  fora 
great  while,  abfolutelyj  to  govern  as  /lie 
pleafed  by  her  directing  wifdotn,  at  the 
fame  time  that  they  knew  "not  but  her 
preicriptions  were  the  dictates  of  their 
own  hearts  ;  fuch  a  fweet  art  had  the  of 
conquering  by  feeming  to  yield.  Think,  . 
my  dear,  what  muft  be  the  pride  and 
the  pleafure  of  fuch  a  mother,  that  in 
my  brother  me  could  give  a  fan  to  the 
family  me  diftinguilhed  with  her  love, 
rot  unworthy  of  their  wifhes;  a  daugh- 
ter, in  my  Jijier,  of  whom  Ike  had  no' 
reafon  to  be  a  (named  ;  and  in  me  afe- 
cond  daughter,  whom  every'- bovdy  com- 
plimented, (fuch  was  their  partial  fa-' 
vour  to  me)  as  being  the  Hill  more  im- 
mediate 
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mediate  likenefs  of  herfclf  ?  How,  felf- 
plealed.  c->uid  (he  finile  round  upon  a 
family  fli"  had  fo  bldTcd !  V;  at  com- 
pliments were  paid  her  upon  the  ex- 
ample fhe  had  given  us,  which  WH?  fol- 
lowed with  fuch  hopeful  tfrV<5ls !  With 
what  a  noble  confidence  could  fhe  look 
upon  her  dear  Mr.  Harlowe,  as  a  per- 
fon  rrrde  happy  by  her;  and  he  de- 
JirhUvl  to  think,  that  nothing  but  pu- 
ritv  ftreamf  d  from  a  fountain  Jo  .pure! 

Now.  my  dear,  reverie,  ?.s  I  d-ily  do, 
this  charming  profpe<Sl.  See  my  dear 
mother,  for-  owing  in  her  clofet ;  endea- 
vouring to  iupjn'cis  her  lerrpw  at  her 
table,  and  in  thufe  retirements  where 
ibrrow  was  before  a  ftranger  :  hanging 
down  herpenfive  head  :  fmiles  no  more 
beaming  over  her  benign  afpecV:  her 
virtue  made  to  fuffer  for  faults  fhe 
could  not  be  guilty  of:  her  patience 
continually  tried,  (becaufe  fhe  has  more 
of  it  than  any  other)  with  repetitions 
of  faults  Ihe  is  as  much  wounded  by, 
as  thufe  can  be  from  whom  flit  fo  often 
hears  of  tlygm  :  taking  to  heifelf,  as 
the  fountain -head,  a  taint  which  only 
had  inft&ed  one  of  the  under-currents: 
afraid  to  open  her  lips  (were  fhe  will- 
ing) in  my  favour,  left  it  fhould  be 
thought  (he  has  any  bias  in  her  own 
mind  to  failings  that  never  could  have 
been  fufp'efied  in  her  :  robbed  of  that 
pleafmg  merit,  which  the  mother  of 
well -nurtured  and  hopeful  children 
may  glory  in  :  every  one  who  vifits 
her,  or  is  vifited  by  her,  bydumbfhcw, 
and  looks  that  mean  more  than  words 
can  exprefs,  condoling  where  they  ufed 
to  congratulate:  the  affected  filence 
wounding:  the  cornpafH  nating  look 
reminiiirg.  the  half  fupprefied  iigh  in 
them,  calling  up  tieeper  iighs  from  ker\ 
and  iheir  averted  eyes,  while  tluy  en- 
deavour to  reftrain  tl.e  rifing  tear,  pro- 
voking tears  from  her,  that  will  not  be 
renramed. 

When  I  cor,fi<!er  thefe  things,  and, 
addtd  to  thefe,  the  pangs  that  tear  in 
pieces  the  ftror.ger  heart  of  my  FA- 
THER, becaufe  it  cannot  relieve  itlelf 
by  thofe  tears  which  carry  the  torturing 
gji^f  tc  the  eyes  of  fofter  fpirits :  the 
;.;  tumults  of  my  impatient 
and  us  Me  BROTHER,  piqued 

to  the  heart  of  his  honour,  in  the  fall 
of  a  fifter,  in  whom  lie  i>nce  gloried  : 
the  yride  of  an  ELDER  SISTER,  who 
b;-d  .iven  unwilling  way  to  the  honours 
paid  over  her  head  to  one  born  after 


her:  and,  laftly,  the  diflionour  I  havp 
brought  upon  two  UNCLES,  who  each 
contended  which  fhould  moft  favour 
their  then  happy  niece  ; — When,  I  fay, 
lTcfle<5l  upon  my  fault  in  thele  ftronjf. 
yet  juft  lights,  what  room  can  then:  he 
to  cenfure  any -body  but  my  unhappy 
ft-lf  ?  And  how  much  reafon  bav«  I  to 
fay,  *  Ifljuftify  myfdf,  mine  own  heart 
'  Jhall  condemn  ni€:  if  I  fay  I  am  per- 
1  fetl,  itjballalfopro'vemeper'verfu?* 

Here  permit  me  to  lay  down  my  pen 
for  a  few  moments. 

3£         0 

You  are  very  obliging  to  me,  inten- 
tio?2ally,  I  know,  when  you  tell' me,  It 
is  in  my  power  to  haften  the  day  of  Mr. 
Hickman's  happinefs.  But  yet,  give 
me  leave  to  fay,  that  I  admire  this  kind 
afTu ranee  lefs  th^n  any  other  paragraph 
of  your  letter. 

In  the  fuft  place  you  know  it  is  not 
in  my  power  to  fay  when  I  can  difmifs 
my  phyfician  j  and  you  fhould  not  put 
the  celebr.itiofi  of  a  marriage  intended 
by  yourfelf,  and  fo  defirable  to  your 
mother,  upon  fo  precarious  an  ifTue. 
Nor  wi  1 1 1 :. ccf  pt  i>f  a  compliment, which 
muft  mean  a  flight  to  her. 

If  any-thing  could  give  me  a  relifh 
for  life,  after  what  I  have  fuffered,  it 
would  be  the  hopes  of  the  continuance 
of  the  more  than  fifterly  love,  which 
has,  for  years,  uninterruptedly  bound 
us  together  as  one  mind. — And  why, 
my  dear,  fliould  you  defer  giving  (by 
a  tie  ftill  ftronger)  another  friend  to  one 
who  has  fo  few  ? 

I  am  glad  you  have  fent  my  letter  to 
Mifs  Montague.  I  hope  I  fhallhearno 
more  of  this  unhappy  man. 

I  had  begun  the  particulars  of  my 
tragical  ftory  :  but  it  is  fo  painful  a 
tafk,  and  I  have  fo  many  more  impor- 
tant things  to  do,  and,  as  I  apprehend, 
fo  little  time  to  do  them  in,  that,  could 
J  avoid  it,  I  would  go  no  farther  in  it. 

Then,  to  this  hour,  I  know  not  by 
what  means  feveral  of  his  machinations 
to  ruin  me  were  brought  about;  fo  that 
fome  material  parts  of  my  fad  ftcry 
muft  be  defective,  if  I  were  to  fi'  down 
to  write  it.  But  I  have  been  thinking 
of  a  way  that  will  anfwer  the  end  wiflied 
for  by  your  mother  and  you  full  as 
well}  perhaps  better. 

Mr.  Lovelace,  it  feems,  has  com- 
municated to  his  friend  Mr.  Belford 
all  that  has  paflld  between  himll-lf  and 
me,  as  he  went  on.  Mr.  Belford  has 
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pot  been  able  to  deny  it.  So  that  (as 
we  may  obfervc  by  the  way)  a  poor 
young  creature,  whofe  indifcretion  has 
given" a  libertine  power  over  her,  has  a 
reafon  /he  little  thinks  of,  to  regret  her 
folly ;  fmce  thefe  wretches,  who  have 
no  more  honour  in  one  point  than  in 
another,  fcruple  not  to  make  her  weak- 
nefs  a  part  of  their  triumph  to  their 
brother-libertines. 

I  have  nothing  to  apprehend  of  this 
fort,  if  I  have  the  juftice  done  me  in  his 
letters,  which  Mr.  Belford  aflfures  me  I 
have:  and  therefore  the  particulars  of 
my  (lory,  and  the  bafe  arts  of  this  vile 
man,  will,  I  think,  be  bed  collected 
from  thofe  very  letters  of  his,  (if  Mr. 
Belford  can  be  prevailed  upon  to  com- 
municate them;)  to  which  I  dare  ap- 
peal with  the  lame  truth  and  fervor  as 
he  did,  who  fays — «•  Ob  that  one  would 
bear  me !  and  that  mine  adverfary  had 
written  a  book!  — Surely,  I  would  take 
it  upon  tnj/hculders,  and  bind  it  to  me 
as  a  croivn!   For  I  covered  not  my 
tranfgrejjio.is  as  Adam,  by  hiding  mine 
iniquity  in  my  bofom.' 
There  is  one  way  which  may  be  fal- 
len upon  to  induce  Mr.  Belford  to  com- 
municate thefe  letters;    fince  he  feems 
to  have  (and  declares  he  always  had)  a 
fincere  abhorrence  of  his  friend's  bafe- 
nefs  to  me:   hut  that,  you'll  fay,  when 
you  hear  it,  is  a  ftrange  one.     Never- 
thelefs,  I  am  very  earneft  upon  it  at  pre- 
fent. 

It  is  no  other  than  this  : 
I  think  to  make  Mr.  Belford  the  exe- 
cutor of  my  laft  will,  [Don't  be  furpriz- 
ed:]  and  with  this  view  I  permit  his  vifits 
with  the  lefs  fcruple:  and  every  time  I 
fee  him,  from  his  concern  for  me,  am 
more  and  more  inclined  to  do  fo.  If  I 
hold  in  the  fame  mind,  and  if  he  accept 
the  truft,  and  will  communicate  the 
materials  in  his  power,  thofe,  joined 
with  what  you  can  furniih,  will  anfwer 
the  whole  end. 

I  know  you  will  ftart  at  my  notion 
of  fuch  an  executor:  but  pray,  my 
dear,  conftder,  in  my  prefent  circum- 
ftances,  what  I  can  do  better,  as  I  am 
empowered  to  make  a  will,  and  have 
considerable  matters  in  my  own  dif- 
pofal. 

Your  mother,  I  am  fure,  would  not 
confent  thatjcw  (hould  take  this  office 
upon  you.  It  might  fubject  Mr. 
Hicknan  to  the  infults  of  that  violent 
man.  Mrs.  Norton  cannot,  for  ie've- 


ral  reafons  •  refpecting  herfelf.  My 
brother  looks  upon  what  I  ou^ht  to- 
have,  as  Ms  right:  my  uncle  Harh-ive 
is  already  one  of  my  truilees  (.is  my 
couti-n  Moj\k*n  is  the  other)  for  the 
ett.ite  mv  grandfather  left  me:  hut  yov» 
lee  I  coul'.i  atot  get  fr'in  my  own  family 
the  few  guineas  I  left  behind  me  at 
Harlowe  Place;,  and  my  uncle  Antony 
once  threatened  to  have  my  gramifa- 
ther's  will  controverted.  "My  father  f 
— To  be  fure,  my  dear,  I  could  not 
expect  that  my  father  would  do  all  I 
\vlfh  Ihould  be  done:  and  a  will  to  be 
executed  by  a-  father  for  a  daughter, 
(parts  of  it,  perhaps,  abfolute'y  ,igain& 
his  own  judgment)  carries  fomewhat 
daring  and  prefcnptive  in  the  very 
nvord. 

If  indeed  my  cou/in  K'lorden  were  to> 
come  in  time,  and  wouid  undertake 
this  truft — But  even  him  it  might  fub- 
jecl:  to  hazards;  and  the  morr,  as  he  is 
a  man  of  great  fpiritj  and  as  theothe'r 
man  (of  as  great)  looks  upon  me 
(unprotected  as  I  have  long,  been)  as 
his  property. 

Now  Mr.  Belford,  as  I  have  already- 
mentioned,  knows  every  -  thing  that 
has  paffed.  He  is  a  man  of  fpirit,  and 
it  feems,  as  fearlefs  as  the  other,  with 
more  humane  qualities.  You  don-'t 
know,  my  dear,  what  inftances  of  tin, f 
cere  humanity  this  Mr.  Belford  has 
fhewn,  not  only  on  occaiion  cf  the 
cruel  arreft,  but  on  fcveral  occanons 
fince.  And  Mrs.  Lovick  has  taken 
pains  to  enquire  after  kis  general  cha- 
racter; and  hears  a  very  good  one  cf 
him,  for  jurtice  and  generofity  in  all 
his  concerns  of  meu'm  and  tuumt  as 
they  are  called:  he  has  a  knowledge  of 
law-matters  j  and  has  two  executor- 
ftiips  upon  him  at  this  time,  in  the 
difcharge  of  which  his  honour  is  un- 
queftioned. 

All  thefe  reafons  have  already  in  a 
manner  determined  me.  to  afk  this  favour 
of  himj  although  it  will  have  an  odd 
found  with  it  to  make  an  intimate 
friend  of  Mr.  Lovelace  my  executor. 

This  iscertai-n:  my  brother  will  be 
more  acquieicent  a  great  deal  in  fach  a, 
cafe  with  the  articles  uf  my  will,  as  he 
will  fee,  that  it  will  be  to  no  purpofe 
to  controvert  fome  of  them,  which 
dfe,  I  dare  fay,  he  would  contr  vert, 
or  perfuade  my  other  friends  to  do  fo>. 
And  who  would  involve. an  executcjr 
in  a  law-fuit,  if  they  could  help' if 7-4* 

Which 
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Which  would  be  the  cafe,  if  any-body 
were  left  whom  my  brother  could  hope 
to  awe  or  controul;  fince  my  father 
has  poflelTion  of  all,  and  is  ribfolutely 
governed  by  him.  [Angry  (pints, 
my  dear,  as  I  have  often  feen,  will  be 
overcome  by  more  angry  ones,  as  well 
as  fometimes  bedifarmed  by  the  meek.] 
•—Nor  would  I  ewijh,  you  may  believe, 
to  have  effects  torn  out  of  my  father's 
hands:  while  Mr.  Belfqrd,  who  is  a 
man  of  fortune,  (and  a  good  cecono- 
mill  in  his  own  affairs)  would  have  no 
intereft  but  to  do'juftice. 

Then  he  exceedingly  prefTes  forfome 
occafion  to  (hew  his  readinefs  to  ferve 
me:  and  be  would  be  able  to  manage 
his  violent  friend,  over  whom  he  has 
more  influence  than  any  other  perfon. 
But,  after  all,  I  know  not,  -if  it 
were  not  more  eligible  by  far,  that  my 
ftory,  and  n-.yfclf  too,  mould  be  for- 
gotten as  foon  as  pofTible.  And  of 
this  I  (hall  have  the  lefs  doubt,  if  the 
character  of  my  parents  [You  will 
forgive  me,  my  dear]  cannot  be  guard- 
ed againft  the  unqualified  bitternefs, 
•which,  from  your  affectionate  zeal  for 
me,  has  fometimes  mingled  with  your 
ink — A  point  that  ought,  and  (I  infift 
upon  it)  ?nuft  be  well  considered  of,  if 
any-thing  be  done  which  your  mother 
and  you  are  defnous  to  have  done. 
The  generality  of  the  world  is  too  apt 
to  oppofeaduty — And  general  duties, 
my  dear,  ought  not  to  be  weakened  by 
the  juftification  of  a  fingle  perfon, 
however  unhappily  circumftanced. 

My  father  has  been  fo  good  as  to 
take  off  the  heavy  malediction  he  laid 
me  under.  I  muft  be  now  folicitous 
for  a  laft  blefling;  and  that  is  all  I 
ihall  prefume  to  petition  for.  My  fif- 
ter's  letter,  communicating  this  grace, 
is  a  fevereone:  but  as  (he  writes  tome 
as  from  every-body,  how  could  I  ex- 
peel  it  to  be  otherwife  ? 

If  you  fet  out  to-morrow,  this  letter 
cannot  reach  you  till  you  get  to  your 
aunt  Harman's.  I  (hall  therefore  di- 
ie«5l  it  thither,  as  Mr.  Hickman  in- 
ftrucled  me. 

I  hope  you  will  have  met  with  no  in- 
conveniences in  your  little  journey  and 
voyage;  and  that  you  will  have  found 
in  good  health  all  whom  you  wi(h  to 
fee  well. 

If  your  relations  in  the  little  ifland 
join  their  felicitations  with  your  mo- 
ther's commands,  to  have  your  nup- 
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tials  celebrated  before  you  leave  them, 
let  me  beg  of  you,  my  dear,  to  oblige 
them.  How  grateful  will  the  notifi- 
cation that  you  have  done  fo  be  to 
your  ever -faithful  andaffcftionate 

CLARISSA  HARLOWK. 


LETTER    XIX. 

MISS     CLARISSA     HARLOWE,     TO 
MISS   HARLOWE. 

SATURDAY,  JULY  29. 

I  Repine  not,  my  dear  fifter,  at  the  fe- 
verity  you  have  been  pleafed  to  ex- 
prefs  in  the  letter  you  favoured  me 
with;  becaufe  that  feverity  was  accom- 
panied with  the  grace  I  had  petitioned 
for;  and  bccaule  the  reproaches  of 
mine  own  heart  are  ftronger  than  any 
other  perfon's  reproaches  can  be:  and 
yet  I  am  not  half  fo  culpable  as  I  am 
imagined  to  be:  as  would  be  allowed, 
if  all  the  circumftances  of  my  unhappy 
ftory  were  known  j  and  which  I  (hall 
be  ready  to  communicate  to  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton, if  (lie  be  commiflioned  to  enquire 
into  them;  or  to  you,  my  (ifter,  if 
you  can  have  patience  to  hear  them. 

I  remembered,  with  a  bleeding 
hearr^  what  day  the  24.th  of  July  was. 
I  began  with  the  eve  of  it;  and  I  pafled 
the  day  itfelf — as  it  was  fit  IJbouldpafs 
it.  Nor  have  I  any  comfort  to  give  to 
my  dear  and  ever-honoured  father  and 
mother,  and  to  you,  my  Bella,  but 
this — That,  as  it  was  the  firft  unhappy 
anniverfary  of  my  birth,  in  all  pro- 
bability, it  will  be  the  lajl. 

Believe  me,  my  dear  filter,  I  fay  not 
this,  merely  to  move  compaflion,  but 
from  the  befl  grounds.  And  as,  <  n 
that  account,  I  think  it  of  the  higheft 
importance  to  my  peace  of  mind  to  ob- 
tain one  further  favour,  I  would  chufe 
to  owe  to  your  interceflion,  as  my  fif- 
ter',  the  leave  I  beg,  to  addrefs  half  a 
dozen  lines  (with  the  hope  of  having 
them  anfwercd  ?s  I  wifh)  to  either  or 
to  both  my  honoured  parents,  to  bcj 
their  lajl  blejfling. 

This  'bleding  is  all  the  favour  I  have 
now  to  a(k:  it  is  all  I  dare  to  afk:  yet 
am  I  afraid  to  ru(h  at  once,  though  by 
letter ,  into  the  prefence  of  cither.  And 
if  I  did  not  a(k  it,  it  might  feem  to  be 
owing  to  ftubbornnefsand  want  of  du- 
ty, when  my  heart  is  all  humility  and 
penitence. 
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penitence.  Only,  be  fo  good  as  to 
embolden  me  to  attempt  this  tafk  — 
Write  but  this  one  line,  <  Clary  Har- 
*  lowe,  you  are  at  liberty  to  write  as 
«  you  defire.'  This  will  be  enough — 
And  (hall,  to  my  laft  hour,  be  ac- 
knowledged as  the  greateft  favour,  by 
your  truly  penitent  fifler, 

»    CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 


LETTER    XX. 

MRS.  NORTON,    TO   MISS  CLARJSSA 
HARLOWE. 

MONDAY,  JULY  JI. 
MY  DEAREST  YOUNG  LADY, 

I  Muft  indeed  own,  that  I  took  the 
liberty  to  write  to  your  mother,  of- 
fering to  inclofe  to  her,  if  (he  gave  me 
leave,  yours  of  the  a 4-th:  by  which  I 
thought  (he  would  fee  what  was  the 
ftate  of  your  mind;  what  the  nature  of 
your  laft  troubles  was,  from  the  wick- 
ed arreft;  what  the  people  are  where 
you  lodge;  what  px-opofals  were  made 
you  from  Lord  M.'s  family;  alfo  your 
fincere  penitence;  and  how  much  Mifs 
Howe's  writing  to  them,  in  the  terms 
(he  wrote  in,  difturbed  you — But,  as 
you  have  taken  the  matter  into  your 
own  hands,  and  forbid  me,  in  your 
laft,  to  a£l  in  this  nice  affair  unknown 
to  you,  I  am  glad  the  letter  was  not 
required  of  me — And  indeed  it  may  be 
better  that  the  matter  lie  wholly  be- 
tween you  and  them  ;  fince  my  affec- 
tion for  you  is  thought  to  proceed  from 
partiality. 

They  would  chufe,  no  doubt,  that 
you  (hould  owe  to  tbemfel<vest  and  not 
to  my  humble  mediation,  the  favour 
for  which  you  fo  earneftly  fue,  and  of 
which  I  would  not  have  you  defpair: 
for  I  will  venture  to  affure  you,  that 
your  mother  is  ready  to  take  the  firft 
opportunity  to  (hew  her  maternal  ten- 
dernefs:  and  this  I  gather  from  feveral 
hints  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  explain 
myfelf  upon. 

I  long  to  be  with  you,  now  I  am 
better,  and  now  my  fon  is  in  a  fine 
way  of  recovery.  But  is  it  not  hard, 
to  have  it  (ignified  to  me,  that  at  pre- 
fent  it  will  not  be  taken  well,  if  I  go  ? 
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—I  fuppofe,  while  the  reconciliation, 
which  I  hope  will  take  place,  is  nego. 
dating  by  means  of  the  correfpon- 
dence  fo  newly  opened  between  you 
and  your  fifter.  But  if  you  would 
have  me  come,  I  will  iclyon  my  good 
intentions,  and  rilque  every  one  s  dif- 
pleafure. 

Mr.  Brand  has  bufmefs  in  town;  to 
folicit  for  a  benefice  which  it  is  ex- 
peeled  the  incumbent  will  be  obliged 
to  quit  for  a  better  preferment:  and 
when  there,  he  is  to  enqu're  privately 
after  your  way  of  life,  and  of  your 
health. 

He  is  a  very  officious  young  manj 
and,  but  that  your  uncle  Harlowe 
(who  has  chofen  him  for  this  errand) 
regards  him  as  an  oracle,  your  mother 
had  rather  any-hody  elfe  had  been 
fent. 

He  is  one  of  thofe  puzzling,  over* 
doing  gentlemen,  who  think  they  fee 
farther  into  matters  than  any-body 
elie,  and  are  fond  of  difcovering  my- 
ftefies  where  there  are  none,  in  order 
to  be  thought  fhrewd  men. 

I  can't  fay  I  like  him,  either  in  the 
pulpit  or  out  of  it :  I  who  had  a  fa- 
ther one  of  the  founded  divines  and 
fineft  fcholars  in  the  kingdom  j  who 
never  made  an  oftentation  of  what  he 
knew ;  but  loved  and  venerated  the 
gofpel  he  taught,  preferring  it  to  ail 
other  learning;  to  be  obliged  to  hear  a 
young  man  depart  from  his  text  as 
foon  as  he  has  named  it;  (fo  contrary, 
too,  to  the  example  fet  him  by  his 
learned  and  worthy  principal  *,  when 
his  health  permits  him  to  preach)  and 
throwing  about,  to  a  Chriftian  and 
country  audience,  fcraps  of  Latin 
and  Greek  from  the  Pagan  clafficlcsj 
and  not  always  brought  in  with  great 
propriety  neither;  (if  I  am  to  judge, 
by  the  only  way  given  me  to  judge  of 
them,  by  theEnglifh  he  puts  them  in- 
to) is  an  indication  of  fomething 
wrong,  either  in  his  head,  or  his 
heart,  or  both;  for,  otherwife,  his  edu- 
cation at  the  univerfity  muft  have 
taught  him  better.  You  know,  my 
dear  Mils  Clary,  the  honour  I  have 
for  the  cloth  :  it  is  ovvifig  to  that,  that 
I  fay  what  I  do. 

I  know  not  the  day  he  is  to  fet  out; 
and  as  his  enquiries  are  to  be  private* 


*  Dr.  Lewen. 
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be  pleafed  to  take  no  notice  of  this  in- 
telligence. I  have  no  doubt,  that 
your  life  and  converfation  are  fuch,  as 
may  defy  thefcrutinies  of  the  mod  of- 
ficious enquirer. 

I  am  juft  now  told,  that  you  have 
written  a  fecond  letter  to  your  fitter : 
but  am  afraid  they  will  wait  for  Mr. 
Brand's  report,  before  further  favour 
will  be  obtained  from  them  j  for  they 
will  not  yet  believe  you  are  fo  ill  as  I 
rear  you  are. 

But  you  would  foon  find,  that  you 
liave  an  indulgent  mother,  were  flie  at 
liberty  to  aft  according  to  her  own  in- 
clination. And  this  gives  me  great 
hopes  that  all  will  end  well  at  laft:  for 
I  verily  think  that  you  are  in  the  right 
way  to  a  reconciliation.  God  give  a 
blefling  to  it,  and  reftore  your  health, 
and  you  to  all  your  friends,  prays  your 
e<ver-  affectionate 

JUDITH  NORTON. 

Your  good  mother  has  privately  fent 
me  five  guineas:  (he  is  pleafed  to 
fay,  to  help  us  in  the  illnefs  we 
have  been  affli6led  with;  but, 
more  likely,  that  I  might  fend 
them  to  you,  as  from  myfelf.  I 
hope,  therefore,  I  may  fend  them 
iip,  with  ten  more  I  have  ftill 
left. 

I  will  fend  you  word  of  Mr.  Mor- 
den's  arrival,  the  moment  I  know 
it. 

Jf  agreeable,  I  fliould  be  glad  to 
know  all  that  paflTes  between  your 
relations  and  you. 


LETTER    XXI. 

MISS    CLARISSA    HARLOWE,   TO 
MRS.  NORTON. 

WEDNESDAY,    AVG.   2. 

YOU    give   me,    my   dear  Mrs. 
Norton,  great  pleafure  in  hear- 
ing of  yours  and  your  fon's  recovery. 
May  you  continue,  for  many,  many 
years,  a  blefling  to  each  other! 

You  tell  me,  that  you  did  actually 
write  to  my  mother,  offering  to  inclofe 
to  her  mine  of  the  z/j-th  palt:  and  you 
fay,  Itwas  not  required  of  you.  That 
is  to  fay,  although  you  cover  it  over  as 
gently  as  you  could,  that  your  offer 
was  rejected;  which  makes  it  evident, 
that  no  plea  will  be  made  for  me.  Yet, 
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you  bid  me  hope,  that  the  grace  I  fued 
for  would,  ;'//  time,  be  granted. 

The  grace  I  then  fued  for  was  indeed 
granted:  but  you  are  afraid,  you  fay, 
that  they  will  wait  for  Mr.  Brand's  re- 
port, before  favour  will  be  obtained  in 
return  to  the  fecond  letter  which  I 
wrote  to  myfifter:  and  you  add,  That 
I  have  an  indulgent  mother,  were  flie 
at  liberty  to  act  according  to  her  own 
inclination;  and  that  all  will  end  well 
at  laft. 

But  what,  my  dear  Mrs.  Norton, 
what  is  the  grace  I  fue  for  in  my  fecond 
letter  ? — Tt  is  not  that  they  will  receive 
me  into  favour — If  they  think  it  is, 
they  are  miftaken.  I  do  not,  I  cannot 
expect  that:  nor,  as  I  have  often  faid, 
mould  I,  if  they  would  receive  me, 
bear  to  live  in  the  eye  of  thofe  dear 
friends  whom  I  have  fo  grievoufly  of- 
fended. 'Tisonly,  fimply,  a  blefling 
I  afk:  a  bleffing  to  die  with,  not  to 
//•i/£with. — Do  they  know  that?  And 
do  they  know,  that  their  unkindnefs 
will  perhaps  (horten  my  date?  So  that 
their  favour,  if  ever  they  intend  to 
grant  it,  may  come  too  late. 

Once  more,  I  defire  you  not  to  think, 
of  coming  to  me.  I  have  no  uneafi- 
nefs  now,  but  what  proceeds  from  the 
apprehenfion  of  feeing  a  man  I  would 
not  fee  for  the  world,  if  I  could  help, 
it;  and  from  the  feverity  of  my  nearefl 
and  deareft  relations:  a  feverity  entirely 
their  own,  1  doubt;  for  you  tell  me, 
that  my  brother  is  at  Edinburgh!  You 
would  therefore  heighten  their  feverity, 
and  make  yourfelf  enemies  befides,  if 
you  were  to  come  to  me — Don't  you 
fee  that  you  would? 

Mr.  Brand  may  come,  if  he  will. 
He  is  a  clergyman,  and  muft  mean 
well-,  or  I  muft  think  fo,  let  him  fay 
of  me  what  he  will.  All  my  fear  is, 
that,  as  he  knows  I  am  in  difgrace 
with  a  family  whofe  efteem  he  is  defir- 
ous  to  cultivate;  and  as  he  has  obliga- 
tions to  my  uncle  Harlowe,  and  to  my 
father;  he  will  be  but  a  languid  ac- 
quitter — Not  that  I  am  afraid  of  what 
he,  or  any-body  in  the  world,  can 
hear  as  to  my  conduct.  You  may, 
my  revered  and  dear  friend,  indeed 
you  may,  reft  fatisfied,  that  that  is 
fuch  as  may  warrant  me  to  challenge 
the  enquiries  of  the  moft  officious. 

I  will  fend  you  copies  of  whatpaflei, 
as  you  defire,  when  I  have  an  anfwer  to 
my  fecond  letter,  I  now  begin  t« 

wift, 
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v/ifli,  that  I  had  taken  the  heart  to  write 
to  my  father  himfelf;  or  to  my  mother, 
atleaft;  infteadof  to  my  fifter;  and  yet 
I  doubt  my  poor  mother  can  do  nothing 
for  me  of  herfelf.  A  ftrong  confede- 
racy, my  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  (a  ftrong 
confederacy,  indeed!)  againft  a  poor 
girl,  their  daughter,  filter,  niece!  — 
My  brother,  perhaps,  got  it  renewed 
before  he  left  them.  He  needed  not— 
His  work  is  done;  and  more  than  done. 
Don't  afflict  yourfelf  about  money- 
matters  on  my  account.  I  have  no 
occafion  for  money.  I  am  glad  my 
mother  was  fo  confederate  to  you.  I 
was  in  pain  for  you,  on  the  fame  fub- 
ject.  But  Heaven  will  not  permit  fo 
good  a  woman  to  want  the  humble 
bleflings  fhe  was  always  fatisfied  with. 
I  wifh  every  individual  of  our  family 
were  but  as  rich  as  you  !  —  O  my  mam- 
ma Norton,  you  are  rich  I  You  are  rich 
indeed!  —  The  true  riches  are  fuch 
content  as  you  are  blefleu  with.  —  And 
I  hope  in  God,  that  I  am  in  the  way 
to  be  rich  too. 

Adieu,  my  ever-indulgent  friend. 
You  fay,  all  will  be  at  laft  happy— 
And  I  know  it  will  —  I  confide  that  it 
will,  with  as  much  fecurity,  as  you 
may,  that  I  will  be  to  my  laft  hour 
your  ever-grateful  and  affectionate 

CL.  HARLOWE. 

LETTER    XXII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD 


TUESDAY,    AUG.  t. 

I  Am  moft  confoundedly  chagrined 
and  difappointed:  for  here,  on  Sa- 
turday, arrived  a  meflenger  from  Mifs 
Howe,  with  a  letter  to  my  coufins*; 
which  I  knew  nothing  of  till  yefter- 
day;  when  Lady  Sarah  and  Lady  Betty 
were  procured  to  be  here,  to  fit  in 
judgment  upon  it  with  the  old  peer, 
and  my  two  kinfwomen.  And  never 
was  bear  fo  miferably  baited  as  thy 
poor  friend  !—  And  for  what  ?—  Why, 
for  the  cruelty  of  Mifs  Harlowe:  for 
have  I  committed  any  new  offence? 
And  would  I  not  have  reinftated  my- 
felf  in  her  favour  upon  her  own  terms, 
if  I  could?  And  is  it  fair  to  punifh  me 
for  what  is  my  misfoctune,  and  not 
Wy  fault?  Such  event-judging  fools  as 

*  See  Letter  XII.  of  this  Volume. 
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I  have  for  my  relations !  I  am  afliamed 
of  them  all. 

In  that  of  Mifs  Howe  was  inclofed 
one  to  her  from  Mifs  Harlowef,  to  b« 
tranfmitted  to  my  coufins,  containing 
a  final  rejection  of  me;  and  that  in 
very  vehement  and  pofitive  terms;  yet 
fhe  pretends,  that  in  this  rejection  me 
is  governed  more  by  principle than  paf- 
fion — [DamnM  lye,  as  ever  was  told  !] 
And,  as  a  proof  that  ftie  is,  fays,  that 
fhe  can  forgive  me,  and  does,  on  this 
one  condition,  That  I  will  never  mo- 
left  her  more  —  The  whole  letter  fo 
written,  as  to  make  berfclf  more  ad- 
mired, me  more  detefted. 

What  we  have  been  told  of  the  agi- 
tations and  workings,  and  fighings, 
and  fobbings,  of  the  French  prophets 
among  us  formerly,  was  nothing  at 
all  to  the  fcene  exhibited  by  thefe 
maudlin  fouls,  at  the  reading  of  thefe 
letters  ;  and  of  fome  affecting  paffages 
extracted  from  another  of  my  fair  irn- 
placable"s  to  Mifs  Howe — Such  la- 
mentations for  the  lofs  of  fo  charming 
a  relation !  Such  applaudings  of  her 
virtue,  of  her  exaltednefs  of  foul  and 
fentiment!  Such  menaces  of  dif-inhe- 
rifons-!  I,  not  need  ing  their  reproaches 
to  be  ftuncr  to  the  heart  with  my  own 
reflections,  and  with  the  rage  of  dif- 
appointment;  and  as  fincerely  as  any 
of  them  admiring  her — ?*  What  th£ 
'  devil,'  cried  I,  '  is  all  this  for?  Is 
'  it  not  enough  to  be  defpifed  and  re- 
*  jected?  Can  I  help  her  implacable 
'  fpirit? — Would  I  not  repair  the  evils 
'  I  have  made  herfuffer?' — Then  was 
I  ready  to  curfe  them  all,  herfelf  and 
Mifs  Howe  for  company :  and  heartily 
I  fwore,  that  fhe  fliould  yet  be  mine. 

I  now  fwear  it  over  again  to  thee— > 
Were  her  death  to  follow  in  a  week  af- 
ter the  knot  is  tied,  by  the  LorcT  of 
Heaven,  it  Jball  be  tied,  and  flie  fhall 
die  a  Lovelace!  Tell  her  fo,  if  thou 
wilt:  but,  at  the  fame  time,  tell  her, 
that  I  have  no  view  to  her  fortune;  and 
that  I  will  folemnly  refign  that,  and 
all  pretenficns  to  it,  in  whofe  favour 
fhe  pleafes,  if  fhe  refign  life  iffuelef*. 
—I  am  not  fo  low-minded  a  wretch  as 
to  be  guilty  of  any  fordid  views  to  her 
fortune.— '- Let  her  judge  for  herfelf 
then,  whether  it  be  not  for  her  honour 
rather  to  leave  this  world  a  Lovelace 
than  a  Harlowe. 

•J-  See  Letter  VIII.  of  this  Volume. 
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But  do  not  think  I  will  entirely  reft 
a  oute  fo  near  my  heart,  upon  an  ad- 
vociiU  ,  who  fo  much  more  admires  his 
client's  adverfary,  than  his  client.  I 
will  go  to  town  in  a  few  days,  in  or 
der  to  throw  rnyfc'f  at  her  feet:  and  I 
will  carry  with  me,  cr  have  at  hand, 
a  refolute,  well  prepared  parfon;  and 
the  ceremony  fhall  be  performed,  let 
xvh-.i.  will  betheconfequence. 

But  if  fne  will  permit  me  to  attend 
her  "for  this  purpofe  at  either  of  ;he 
churches  mentioned  in  th^  licencej 
(which  flir  has  b_y  her,  and,  thank 
Heaven!  has  not  returned  me  with  my 
letters)  then  will  Inofdifturb  her;  but 
meet  her  at  the  altar  in  either  church, 
and  will  engage  to  bring  my  two  cou- 
fins  to  attend  her,  and  even  Lady  Sa- 
rah and  Lruly  Betty;  and  my  Lord  M. 
in  pnlbr  fh.il!  give  her  to  me. 

Or,  if  it  will  be  llill  more  agreeable 
to  her.  I  will  undertake,  that  either 
Ladv  Sarah  or  Lndy  Betty,  or  both, 
/hnli  £o  to  town,  and  attend  her  downj 
and  tre  marriage  (hall  be  celebrated  in 
their  pic-fence,  and  in  that  of  Lord  M. 
either  here  or  elfewiiere,  at  her  own 
choice. 

Do  not  play  me  booty,  Belford;  but 
fincerely  and  warmly  ufe  <all  the  elo- 
quence thou  art  mailer  of,  to  prevail 
upon  her  to  cbufe  one  of  thefe  three 
methods.  One  of  them  flic  ;«#/?  chute 
•—By  my  foul,  (he  muft. 

Here  is  Charlotte  tapping  at  my  clo- 
fet  door  for  admittance.     What  a  de- 
vil wants  Charlotte! — I  will  hear  no 
more  reproaches ! — '  Come  in,  girl !' 
#        # 

My  coufm  Charlotte,  finding  me 
wririi  g  or.  with  too  much  earneftnefs 
to  have  nny  regard  for  politenefs  to  her, 
and  gucffing  at  rny.fubjeft,  befought 
me  :o  let  her  lee  what  I  had  written. 

I  oMiged  '-er,  and  (he  was  fo  highly 
pleated  on  feeing  me  fo  much  in  ear- 
licit  that  foe  offered,  and  I  accepted 
htr  offer,  to  write  a  letter  to  Mifs  Har- 
Jowe;  with  permiffion  to  treat  me  in  it 
rto  ihr  thought  fit. 

J  Hull  inciofe  a  co^y  of  her  letter. 

"VV  ntn  me  had  wi  itten  it,  (he  brought 
it  to  PI--,  with  apologies  for  the  free- 
dom t.ik  n  with  me  in  it:  but  I  ex- 
Culcd  :t;  and  Hie  was  ready  to  have  given 
me  a  kifs  for  joy  of  my  approbation: 
and  I  gave  her  two  for  writing  it;  tell- 
ing IT-I ,  I  h;>r!  hopes  of  luccefs  from  it  j 
and  that  I  thought  &e  had  luckily  hit 
it  off. 


Every- one  approves  of  it,  as  well  as 
I;  and  is  plea  fed  with  me  for  fo  p:i- 
tiently  fubmiiting  to  be  abufed,  and 
undertaken  for. — If  it  do  not  lucceed, 
all  the  blamo  will  be  thrown  upon  the 
dear  creature's  pei  vcrfenel's  :  her  cha- 
ritable or  forgiving  diCpnfition,  about 
which  flie  makes  inch  a  parade,  will 
be  juftly  queftioned  ;  and  the  pity  of 
which  flie  is  now  in  full  poffeffion,  will 
be  transferred  to  me. 

Putting,  therefore,  my  whole  confi- 
dence in  this  letter,  I  poftpone  all  my 
other  alternatives,  as  alfo  my  going  to 
town,  till  my  empreis  fend  an  anfvver 
to  my  coufm  Montague. 

But  if  Ihe  perfift  and  will  not  pro- 
mile  to  take  time  to  confider  of  the  mat- 
ter, thou  mayeft  communicate  to  her 
what  I  had  written,  as  above,  before 
my  coufm  entered  ;  and  if  me  be  ftill 
perverfe,  affure  her,  that  I  inuft  and  will 
fee  her. — But  this  v.ith  all  honour,  all 
humility:  and,  if  I  cannot  move  her  in 
my  favour,  I  will  then  go  abroad,  and 
perhaps  never  more  return  to  Eng- 
land. 

I  am  forry  thou  art,  at  this  critical 
time>  fo  bufily  employed,  as  thou  5n- 
formeft  me  thou  art,  m  thy  Watford 
affairs,  and  in  preparing  to  do  Belton 
juftice.  If  thou  wanteft  my  affiftance 
in  the  latter,  command  me.  Though 
engroffed  by  this  perverfe  beauty,  and 
plagued  as  I  am,  I  will  obey  thy  firft 
fummons. 

I  have  great  dependence  upon  thy 
zeal  and  thy  friendfhip  :  haften  back  to 
her,  therefore,  and  relume  a  ta/k/0  in- 
terefting  to  me,  that  it  is  equally  the 
fubjeft  of  my  dreams,  as  of  my  waking 
hours. 


BETTER    XXIII. 

MISS  MONTAGUE, TOMISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

TUESPA  Y,  AUG.   I. 

PEAREST  MADAM, 

ALL  our  family  is  deeply  fenfible 
of  the  injuries  you  have  received 
at  the  hands  of  one  of  it,  whom  you 
only  can  render  in  any  manner  worthy 
of  the  relation  he  ftands  in  to  us  all : 
and  if,  as  an  aft  of  mercy  and  charity, 
the  greateft  your  pious  heart  can  fhew, 
you  will  be  pleafed  to  look  over  his  pad 
wickednefs  and  ingratitude,  and  fuhVr 
yourfelf  to  be  PUV  kinfwoman,  you  will 

make 
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make  us  the  happieft  family  in  the 
wodd  :  and  I  can  engage  that  Lord  M. 
and  Lady  Sarah  Sadleir,  andL-uiy  Betty 
Lawrance,  and  my  fitter,  who  are  all 
admirers  of  your  virtues,  and  of  your 
nobleneis  of  mind,  will  for  ever  love 
and  reverence  you,  and  do  every-thing 
in  all  their  powers  to  make  you  amends 
for  what  you  have  fuffered  from  Mr. 
Lovelace.  This,  Madam,  we  mould 
not,  however,  dare  to  petitipn  far,  were 
we  not  adored,  that  Mr.  Lovelace  is 
moft  fincerely  forry  for  his  part  vilenefs 
to  you  ;  and  that  he  will,  on  his  knees, 
beg  your  pardon,  and  vow  eternal  love 
and  honour  to  you. 

Wherefore,  my  dearefl  couftn,  [How 
you  will  charm  us  all,  if  this  agreeable 
flile  may  be  permitted!]  for  all  our 
fakes,  for  his  foul's  fake,  [You  mu(r,  I 
am  fure,  be  fo  good  a  LvJy,  as  to  with 
to  favea'foul!]  and  allow  me  to  iny, 
for  your  own  fame's  fake,  condefcend 
to  our  joint  requeft  :  and  if,  by  way  of 
encouragement^  you  will  but  fay,  you 
will  be  glad  to  fee,  and  to  be  as  much 
known  perfonally,  as  you  are  by  fame, 
to  Charlotte  Montague,  I  will,  in  two 
days  time  from  the  receipt  of  your  per- 
miflion,  wait  upon  you,  'with  or  with- 
out my  fifter,  and  receive  your  further 
commands. 

X,et  me,  our  dearefl  coujin,  [We  can- 
not deny  ourfelves  the  pleafute  of  call- 
ing you  fo  ;  let  me]  entreat  you  to  give 
me  your  permiflion  for  my  journey  to 
London  j  and  put  it  in  the  power  of 
Lord  M.  and  of  the  ladies  of  the  fa- 
mily, to  make  you  what  reparation  they 
can  make  you,  for  the  injuries  which  a 
perfon  of  the  greateft  merit  in  the  world 
has  received  from  one  of  the  moft  au- 
dacious men  in  itj  and  you  will  infi- 
nitely oblige  us  ;  and  particularly  her, 
who  repeatedly  prefumes  to  ftile  her- 
fe\f,your  affectionate  coufm,  and  obliged 


CHARLOTTE  MONTAGUE. 


LETTER    XXIV. 

MR.  BEDFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


THURSDAY  MORNING,  AUGUST  3, 

six  O'CLOCK. 

I  Have  been  fo  much  employed  in  my 
own  and  Belton's  affairs,    that  I 
could  not  come  to  town  till  laft  night  j 
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having  contented  myfelf  with  fending 
to  Mrs.  Lovick,  to  know,  fro  in  time  to 
time,  the  ftate  of  the  lady's  health  5  of 
which  -\  received  but  very  indifferent 
accounts,  owing,  in  a  great  meaiure.  to 
letters  or  advices  brought  her  from  bee 
implacable  family. 

I  have  now  compleatecl  my  own  af- 
fairs ;  and,  next  week,  fhall  go  to  Ep- 
fom,  to  endeavour  to  put  Belton's  filter 
into  poflfefllon  of  his  own  houfe,  for 
him  :  after  which,  I  fliall  devote  myfelf 
wholly  to  your  fcrvice,  and  to  that  of 
the  lady. 

I  was  admitted  to  her  prefence  laft 
right ;  and  found  her  viiibly  altered 
for  theworfe.  When  I  went  home,  I 
had  your  letter  of  Tuefday  laft  put  into 
my  hands.  Let  me  tell  thee,  Lovelace, 
that  I  infift  upon  the  performance  of 
thy  engagement  to  me,  that  thou  wilt 
not  perfonally  moleft  her. 

Mr.  Belford  dates  again  on  Thurfday 
minting  ten  o*-clark,  and  gives  an 
account  of  a  con-verfation  which  he 
hadjufi  held  with  the  lady  upon  the 
fubjtti  of  Mifs  Montague's  letter  t9 
her ,  preceding,  and  upon  Mr.  Lovf- 
laces  alternative' ',  as  mentioned in 
Letter  XXII.  ««;.!• -V/>  Mr.  Belford 
fuppor ted  with  the  :<'/;i>:.j\  earneft- 
nefs.  But.  as  the  refill  -J' this  ccn- 
'verfation  will  be  found  in  ike  fub- 
fequent  letters,  Mr.  Belford' s  picas 
and  arguments  in  favour  of  bis 
friend,  and  the  lady's  anfwers,  are 
omitted. 


LETTER    XXV, 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
MONTAGUE. 

THURSDAY,  AUG.  3, 
DEAR  MADAM, 

I  Am  infinitely  obliged  to  you  fop 
your  kind  and  condefcending  letter, 
A  letter,  however,  which  heightens  my 
regrets,  as  it  gives  me  a  new  inftanceof 
what  a  happy  creature  I  might  have 
been  in  an  alliance  fo  much  approved 
of  by  fuch  worthy  ladies;  and  which, 
on  their  accounts,  and  on  that  of  Lord 
M.  would  have  been  fo  reputable  to 
myfelf,  and  was  once  fo  defirable. 

But,  indeed,  indeed,  Madam,  my 
heart  fincerely  repulfes  the  man,  who, 
defcended  from  fuch  a  family,  could  be 

guilty, 
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guilty,  firfti  of  fuch  premeditated  vio- 
lence as  he  has  been  guilty  of;  and,  as 
be  knows,  further  intended  me,  on  the 
night  previous  to  the  day  he  fet  out  for 
Berkfhire;  and,  next,  pretending  to 
fpirit,  could  be  To  mean,  as  to  wifh  to 
lift  into  that  family  a  perfon  he  was 
capable  of  abafingintoa  companionfhip 
with  the  moft  abandoned  of  her  fex. 

Allow  me  then,  dear  Madam,  to  de- 
clare with  fervour,  that  I  thinlcl  never 
could  deferve  to  be  ranked  with  the 
ladies  of  a  family  fo  fplendid  and  fo 
noble,  if,  by  vowing  love  and  honour 
at  the  altar  to  fuch  a  violator,  I  could 
fanflify,  as  I  may  fay,  his  unprecedent- 
ed and  elaborate  wickednefs. 

Permit  me,  however,  to  make  one 
requeft  to  my  good  Lord  M.  and  to  La- 
dy Betty,  and  Lady  Sarah,  and  to  your 
kind  felf,  and  your  fifter — It  is,  That 
you  will  all  be  pleafed  to  join  your  au- 
thority and  interefts  to  prevail  upon 
Mr.  Lovelace  not  to  moleft  me  fur- 
ther. 

Be  pleafed  to  tell  him,  That,  if  I  am 
defigned  for  life,  it  will  be  very  cruel 
in  him  to  attempt  to  hunt  me  out  of  it  j 
for  I  am  determined  never  to  fee  him 
more,  if  I  can  help  it.  The  more  cruel, 
becaufe  he  knows,  that  I  have  nobody 
to  defend  me  from  him  :  nor  do  I  wifh. 
to  engage  any-body  to  his  hurt,  or  to 
their  own. 

If  I  am,  on  the  other  hand,  deftined 
for  death,  it  will  be  no  lefs  cruel,  if  he 
will  not  permit  me  to  die  in  peace— 
Since  a  peaceable  and  happy  end  I  with 
him.  Indeed  I  do. 

Every  worldly  good  attend  you,  dear 
Madam,  and  every  branch  of  the  ho- 
nourable family,  is  the  wifh  of  one, 
whofe  misfortune  it  is,  that  me  is  oblig- 
ed to  difclaim  any  other  title,  than  that 
of,  dear  Madam,  your  and  their  obliged 


CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 
LETTER    XXVI. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, El 


THURSDAY    AFTERNOON,    AUG.    3. 

I  Am  juft  now  agreeably  furprized  by 
the  following  letter,  delivered  into 
my  hands  by  a  meiTenger  from  the  lady. 


The  letter  flic  mentions,  as  inclofed  *, 
Htave  returned,  without  taking  a  copy 
of  it.  The  contents  of  it  will  foon  be 
communicated  to  you,  I  prefume,  by 
other  hands.  They  are  an  abfolute  re- 
jection of  thee  —  Poor  Lovelace  ! 


f  TO  JOHN  BELFORD,  ESQ^. 

'SIR,  'AUG.  3. 

Y  °  U  have  frequently  offered  to 
1  '  oblige  me  in  any-thmg  that 
fliall  be  within  your  power:  and  I 
have  fuch  an  opinion  of  you,  as  to  be 
willing  to  hope,  that  at  the  times  you 
made  thefe  offers,  you  meant  mor« 
than  mere  compliment. 
'  I  have  therefore  two  requefts  to 
make  to  you  :  the  firft  I  will  now 
mention;  the  other,  if  this  (hall  be 
complied  with,  otherwife  not. 
'  It  behoves  me  to  leave  behind  me 
fuch  an  account  as  may  clear  up  my 
conduit  to  feveral  of  my  friends  who 
will  not  at  prefent  concern  thcmfelves 
about  me  :  and  Mifs  Howe,  and  her 
mother,  are  very  foiicitous  that  I  will 
do  fo. 

'  I  am  apprehenfive  that  I  mall  not 
have  time  to  do  this  j  and  you  will 
not  wonder  that  I  have  lefs  and  lefs 
inclination  to  fet  about  fuch  a  pain- 
ful tafk;  efpecially  as  I  find  myfelf 
unable  to  look  back  with  patience  on 
what  I  have  fuffered  ;  and  mall  be  too 
much  difcompofed  by  the  retrofpec- 
tion,  were  I  obliged  to  make  it,  to 
proceed  with  therequiiite  temper  in  a 
tafkofy?///  greater  importance  which 
I  have  before  me. 

'  It  is  very  evident  tome,  that  your 
wicked  friend  has  given  you,  from 
time  to  time,  a  circumftantial  account 
of  all  his  behaviour  to  me,  and  de- 
vices againft  me;  and  you  have  more 
than  once  aflured  me,  that  he  has  done 
my  character  all  the  juftice  I  could 
wifh  for,  both  by  writing  and  fpeech. 
*  Now,  Sir,  if  I  may  have  a  fair,  a 
faithful  fpecimen  from  his  letters  or 
accounts  to  you,  written  upon  fome 
of  the  moft  interefting  occafions,  I 
(hall  be  able  to  judge,  whether  there 
will  or  will  not  be  a  neceffity  for  me, 
for  my  honour's  fake,  to  enter  upon 
the  folicited  tafk. 
'  You  may  be  aflured,  from  my  ;'*- 


See  Mifs  Harlowe's  Letter,  No.  XXV. 
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clofed  anfwer  to  the  letter  which  Mifs 
Montague  has  honoured  me  with, 
(and  which  you'll  be  plealed  to  re- 
turn tne  as  foon  as  read)  that  it  is 
impoflible  for  me  ever  to  think  of  your 
friend  in  the  way  I  am  importuned  to 
think  of  him:  he  cannot,  therefore, 
receive  any  detriment  from  the  re- 
quefted  fpecimen:  and  I  give  you  my 
honour,  that  no  ufe  (hall  be  made  of 
it  to  his  prejudice,  in  law,  or  other- 
wife.  And  that  it  may  not,  after  I 
am  no  more,  I  affaire  you  that  it  is  a 
main  part  of  my  vifiv  that  the  paf- 
fages  you  (hall  oblige  me  with  (hall 
be  always  in  your  own  power,  and 
not  in  that  of  any  other  perfon. 
'  If,  Sir,  you  think  fit  to  comply 
with  my  requcft,  the  pafTages  I  would 
wifh  to  be  tranfcribed  (making  nei- 
ther better  nor  worfe  of  the  matter) 
are  thofe  which  he  has  written  to  you, 
on  or  about  the  7th  and  8th  of  June, 
when  I  was  alarmed  by  the  wicked 
pretence  of  a  fire  ;  and  what  he  has 
written  from  Sunday  June  u,  to  the 
i9th.  And  in  doing  this  you  will 
much  oblige  jour  humble  fe 


<  CL.  HARLOWE.' 

Now,  Lovelace,  Since  there  are  no 
hopes  for  thee  of  her  returning  favour- 
Since  fome  praife  may  lie  for  thy  in- 
genuoufnefs,  having  never  offered  [as 
more  diminutive-minded  libertines  would 
have  done'}  to  palliate  thy  crimes,  by 
afperfing  the  lady,  or  her  fex  —  Since  me 
may  be  made  eafier  by  it  —  Since  thou 
muft  fare  better  from  thine  own  pen, 
than  from  hers  —  And,  finally,  Since 
thy  actions  have  manifefted,  that  thy 
letters  are  not  the  moft  guilty  part  of 
what  (he  knows  of  thee  —  I  fee  not  why 
I  may  not  oblige  her,  upon  her  honour, 
and  under  the  redactions,  and  for  the 
reafons  fhe  has  given  ;  and  this  without 
breach  of  the  confidence  due  to  friendly 
communications;  elpecially,  as  I  might 
have  added,  Since  thou  glorieji  in  thy  pen, 
and  in  thy  wickednefsy  and  canjl  not  be 
ajhamed. 

But,  be  this  as  it  may,  (he  will  be 
obliged  before  thy  remonftrances  or 
clamours  againft  it  can  come  :  fo,  pr'y- 
thee,  now,  make  the  beft  of  it,  and  rave 
not;  except  for  the  fake  of  a  pretence 
againft  me,  and  to  exercife  thy  talent  at 
execration:  —  And,  if  thou  likeft  to  do 
io  for  theie  realwns,  rave  and  welcome, 


I  long  to  know  what  the  fecond  re- 
queft  is  :  but  this  I  know,  that  if  it  be 
any-thing  lefs  than  cutting  thy  throat, 
or  endangering  my  own  neck,  I  will 
certainly  comply,  and  be  proud  of  hav- 
ing it  in  my  power  to  oblige  her. 

And  now  I  am  actually  going  to  be 
bufy  in  the  extracts. 


LETTER    XXVII. 

MR.  BELFORD,   TO    MISS    CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

MADAM,  AUG.  3,  4. 

YOU  have  engaged  me  to  com- 
municate to  you,  upon  honour, 
(making  neither  better  nor  worfe  of  the 
matter)  what  Mr.  Lovelace  has  writ- 
ten to  me,  in  relation  to  yourfelf,  in  the 
period  preceding  your  going  to  Hamp- 
ftead,  and  in  that  between  the  nth  and 
1 9th  of  June:  and  you  affure  me,  yoa 
have  no  view  in  this  requeft,  but  to 
fee  if  it  be  neceflary  for  you,  from  the 
account  he  gives,  to  touch  the  painful 
fubject  yourfelf,  for  the  fake  of  your 
own  character. 

Your  commands,  Madam,  are  of  a 
very  delicate  nature,  as  they  may  feem 
to  affect  the  fecrefs  of  private  friend  - 
Jbip :  but  as  I  know  you  are  not  capa- 
ble of  a  view,  the  motives  to  which  you 
will  not  own  ;  and  as  I  think  the  com- 
munication may  do  fome  credit  to  my 
unhappy  friend's  character,  as  an  inge- 
nuous man;  though  his  actions  by  the 
moft  excellent  woman  in  the  world 
have  loft  him  all  title  to  that  of  an  ho~ 
nourable  one ;  I  obey  you  with  the. 
greater  chearfulnefs. 

He  then  proceeds  with  bis  extracls, 
and  concludes  them  ivith  an  addrefs 
to  her  in  his  friend's  behalf  in  the 
following  words : 

*  And  now,  Madam,  I  have  fulfilled 
your  commands  ;  and,  I  hope,  have 
not  dis-ferved  my  friend  with  you; 
fince  you  will  hereby  fee  the  juftice 
he  does  to  your  virtue  in  every  line 
he  writes.  He  does  the  fame  in  all 
his  letters,  though  to  his  own  con- 
demnation: and  give  me  leave  to  add, 
that  if  this  ever- amiable  fufferer  can 
think  it  in  any  manner  confiftent  with 
her  honour  to  receive  his  vows  at  the 
altar,  on  his  truly  penitent  turn  of 
«  mind, 


982 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


mind,  I  hive  not  the  leaft  doubt,  but 
that  he  will  make  her  the  bed  and 
tendereft  of  liuibands.  What  obliga- 
tion will  not  fh  :  admirable  lady  hereby 
lay  upon  sll  his  noble  family,  who  fo 
greatly  admire  her!  and,  I  will  pre- 
fume  to  fay,  upon  her  own,  when  the 
unhappy  family-averfion  (which  cer- 
tainly has  been  carried  to  an  unrea- 
fonable  height  againft  him)  ftiall  be 
got  over,  and  a  general  reconciliation 
takes  place  !  For  who  is  it,  that  would 
not  give  thefe  two  admirable  perlbns 
to  each  other,  were  not  his  morals  an 
*  objection  ?' 

However  this  be,  I  would  humbly  re- 
fer to  you,  Madam,  whether,  as  you 
will  be  miftrefs  of  very  delicate  parti- 
culars from  me  his  friend,  you  fhould 
not  in  honour  think  yourfelf  concerned 
to  pafs  them  by,  as  if  you  had  never 
feen  them  ;  and  not  to  take  any  advan- 
tage of  the  communication,  not  even  in 
argument,  as  fome  perhaps  might  lie, 
with  refpect  to  the  premeditated  defign 
he  feems  to  have  had,  not  againft  you, 
as  you  ;  but  as  againft  the  fex\  over 
whom  (I  am  lorry  I  can  bear  witnels 
myfelf)  it  is  the  villainous  aim  of  all 
libertines  to  triumph  :  and  I  would 
not,  if  any  mifunderftanding  mould 
«rife  between  him  and  me,  give  him 
room  to  reproach  me,  that  his  lofmg  of 
you,  and  (through  his  ufage  of  you)  of 
his  own  friends,  were  owing  to  what 
perhaps  he  would  call  a  breach  of  truft, 
were  he  to  judge  rather  by  the  event 
than  by  my  intention. 

I  am,  Madam,  with  the  moft  pro- 
found veneration,  your  moft  faithful 
bumble  ferv  ant  t 

J.  BELFORD. 


LETTER    XXVIII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  JOHN 
BELFORD, 


SIR,  FRIDAY,  AVG.  4. 

I  Hold  myfelf  extremely  obliged  to 
you  for  your  communications.  I 
•will  make  no  ufe  of  them,  that  you 
(hall  have  reafon  to  reproach  either  your- 
fcif  or  me  with.  I  wanted  no  new  lights 
to  make  the  unhappy  man's  premedi- 
tated bafenefs  to  me  unqueftionable,  as 


my  anfwer  to  Mifs  Montague's  letter 
might  convince  you  *, 

I  mult  own  in  his  favour,  that  he  has 
obferved  fome  decency  in  his  accounts 
to  you  of  the  molt  indecent  and  (hock- 
ing actions.  And  if  all  his  ftrangcly 
communicative  narrations  are  equally 
decent,  nothing  will  be  rendered  cri- 
minally odious  by  them,  but  the  vile 
heart  that  could  meditate  fuch  contriv- 
ances as  were  much  ftronger  evidences 
of  his  inhumanity,  than  of  his  wit: 
fince  men  of  very  contemptible  parts 
and  underftanding  may  fucceed  in  the 
vilelt  attempts,  if  they  can  once  bring 
them  (elves  to  trample  on  the  fanc~lions 
which  bind  man  to  man;  and  fooner 
upon  an  innocent  perfon  than  upon  any 
other;  becaufe  fuch  a  one  is  apt  to 
judge  of  the  integrity  of  others  hearts, 
by  it's  own. 

I  find  I  have  had  great  reafon  to 
think  myfelf  obliged  to  your  intention 
in  the  whole  progrefs  of  my  fufferings. 
It  is,  however,  impoflible,  Sir,  to  mils 
the  natural  inference  on  this  occafion, 
that  lies  againft  his  predetermined  bafe- 
nefs. But  I  fay  the  lefs,  becaufe  you 
(hall  not  think  I  borrow,  from  what 
you  have  communicated,  aggravations 
that  are  not  needed. 

And  now,  Sir,  that  I  may  fpare  you 
the  trouble  of  offering  any  future  ar- 
guments in  his  favour,  let  me  tell  you, 
that  I  have  weighed  every- thing  tho- 
roughly— All  that  human  vanity  could 
fuggeft — All  that  a  defirable  reconci- 
liation with  my  friends  and  the  kind 
refpects  of  his  own,  could  bid  me  to 
hope  for — The  enjoyment  of  Mifs 
Howe's  friendship,  the  deai  eft  confide- 
ration  to  me,  now,  of  all  worldly  ones 
•—All  thefe  I  have  weighed:  and  the  re- 
fult  is,  and  was  before  you  favoured 
me  with  thefe  communications,  that  I 
have  more  fatisfaclion  in  the  hope,  that, 
in  one  month,  there  will  be  an  end  of 
all  with  me,  than  in  the  moft  agreeable 
things  that  could  happen  from  an  al- 
liance with  Mr.  Lovelace,  although  I 
were  to  be  affured,  he  would  make  the 
beft  and  tendereft  of  hufbands.  But 
as  to  the  reft;  if,  fatisfied  with  the  evils 
he  has  brought  upon  me,  he  will  for- 
bear all  further  perfecutions  of  me,  I 
will,  to  my  laft  hour,  wifli  him  good: 
although  be  hath  overwhelmed  thefa- 


*  See  Letter  XXV. 
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therltfs,  and  digged  a  pit  for  his  friend : 
fatherlefs  nuy  Jbe  well  be  called,  and 
fo  other  lefs  roo,  wno  has  been  denied 
all  paternal  prcteftion,  and  motherly 
forgivenefs. 

#         * 

AND  now, Sir, acknowledginggrate- 
fully  your. favour  in  the  extracts,  I 
come  to  the  f«cond  requeft  I  had  to  make 
you  5  which  requires  a  great  deal  of 
courage  to  mention  :  and  \*hich  courage 
nothing  but  a  gi  eft  deal  of  diftrefs, 
and  a  very  deftitute  condition,  can  give. 
But,  if  improper,  lean  but  be  denied; 
and  dare  to  fay,  I  fliall  be  a:  leaft  ex- 
cufed.  Thus,  then,  I  preface  it: 

You  fee,  Sir,  that  I  am  thrown  ab- 
folutely  into  the  hands  of  ftrangers, 
who,  although  as  kind  and  compaf- 
fionate  as  Grangers  can  be  wifhed  to  be, 
are  neverthelefs  perfons  from  whom  t 
cannot  expect  any-thing  more  than  pity 
and  good  wifhes;  nor  can  my  memory 
receive  from  them  any  more  protection 
than  my  perfon,  if  either  fhould  need  it. 

If  then  I  requeft  it,  of  the  only  per- 
fon poflefTed  of  materials  that  will  en- 
able him  to  do  my  character  jufticej 

And  who  has  courage,  independence, 
and  ability  to  oblige  me ; 

To  be  the  protector  of  my  memory, 
as  I  may  fay; 

And  to  be  my  executor^  and  to  fee 
fome  of  my  dying  requefts  performed; 

And  if  I  leive  it  to  him  to  do  the 
whole  in  his  own  way,  manner,  and 
time;  consulting*  however,  in  requifite 
cafes,  my  dear  Mifs  Howe; 
,  I  prefume  to  hope,  that  this  my  fe- 
cond  requeft  may  be  granted. 

And  if  it  may,  theft  fatisfactiorts 
will  accrue  to  me  from  the  favour  done 
ine,  and  the  office  undertaken  : 

It  will  be  an  honour  to  my  memory, 
with  all  thofe  who  (hall  know,  that  I 
was  fo  well  fatisfied  of  my  innocence, 
that  having  not  time  to  write  my  own 
ftory,  I  could  tntruft  it  to  the  relation 
which  the  deftroyer  of  my  fame  and 
fortunes  has  given  of  it. 

I  (hall  not  be  apprehenfive  of  involv- 
ing any  one  in  troubles  or  hazards  by 
this  taflc,  either  with,  my  own  relations, 
or  with  your  friend;  having  diipofkions 
to  make,  which  perhaps  my  own  friends 
will  not  be  fo  well  pleaitd  with  as  it 
were  to  be  w//ta/thley  would  be^  as  I 
intend  not  unrealizable  ones;  but  you 
know,  Sir,  where  felf  is  judge,  mat- 


ters, even  with  good  people,  will  not  al- 
ways be  rightly  judged  of. 

I  (hall  alfo  be  freed  from  the  pain  of 
recollecting  things,  that  my  foul  is  vex- 
ed at;  and  this  at  a  time  when  it's  ru- 
mults  flioukl  be  allayed,  in  order  to 
make  way  for  the  moA  important  pre- 
paration. 

And  who  knows,  but  that  Mr.  Bel- 
ford,  who  Already,  from  a  principle  of 
humanity,  is-  touched  at  my  misfor- 
tunes, when  he  comes  to  revolve  the 
whole  ftory,  placed  before  him  in  one 
ftrong  light;  and  when  he  fliall  have  the 
cataftiophe  likewife  before  him;  and 
(hall  become  in  a  manner  interefted  in 
it;  who  knows,  but  that,  from  ajlill 
higher  principle,  he  may  fo  regulate  hi* 
future  actions  as  to  find  his  own  re- 
ward in  the  everlafting  welfare  which 
is  wifhed  him  by  his  obliged  fer<v  ant, 
<•••;  CLARISSA  HARLOWE? 


LETTER    XXIX. 

MR.  BELFORD,    TO    MISS    CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

FRIDAY,  AUG.  4. 
MADAM;,  *    /  '^ 

I  Am  fo  fenfible  of  the  honour  done 
me  in  yours  of  this  day,  that  I  would 
not  delay  for  one  moment  the  anfwer- 
ing  of  it.  I, hope  you  will  live  to  fee 
many  happy  years;  and  be  your  own 
executrix  in  thofe  points  which  your 
heart  is  moft  fet  upon.  But,  in  ' cafe 
of  furvivorfhip,  I  me  ft  chearfully  ac- 
cept of  the  facred  office  you  are  pleafed 
to  offer  me;  and  you  may  abfolutely 
rely  upon  my  fidelity,  and  ifpoflible, 
upon  the  literal  performance  of  every 
article  you  ftiall  enjoin  me. 

The  effect  of  the  kind  wifli  you  con- 
clude with,  has  been  my  concern  ever 
fince  I  have  been  admitted  to  the  ho- 
nour of  your  converfation.  It  ftiall  be 
my  whole  endeavour  that  it  be  not  in 
vain.  The  happinefs  of  approaching 
you,  which  this  mi  ft,  as  I  prefume, 
will  give  me  frequent  opportunities  of 
doing,  mu ft  neceflarily  promote-  the  de- 
firable  end;  fince  it  will  be  impoMible 
to  be  a  wltnefs  of  your  piety,  equani- 
mity, and  other  virtues,  and  not  afpire 
to  emulate  you.  All-  I  Beg  is,  that 
you  will  not  fuffer  any  future  candi- 
date, or  event,  to  difpiacc  me;  unlsfs 
6  I  fo:nc 
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fome  new  inftances  of  unworthinefs  ap- 
pear either  in  the  morals  or  behaviour 
of,  Madam,  your  mojl  obliged  ami  faith- 
ful firvant, 

J.  BELFORD. 


LETTER    XXX. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESQ^. 

FRIDAY    NIGHT,  AtTC.  4. 

I  Have  actually  delivered  to  the  lady 
the  extracts  (he  requefted  me  to  give 
her  from  your  letters.  I  do  ami  re  you 
that  I  have  made  the  very  beft  of  the 
matter  for  you,  not  that  confcience, 
but  that  friendship,  cbuld  oblige  me  to 
make.  I  have  changed  or  omitted  fome 
free  words.  The  warm  description  of 
her  perfon  in  the  fire-fcene,  as  I  may 
<5all  it,  I  have  omitted.  I  have  told 
her,  that  I  hajre  done  juftice  to  you,  in 
the  juftice  you  have  done  to  her  unex- 
ampled virtue.  But  take  the  very  words 
•which  I  wrote  to  her  immediately  fol- 
lowing the  extracts  : 

*  And  now,  Madam,' — See  the  pa- 
ragraph marked -with  inverted  comma's 
J[*  thus]  p.  981. 

The  lady  is  extremely  uneafy  at  the 
thoughts  of  your  attempting  to  viiit 
3ier.  For  Heaven's  fake,  (your  word 
heing  given)  and  for  pity's  fake,  (for 
Ihe  Is  really  in  a  very  weak  and  lan- 
guifhingway)  let  me  beg  of  you  not  to 
think  of  it. 

Yefterday  afternoon  (he  received  a 
cruel  letter  (as  Mrs.  Lovick  fuppofes 
it  to  be,  by  the  effecl:  it  had  upon  her) 
from  her  fifter,  in  anfwer  to  one  writ- 
ten laft  Saturday,  entreating  a  bluffing 
and  forgivenefs  from  her  parents. 

She  acknowledges,  that  if  the  fame 
decency  and  juflice  are  obferved  in  all 
your  letters  as  in  the  extracts  I  have 
obliged  her  \vith,  (as  I  have  allured 
her  they  are)  me  mall  think  herfclf 
freed  from  the  neceflity  of  writing  her 
own  ftory  :  and  this  is  an  advantage  to 
thee  which  thou  oughte'ft  to  thank  me 
for. 

But  what  thinkeft  thou  is  the  fecond 
requeft  fhe  had  to  make  to  me  ?  No 
otlier  than  that  I  would  be  her 
— 'Her  motives  will  appear  before 


in  proper  time;  and  then,  I  dare  to  an- 
fwer, will  be  latisfa&orv. 

You  cannot  imagine  how  proud  lam 
of  this  truft.  I  am  afraid  I  ftrill  too 
foon  come  into  the  execution  of  it.  As 
fhe  is  always  writing,  what  a  melan- 
choly pleafure  will  the  prrulil  and  dif- 
pofition  of  her  papers  afford  me!  Such 
a  fweetnefs  of  temper,  fo  much  pa- 
tience and  refignation,  as  me  feems  to- 
be  miftrefs  of;  yet  writing  of,  and  in 
the  midft  of  -prcfent  diftrefTes !  How 
much  more  lively  and  affecting,  for  that 
realbn  muft  herftyle  be;  her  mind  tor- 
tured  by  the  pangs  of  uncertainty,  (the 
events  then  hidden  in  the  womb  of  fate) 
than  the  dry,  narrative,  unanimattd 
ftyle  of  perfons,  relating  difficulties 
and  dangers  fnrmounted  ;  the  relator 
perfectly  at  eafe;  and  if  himfelf  un- 
moved by  his  own  ftory,  not  likely 
greatly  to  affcft  the  reader ! 

SATURDAY  MORNING,   AUG.  5. 

I  AM  juft  returned  from  vilitincj  the 
lady,  and  thanking  her  in  perfon  for 
the  honour  fhe  has  done  me;  and  affur- 
ing  her,  if  called  to  the  faered  truft,  of* 
the  utmoft  fidelity  and  exaftnefs. 

I  found  her  very  ill.  I  took  notice 
of  it.  She  faid,  me  had  received  afe- 
cond  hard-hearted  letter  from  her  fifter; 
and  me  had  been  writing  a  letter  (ancf 
that  on  her  knees)  directly  to  her  mo- 
fher;  which,  before,  fhe  had  not  had 
the  courage  to  do.  It  was  for  a  lad 
bleffing-,  and  forgivenefs.  No  wonder, 
fhe  faid,  that  I  faw  her  affeaed.  Now 
that  I  had  accepted  of  the  laft  charitable 
office  for  her,  (for  which,  as  well  as 
for  complying  with  her  other  requeft, 
flie  thanked  me)  I  fhould  one  day  have 
all  thefe  letters  before  me:  and  could 
fhe  have  a  kind  one  in  return  to  that  fhe 
had  been  now  writing,  to  counterba- 
lance the  unkind  one  fhe  had  from  her 
fifter,  fhe  miglit  be  induced  to  fhew  me 
both  together— rotherwile,  for  her  fitter's 
fake,  it  were  no  matter  how  few  Taw 
the  poor  Bella's  letter. 

I  knew  fhe  would  be  difpleafed  if  I 
had  cenfured  the  cruelty  of  Iv 
tionsi  Itherefore  only  faid,  ThatlWe- 
ly  ihe  muft  have  enemies,  who 
to  find  their  account  :  up  the 

refentments  of  her  friends  again  ft  her. 

«  It  may  be  fo,  Mr.  Ik 
flie:  *  the  unhappy  never  want  enemies. 
5  OiK  fault,  wilfully  committ 
'  u 
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fhorizes  the  imputation  of  many  more. 
Where  the  ear  is  opened  to  accufa- 
tions,  accuftrs  will  not  be  wanting  j- 
and  every- one  will  officioufly  come 
with  ftones  againft  a  difgraced  child, 
where  nothing  dare  be  faid  in  her  fa- 
vour. I  ihould  have  been  wife  in 
time,  and  not  have  needed  to  be  con- 
vinced, by  my 'own  misfortune.^  of 
the  truth  of  what  common  experience 
daily  demonitrates.  Mr.  Lovelace's 
bafenefs,  my  father's  inflexibility, 
my  filler's  reproaches,  are  the  natural 
confequences  of  my  own  rafhnefs;  fo 
I  mud  ir.ake  the  beft  of  my  hard  lot. 
Only,  as  thefe  confequenr.es  follow 
one  another  fo  clofely,  while  they  are 
ne-iv,  how  can  I  help  being  a- new 
affefted?' 

I  afked  if  a  letter  written  by  myfelf, 
by  her  doctor  or  apothecary,  to  any  of 
her  friends,  representing  her  low  {late 
of  health, 'and  great  humility,  would 
be  acceptable?  Or  if  a  journey  to  any 
cf  them  would  be  of  fervice,  I  would 
gladly  undertake  it  in  perfon,  and  ftrifl- 
ly  conform  to  her  orders,  to  whomfo- 
ever  (he  fhould  direct  me  to  apply. 

She  earneftly  defired,  that  nothing 
of  this  fort  might  be  attempted,  efpe- 
cially  without  her  knowledge  and  con- 
fent.  Mifs  Howe,  (he  faid,  had  done 
harm  by  her  kindly. intended  zeal;  and 
if  Uiere  were  room  to  expect  favour  by 
mediation,  fiie  had  really  at  hand  a  kind 
friend,  Mrs.  Norton,  who  for  piety 
and  prudence,  had  few  equals;  and 
who  would  let  flip  no  opportunity  to 
endeavour  to  do  her  fervice. 

I  let  her  know,  that  I  was  going  out 
of  town  till  Monday:  me  wimed  me 
pleafurej  and  faid  me  mould  be  glad 
to  fee  me  on  my  return. 

Adieu ! 


LETTER    XXXI. 

AJISS    ARABELLA    HARLOWE,     TQ 
MISS   CLARISSA   HARLOWE. 

£lN   ANSWER  TO  HERS  OF    JULY  2O,.    * 
SEE  -NO.XIX.] 

THURSDAY  MORN.  AUG.  3. 
SISTER   CLARY, 

IWifti  you  would  not   trouble  me 
with   any   more   of    your   letters. 
YOU  had  always  a  knack  at  writing; 
and  depended  upon  making  every-one 
do  wlut  you  would  when  you  wrote. 


But  your  wit  and  your  folly  have  un- 
done you.  And  now,  as  all  naughty 
creatures  do,  when  they  can't  help 
themfelves,  you  come  begging  ancf 
praying,  and  make  others  as  uneafy  as 
yourit'lf. 

When  I  wrote  laft  to  you,  \  expell- 
ed that  J  fhould  not  he  at  reft. 

And  fo  you'd  creep  on,  by  little  and 
little,  till  you'll  want  to  be  received 
again. 

But  you  only  hope  for  forgivenffsv 
and  a  blejfing,  you  fay.  A  bldfing  for 
what,  fitter  Clary?  Think  for  what! 
— However,  I  re'd  your  letter  to  my 
father  and  mother. 

I  won't  tell  you  what  my  father  faid 
— One  who  lias  the  truefenfe  you  boaflb 
to  have  of  your  mifdeeds,  may  guefs, 
without  my  telling  you,  what  a  jultly- 
incenfcd  father  would  fay  on  fuch  an 
occalion. 

My  poor  mother — O  wretch !  What 
has  not  your  ungrateful  folly  coft  my 
poor  mother! — Had  you  been  lefs  a 
darling,  you  would  not,  perhaps,  have 
been  fo  gracelefs  :  but  I  never  in  my 
life  law  a  cockered  favourite  come  to 
good. 

My  heart  is  full,  and  I  can't  help 
writing  my  mind;  for  your  crimes  have 
difgraced  us  all ;  and  I  am  afraid  and 
afliamed  to  go  to  any  publidt  or  private 
afiembly  or  diverfion :  and  why? — I 
need  not  fay  why,  when  your  aclions 
are  the  fubjecl  either  of  the  open  talk, 
or  of  the  affronting  whifpers  of  both, 
fexes  at  all  fuch  places. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  am  forry  I  have  no 
more  comfort  to  fend  you  :  but  I  find 
nobody  willing  to  forgive  you. 

I  don't  know  what  time  may  do  for 
youj  and  when  it  is  feen  that  your  pe- 
nitence is  not  owing  more  to  difap- 
pointment  than  to  true  conviction:  for 
it  is  too  probable,  Mifs  Clary,  that, 
had  you  gone  on  as  fwimmingly  3$ 
you  expected,  and  had  not  your  fea- 
ther-headed villain  abandoned  you,  we 
ihould  have  heard  nothing  of  theie 
moving  fupplications  j  nor  of  any- 
thing but  defiances  from  him,  and  a 
guilt  gloried  in  from  you.  And  this 
is  every-one's  opinion  as  well  as  that 
of  your  affucled  fifter, 

ARABELLA  HARLOWE. 

I  fend  this  by  a  particular  hand,  who 
undertakes  to  give  it  you  or  leave 
it  for  you  by  to-mofjow  night. 

61  z       LETTER 
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LETTER    XXXII. 
\ 

MISS  CLARISSA   HARLOWE, TO  HER 
MOTHER. 

SAT.  AUG     5. 
HONOURED   MADAM, 

NO  felf  convicted'  criminal  ever 
approached  hrr  angry  and  juft 
judge  with  greater  awe,  nor  with  a 
truer  contrition,  than  I  do  you  by 
thefe  lines. 

Indeed  I  muft  fry,  that  if  the  mat- 
ter of  my  humble  prayer  had  not  re- 
fpected  my  future  welfare,  I  had  not 
dared  to  take  this  liberty.  But  my 
heart  is  fet  upon  it,  as  upon  a  thing 
next  to  God  Almighty's  forgivenefs 
jiecefTary  for  me. 

Had  my  happy  filter  known  rny  dif- 
treflcs,  (he  would  not  have  wrung  my 
heart,  as  me  has  done  by  a  feverity, 
which  I  mutt  needs  think  unkind  and 
unfilterly. 

But  complaint  of  any  unkindnefs 
from  her  belongs  not  to  me:  yet  as  (he 
is  pleafed  to  write,  that  it  muft  be  leen 
that  my  penitence  is  lels  owng  to  dif- 
appointment,  than  to  true  conviction, 
permit  me,  Madam,  to  infift  upon  it, 
that,  if  fuch  a  plea  can  be  allowed 
me,  I  am  actually  entitled  to  the  blef- 
iing  I  fue  forj  fmce  my  humble  prayer 
is  founded  upon  a  true  and  unfeigned 
repentance:  and  this  you  will  the  rea- 
dier believe,  if  the  creature  who  nevpr, 
to  the  beft  of  her  remembrance,  told 
her  mamma  a  wilful  faHhood,  may  be 
credited,  when  (lie  declares,  as  (he 
does  in  the  mod  folemn  manner,  that 
Ihe  met  the  feducer,  with  a  determina- 
tion not  to  go  off  with  him  :  that  the 
rafh  ftep  was  owing  more  to  compul- 
flon  than  to  infatuation  j  and  that  her 
lieart  was  fo  little  in  it,  that  (he  re- 
pented and  grieved  from  the  moment 
ihe  found  herfelf  in  his  power;  and 
for  every  moment  'after,,  for  feveral 
•weeks  before  (lie  hud  any  caufe  from 
him  to  Apprehend  the  ulage  (he  met 
•with. 

Wherefore,  on  my  knees,  my  ever- 
honoured  mamma,  (for  on  my  knees  I 
write  this  letter)  I  do  molt  humbly 
beg  your  bleding:  fay  but,  in  fo  many 
words,  (I  allc  you  not,  Madam,  to 
call  me  your  daughter)—'  LoJI,  un- 


'  happy  wretch,    I  forgive  you !   and 
*  may  God  blefs  ycu.r — This  is    all! 
Le,t  me,  on  a  blellcd  fcrap  of  paper, 
but  fee  one  fen  ten  ce  to  this  effect,  un- 
der your  dear  hand,  that  I  may  hold 
it  to  my  heart  in  ir.y  moft  trying  Itrug. 
gles,  and  I  (hall  think  it  a  paffport  to 
Heaven.     And  if  I  do  not  too  much 
prefume,  and  it  were  WE  inftead  of  I, 
and  both   your  honoured  names  fub- 
joined  to  it,  I  (hould  then  have  no- 
thing more  to  wifh.     Then  would   I 
fay,  '  Great  and  merciful  God!   thou 
feeft  here  in  this  paper  the  poor  un- 
worthy creature  ablblved  by  her  juft- 
ly -offended  parents  :  O  join,  for  my 
Redeemer's    fake,    thy   ail-gracious 
fiat   and  receive  a  repentant  linner  to 
the  arms  of  thy  mercy!' 
I  can  conjure  you,  Madam,  by  no 
fubje6l    of  motherly   tenclernefs,    that 
will  not,  in  the  opinion  of  my  fevere 
cenfurers,  (be fora  whom  this  humble 
addrefs  muft   appear)  add  to  my  re- 
proach:   let   me   therefore,  for  God's 
fake,  prevail  upon   you  to  pronounce 
me  bleft  and  forgiven,  fmce  you  will 
thereby  fprinkle  comfort  through  the 
laft  hours  of  your 

CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 


LETTER    XXXIIL 

MISS  MONTAGUE,    TO  MISS  CLA- 
RISSA  HARLOWE. 

[iN   ANSWER   TO  HERS  OF  AUG.  3.     SEE 
NO.  XXV.] 

MONDAY,    AUG.  7. 
DEAR  MADAM, 

WE  were  all  of  opinion  before 
your  letter  came,  that  Mr. 
Lovelace  was  utterly  unworthy  of  you, 
and  deferved  condign  punifhment,  ra- 
ther than  to  be  blefled  with  fuch  a  wife: 
and  hoped  far  more  from  your  kind 
confideration  for  usy  than  any  we  fup- 
pofed  you  could  have  for  fo  bafe  an  in* 
jurer.  For  we  were  all  determined  to 
love  you,  and  admire  you,  Jet  his  be- 
haviour to  you  be  what  it  would. 

But,  after  your  letter,  what  can  be 
faid  ? 

lam,  however,  commanded  to  write 
in  all  the  fubfcribing  names,  to  let 

you 
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you  know  how  greatly  your  fufferings 
have  affeaed  us:  to  tell  you,  that  my 
Lord  M.  has  forbid  him  ever  more  to 
enter  the  doors  of  the  apartments  where 
he  fhall  be :  and  as  you  labour  under 
the  unhappy  effe&s  of  your  friends 
difpleafure,  which  may  fubjecl  you  to 
inconveniences,  his  lordfhip,  and  La- 
dy Sarah,  and  Lady  Betty,  beg  of 
you  to  accept  for  your  life,  or,  at  leaft, 
till  you  are  admitted  to  enjoy  yourown 
cftate,  of  one  hundred  guineas  per 
quarter,which  will  be  regularly  brought 
you  by  an  efpecial  hand,  and  of  the  in- 
clofed  Bank  bill  for  a  beginning.  And 
do  not,  deareft  Madam,  we  all  befeech 
you,  do  not  think  you  are  beholden 
(for  this  token  of  Lord  M.'s  and  La- 
dy Sarah's  and  Lady  Betty's  love  to 
you)  to  the  friends  of  this  *vile  man; 
for  he  has  not  one  friend  left  among 


us. 

We  each  of  us  defire  to  be  favoured 
with  a  place  in  your  efteem;  and  to  be 
confidered  upon  the  fame  foot  of  rela- 
tionfhip,  as  if  what  was  once  fo  much 
our  pleafure  to  hope  would  be,  had 
been.  And  it  fhall  be  our  united 
prayer,  that  you  may  recover  health 
and  fpirits,  and  live  to  fee  many  hap- 
py years:  and,  fmce  this  wretch  can 
no  more  be  pleaded  for,  that,  when  he 
is  gone  abroad,  as  he  is  now  preparing 
to  do,  we  may  be  permitted  the  honour 
of  a  perlbnal  acquaintance  with  a  lady 
who  has  no  equal.  Thele  are  the  ear- 
neil  requefts,  deareft  young  lady,  of 
your  affeflionate  friends,  and  mo/1 
faithful  fer--vants, 

M. 

SARAH  SADLEIR. 
ELIZ.  LAWRANCE. 
CHARL.  MONTAGUE. 
MARTH.  MONTAGUE. 


YOU  will  break  the  hearts  of  the 
three  firft- named  more  particular- 
ly, if  you  refufe  them  your  ac- 
ceptance. 'Deareft  young  lady, 
punifh  not  them  for  his  crimes. 
We  fend  by  a  particular  hand, 
•which  will  bring  us,  we  hope, 
your  accepting  favour.  '  ; 

Mr.  Lovelace  writes  by  the  fame 
hand  j  but  he  knows  nothing  of 
our  letter,  nor  we  of  his:  for  we 
ihun  each  other  j  and  one  part  of 
the  houfe  holds  us,  another  himy 
the  remoteft  from  each  other, 


LETTER    XXXIV. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


SAT.  AVG.aj. 

I  Am  fo  exceffively  difturbed  at  the 
contents  of  Mifs  Harlowe's  anfwer 
to  my  coufin  Charlotte's  letter  of 
Tuefday  laft,  (which  was  given  her  by 
the  fame  fellow  that  gave  me  yours) 
that  I  have  hardly  patience  or  confide- 
ration  enough  to  weigh  what  you  write. 

She  had  need  indeed  to  cry  out  for 
mercy  for  herfelf  from  her  friends, 
who  knows  not  how  to  (hew  any  !  She 
is  a  true  daughter  of  the  Harlowes— 
By  my  foul,  Jack,  fhe  is  a  true  daugh- 
ter of  the  Harlowes  !  Yet  has  fhe  fo 
many  excellences,  that  I  muft  love 
her;  and,  fool  that  I  am,  love  her  the 
more  for  her  defpifing  roe. 

Thou  runneft  on  with  thy  curfed 
nonfenfical  reformado  rote,  of  dying, 
dying,  dying;  and,  having  once  got 
the  word  by  the  end,  canft  not  help 
foifting  it  in  at  every  period  !  The  de- 
vil take  me,  if  I  don't  think  thou 
wouldft  give  her  poifon  with  thy  own 
hands  rather  than  fhe  fliould  recover, 
and  rob  thee  of  the  merit  of  being  a. 
conjuror! 

But  no  more  of  thy  curfed  knell; 
thy  changes  upon  death's  candleftick 
turned  bottom-upwards:  fhe'll  live  to 
bury  me;  I  fee  that:  for,  by  my  foul, 
lean  neither  eat,  drink,  nor  fleepj  nor, 
what  is  ftill  worfe,  love  any  woman  in 
the  world  but  her.  Nor  care  I  to  look 
upon  a  woman  now:  on  the  contrary, 
I  turn  my  head  from  every  one  I  meet  : 
except  by  chance  an  eye,  an  air,  a  fea- 
ture, ftrikes  me  refembling  hers  in 
fome  glancing-by  facej  and  then  I 
cannot  forbear  looking  againj  though 
the  fecond  look  recovers  mej  for  there 
can  be  nobody  like  her. 

But,  furely,  Belford,  the  devil's  in 
this  woman!  The  more  I  think  of  her 
nonfenfe  and  obftinacy,  the  lefs  pa- 
tience I  have  with  her.  Is  it  portable 
fhe  can  do  herfelf,  her  family,  her 
friends,  fo  much  jufticeany  eA&^rway, 
as  by  marrying  me  ?  Were  fhe  fure  fhe 
fhould  live  but  a  day,  fhe  ought  to  die 
a  wife.  If  her  Cbrijiian  revenge  will 
not  let  her  wifh  to  do  fo  for  her  own 
fake,  ought  fhe  not  for  the  fake  of  her 
family,  and  of  her  fex,  which  fhe 
pretends 
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'pretends  fom£iimes  to  have  fa  much 
concern  for?  And  if  no  Jake  is  deir 
enough  to  move  her  Harlowe-fpirit  in 
niy  favour,  has  UK  any  title  to  the  pity 
thou  fo  pitifully  art  always  befpeaking 
for  her  ? 

As  to  the  difference  which  her  letter 
Ins  made  between  me  and  the  ftupid  fa- 
mily here,  [And  I  muft  tell  thee  we 
are  all  broke  in  pieces]  I  value  not 
that  of  a  button.  They  are  fools  to 
anathematize  and  curfe  me,  who  can 
give  them  ten  curies  for  one,  were 
they  to  hold  it  for  a  day  together. 

I  have  one  half  of  the  houfe  to  my- 
felfj  and  that  the  bed;  for  the  great  en- 
joy that  leaft  which  cofts  them  moft: 
grandeur  and  .ufe  are  two  things :  the 
common  part  is  theirs;  the  ftate  part  is 
mine:  and  here  I  lord  it,  and  w/7/lord 
it,  as  long  as  I  plertfe;  while  the  two 
purfy  fitters,  the  old  gouty  brother, 
and  the  two  mufty  nieces,  are  (lived  up 
in  the  other  half,  and  dare  not  ftir  for 
fear  of  meeting  me:  whom  (that's  the 
jeit  of  it)  they  have  forbidden  coming 
into  their  apartments,  as  I  have  them 
into  mine.  And  fo  I  have  them  all 
pri Toners,  while  I  range  about  as  I 
pleafe-.  Pretty  dogs  and  doggf/es,  to 
quarrel  and  bark  at  me,  and  yet,  when- 
ever I  appear,  afraid  to  pop  out  of 
their  kenntlsj  or  if  out  before  they  fee 
me,  at  the  fight  of  me  run  growling 
in  again,  with  their  flapt  ears,  their 
fweeping  dewlaps,  and  their  quivering 
tails  curling  inwards. 

And  here,  while  I  am  thus  worthily 
waging  war  with  beetles,  drones,  wafps, 
and  hornets,  and  a:n  all  on  fire  with  the 
rage  of  flighted  love,  thou  art  regal- 
ing thyfelf  with  phlegm  and  rock-wa- 
te?,  and  art  going  on  with  thy  refor- 
mation-Tcheme  and  thy  exultations  in 
my  misfortunes! 

The  devil  tr.ke  thee  for  an  infenfible 
doiigh-bitktd  varlet!  I  have  no  more 
patience  with  thee  than  with  the  lady; 
for  thou  knciweft  nothing  either  of  love 
or  friend/hip,  but  art  as  unworthy  of 
the  one,  as  incapable  of  the  other; 
elfe  wouldeft  thou  not  rejoice,  as  thou 
doll,  under  the  grimace  of  pity,  in  my 
difappointments. 

And  thou  art  a  pretty  fellow,  art 
thou  not?  to  engage  to  traiifcribe  for 
her  fome  parts  of  my  letters  written  to 


thee  in  confidence?  letters  that 
fhouldeft  fooner  have  parted  with  thy 
curfed  tongue,  than  have  owned  thou 
ever  hadft  received  fuch  :  yet  thefe  are 
now  to  be  communicated  to  her!  But 
I  charge  thee,  and  woe  be  to  thee  if  it 
be  too  late!  that  thou  do  not  oblige 
her  with  a  line  of  mine. 

If  thou  haft  done  if,  the  lead  ven- 
geance I  will  take,  is  to  break  through 
my  honour  given  to  thee  not  to  yifit  her, 
as  thou  wilt  have  broken  through 
thine  to  me,  in  communicating  letters 
written  under  the  feal  of  friendship. 

I  am  now  convinced,  too  fadly  for 
my  hopes,  by  her  letter  to  my  coufm 
Charlotte,  that  fhe  is  determined  never 
to  have  me. 

Unprecedented  tuuickednefst  fhe  calls 
mine  to  her.  But  how  does  Jhe  know 
what  love,  in  it's  flaming  ardour,  will 
ftimulate  men  to  do?  How  does  Jbe 
know  the  requifite  diftinc"lions  of  the 
words  fhe  ufes  in  this  cafe? — To  think, 
the  worj},  ami  to  be  able  to  make  com- 
pdrijbnj  in  thefe  <very  delicate  fitua- 
tions,  muft  fhe  not  be  lefs  delicate  than 
I  had  imagined  her  to  be? — But  fhe 
.has  heard,  that  the  devil  is  black; 
and  having  a  mind  to  make  one  of  me, 
brays  together,  in  the  mortar  of  her 
wild  fancy,  twenty  chimney- fweep- 
ers,  in  order  to  make  one  footier  than, 
ordinary  rife  out  of  the  dirty  mafs. 

But  what  a  whirlwind  does  fhe  raife 
in  my  foul,  by  her  proud  contempts 
of  me!  Never,  never,  was  mortal 
man's  pride  fo  mortified  !  How  does  fhe 
link  me,  even  in  my  own  eyes  \ — Her 
heart  lincerely  repulfes  me,  fhe  fays, 
for  my  MEANNESS. — Yet  fhe  intends 
to  reap  the  benefit  of  what  fhe  calls  fo! 
— Curfe  upon  her  haughlinefs,  and  her 
meannefs,  at  the  fame  time! — Her 
haughtinefs  to  me,  and  her  meannefs 
to  her  o-ivn  relations ;  more  unworthy 
of  kindred  with  her,  than  I  can  be,  or 
I  am  mean  indeed. 

Yet  who  but  muft  admire,  who  but 
muft  adore  her?  O  that  curfed,  curled, 
houfe!  But  for  the  women  of  that!  — 
Then  their  damn'd  potions!  But  for 
thofe,  had  her  unlmpaired\rftt\\t&&t  and 
the  majefty  of  hsr  virtue,  faved  her,  as 
once  it  did  by  her  humble  eloquence*, 
another  time  by  her  terrifying  menaces 
againft  her  own  lifef . 


In  the  fire-fcene,  Vol.  IV.  p.  610,  et  feq. 

Vol.  VI.  p.  796,  et  feq.  in  the  pcnknifc-fcene. 


Yet 


CLARISSA    TIARLOWE. 


989 


Vet  in  both  thefe  to  find  her  power 
ever  me,  and  my  love  for  her,  and  to 
hate,  to  dtfpife,  and  to  refuleme! — 
She  might  have  done  this  with  fome 
Jhew  ofjuftice,  had  the  laft-intended 
violation  been  perpetrated: — but  to  go 
away  conquerefs  and  triumphant  in 
cverv  light! — Well  may  Ihe  defpife  me 
for  fuffering  her  to  do  fo. 

Slit  left  me  low  and  mean  indeed  !— 
And  the  impreflion  holds  with  her. — 
I  could  tear  my  flelh,  that  I  gave  her 
not  caufe — that  I  humbled  her  not  in- 
deed; — or  that  I  ftaid  not  in  town  to  at- 
tend  her  motions  inftead  of  Lord  M.'s, 
till  I  could  have  exalted  myfelf,  by 
giving  to  myfelf  a  wife  fuperior  to  all 
trial,  to  all  temptation. 

I  will  venture  one  more  letter  to  her, 
however;  and  if  that  don't  do,  or  pro- 
cure me  an  anfwer,  then  will  I  endea- 
vour to  fee  her,  let  what  will  be  the 
confequence.  If  (lie  get  out  of  my 
way,  I  will  do  fome  noble  mifchief  to 
the  vixen  girl  whom  me  moft  loves, 
and  then  quit  the  kingdom  for  ever. 

And  now,  Jack,  fmce  thy  hand  is 
in  at  communicating  the  contents  of 
private  letters,  tell  her  this,  if  thou 
wilt.  And  add  to  it,  That  if  SHE 
abandon  me,  GOD  will :  and  what 
then  will  be  the  fate  of  her 

LOVELACE! 


LETTER    XXXV. 

MR.    LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN   BEL- 
FORD, 


[iN   ANSWER   TO  rflS  OF   AUG.  4.       SEE 

No.  xxx.] 

MONDAY,   AUG.  7. 

AND  fo  you  have  actually  delivered 
to  the  fair  implacable  extracts  of 
letters  written  in  the  confidence  of 
friendfliip!  Take  care  —  Take  care, 
Belford-—  I  do  indeed  love  you,  better 
than  I  love  ?.r,y  man  in  the  wo/ld:  but 
this  is  a  v&y  delicate  point.  The 
matter  is  grown  very  ferious  to  me. 
My  heart  is  bent  upon  having  her. 
And  have  her  I  %viil,  though  1  marry 
her  in  the  agonies  of  death. 

She  is  very  earneft,  you  fay,  that  I 
will  not  offer  to  mcleft  her.  'Thai,  let 
me  tell  her,  will  absolutely  depend  up- 
on herfelf,  and  the  anfwer  (he  returns, 
whether  by  pen  and  ink,  or  the  con- 


temptuous one  of  filence,  which  me 
beftowed  upon  my  laft  four  to  hers 
and  I  will  write  it  in  fuch  humble, 
and  in  fuch  reasonable  terms,  that,  if 
me  be  not  a  true  Harlowe,  flie  foail 
forgive  me.  But  as  to  the  executorjhip 
which  Che  is  for  conferring  upon  thee— 
Thou  flinlt  not  be  her  executor:  let  me 
perifh  if  thou  malt. — Nor  mall  flie  die. 
Nobody  mall  be  any-thing,  nobody 
mall  dare  to  be  any-thing,  "to  her,  but 
I. — Thy  happinefs  is  already  too 
great,  to  be  admitted  daily  to  her  pre- 
fencej  to  look  upon  her,  to  talk  to  her, 
to  hear  her  talk,  while  I  am  forbid  to 
come  within  view  of  her  window— 
What  a  reprobation  is  this,  of  the  mart 
who  was  once  more  dear  to  her  than  all' 
the  men  in  the  world  \ — And  cow  to  be 
able  to  look  down  upon  me,  while  her 
exalted  head  is  hid  from  me  among 
the  ftars,  fometimes  with  fcorn,  at 
other  times  with  pity,  I  cannot  bear  it- 

This  I  tell  thee,  'that  if  I  have  not 
fuccefs  in  my  effort  by  letter,  I  will 
overcome  the  creeping  folly  that  ha* 
found  it's  way  to  my  heart,  or  I  will 
tear  it  out  in  her  prefence,  and  throw 
it  at  hers,  that  (he  may  fee  hpw  much 
more  tender  than  her  own  that  or^an 
is,  which  me,  and  you,  and  every *or.e 
elfex  have  taken  the  liberty.to  call  cal- 
lous. 

Give  notice  to  the  people  who  live 
back  and  edge,  and  on  either  hand,  of 
the  cur  fed  mother,  to  remove  their  bed 
effecls  if  I  am  rejected :  for  the  firft 
Vengeance  I  mall  take,  will  be  to  fet 
fire  to  that  den  of  ferpents.  Nor  will 
there  be  any  fear  of  taking  them  when 
they  are  in  any  a£t  that  has  tie  relijbof 
falvation  in  it,  as  Shakcfpeare  fays— 
So  that  my  revenge,  if  they  perifli  in 
the  flames  I  mall  light  up,  will  be  com-* 
cleat  as  to  them. 


LETTER     X.XXVI. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  MISS  CLARISSA. 
HARLOWE. 

MONDAY,  AUG.  7. 

LITTLE  as  I  have  reafon  to  ex- 
pect either  your  patient  ear,  or 
forgiving  heart,  yet  cannot  I  forbear 
to  write  to  you  once  more,  (as  a  more 
pardonable  intruiion,  perhaps,  than  a 
vifit  would  _be)  to  beg  of  you  to  put  it 
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in  my  power  to  atone,  as  far  as  it  is 
pofllble  to  atone,  for  the  in  juries  I  have 
done  you. 

Your  angelick  purity,  and  my  awak- 
ened confcience,  are  (landing  records 
of  your  exalted  merit,  and  of  my  de- 
teftable  bafenefs:  but  your  forgivenefs 
will  lay  me  under  an  eternal  obliga- 
tion to  you. — Forgive  me  then,  my 
deareft  life,  my  earthly  good,  the  vifible 
anchor  of  my  future  hope  ! — As  you 
(who  believe  you  have  fome thing  to  be 
forgiven  for)  hope  for  pardon  yourfelf, 
forgive  me,  and  ,confent  to  meet  me, 
•upon  your  own  conditions,  and  in  whofe 
company  you  pleafe,  at  the  holy  altar, 
and  to  give  yourfelf  a  title  to  the  moft 
repentant  and  affectionate  heart  that 
ever  beat  in  a  human  boforn. 

But  perhaps  a  time  of  probation  may 
be  required.  It  may  be  impoffible  for 
you,  as  well  from  indifpojition  as  dvubt, 
fb  foon  to  receive  me  to  abfolute  fa- 
vour as  my  heart  wifhes  to  be  received. 
In  this  cafe,  I  will  fubmit  to  your  plea- 
fure;  and  there  (hall  be  no  penance 
which  you  can  impofe,  that  I  will  not 
chearfully  undergo,  if  you  will  be 
pleafed  to  give  me  hope,  that,  after  an 
expiation,  fuppofe  of  months,  wherein 
the  regularity  of  my  future  life  and 
actions  fhall  convince  you  of  my  re- 
formation, you  will  at  laft  be  mine. 

Let  me  beg  the  favour,  then,  of  a 
few  lines,  encouraging  me  in  this  con- 
ditional hope,  if  it  muft  not  be  a  ftill 
nearer  hope,  and  a  more  generous  en- 
couragement. 

If  you  refufe  me  this,  you  will  make 
me  defperate.  But  even  then  I  muft, 
at  all  events,  throw  myfelf  at  your  feet, 
that  I  may  not  charge  myfelf  with  the 
omiflion  of  any  earned,  any  humble 
effort,  to  move  you  in  my  favour:  for 
in  YOU,  Madam,  in  YOUR  forgive - 
nefsy  are  centered  my  hopes  as  to  both 
worlds:  fince  to  be  reprobated  finally 
byjotf,  will  leave  me  without  expecta- 
tion of  mercy  from  above! — For  I  am 
now  awakened  enough  to  think,  that 
to  be  forgiven  by  injured  innocence  is 
neceJJ'ary  to  the  Divine  pardon;  the  Al- 
mighty putting  into  the  power  of  fuch 
(as  is  reafonable  to  believe)  the  wretch 
who  caufelefsly  and  capitally  offends 
them.  And  who  can  be  entitled  to  this 
power,  if  YOU  are  not? 

Your  caufe,  Madam,  in  a  word,  I 
look  upon  to  be  the  caufe  of  fvirtiie) 
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and,  as  fuch,  the  caufe  of  God.  And 
may  I  not  expect,  that  he  will  afTt-rt  it 
in  the  perdition  of  a  man,  who  has  act- 
ed by  a  peifon  of  the  moil:  ipotlefs  pu- 
rity>  as  I  have  done,  it'jou,  by  i  eject- 
ing me,  fliew  that  I  have  offended  be- 
yond the  portability  of  forgivenefs  ? 

I  do  moft  folemnly  afTure  you,  that 
no  temporal  or  worldly  views  induce  me 
to  this  earnell  addrefs.  I  deferve  not 
forgivenefs  from  you.  Nor  do  my  Lord 
M.  and  his  lifters  from  me.  I  defpife 
them  from  my  heart,  for  prefuming  to 
imagine,  that  I  will  be  controuled  by 
the  profpect  of  'any  benefits  in  their 
power  to  confer.  There  is  not  a  per- 
fon  breathing,  but  yourfelf,  who  mall 
prescribe  to  me.  Your  whole  conduct, 
Madam,  has  been  fo  nobly  principled, 
and  your  resentments  are  fo  admirably 
juft,  that  you  appear  to  me  even  in  a 
divine  light;  and  in  an  infinitely  more 
amiable  one  at  ihe  fame  time,  than  you 
could  have  appeared  in,  had  you  not 
fufferefl  the  barbarous  wrongs,  that  now 
fill  my  mind  with  anguifh  and  horror 
at  my  own  recollected  villainy  to  the 
moft  excellent  of  women. 

I  repeat,  that  all  I  beg  for  the  pre- 
fent,  is  a  few  lines,  to  guide  my  doubt- 
ful fteps;  and  (if  poltible  for  you  fo 
far  to  condefcend)  to  encourage  me  to 
hope,  that,  if  I  can  juftifymy  prefent 
vows  by  my  future  conduct,  I  may  be 
permitted  the  honour  to  ftyle  myfelf 
eternally  yours , 

R.  LOVELACE. 


LETTER    XXXVII. 

MISSCLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  LORD 
M.  AND  TO  THE  L'ADIES  OF  HIS 
HOUSE. 

[iN    BEPLY    TO    MISS    MONTAGUE'S    OF 
AUG.  7.    SEE  N°   XXXIII.] 

TUESDAY,    AUG.  8« 

EXCUSE  me,  my  good  lord,  and 
my  ever-honoured  ladies,  from 
accepting  of  your  noble  quarterly 
bounty;  and  allow  me  to  return,  with 
all  grateful  acknowledgment,  and  true 
humility,  the  inclofed  -.-.irneft  of  your 
goodnefs  to  me.  Indeed  I  have  no  need 
of  fhe  one,  and  cannot  pofllbly  want 
the  other;  but,  neverthelefs,  have  Inch 
a  fenfe  of  your  generous  favour,  that, 
to  my  laft  hour,  I  fliall  have  pleafurc  in 
contemplating 
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Contemplating  upon  it,  and  be  proud 
of  the  place  I  hold  in  the  efteem  of  luch. 
venerable  ,perfons,  to  whom  I  once 
had  the  ambition  to  hope  to  be  related. 

But  give  me  leave  toexprefs  my  con- 
cern thnt  you  have  banifhed  your  kinf- 
man  from  your  prefence  and  favour: 
fmce  now,  perhaps,  he  will  be  under 
lefs  reftraint  than  ever;  and  fincel,  in 
particular,  who  had  hoped,  by  your 
influences  to  remain  unmolefted  for  the 
remainder  of  my  days,  may  be  again 
iubjefted  to  his  perfecutions. 

He  has  not,  my  good  lord,  and  my 
dear  ladies,  offended  againft^yotf,  as  he 
has  againft  me;  and  yet  you  could  all 
very  generoufly  intercede  for  him  with 
me :  and  Jhall  I  be  very  improper,  if  I 
defire,  for  my  own  peace  -fake;  for,  the 
fake  of  other  poor  creatures,  who  may 
be  ftill  injured  by  him,  if  he  be  made 
quite  defperate;  and  for  the  fake  of  all 
your  worthy  family,  that  you  will  ex- 
tend to  him  that  forgivenefs  which  you 
hoped  for  from  me?  And  this  the  ra- 
ther, as  I  prefume  to  think,  that  his 
daring  and  impetuous  fpirit  will-not  be 
fubdued  by  violent  methods;  fince  I 
have  no  doubt,  that  the  gratifying  of 
a  prefent  paflion  will  be  always  more 
prevalent  with  him,  than  any  future 
profpe&s,  however  unwarrantable  the 
one  or  beneficial  the  other. 

Your  refentmentson  my  account  are 
extremely  generous,  as  your  goodnefs 
to  me  is  truly  noble  :  but  I  am  not 
^  without  hope,  that  he  will  be  properly 
arTefted  by  the  evils  he-has  made  me 
fufferj  and  that,  when  I  am  laid  low 
and  forgotten,  your  whole  honourable 
family  will  be  enabled  to  rejoice  in  his 
reformation;  and  fee  many  of  thofe  hap- 
py years  together,  which,  my  good  lord, 
and  my  dear  ladies,  you  fo  kindly  wifh 
to  jour  ever-grateful  and  obliged 
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"•'\  "« 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE 
LACE, 


•THURSDAY  NIGHT,  AUG.  IQ. 

YOU  have  been  informed  by  Totir- 
ville,  how  much  Belton's  illnefs 
and  affairs  have,  engaged  me,  as  well  as 
Mowbray  and  him,  fmce  my  former.  I 


called  at  Smith's  on  Monday,  in  my 
way  to  Epfom. 

The  lady  was  gone  to  chapel:  but  I 
had  the  fatisfaclion  to  hear  (he  was  not 
worfe;  an.d  left  my  compliments, 'and 
an  intimation  that  I  mould  be  out  of 
town  for  three  or  four  days. 

I  refer  myfelf  to  Tourville,  who  will 
let  you  know  the  difficulty  we  had  to 
drive  out  this  meek  miftrefs,  and  frugal 
manager,  with  her  cubs,  and  to  give  the 
poor  fellow's  fifter  poffeffion  for  him  of 
his  own  houfe;  he  fkulking  meanwhile 
at  an  inn  at  Croydon,  too  difpirited  to 
appear  in  his  own>caufe. 

But  I  muft  obferve,  that  we  were 
probably  but  juft  in  time  to  fave  the 
fhattered  remains  df  his  fortune  from 
this  rapacious  woman,  and  her  accom- 
plices :  for  .as  he  cannot  livelong,  and 
(he  thinks  fo,  we  found  fhe  had  cer- 
tainly taken  meafures  to  fet  up  a  mar- 
riage, and  keep  pofTeflion  of  all  for 
herfelf  and  herfons. 

Tourville  will  tell  you  how  I  was 
forced  to  chaftife  the  quondam  hoftler 
in  her  fight,  before  I  could  drive  him 
out  of  the  houfe.  He  had  the  info- 
lence  to  lay  hands  on  me:  and  I  made 
him  take  but  one  ftep  from  the  top  to  the 
bottom  of  a  pair  of  Hairs.  I  thought 
his  neck  and  all  his  bones  had  beea 
broken.  And  then,  he  being  carried 
out  neck-and-heels,Thomafme  thought 
fit  to  walk  out  after  him. 

pharming  confequences  of  keeping} 
the  ftate  we  have  been  fo  fond  of  ex- 
tolling ! — Whatever  it  may  be  thought 
of  in  ftrong  health,  Jicknefs  and  decline 
ingfpirits  in  the  keeper,  will  bring  him 
to  fee  the  difference. 

She  .fhould  foon  have  him,  /he  told 
a  confident,  in  the  fpace  of  fix  feet  by 
ifive;  meaning  his  bed :  and  then  /he 
would  let  nobody  come  near  him  but 
whom  me  pleafed.  The  hoftler-fel- 
low,_  I  fuppofe,  would  then  have  been 
his  phyficianj  his  will  ready  made  fof 
him;  and  widows  weeds  probably  ready 
provided;  who  knows,  but  fhe  to  ap- 
pear in  them  in  his  own  fight?  Ass 
once  I  knew  an  inftance  in  a  wicked 
wife;  infulting  a  hufband  fhe  hated* 
when  fhe  thought  him  paft  recovery: 
though  it  gave  the  man  fuch  fpirits, 
and  fuch  a  turn,  tnat  he  got  over  it, 
and  lived  to  fee  her  in  her  coffin,  dreffed 
out  in  the  very  weeds  fhe  ha/i  infuhed 
him  in. 
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So  much,  for  the  prefent,  forBelton, 
and  his  Thomafme. 

*        # 

t  J  BEGIN  to  pity  thee  heartily,  now 
1  fee  thee  in  earned,  in  th  •  fiuitlefs 
love  thou  exprefteft  to  this  angel  of  a 
Woman  ;  and  the  rather,  as,  lay  what 
thou  wilt,  it  is  impoflible  ihe  mould 
get  over  her  illnefs,  and  her  friends  im- 
placablenefs,  of  which  (he  has  had 
frefh  inftancts. 

I  hope  thou  art  not  indeed  difpleafed 
with  the  extracts  T.  have  made  from  thy 
letters  for  her.  The  letting  her  know 
the  juftice  thou  haft  done  to  her  virtue 
in  them,  is  fo  much  in  favour  of  thy 
jngenuoufnefs,  (a  quality,  let  me  re- 
peat, that  gives  thee  a  fuperiority  over 
common  libertines)  that  I  think  in  my 
toeart  I  was  right;  though  to  any  other 
•woman,  and  to  one  who  had  not  known 
the  woi  ft  of  thee  that  me  could  know, 
it  might  have  been  wrong. 

Jf  the  endvtiM  juftify  the  means,  it 
is  plain,  that  I  have  done  well  with 
regard  to  ye  both;  fince  I  have  made 
her  eafier,  and  thee  appear  in  a  better 
light  to  her,  than  otherwife  thou  wouldft 
have  done. 

But  if,  neverthelefs,  thou  art  dif- 
fatisfied  with  my  having  obliged  her  in 
a  point,  which  I  acknowledge  to  be  de- 
licate, let  us  canvas  this  matter  at  our 
iirft  meeting:  and  then  I  will  fhew  thee 
•what  the  extracts  were,  and  what  con- 
nexions I  gave  them  in  thy  favour. 

But  furely  thou  doft  not  pretend  to 
fay  what  I  mall,  or  (hall  not  do,  as  to 
the  executorfhip. 

I  am  my  own  man,  I  hope.  I  think 
thou  mouldftbe  glad  to  have  the  jufti- 
fication  of  her  memory  left  to  one,  who, 
it  the  fame  time,  thou  may  ft  be  aflured, 
\rill  treat  thee,  and  thy  aclions,  with 
all  the  lenity  the  cafe  will  admit. 

I  cannot  help  exprefling  my  furprize 
»t  one  inftance  of  thy  felf-partiahty} 
and  that  is,  where  thou  fayeft,  *  She 

*  had!    need,    indeed,    to  cry  out  for 

*  mercy  herfelf  from  her  friends,  who 

*  knows  not  how  to  (hew  any/ 
Surely  thou  canft  not  think  the  cafes 

alike — For  (lie,  as  I  underftand,  de- 
fires  but  a  laft  blefling,  and  a  lafit  for- 
givenefs,  for  a  fault  in  a  manner  invo- 
luntary, if  a  fault  atall;  and  docs  not 
ib  much  as  kope  to  be  received,  thou, 
to  be  forgiven  fremsdilattsi  wrongs; 


(which,  neverthelefs,  (he  forgives,  o« 
condition  to  be  no  more  molefted  by 
thee)  and  hopeft  to  be  received  into  fa- 
vour, and  to  make  the  fineft  j-wel  in 
the  world  thy  abfolute  property  in  con- 
fequence  of  that  forgivenefs. 

I  will  now  briefly  proceed  to  relate 
what  has  paffed  fince  my  laft,  as  to  the 
excellent  lady.  By  the  account  I  (hall 
give  thee,  thou  wilt  fee,  that  (he  has 
troubles  enough  upon  her,  all  fpringinjr 
originally  from  thyfelf,  without  nettling 
to  add  more  to  them  by  new  vexations. 
And  as  long  as  thou  canft  exert  thylclf 
fo  very  cavalierly  at  M.  Hall,  where 
every-one  is  thy  prifoner,  I  fee  not  but 
the  bravery  of  thy  fpirit  may  be  as  well 
gratified  in  domineering  thereover  hair' 
"a  dozen  perfons  of  rank  and  diftinc- 
tion,  as  it  could  be  over  an  helplefd 
orphan,  as  I  may  call  this  lady,  fince 
(he  has  not  a  fingle  friend  to  ftand  by 
her,  if  I  do  not;  and  who  will  think 
herfelf  happy,  if  (he  can  refuge  her- 
felf from  thet,  and  from  ail  the  world, 
in  the  arms  of  death. 

My  laft  was  dated  on  Saturday. 
On  Sunday,  in  compliance  with  the 
doctor's  advice,  (he  took  a  little  airing. 
Mrs.  Lovick,  and  Mr.  Smith  and  hi* 
wife  were  with  her.  After  being  at 
Highgate  chapel  at  divine  fervice,  (he 
treated  them  with  a  little  repaft;  and 
in  the  afternoon  was  at  Iflington  church, 
in  her  way  homej  returning  tolerably 
chearful. 

She  had  received  feveral  letters  in  my 
abfence,  as  Mrs.  Lovick  acquainted 
me,  befides  yours.  Yours,  it  feems, 
much  diftrefled  her;  but  (he  ordered  the 
mefienger,  who  prefTed  for  an  anfwer, 
to  be  told,  that  it  did  not  require  an 
immediate  one. 

On  Wednefday  me  received  a  letter 
from  her  uncle  Harlowe*,  in  anfwer 
to  one  (he  had  written  to  her  mother  on 
Saturday  on  her  knees.  It  muft  be  a 
very  cruel  one,  Mrs.  Lovick  lays,  by 
the  effefts  it  had  upon  her:  for,  when 
(he  received  it,  (he  was  intending  to  take 
an  afternoon  airing  in  a  coach;  but 
was  thrown  into  fo  violent  a  fit  of  hy- 
ftericks  upon  it,  that  (he  was  forced  to 
lie  down  ;  and  (being  not  recovered  by 
it)  to  go  to  bed  about  eight  o'clock. 

On  Thurfday  morning  (he  was  up 
very  early;  and  had  recourie  to  the 
Scriptures  to  calm  her  mind,  as  (lie  told 
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Mrs.Lovick:  and  weak  as  fhe  was, 
would  go  in  a  chair  to  Lincoln's  Inn 
Chapel,  about  eleven.  She  was  brought 
home  a  little  better;  and  then  fat  down 
to  write  to  her  uncle.  But  was  obliged 
to  leave  off  feveral  times — Toftruggle, 
as  (he  tot  J  Mrs.  Lovick,  for  an  humble 
temper. — *  My  heart,1  faid  (he  to  the 
good  woman,  '  is  a  proud  heart,  and 
«  not  yet,  I  find,  enough  mortified  to 
'  my  condition;  but,  do  what  lean, 
«  will  be  for  prefcribingrefenting  things 
'  to  my  pen/ 

I  arrived  in  town  from  Belton's  this 
Thurfday  evening;  and  went  directly 
to  Smith's.  She  was  too  ill  to  receive 
my  vifit.  But  on  fending  up  my  com- 
pliments, me  fent  me  down  word,  that 
me  mould  be  glad  to  fee  me  in  the 
morning. 

Mrs.  Lovick  obliged  me  with  the 
copy  of  a  Meditation  collected  by  the 
lady  from  the  Scriptures.  She  has  en- 
titled  it,  *  Poor  Mortals  the  Caufe  of 
«  their  own  Mifery ; '  fo  entitled,  I  pre- 
fume,  with  intention  to  take  off  the 
edge  of  her  repinings  at  hardfhips  fo 
difproportioned  to  her  fault,  were  her 
fault  even  as  great  as  (he  is  inclined  to 
think  it.  We  may  fee  by  this,  the  me- 
thod (lie  takes  to  fortify  lier  mind,  and 
to  which  (he  owes,  in  a  great  meafure, 
the  magnanimity  with  which  (he  bears 
her  undeferved  perfecution-s. 

'  MEDITATION. 

<  POOR  MORTALS  THE  CAUSE  OF  THIIR 
«  OWN  MISERY. 

«  OAT  not  thou,  It  is  through  the  Lord 
^  «  that  I  fell  away,  for  thou  ought  eft 
'  not  to  do  the  thing  that  he  hateth. 

*  Say  not  thou,  He  bath  caufed  me  to 
(  err  ;  Jor  he  hath  no  need  of  the  fmful 
I  man. 

«  He  himfelf  made  man  from  the  be- 
«  ginning,  and  left  him  in  ike  band  of 

*  his  own  ceunfel  j 

<  If  thou  wilt,  to  keep  the  command- 
1  ments,  and  to  perform  acceptable  faith' 
«  fulnefs. 

'  He  hath  fet  Jire  and  water  before 
'  thee:  jlr etch  forth  thine  hand  to  whe~ 

*  tber  thou  acv//, 

'  He  hath  commanded  no  man  to  do 
4  wickedly:  neither  hath  he  given  any 
'  man  licence  to  Jin. 

1  And  now,  Lord,  what  is  my  hope  ? 

*  Truly  my  hope  if  only  in  tbee* 


«  Deliver  me  from  all  my  offences  : 
'  and  make  me  not  a  rebuke  unto  tkt 
«  fooli/b. 

'  When  tbou  'with  rebuke  doth  chaften 
*  man  for  fin  ,  tbou  makeft  his  beauty  tg 
f  confume  away,  like  as  it  were  a  moth 
'  fretting  a  garment  :  every  man  tbert- 
1  fore  is  vanity* 

*  'Turn  thee  unto  me,  and  have  mercy 

upon  me  j  for  I  am  defolate  and  af- 


The  troubles  of  my  heart  are  tn~ 
'  larged.  O  bring  tbou  me  out  of  my 
*  diflre/esT 

*         * 

MRS.  SMITH  gave  me  the  following; 
particulars  of  a  converfation  that  paffed 
between  herfelf  and  a  young  clergyman, 
on  Tuefday  afternoon,  who,  as  it  ap- 
pears, was  employed  to  make  enquiries 
about  the  lady  by  her  friends. 

He  came  into  the  (hop  in  a  riding- 
habit,  and  aflced  for  fome  Spanifh  fnufFj 
and  finding  only  Mrs.  Smith  there,  he 
defired  to  have  a  little  talk  with  her  in  the 
back-(hop. 

He  beat  about  the  bu(h  in  (everal 
diftant  queftions,  and  at  laft  began  to 
talk  more  dire6lly  about  Mifs  Har- 
lowe. 

He  faid,  He  knew  hep  before  \\erfall, 
[That  was  his  impudent  word  ;]  an<J 
gave  the  fubftance  of  the  following  ac- 
count of  her,  as  I  collected  it  from  Mrs. 
Smith. 

She  was  then,  he  faid,  the  admiration 
and  delight  of  every-body  :  he  lament- 
ed, with  great  folemnity,  her  backjlid* 
ing-,  another  of  his  phrafes.  Mrs. 
Smith  laid,  he  was  a  fine  fcholar  ;  for 
he  fpoke  feveral  things  Jbe  underftood. 
not  ;  and  either  in  Latin  or  Greek,  (he 
could  not  tell  which  ;  but  was  fo  good 
as  to  give  her  the  Englifh  of  them  with- 
out afking.  A  fine  thing,  fhe  laid,  for 
a  fcholar  to  be  fo  condescending! 

He  faid,  Her  going  off  with  fo  vile  a 
ralce  had  given  great  fcandal  and  of- 
fence to  all  the  neighbouring  ladies,  as 
well  as  to  her  friends. 

He  told  Mrs.  Smith  how  much  (he 
ufed  to  be  followed  by  every  -one's  eye, 
whenever  (he  went  abroad,  or  to  church  j 
and  praifed  and  bleffed  by  every  tongue, 
as  (he  pa  (Ted  ;  efpecially  by  the  poor: 
that  (he  gave  the  fa(hion  to  the  fa(hion- 
able,  without  feeming  herfelf  to  intend 
it,  or  to  know  (he  did  :  that,  however, 
it  was  pleafant  to  fee  ladies  imitate  hec 
in  drefs  and  behaviour,  who,  being  un- 
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able  to  come  up  to  Tier  in  grace  andeafe, 
expofed  but  their  own  affeclation  and 
aukwardnefs,  at  the  time  that  they 
thought  themfelves  fectire  of  a  general 
approbation,  becaufe  they  wore  the  fame 
things,  and  put  them  on  in  the  fame 
jnanner,  that  /he  did,  who  had  every- 
body's admiration ;  little  confidering, 
that  were  her  peifon  like  theirs,  or  if 
fhe  had  had  their  defefts,  me  would 
have  brought  up  a  very  different  fa- 
ihion  j  for  that  nature  was  her  guide  in 
every-thing,  and  safe  her  ftudyj  which, 
joined  with  a  mingled  dignity  and  con- 
defcenfion  in  her  air  and  manner,  whe- 
ther (he  received  or  paid  a  compliment, 
diftinguifhed  her  above  all  herfejc. 

He  fpoke  not,  he  faid,  his  own  fenti- 
inents  only  on  this  occafion,  but  thofe 
of  every-body  :  for  that  the  praifes  of 
Mifs  Clarifla  Harlowe  were  fuch  a  fa- 
vourite topick,  that  a  perfon  who  could 
not  fpeak  well  upon  any  other  fubjec"t, 
was  fure  to  fpeak  well  upon  that;  be- 
caufe he  could  fay  nothing  but  what  he 
had  heardrepeated  and  applauded  twenty 
times  over. 

Hence  it  was,  perhaps,  that  this  no- 
vice accounted  for  the  beft  things  he 
^faiU  himfelf;  though  I  muft  own  that 
the  perfonal  knowledge  of  the  lady 
which  I  am  favoured  with,  made  it  eai'y 
to  me  to  lick  into  fliape  what  the  good 
woman  reported  tome,  as  the  character 
given  her  by  the  young  Levite:  for 
who,  even  now,  in  her  decline  of  health, 
fees  not  that  all  thefe  attributes  belong 
to  her  ? 

I  fuppofe  he  has  not  been  long  come 
from  college,  and  now  thinks  he  has 
nothing  to  do,  but  to  blaze  away  for  a 
fcholar  among  the  ignorant-,  as  fuch 
young  fellows  are  apt  to  think  thofe 
who  cannot  cap  verfes  with  them,  and 
tell  us  how  an  ancient  author  exprefied 
Jiimfelf  in  Latin  on  a  fubjecl,  upon 
which,  however,  they  may  know  ho-w, 
^3  well  as  that  author,  to  exprefs  them- 
felves in  Englifh. 

Mrs.  Smith  was  fo  taken  with  him, 
that  me  would  fain  have  introduced 
him  to  the  lady,  not  queftioning  but  it 
would  be  very  acceptable  to  her  to  fee 
one  who  knew  her  and  her  friends  fo 
•well  :  but  this  he  declined  for  feveral 
reafons,  as  he  called  them ;  which  he 
gave.  One  was,  that  perfons  of  his 
cloth  fhouid  be  very  cautious  of  the 
company  they  were  in,  efpecially  where 
jix  wa*  cpnctrned,  and  where  a  woman 


had  Jlurred  her  reputaiion~\\  wifh  I 
had  been  there  when  he  gave  himfelf 
thefe  airs.] — Another,  that  he  was  de- 
fired  to  inform  himfelf  of  her  prefcnt 
way  of  life,  and  who  her  vifitors  were; 
for,  as  to  the  praifes  Mrs.  Smith  ijave 
the  lady,  he  hinted,  thatyfo  feemed  to 
be  a  good-natured  woman,  and  might 
(though  for  the  lady's    fake  he  hoped 
not)  be  too  partial  and   fhort  fighted 
to  be  trufted  to,  abfolutely,  in  a  con- 
cern of  fo  high  a  nnture  as  he  intimated 
thetaflcwas  which  he  had  undertaken; 
nodding  out  words  of  doubtful  import; 
and  a  {fuming  airs  of  great  fignificance, 
(as   I   could    gather)    throughout  the 
whole  conversion.     And  when  Mrs. 
Smith  told  him,  that  the  lady  was  in  a 
very  bad  ftateof  health,  he  gave  acare- 
lefs  flirug — '  She  may  be  very  ill,'  fays 
he:    *  her  difappointments   mviil  have 
touched  her  to  the  quick  :   but  me  is 
not  bad  enough,  I  dare  fay,  yet,  to 
atone  for  her  very  great  lapfe,  and  to 
expect  to  be  forgiven  by  thofe  whom 
file  has  fo  much  difgraced.' 
A  ftarched,  conceited   coxcomb  I—- 
What would  I  give  he  had  fallen  in  my 
way ! 

He  departed,  highly  fatisfied  with 
himfelf,  no  doubt,  and  affured  of  Mrs. 
Smith's  great  opinion  of  his  (hgacity 
and  learning  :  but  bid  her  not  fay  any- 
thing to  the  lady  about  him,  or  his  en- 
quiries. And  I,  for  very  different  rea- 
fons,  enjoined  the  fame  thing. 

I  am  glad,  however,  for  her  peace  of 
mind's  fake,  that  they  begin  to  think  it 
behoves  them  to  enquire  about  her. 


LET%TER    XXXIX. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


FRIDAY,   AUG.  II. 

71/7"  R.   Belford  acquaints   his   friend 

JiVjL  with  the  generojity  of  Lord  M.  and 

the  ladies  of  bis  family  \  and  ivith  the 

lady^s  grateful  fentiments   upon  the 

occafion. 

He  fays,  that  in  hopes  to  avoid  the  pain 
of  feeing  him,  [Mr.  Lovelace]  /he 
intends  to  anfivcr  his  letter  of  the  jthf 
though  much  againji  her  inclination. 

'  She  took  great  notice/  fays  Mr, 
Belford,  *of  thatpalfage  in  yours,  which 
'  makes  necefTary  to  the  Divine  pardon  , 
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the  forgivenefsof  a  perfon  caufeleisly 

injured. 

«  Her  grandfather,  I  find,  has  en- 
abled her,  at  eighteen  years  of  age,  to 
make  her  will,  and  to  devife  great 
part  of  his  eftate  to  whom  me  pleaies 
of  the  family,  and  the  reft  out  of  it, 
(if  Aie  die  fmgle)  at  her  own  dilcre- 
tion ;  and  this  to  create  refpea  to  her ; 
as  he  apprehended  that  me  would  be 
envied :  and  (he  now  refolves  to  fet 
about  making  her  will  out  of  hand/ 

Mr.  BelforJ  in/ijls  upon  the  promife  he 
had  made  him,  not  to  molcji  the  lady: 
and  gives  him  the  contents  of  her  an* 
fwer  to  Lord  M.  and  the  ladies  of  his 
lorMip's  family,  declining  their  gene- 
rous offers.  See  Letter  XXXVII. 


LE-TTER    XL. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  RO- 
BERT  LOVELACE,  ESQ^. 

FRIDAY,  AUG.  II. 

IT  is  a  cruel  alternative,  to  be  either 
forced  to  fee  you,  or  to  write  to  you. 
But  a  will  of  my  own  has  been  long 
denied  me;  and  to  avoid  a  greater  evil, 
nay,  now  I  may  fay,  the  greateft,  I 
write. 

Were  I  capable  of  difguifing  or  con- 
cealing my  real  fentiments,  I  might 
fafely,  I  dare  fay,  give  you  the  remote 
hope  you  requeft,  and  yet  keep  all  my 
refolutions.  But  I  muft  tell  you,  Sir, 
(it  becomes  my  character  to  tell  you) 
that,  were  I  to  live  more  years  than  per- 
haps I  may  weeks,  and  there  were  not 
another  man-in  the  world,  I  could  not, 
I  would  not,  be  yours. 

There  is  no  merit  in  performing  a 
duty. 

Religion  enjoins  me,  not  only  to  for- 
give injuries,  but  to  return  good  for 
evil.  It  is  all  my  confolation,  and  I 
blefs  God  for  giving  me  that,  that  I  am 
now  in  fuch  a  ftate  of  mind  with  re- 
gard to  you,  that  I  can  chearfullyobey 
it's  dictates.  And  accordingly  I  tell 
you,  that,  wherever  you  go,  I  wifhyou 
happy.  And  in  this  I  mean  to  include 
..every  good  wifti. 

And  now  having,  with  great  reluc- 
tance I  own,  complied  with  one  of  your 
compulfatory  alternatives,  I  expect  the 
fruits  of  it. 

CLARISSA  BARLOWS. 


LETTER     XLI. 


MR.  JOHN  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS  CLA- 
!USSA  HARLOWE. 

[IN   ANSWER  TO  HIRS   TO  HER  M0THX*. 
SEE   NO,  XXXII.] 

MONDAY,  AUG.  7. 
POOR   UNCRATETUL   NAUGHTY 
KINSWOMAN, 

YOUR  mother  neither  caring,  nor 
being  permitted,  to  write,  I  am 
defired  to  fet  pen  to  paper,  though  I  had 
refolved  againft  it. 

And  fo  I  am  to  tell  you,  that  your 
letters,  joined  to-  the  occafion  of  them, 
almoft  break  the  hearts  of  us  all. 

Were  we  fure  you  had  feen  your  follyt 
and  were  truly  penitent,  and,  at  the  fame 
time,  that  you  were  fo  very  ill  as  yo* 
pretend.  I  know  not  what  might  be  done 
For  you.  But  we  are  all  acquainted  with 
your  moving  ways,  when  you  want  to 
carry  a  point. 

Unhappy  girl!  how  miferable  have 
you  made  us  all !  We,  who  ufed  to  vifit 
with  fo  much  pleafme,  now  cannot  en- 
dure to  look  upon  one  another. 

If  you  had  not  known,  upon  an  hun- 
dred occafions,  how  dear  you  once  was 
to  us,  you  might  judge  of  it  now,  were 
you  to  know  how  much  your  folly  has 
unhinged  us  all. 

Naughty,  naughty  girl !  You  fee  the 
fruits  of  prefering  a  rake  and  libertine 
to  a  man  of  fobriety  and  morals.  A- 
gainft  full  warning,againft  better  know- 
ledge. And  fuch  a  modtft  creature,  too, 
as  you  were!  How  could  you  think  of 
fuch  an  unworthy  preference! 

Your  mother  can-t  aJk,  and  your  filter 
knows  not  in  modefty  how  to  aflc ;  and 
fo  /  afk  you,  If  you  have  any  reafon  to 
think  yourfelf  with  child  by  this  vil- 
lain?— You  muft  anfwer  this,  and  an- 
fwer'ft  truly,  before  any-thing  can  be 
refolved  upon  about  you. 

You  may  well  be  touched  with  a  deep 
remorfe  for  your  mifdeeds.  Could  £ 
ever  have  thought  that  my  doaring- 
piece,  as  every-one  called  you,  would 
have  done  thus  ?  To  be  fure  I  loved 
you  too  well.  But  that  is  over  now. 
Yet,  though  I  will  not  pretend  to  an- 
fwer for  any-body  but  myfelf,  for  my 
own  part  I  fay,  God  forgive  you !  And 
this  i*  all  from  your  affliQed  uncle, 

JOHN  HARLOWE. 
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TOLLOWINB  MEDITATION  WAS 
STITCHED  TO  THE  BOTTOM  OK  THIS 
tETTER,  WITH  BLACK  SILK. 

«  MEDITATION. 

*  /")  'That  tbou  wouldjl  hide  me  in  the 
^  *  grave  /  That  tbou  --would/I  keep 

'  me  fecret,  till  thy  wrath  be  pajt  ! 
'  My  face  is  foul  with  iveeping\  and 

*  on  my  eye  -  lid  is  the  jhadow  of  death  . 

'  My  friends  fcorn  me]  but  mine  eye 
'  poureth  out  tears  unto  God. 

*  A  dreadful  found  is  in  my  ears  ;  m 

*  profperity  the  defroyer  came  upon  me! 

*  I  have  finned  !  'What  Jb  all  I  do  unto 

*  tbee,  Q  tbou  Preferver  of  men  !  Why 

*  hejl  thou  fet  me  as  a  mark  again}}  thee$ 
'  fo  that  I  am  a  burden  to  myfelf! 

*  When  I  fay,  My  bed  Jh  all  comfort  me\ 

*  my  couch  Jh  all  eafe  my  complaint  ; 

'  Then  thou  fcarejl  me  <witb  dreams  , 
'  and  t  err  ifiejl  me  through  vifans; 

*  So  that  my  foul  ckufeth  Jirangling, 

*  and  death  rather  than  life. 

f  1  loath  it  !  I  would  not  live  alvoayl 

*  —Let  me  alone  \  for  my  days  are  <va- 
«  nityl 

'  Hf  oath  made  me  a  lye-word  of  the 

*  people  ;    and  aforetime  I  'was  as  a 

*  tabret. 

*  My  days  are  fajf,  my  purpofes  are 
'  broken  off,   even  the  thoughts  of  my 


'  When  I  looked  for  good,  then 

*  came  unto  me  ;    and  cwhea  I  waited 

*  for  light,  then  came  darknefs. 

'  And  where  nocw  is  my  hope?'— 
'  Yet  all  the  days  of  my  appointed  time 

*  totfl  1  waitt  till  my  change  comeC 


LETTER    XLII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  JOHN 
HARLOWE, 


THURSDAY,  AU6.IO. 


IT  was  an  aft  of  charity  I  begged  : 
only  for  a  laft  hleffing,  that  I  might 
die  in  peace.  I  aflc  not  to  be  received 
again,  as  my  fevere  fifter  [O  !  that  I  had 
rot  written  to  her  !]  is  plealed  to  fay, 
is  my  view.  Let  that  grace  be  denied 
me  when  I  do. 

I  could  not  look  forward  to  my  laft 
fcene  with  comfort,  without  feeking, 
at  leaft,  to  obtain  the  blefling  I  peti- 
tioned for;  and  that  with  a  contrition 
fo  deep,  that  I  defcrvcd  not,  were  it 


known ,  to  be  turned  ovc*  from  the  ten- 
der  nature  of  a  mother,  fo  the  upbraid- 
ing pen  of  an  uncle !  and  to  be  wounded 
by  a  cruel  queftion,  put  by  him  in  a 
(hocking  manner ;  and  which  a  little,  a 
very  little  time,  will  better  anfwer  than 
I  can  :  for  I  am  not  either  a  hardened 
or  fliamelefs creature:  ifl  wtre,  I  mould 
not  have  been  fo  folicitous  to  obtain  the 
favour  I  fued  for. 

And  permit  me  to  fay,  that  I  aflced 
it  as  well  for  my  father  and  mother's 
fnke,  as  for  my  own ;  for  I  am  fure, 
they  at  leaft  will  he  uneafy,  after  I  am 
gone,  that  they  refufed  it  to  me. 

I  mould  ftill  be  glad  to  have  theirs 
and  yours,  Sir,  and  all  your  bleffings, 
and  your  prayers :  but  denied  in  fuch 
a  manner,  I  will  not  prefume  again  to 
aflc  it:  relying  entirely  on  the  Al- 
mighty's ;  which  is  never  denied,  when 
fupplicated  for  with  fuch  true  penitence 
as  I  hope  mine  is. 

God  preferve  my  dear  uncle,  and  all 
my  honoured  fritnds  !  prays  your  un- 
bappy 

CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 


LETTER    XLIII. 

MISS   HOWE,    TO    MISS   CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

YARMOUTH,  ISLE  OK  WIGHT, 

MONDAY,  AUG.  7. 
MY  DEAREST   CREATURE, 

I  Can  write  but  juft  now  a  few  lines. 
I  cannot  tell  how  to  bear  the  found 
of  that  Mr.  Belford  for  your  executor, 
cogent  as  yourreafons  for  ihatmeafure 
are:  and  yet  I  am  firmly  of  opinion, 
that  none  of  your  relations  mould  be 
named  for  the  truft.  But  I  dwell  the 
lefs  upon  this  fubjeft,  as  I  hope  (and 
cannot  bear  to  apprehendthe  contrary) 
that  you  will  ftill  live  many,  many 
years. 

Mr.  Hickman,  indeed,  fpeaks  very 
handfomely  of  Mr.  Belford.  But  he, 
poor  man!  has  not  much  penetration. 
— If  he  had,  he  would  hardly  think  far 
well  of  me  as  he  does. 

I  have  a  particular  opportunity  of 
fending  this  by  a  friend  of  my  aunt 
Harman's  ;  who  is  readv  to  fet  out  for 
London,  (and  this  occafions  my  hurry) 
and  is  to  return  out  of  hand.  I  expe£V, 
therefore,  by  him  a  large  packet  from 
you  i  and  hope  and  long  for  news  of 

your 
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your  amended  health:  which  Heaven 
grant  to  the  prayers  of  your  tver-af- 
fetfionatt 

ANNA  Howe. 

LETTER    XLIV. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWK,TOMISS 
HOWE. 

FRIDAY,  AUG.  II. 

I  Will  fend  you  a  large  packet,  as 
you  defire  and  expecl ;  fince  I  can 
do  it  by  fo  fafe  a  conveyance :  but  not 
all  that  is  come  to  my  hand — For  1  mull 
own  that  my  friends  are  very  fevere; — 
too  fevere  for  any- body  who  loves  them 
not,  to  fee  their  letters.  You,  my  dear, 
would  not  call  them  my  friends,  you 
faid,  long  agoj  but  my  relations:  in- 
deed I  cannot  call  them  my  relations,  I 
think! — But  I  am  ill;  and  therefore 
perhaps  more  peevilh  than  I  mould  be. 
It  is  difficult  to  go  out  of  ourfelves  to 
give  a  judgment  againft  ourfelves;  and 
yet,  oftentimes,  to  pafs  a  juft  judgment, 
we  ought. 

I  thought  I  mould  alarm  you  in  the 
choice  of  my  executor.  But  the  fad  ne- 
•efllty  I  am  reduced  to  muft  excufe  me. 

I  (hall  not  repeat  any-thing  I  have 
faid  before  on  that  fubjeft :  but  if  your 
objections  will  not  be  anfwered  to  your 
fatisfa&ion  by  the  papers  and  letters  I 
fliall  inclofe,  marked  i,  a,  3, 4,  to  9,  I 
muft  think  myfelf  in  another  inftance 
unhappy ;  fince  I  am  engaged  too  far(and 
with  myown  judgment  too)  to  recede. 

As  Mr.  Belford  has  tranfcribed  for 
me,  in  confidence,  from  his  friend's  let- 
ters, the  palfages  which  accompany  this, 
I  muftinfift,  that  you  fuffer  no  foul  but 
yourfelf  to  perufe  them}  and  that  you 


return  them  by  the  very  firft  opportu- 
nity; that  fo  no  ufe  may  be  made  of 
them  that  may  do  hurt  either  to  the  ori- 
ginal writer,  or  to  the  communicator. 
You'll  obferve  I  am  bound  by  promifc 
to  this  care.  If  through  my  means  any 
mifchief  mould  arife,  between  this  hu- 
mane and  that  inhuman  libertine,  I 
mould  think  myfelf  utterly  inexcufe- 
able. 

I  fubjoin  a  lift  of  the  papers  orletterf 
I  (hall  inclofe.  You  muft  return  them 
all  when  perufed*. 

I  am  very  much  tired  and  fatigued—- 
with— I  don't  know  what — with  writ* 
ing,  I  think — But  moft  with  myfelf, 
and  with  a  fituation  I  cannot  help  af. 
piring  to  get  out  of,  and  above  ! 

O  my  dear!  the  world  we  live  in  is  a 
fad,  a  very  fad  world  ! — While  under 
our  parents  protecting  wings,  we  knovr 
nothing  at  all  of  it.  Book-learned  and 
a  fcribbler,  and  looking  at  people  as  I 
faw  them  as  vilitors  or  vifiting,  I  thought 
I  knew  a  great  deal  of  it.  Pitiable  igno- 
rance ! — AUs!  I  knew  nothing  at  all  1 

With  zealous  wimes  for  your  hap- 
pinefs,  and  the  happinefs  of  every-one 
dear  to  you,  I  am,  and  will  ever  be, 
your  gratefully  affectionate 

CL.  HARLOWE. 


LETTER    XLV. 

MR.   ANTONY   HARLOWE,   TO    MIS! 
CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 

[iN     REPLY     TO    HERS     TO    HER     tfNCL£ 
HARLOWE,  Of  THURSDAY,  AUG.  IO.J 

PNHAPPY   GIRL!  AUG.  12. 

AS  your  uncle  Harlowe  chufes  not 
toanfwer  your  pert  letter  to  himj 
and  as  mine  written  to  you  before  f , 


*  i.  A  letter  from  Mifs  Montague,  dated  ----------    Aug.  x. 

a.  A  copy  of  my  anfwer    --------------    Aug.  3. 

3.  Mr.  Belford's  letter  to  me,  which  will  fliew  you  what  my  requeft  was  1 

to  him,  and  hia  compliance  with  it}  and  the  defired  extracts  from  his  >  Aug.  3,  4. 
friend's  letters     --------------        j 

4.  A  copy  of  my  anfwer,  with  thanks  j  and  requeuing  him  to  undertake  7     A 
the  executorfhip     - J   J 

§.  Mr.  Belford's  acceptance  of  the  truft     -      -_---._      _    Aug.  4. 

6.  Mifs  Montague's  letter,  with  a  generous  offer  from  Lord  M.  and  the  7     . 
ladies  of  that  family --        J    Aug'  7- 

7.  Mr.  Lovelace's  to  me     --------     ---      --,  Aug.  J. 

8^  Copy  of  mine  to  Mifs  Montague,  in  anfwer  to  hers  of  th£  day  before    -    Aug.  8. 
9.  Copy  of  my  anfwer  to  Mr.  Lovelace     ---------        Aug.  u. 

You  will  fee  by  thefe'feveral  letters,  written  and  received  in  fo  little  a  fpace  of  time,  (to  fay 
aothing  of  what  I  have  received  and  written  which  I  <ann»t  fhewyou)  hew  little  opportunity 
fr  kifure  I  can  have  for  writbg  my  own  ftory. 

t  Se*  V«L  I.  p.  xoc. 

M 
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•was  written  as  if  it  were  in  the  fpirit  of 
prophecy,  as  you  have  found  to  your 
forrow;  and  as  you  are  now  making 
your  felt"  worfe  than  you  are  in  your 
health,  and  better  than  you  are  in  your 
penitence,  as  we  are  'very  well  ajfured, 
in  order  to  move  compaflion ;  which 
you  do  not  deferve,  having  had  fo  much 
•warning:  for  all  thefe  reafons,  I  take 
up  my  pen  once  more;  though  I  had 
told  your  brother,  at  bis  going  to  Edin- 
burgh, that  I  would  not  write  to  you, 
even  were  you  to  write  to  me,  without 
letting  him  know.  So  indeed  bad  we 
all;  for  he  prognofticated  what  would 
happen,  as  to  your  applying  to  us, when 
you  knew  not  how  to  hel  p  it. 

Brother  John  has  hurt  your  nicenefs, 
it  feems,  by  afking  you  a  plain  quef- 
tion,  which  your  mother's  heart  is  too 
full  of  grief  to  let  her  afk  •,  and  modefty 
will  not  le£  your  fifter  a(k,  though  but 
the  confequence  of  vour  actions— And 
yet  it  mufl  be  anfwered,  before  you'll 
obtain  from  your  father  and  mother, 
and  us,  the  notice  you  hope  for,  I  can. 
tell  you  that. 

You  lived  feveral  guilty  weeks  with 
one  of  the  vileft  fellows  that  ever  drew 
breath,  at  bed,  as  well  as  board,  no 
doubt,  (foris  not  his  character  known?) 
and  pray  don't  be  amamed  to  be  afked 
after  what  may  naturally  come  of  i'uch 
free  living.  This  modefty,  indeed, 
would  have  become  you  for  eighteen 
years  of  your  life — You'll  be  pleafed 
to  mark  that — But  makes  no  good 
figure  comoared  with  your  behaviour 
fince  the  beginning  of  April  laft.  So 
pray  don't  take  it  up,  and  wipe  your 
inouth  upon  it,  as  if  nothing  had  hap- 
pened. 

-  But,  may-be,  I  likewife  am  too  mock- 
ing to  your  nicenefs!— O  girl,  girl! 
your  modefty  had- better  be^n  (hewn  at 
the  right  time  and  place  i — Every-body 
but  you  believed  what  the  rake  was. 
But  you  would  believe  nothing  bad  of 
him — What  think  you  now? 

Your  folly  has  ruined  all  our  peace. 
And  who  knows  where  it  may  yet  end  ? 
Your  poor  father  but  yefterday  fliewed 
me  this  text  —  With  bitter  grief  he 
(hewed  it  me,  poor  man  :—  and  do  you 
lay  it  to  your  heart : 

«  A  father  waketh  for  his  daughter, 

*  when  no  man  knoweth  ;  and  the  care 
'  for  hertaketh  away  his  fleep— When 

•  me  is  young,  left  (he  pafs  away  the 

«  flower  of  her  age.  f— \and you  know  0 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


what  propofals  were  made  to  you  at 
different  times'] — *  and,  being  married, 

*  left  (lie  fhould  be  hated  :    in  her  vir- 
'  ginity,  left  fhe<fhould  be  defiled,  and 
'  gotten    with    child    in    her   father's 
'  houfe:' — [I  dont  make  the  words , 
mind  that'] — *  and,  having  an  hu(band, 
«  left  (he  (hould  mifbehave  herielf.' — 
And  what  follows  ?  —  *  Keep  a  lure 
'  watch  over  a  (hamelefs  daughter,*— 
[yet  no  watch  could  bold  you!"] — '  left 

*  (he  make  thee  a  laughing- ftock   to 
'  thine  enemies,'  [as you  have  made  us 
all  to  this  curfed  Lovelace]  *  and  a  bye- 

*  word  in  the  city,  and  a  reproach  a- 
'  mong   the   people,    and   make   thee 
4  amamed  before  the  multitude.'     EC- 
clus.  XLII.  9,  10,  &c. 

Now  will  you  wifli  you  had  not 
written  pertly.  Your  fifter's  feveri- 
ties  '.—Never,  girl,  fay  that  is  fevere, 
that  is  deferred.  You  know  the 
meaning  of  words.  Nobody  better. 
Would  to  the  Lord  you  had  a£ted  up 
but  to  one  half  of  what  you  know  ! 
Then  had  we  not  been  difappoimed 
and  grieved,  as  we  all  have  been  :  and 
fiobody  more  than  him  who  was  your 
loving  uncle , 

ANTONY  HARLOWE. 

This  will  be  with  you  to-morrow. 
Perhaps  you  may  be  fufFered  to 
have  fome  part  of  your  eftate,  af- 
ter you  have  fmarted  a  little  more. 
Your  pertly-anfwei  ed  uncle  John, 
who  is  your  truftee,  will. not  have 
you  be  deftitute.  But  we  hope 
all  is  not  true  that  we  bear  of  you. 
—Only  take  care,  I  advife.  you, 
that,  bad  as  you  have  acled,  you 
aft  not  ftill  worfe,  if  it  be  pofTi- 
ble  to  a£t  worfe.  Improve  upok 
the  bint. 


LETTER    XLVI. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO,  AN- 
TONY HARLOWK, 


SVNDAY,    AVG.  IJ. 
HONOVRED  SIR, 

I  Am  very  forry  for  my  pert  letter  to 
my  uncle  Harlowe.     Yet  I  did  not 
intend  it  to  be  pert.     People  ;; 
misfortune  may  be  too  ealily  moved  to 
impatience. 

.    The   fall  of  a   regular  perfon,   no 
doubt,  is  dreadful  and  inexcufabJe. 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


It  Is  like  the  fin  of  apoftafy.  Would 
to  Heaven,  however,  that  I  had  had 
the  circumftances  of  mine  enquired 
into! 

If,  Sir,  I  make  myfelf  worfe  than  I 
am  in  my  health,  and  better  than  I  am 
in  my  penitence,  it  is  fit  I  mould  be 
punifhed  for  my  double  diffimulation  : 
andj>o#  have  the  pleafure  of  being  one 
of  my  punifhers.  My  fincerity,  in 
both  refpecls,  will,  however,  be  beft 
juftified  by  the  event.  To  that  I  re- 
fer.— May  Heaven  give  you  always  as 
jnuch  comfort  in  reflecting  upon  the 
reprobation  I  have  met  with,  as  you 
feem  to  have  pleafure  in  mortifying-  a 
poor  creature,  extremely  mortified;  and 
that  from  a  right  fenfe,  as  (lie  prefumes 
to  hope,  of  her  own  fault ! 

What  you  have  heard  cf  me  I  can- 
not tell.  When  the  neareft  and  deareft 
relations  give  up  an  unhappy  wretch, 
it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  that  thofe 
who  are  not  related  to  her  are  ready  to 
take  up  and  propagate  {landers  againft 
her.  Yet  I  think  I  may  defy  calumny 
itfelf,  and  (excepting  the  fatal,  though 
involuntary  ftep  of  April  10)  wrap 
myfelf  in  my  own  innocence,  and  be 
cafy.  I  thank  you,  Sir,  nevei  thelefs, 
for  your  caution,  mean  it  what  it  will. 

As  to  the  queftion  required  of  me  to 
anfwer,  and  which  is  allowed  to  be 
too  (hocking  either  for  a  mother  to 
put  to  a  daughter,  or  a  fifter  to  a  fif- 
ter; and  which,  however,  you  fay  I 
mujl  anfwer — O  Sir! — And  mujl  I  an- 
fwer  ? — This  then  be  my  anfwer : — «  A 

little  time,  a  much  lefs  time  than  is 

imagined,  will  afford  a  more  fatis- 

faclory  anfwer  to  my  whole  family, 

and  even  to  my  brother  and  Jifter, 

than  I  can  give  in  words.' 

Never cheleis,  be  pleafed  to  let  it  be 
remembered  that  I  did  not  petition  for 
a  reftoration  to  favour.  I  could  not 
hope  for  that.  Nor  yet  to  be  put  in 
pofleflion  of  any  part  of  my  own 
eftate.  Nor  even  for  means  of  necef- 
fary  fubfiftence  from  the  produce  of 
that  eftate— But  only  for  a  bleffingj 
for  a  loft  blefling ! 

And  this  I  will  further  add,  becaufe 
it  is  true,  that  I  have  no  wilful  crime 
to  cjiarge  againft  myfelf:  no  free  liv- 
ing at  bed  and  at  board,  as  you  phrafe 
it! 

Why,  why,  Sir,  were  not  other  en- 
quiries made  of  me,  as  well  as  this 
Shocking  one?— Enquiries  that  mo- 
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defty  would  have  permitted  a  mother pf 
a  fitter  to  make;  and,  which,  if  I  may 
be  excufed  tp  fay  fo,  would  have  been 
ftill  lefs  improper,  and  more  charita- 
ble, to  have  been  made  by  uncles, 
(were  the  mother  forbidden,  or  the  fifr 
ter  not  inclined,  to  make  them)  than 
thofe  they  have  made. 

Although  my  humbk  application  ha$ 
brought  upon  me  fo  much  fevere  re- 
proach, I  repent  not  that  I  have  writ* 
ten  to  my  mother;  (although  I  cannot 
but  wifti  that  I  had  not  written  to  my 
fifter)  becaufe  I  have  fatisfied  a  dutiful 
confcioufnefs  by  it,  however  unan- 
fwered  by  the  wiihed-for  fuccefs.  Ne« 
verthelefs,  I  cannot  help  faying,  that 
mine  is  indeed  a  hard  fate,  that  I  can- 
not beg  pardon  for  my  capital  error, 
without  doing  it  in  fuch  terms,  as  mall 
be  an  aggravation  of  the  offence. 

But  I  had  bed  leave  off,  left,  as  mf 
full  mind,  I  find,  is  rifing  to  my  pen, 
I  have  other  pardons  to  beg  as  I  multi- 
ply lines,  where  none  at  all  will  b£ 
givep. 

God  Almighty  blefs,  prefervev  and 
comfort  my  dear  forrqwing  and  griev- 
oufly  offended  father  and  mother  I—- 
And continue  in  honour,  favour,  and 
merit,  my  happy  fifter!  May  God  for- 
give my  brother,  and  protect  him  fronjk 
the  violence  of  his  own  temper,  as 
well  as  from  the  deftroyejr  of  his  lif- 
ter's honour!— And  may  you,  my  dear 
uncle,  and  you  no  lefs  now  than  ever 
dear  brother,  my  fecond  papa,  as  he 
ufed  to  bid  me  call  him,  be  blefled  anci 
happy  in  them,  and  in  each  other  I—- 
And, in  order  to  this,  may  you  all 
fpeedi ly  bani fli  from  your  remembrance 
for  ever  the  unhappy 

CLARISSA  HAR.LOWE. 


LETTER    XLVII. 

MRS.  NORTON,    TO   MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

MONDATT,   AUG.  14. 

ALL  your  friends  here,  my  dear 
young  lady,  now  feem  fet  upon 
propofing  to  you  to  go  to  one  of  the 
plantation*.  This,  I  believe,  is  ow- 
ing to  fome  mifreprefentations  of  Mr. 
Brand;  from  whom  they  have  received 
a  letter. 

I  wi(h,  with  all  my  heart,  that  you 
6  L  could, 


JOOO 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


could,  .confidently  with  your  own  no- 
tions of  honour,  yield  to  the  prefling 
requeft  of  all  Mr.  Lovelace's  family  in 
his  behalf.  This,  I  think,  would  ftop 
every  mouth,  and,  in  time,  reconcile 
every-body  to  you.  For  your  own 
friends  will  not  believe  that  he  is  in 
earneft  to  marry  you;  and  the  hatred 
between  the  families  is  fuch,  that  they 
will  not  condefcend  to  inform  them- 
felves  better;  nor  would  believe  him, 
if  he  were  ever  fo  folemnly  to  avow 
that  he  is. 

I  mould  be  very  glad  to  have  in  rea- 
clinefs,  upon  occafion,  fome  brief  par- 
ticulars of  your  fad  ftory  under  your 
own  hand.  But  let  me  tell  you,  at 
the  fame  time,  that  no  mifreprefenta- 
tion,  nor  even  "your  own  confefiion, 
ihall  leflfen  my  opinion  either  of  your 
piety,  or  of  your  prudence  in  efTenti.il 
points;  becaufe  I  know  it  was  always 
your  humble  way  to  make  light  faults 
heavy  againft  yourfelf:  and  well  might 
you,  my  deareft  young  lady,  aggra- 
vate your  own  failings,  who  ever  had 
fo  few;  and  thofe  few  fo  flight,  that 
your  ingenuoufnefs  has  turned  moft  of 
them  into  excellences. 

Neverthelefs,  let  me  advife  you,  my 
dear  Mifs  Clary,  to  difcountenance  any 
vifits,  which,  with  thecenforious,  may 
affecl:  your  charafter.  As  that  has  not 
hitherto  fuifered  by  your  'wilful  de- 
fault, 1  hope  you  will  not,  in  a  de- 
fponding  negligence,  (fatisfying  your- 
felf with  a  confcioufnefs  of  your  own 
innocence)  permit  it  to  fufrer.  Diffi- 
cult fituatipns,  you  know,  my  dear 
young  lady,  are  the  tefts  not  only  of 
prudence,  but  of  virtue. 

I  think,  I  mufi  own  to  you,  that, 
fjnce  Mr.  Brand's  letter  has  been  re- 
ceived, I  have  a  renewed  prohibition 
to  attend  you.  However,  if  you  will 
cive  me  Jeavea  thp.t  (hall  not  detain  me 
ifrom  you.  Nor  would  I  ftay  for  that 
leave,  if  I  were  not  in  hopes,  that  in 
this  critical  fituation  I  may  be  able  to 
flp  yoi}  fervice  here. 

|  have  often  had  meffages  and  en- 
quiries after  your  health  from  tjietrply 
reverend  Dr.  Lewen,  who  has  always 
exprerftd.  and  (till  exprefTes,  infinite 
concern  Tor  yon.  He  entirely  difap- 
pruycs  of  the  meafures  of  the  family 
•with  legaid  to  you.  He  is  too  much, 
indifnQJed  to  go  abroad.  But,  were 
}}£  in  good  heafth,  he  would  not,  as  I 
Vndprlland,  yifit  at  Harlow-e 


having  fome  time  fince  been  unhancf- 
fomely  treated  by  your  brother,  on 
his  offering  to  mediate  for  you  with 
your  family. 

#         * 

I  AM  juft  now  informed,  that  your 
coulin  Morden  is  arrived  in  England. 
He  is  at  Canterbury,  it  feems,  look- 
ing after  fome  concerns  he  has  there; 
and  is  foon  expecled  in  thefe  parts. 
Who  knows  what  may  a  rife  from  his 
arrival  ? — God  be  with  you,  my  deareft 
Mifs  Clary,  and  be  your  comforter 
and  fuftainer.  And  never  fear  but  he 
will;  for  I  am  lure,  I  am  very  lure, 
tnat  you  put  your  whole  truft  in  Him. 

And  what,  after  all,  is  this  world, 
on  which  we  fo  much  depend  for  du- 
rable good,  poor  creatures  that  we  are! 
•—When  all  the  joys  of  it,  and  (what 
is  a  balancing  comfort)  all  the  trou- 
bles of  it,  are  but  momentary,  and  va- 
nifh  like  a  morning  dream  ! 

And  be  this  remembered,  my  dear- 
eft  young  lady,  that  worldly  joys  claim 
no  kindred  with  the  joys  we  are  bid  to 
afpire  after,  Thefe  latter  we  muft  bq 
fitted  for  by  affliction  and  difappoint- 
ment.  You  are  therefore  in  the  direct 
road  to  glory,  however  thprny  the  path 
you  are  in.  And  I  had  almoft  faid, 
that  it  depends  upon  yourfelf,  by  your 
patience,  and  by  your  refignednefs  to 
the  difpenfation,  (God  enabling  you, 
who  neyer  fails  the  true  penitent,  and 
fincere  invoker)  to  be  an  heir  of  a  blef- 
fed  immortality. 

But  this  glory,  I  humbly  pray,  that 
you  rnay  not  be  permitted  to  enter  in- 
to, ripe  as  you  are  fo  foon  likely  to  be 
for  it,  till  with  your  gentle  hand  (a 
pleafure  I  have  fo  often,  as  you  know, 
promifed  to  myfelf)  you  have  clofed 
the  eyes  of  jour  maternally  affeQim- 
ate 

JUDITH  NORTON, 


BETTER    XLVIII. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MRS, 
NORTON. 

THURSDAY,  AVC.  17. 

WHAT  Mr.  Brand,  or  any- 
body  can  have  written  or  faid 
to  my  prejudice,  I  cannot  imagine} 
and  yet  fome  evil  reports  have  gone  out 
againft  me;  as  I  find  by  fome  hints,  in 
&  very  feyerc  letter  written  to  roe  by  my 

uncle 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 
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uncle  Antony.  Such  a  letter  as  I  be- 
lieve was  never  written  to  any  poor 
creature,  who,  by  ill  health  of  body, 
as  well  as  mind,  was  before  tottering 
on  the  brink  cf  the  grave.  But  my 
friends  may  poflibly  be  better  juftifted 
than  the  reporters — For  who  knows 
what  they  may  have  heard  ? 

You  give  me  a  kind  caution,  which 
feems  to  imply  more  than  you'exprefs, 
when  you  advife  me  againft  counte- 
nancing vifitors  that  may  discredit  me. 
You  mould,  in  fo  tender  a  point,  my 
dear  Mrs.  Norton,  have  fpoken  quite 
out.  Surely,  I  have  had  afflictions 
enough  to  ftrengthen  my  mind,  and  to 
enable  it  to  bear  the  worft  than  can  now 
happen.  But  I  will  not  puzzle  myfelf 
by  conje  Rural  evils;  as  I  might  perhaps 
do,  if  I  had  not  enough  that  were  certain. 
I  lhall  hear  all,  when  it  is  thought 
proper  that  I  fhould.  Mean  time,  let 
me  fay,  for  your  fatisfaftion,  that  I 
know  not  that  I  have  any-thing  cri- 
minal or  difreputable  to  anfwer  for, 
either  in  word  or  deed,  fince  the  fatal 
loth  of  April  laft. 

You  defire  an  account  of  what  pafles 
between  me  and  my  friends;  and  alfo 
particulars,  or  brief  heads,  of  my  fad 
ilory,  in  order  to  ferve  me  as  occafions 
(hal!  offer.  My  dear  good  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton, you  fhall  have  a  whole  packet  of 
papers,  which  I  have  fent  to  my  Mils 
Howe,  when  fhe  returns  them;  and 
you  fhall  have  likewife  another  packet, 
(and  that  with  this  letter)  which  I  can- 
not at  pi  ..fent  think  of  fending  to  that 
dear  friend,  for  the  fake  of  my  own 
relations;  whom,  without  feeing  that 
packet,  (he  is  but  too  ready  to  cenfure 
heavily.  From  thefe  you  will  be  able 
to  collect  a  great  deal  of  my  ftory.  But 
for  what  is  previous  to  thefe  papers, 
and  which  more  particularly  relates  to 
what  I  have  fuffered  from  Mr.  Love- 
lace, you  muft  have  patience;  for  at 
prefent  I  have  neither  head  nor  heart 
for  luch  fubje&s.  The  papers  I  fend 
you  with  this,  will  be  thofe  mentioned 
»n  the  margin*.  You  muft  reftore 


them  to  me  as  foon  as  perufcdj  and 
upon  your  honour  make  no  ufe  of 
them,  or  of  any  intelligence  you  have) 
from  me,  but  by  my  previous  confent, 

Thefe  communications  you  muft  not, 
,my  good  Mrs.  Norton,  look  upon  as 
appeals  againft  my  relations.  On  the 
contrary,  I  am  heartily  ferry,  that  they 
have  incurred  the  difpleaiWc  of  fo  ex- 
cellent a  divine  as  Dr.  Lewen.  But 
you  defire  to  have  every  thing  before 
you:  and,  I  think  you  ought;  for  who 
knows,  as  you  fay,  but  you  may  be 
applied  to  at  laft  to  adminifter  comfort 
from  their  conceding  hearts,  to  one  that 
wants  it;  and  who  ibmetimes,  judging 
by  what  fhe  knows  of  her  own  heart, 
thinks  herfelf  entitled  to  it  ? 

I  know  that  I  have  a  moft  indulgent 
and  fweet-tempered  mother;  but  having 
to  deal  with  violent  fpirits,  fhe  has  too 
often  forfeited  that  peace  of  mind  which 
flie  fo  much  prefers,  by  her  over- con- 
cern to  pre ferve  it. 

I  am  fure  fhe  would  not  have  turned 
me  over  for  an  anfwer  to  a  letter  writ- 
ten with  fo  contrite  and  fervent  a  fpirit, 
as  was  mine  to  her,  to  a  mafculine  fpi- 
rit, had  me  been  left  to  herfelf. 

But,  my  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  might 
not,  think  you,  the  revered  lady  have 
favoured  me  with  one  private  line? 
If  not,  might  not  you  have  written  by 
her  order,  or  connivance,  one  foften- 
ing,  one  motherly  line,  when  fhe  favr 
her  poor  girl,  whom  once  fhe  dtarly 
loved,  borne  fo  hard  upon  ! 

O  no,  fhe  might  not! — Becaufe  her 
heart,  to  be  fure,  is  in  their  meafures! 
— And  if  fhe  think  them  right,  perhaps 
they  mitfl  be  right! — At  lead  knowing 
only  what  they  knovV,  they  mufti— 
And  yet  they  might  know  all,  if  they 
would  ! — And  poffibly,  in  .their  own 
good  time,  they  think  to  make  proper 
enquiry. — My  application  was  made  to 
them  but  lately. — Yet  how  deeply  will 
it  afflict  them,  if  thsir  time  filould  be 
out  of  time ! 

When  you  have  before  you  the  letter* 
I  have  fent  to  Mils  Howe,  you  will  fee, 


I.  A  copy  of  mine  to  my  fitter,  begging  off  my  father's  malediction  dated  July  21* 

a.  My  fitter's  anfwer       ---_._' dated  roiy  a7- 

3.  Copy  of  my  fecond  letter  to  my  fitter  , -  dated  f  ulv  *o« 

4.  My  filter's  anfwer       - J.     -     *     .     ..  dated  "Aug.  3. 

5.  Copy  of  my  letter  to  my  mother      -.-.-..._  <jated  Aug.  5. 

6.  My  uncle  Marlowe's  letter      -------„__  dsted  Aug.  7, 

7-  Copy  of  my  anfwer  to  it '..  dated  the  ibdu 

8.  Letter  from  my  uncle  Antony dated  the  iath. 

And,  laftly,  the  copy  of  roy  anfwer  to  h      -«----  dated  the  1 3th. 

6  t  %  that 
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that  Lord  M.  arid  the  ladies  of  his  fa- 
fnily,  jealous  as  they  are  of  the  honour 
fcf  their  houfe,  (to  exprefs  myfelf  in 
their  language)  think  better  of  me  than 
my  own  relations  do.  You  will  fee  an 
inftance  of  their  generofity  to  me, 
which,  at  the  time,  extremely  affected 
me,  and  indeed  ftill  affects  me.  Un- 
happy man!  gay,  inconfiderate,  and 
cruel!  What  has  been  his  gain,  by 
making  unhappy  a  creature  who  hop- 
ed to  make  him  happy !  And  who 
^as  determined  to  deferve  the  love  of 
all  to  whom  he  is  related! — Poor  man! 
—But  you  will  miftake  a  compaffionate 
find  placable  nature,  for  love! — He 
took  care,  great  care,  that  I  fiiould  rein- 
in  betimes  any  paflion  that  I  might  have 
had  for  him,  had  he  known  how  to  be 
but  commonly  grateful  or  generous  ! — 
But  the  Almighty  knows  what  is  bell 
for  his  poor  creatures. 

Some  of  the  letters  in  the  famepacket 
will  alfo  let  you  into  the  knowledge  of  a 
ftrange  ftep  which  I  have  taken,  (ftrange 
you  will  think  itj)  and,  at  the  fame 
time,  give  you  my  reafons  For  taking 
it*. 

It  mlift  be  expected,  that  filiations 
uncommonly  difficult,  will  make  ne- 
ceffary  fome  extraordinary  fteps,  which, 
but  forthofefituations,  would  be  hard- 
ly excufeable.  It  will  be  very  happy 
indeed,  and  fomewhat  wonderful,  if 
all  the  meafures  I  have  been  driven  to 
take  mould  be  right.  A  pure  in  ten  - 
tion,  void  of  all  undutiful  refentment, 
is  what  muft  be  my  confolation,  what- 
ever others  may  think  of  thofe  mea- 
fures, when  they  come  to  know  them  : 
which,  however,  will  hardly  be,  till 
it  is  out  of  my  power  to  juftify  them, 
Or  to  anfwer  for  myfelf. 

I  am  glad  to  hear  of  my  coufin  Mor- 
clen's  fafe  arrival.  I  fhould  wifh  to  fee 
him,  methinks;  but  I  am  afraid,  that 
he  will  fail  with  the  ftream,  as  it  muft 
be  expected,  that  he  will  hear  what  they 
have  to  fay  firft. — But  what  I  moft  fear, 
is,  that  be  will  take  upon  hirnfelf  to 
Avenge  me— Rather  than  he  fhould  do 
fo,  I  would  have  him  look  upon  me  as 
a  creature  utterly  unworthy  of  his  con- 
cern j  at  leaft  of  his  <vindifli*ve  concern. 
How  foothing  to  the  wounded  heart 
of  your  Clarifla,  how  balmy,  are  the 
aflurances  of  your  continued  love  and 
favour!— love  me,  my  dear  mamma 


Norton,  centime  to  love  me,  to  the 
end  ! — I  now  think  that  I  may,  without 
prefumption,  promife  to  deferi>e  your 
love  to  the  end.  And  when  I  am  gone, 
cherim  my  memory  in  your  worthy 
heart;  for  in  fo  doing  you  will  cherifh 
the  memory  of  one  who  loves  and  ho* 
nours  you  more  than  fhe  can  exprefs. 

But  when  I  am  no  more,  get  over,  I 
charge  you,  as  foon  as  you  can,  the 
fmarting  pangs  of  grief  that  will  at- 
•tend  a  recent  lofs;  and  let  all  be  early 
turned  into  that  fweetly  melancholy  re- 
gard to  MEMORY,  which,  engaging 
us  to  forget  all  faults,  and  to  remem- 
ber nothing  but  what  was  thought  anii- 
able,  \gives  more  pleafure  than  pain  to 
furvivors— Efpecially  if  they  win  com* 
fort  themfelves  with  the  humble  hope, 
that  Divine  mercy  has  taken  the  dear 
departed  to  itfelf. 

And  what  is  the  fpace  of  time  to 
look  backward  upon,  between  an  early 
departure,  and  the  longeft  furvivance! 
•—And  what  the  confolation  attending 
the  fweet  hope  of  meeting  again,  never 
more  to  be  feparated,  never  more  to 
be  pained,  grieved,  or  afperfed  ;— but 
mutually  bleffing,  and  being  blefled,  to 
all  eternity! 

In  the  contemplation  of  this  happy 
ftate,  in  which  I  hope,  in  God's  good 
time,  to  rejoice  with  you,  my  beloved 
Mrs.  Norton,  and  alfo  with  my  dear 
relations,  all  reconciled  to,  and  blefling 
the  child  againft  whom  they  are  now 
fo  much  incenfed,  I  conclude  myfelf 
your  ever -dutiful  and  affeftionate 

CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 


LETTER    XLIX. 

MR.   LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    EEL- 
FORD, 


SVNDAY,     AVC.   13. 

I  Don't  know  what  a  devil  ails  me  j 
but  I  never  was  fo  much  indifpof- 
ed  in  my  life.  At  firft,  I  thought 
fome  of  my  blefled  relations  here  had 
got  a  dofc  adminiftered  to  me,  in  or- 
der to  get  the  whole  houfe  to  them- 
felves. But,  as  I  am  the  hopes  of  the 
family,  I  believe  they  would  not  be  fo 
wicked. 

I  muft  lay  do\vn  my  pen.     \  cannot 


*  Shi  jneaas  ttot  of  making  Mr.  Bcliyrd  her  txccutor. 


write 
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tvnte  with  any  fpirit  at  all.  What  a 
plague  can  be  the  matter  with  me! 

f        * 
LORD  M.  paid  me  juft  now  acurfed 

floomy  vifit,  to  aflc  how'  I  do  after 
leading.  His  filters  both  drove  away 
yefterday,  God  be  thanked.  But  they 
aiked  not  my  leave;  and  hardly  bid  me 
good-bye.  My  lord  was  more  tender, 
and  more  dutiful,  than  I  expected. 
Men  are  lefs  unforgiving  than  women. 
I  have  reafon  to  lay  fo,  lam  fure.  Fdr, 
befides  implacable  Mifs  Harlowe,  and 
the  old  ladies,  the  two  Montague  apes 
han't  been  near  me  yet. 

*  * 
NEITHER  eat,  drink,  nor  fleep!— . 

A  piteous  cafe',  Jack  !  If  I  mould  die 
like  a  fool  now,  people  woultl  fay  Mifs 
Harlowe  had  broken  my  heart. — That 
flie  -vexes  me  to  the  heart,  is  certain. 

Confounded  fqueamifh!  I  would  fain 
write  it  off.  But  muft  lay  down  my 
pen  again.  It  won't  do.  Poor  Love- 
lace!— What  a  devil  ails  thee  ? 

*  * 

WELL,  but  now  let's  try  for't— 
Hoy — Hoy— Hoy  !  Confound  me  for 
a  gaping  puppy,  how  I  yawn  ! — Where 
ftiall  I  begin?  At  thy  executorlhip— 
Thou  (halt  have  a  double  office  of  it : 
for  I  really  think  thou  mayft  fend  me  a 
coffin  and  a  ftiroud.  I  (hall  be  ready 
for  them  by  the  time  they  can  come 
down. 

What  a  little  fool  is  this  Mifs  Har- 
lowe !  I  warrant  (he'll  now  repent  that 
/he  refufed  me.  Such  a  lovely  young 
widow  —  What  a  charming  widow 
would  (he  have  made!  How  would  me 
have  adorned  the  weeds  !  To  be  a  wi- 
dow in  the  firft  twelve  months  is  one  of 
the  greateft  felicities  than  can  befal  a 
fine  woman.  Such  pretty  employment 
in  new  difmah,  when  (he  had  hardly 
worn  round  her  blazing  jojfuls !  Such 
lights,  and  fuch  (hades!  how  would 
they  fetoffone  another,  and  be  adorn- 
cd  by  the  wearer  ! 

'  Go  to  the  devil ! — I  will  write  i  — 
'  Can  I  do  any-thing  elie  ?' 
v    They  would  not  have  me  write,  Bel- 
ford.— I  mult  be  ill  indeed,  when  I 
can't  write. 


it  becaufe  I  was  ftung  ?  It  is  not  fof 
two  friends,  any  more  than  for  man 
and  wife,  to  be  out  of  patience  at  one 
time.  —  What  muft  be  the  confequence 
if  they  are  ?-—  lam  in  no  fighting  mood 
juft  now:  but  as  patient  and  paflive  as 
the  chickens  that  are  brought  me  in 
broth-  —  For  I  am  come  to  that  already. 

But  I  can  tell  thee,  for  all  this,  be 
thy  o<wn  man,  if  thou  wilt,  as  to  the 
executodhip,  I  will  never  fuffer  thee 
to  expofe  my  letters.  They  are  too 
ingenuous  by  half  to  be  feen.  And  I 
abfolutely  infift  upon  it,  that,  on  receipt 
of  thi&,  thou  burn  them  all. 

I  will  never  forgive  thee  that  impu- 
dent and  unfriendly  reflection,  of  my 
cavalier  ing  it  here  over  half  a  dozen 
peribns  of  diftin&ion  :  remember,  too, 
thy  words  poor  helplefs  orphan  —  Thefft 
reflections  are  too  ferious,  and  thou 
art  alfo  too  ferious,  for  me  to  let  thefe 
things  go  off  as  jeftingj  notwithftand- 
ing  the  Roman  ftyle  is  preferved  *;  and, 
indeed,  but  juft  preferved.  But  by  my 
foul,  Jack,  if  I  had  not  been  taken 
thus  egregioufly  cropfick,  I  would  have 
been  up  with  thee,  and  the  lady  too, 
before  now. 

But  write  on,  however:  and  fend  me 
copies,  if  thou  canft,  of  all  that  pafles 
between  our  Charlotte  and  Mifs  Har- 
lowe. I'll  take  no  notice  of  what 
thou  communicated  of  that  fort.  I 
like  not  the  people  here  the  worfe  for 
their  generous  offer  to  the  lady.  But 
you  fee  (he  is  as  proud,  as  implacable. 
There's  no  obliging  her.  She'd  rather 
fell  her  cloaths,  than  be  beholden  to 
any-body,  although  flie  would  obligt 


by  permitting  the  obligation 

Oh  Lord  !  Oh  Lord  !— 
Adieu,  Jack  ! 


Mortal  ill—, 


BUT  thou  feemeft Yielded,  Jack!  Is 

?  fw  whac  thefe  gentlemen  mean  ty  the  Roman  ftyle,  fee  Vol.  I.  p.  9!.  la  the 


I  WAS  forced  to  leave  off,  I  wa$  fo 
ill,  at  this  place.  And  what  doft 
think  !  Why  Lord  M.  brought  the 
parfon  of  the  parith  to  pray  by  mej 
for  his  chaplain  is  at  Oxford.  I  wa& 
lain  down  in  my  night-gown  over  my 
waiftcoat,  and  in  a  doze:  and,  whefc 
I  opened  my  eyes,  who  mould  I  fee, 
but  the  parfon,  kneeling  on  one  f:de 
the  bed;  Lord  M.  on  the  otherj  Mrs-. 
Greme,  who  had  been  fent  for  to  tenlf. 
me,  as  they  call  it,  at  the  feet  !  /  Go£ 
be  thanked,  my  lord!'  'faid  I,  in  a* 
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txtafy. — '  Where's  Mifs!'— 'For  I  fup- 
pofeil  they  were  going  to  many  me. 

They  thought  me  delirious,  at  firftj 
and  prayed  louder  and  louder. 

This  rouzed  me:  off  the  bed  I  ftart- 
ed;  Hid  my  feet  into  my  flippers;  put 
my  hand  in  my  w;>iltcoat  pocket,  and 
pulled  out  thy  letter  with  my  beloved's 
meditation  in  it:  *  My  lord  —  Dr. 

*  Wright — Mrs.    Greme  —  you   have 

*  thought  me  a  very  wicked   fellow  : 

*  but  lie!   I   can   read  you  as  good  as 

*  you  can  rend  me-' 

They  lta:ed  atone  another.  I  gap- 
ed, and  read,  «  Poor  mo-or-tals  the 

*  can  o-  -aufe  of  their  own — their  own 

*  mif--fer--ry.' 

It  is  as  fuitable  to  my  cafe,  as  to  the 
lady's,  asthou'lt  obierve,  if  thou  read- 
eft  it  again  *.  At  the  paffage  where  it 
is  faid,  That  when  a  man  is  chajlened 
fcr  fin,  bis  beauty  confumes  away,  I 
ftept  to  the  glafs  ;  '  A  poor  figure,  by 

*  Jupiter!'    cried    I.  — And    they    all 
praiied  and  admired  me;  lifted  up  their 
bands  and  their  eyes;  and  the  doctor 
faid,  he  always  thought  it  impoflible, 
that  a  inan  of  my  lenfe  could  be  fo 
wild  as  the  world  laid  I  was.     My  lord 
chuckled  for  joy;  congratulated    me; 
and,  thank  my  dear  Mifs  Harlovve,  I 
got  high  reputation  among  good,  bad, 
and  indifferent.    .In  .fhort,  I  have  elta- 
bliflied  myfelf  for  ever  with  all  here. 
—But,  O  Belford,  even  this  will  not 
«lo  i — I  mutt  leave  cfF  again. 

*         * 

A  VISIT  from  the  Montague  fitters, 
led  in  by  the  hobbling  peer,  to  congra- 
tulate my  amendment  and  reformation 
both  in  one.  What  a  lucky  event  this 
illnefs  with  this  meditation  in  my 
pocket;  for  we  were  all  to  pieces  be- 
fore! Thus,  when  a  boy,  have  I  join- 
ed with  a  crowd  coming  out  of  church, 
and  have  been  thought  to  have  been 
there  myfelf. 

I  am  incenfed  at  the  infolence  of 
the  young  Le.vite.  Thou  wilt  highly 
oblige  me,  if  thou'ltfind  him  out,  and 
fend  me  his  ears  in  the  next  letter. 

My  beloved  miftakes  me,  if  flie 
thinks  I  propofed  her  writing  to  me  as 
an  alternative  that  fliould  difpenfe  with 
my  attendance  upon  her.  That  it  fhall 
not  do,  nor  did  I  intend  it  fhould,unlefs 
Jht  had  pleafed  me  better, in  the  con- 


tents of  her  letter  than  flie  has  done. 
Bid  her  read  again.  I  gave  no  fuch 
hopes.  1  would  have  been  with  her 
in  fpiteof  you  both,  by  to-morrow,  at 
farther!,  had  I  not  been  laid  by  the 
heels  thus,  like  a  helplefsmifcreant. 

But  I  grow  better  and  bettor  every 
hour,  /  fay :  the  dutlor  Jhys  not  :  but  I 
am  fine  I  know  belt:  and  i  will  foon  be 
in  London,  depend  on't.  But  fay  no- 
thing of  this  to  my  dear,  cruel,  and 
implacable  Mifs  Harlowe. 

A — dieu — u,  Ja — aack — What  a 
gaping  puppy  (Yaw — n!  yaw — nl 
yaw — n  ! )  thy 

LOVtLACE! 


LETTER     L. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOV*E- 
LACt, 


MONDAY,    AUG.   14, 

I  Am  extremely  concerned  for  thy 
illnefs.  I  mould  be  very  lorry  to 
lofe  thee.  Yet,  if  thou  dieft  fo  foon, 
I  could  wifh,  fixm  my  foul,  it  had 
been  before  the  beginning  of  laft  April: 
and  this  as  well  for  thy  fake,  as  for 
the  fake  of  the  molt  excellent  woman 
in  the  world:  for  then  thou  would  II 
not  have  had  the  molt  crying  fin  of  thy 
life  to  anfwer  for. 

I  was  told  on  Saturday,  that  thou 
•wert  very  much  out  of  order;  and  this 
made  me  forbear  writing  till  I  heard 
further.  Harry,  on  his  return  from 
thee,  confirmed  the  bad  way  thou  art 
in.  But  1  hope  Lord  M.  in  his  un- 
merited tendernefs  for  thee,  thinks  the 
worft  of  thee.  What  can  it  be,  Bob  ? 
A  violent  fever,  they  fay;  but  attend- 
ed  with  odd  and  fevere  fymptoms. 

I  will  not  trouble  thee,  in  the  way 
thou  art  in,  with  what  pafles  herewith 
Mifs  Harlowe.  I  wifh  thy  repentance 
as  fwift  as  thy  illnefs;  and  as  effica- 
cious, if  thou  dieft;  for  it  is  elie  to  be 
feaued,  that  Ihe  and  you  will  never 
meet  in  one  place. 

I  told  her  how  ill  you  are.  «  Poor 
'  man!'  faid  Ihe.  «  Dangeronjly  ill, 
'  fay  you  ?' 

'  Dangeroufly  indeed.  Madam  !-~ 
*  So  Lord  M.  fends  me  word  1' 


*  See  Page  993. 
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*  God  be  merciful  to  him,  if  he  die!* 
*— faid  the  admirable  creature. — Then, 
after  a  paufe,  '  Poor  wretch  !— May 
«  he  meet  with  the  mercy  he  has  not 
«  (hewn!' 

I  fend  this  by  a  fpecial  meflengen 
for  I  am  impatient  to  hear  how  it  goes 
with  thee.— Jf  I  have  received  thy  lafl 
letter,  what  melancholy  reflections  will 
that  laft,  fo  full  of  mocking  levity, 
give  to  thy  true  friend, 

JOHN  BELFORD  ! 


God  for  ever  clefs  herl— Hafteo, 
haften  particulars  of  her! — I  am  fick 
of  love! — Such  generous  goodnefs!— 
By  all  that's  great  and  good,  I  will 
not  lofe  her! — So  tell  her! — She  fays, 
that  fhe  could  not  pity  me,  if  Ihe  thought 
of  being  mine  !  This,  according  to 
Mifs  Howe's  tranfcriptions  to  Char- 
lotte.—But  bid  her  hate  me,  and  havt 
me  .  and  my  behaviour  to  her  fhrJl 
foon  turn  that  hate  to  love ! — For. 
body  and  mind,  I  will  be  wholly  her*. 


LETTER   LI. 

MR.    LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


LETTER    LIT. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


TUESDAY,    AUG.  15. 

THA^K  thee,  Jack;  moft  hear- 
tily I  thank  thee,  for  the  fober 
conclufion  of  thy  laft!—  I  have  a  good 
mind,  for  the  fake  of  it,  to  forgive 
thy  till  now  abfolutely  unpardonable 
extracts. 

But  doft  think  I  will  lofe  fuch  an 
angel,  fuch  a  forgiving  angel,  as  this  ? 
—By  my  foul,  I  will  not  !  —  To  pray 
for  mercy  for  fuch  an  ungrateful  mif- 
creant!  —  How  (he  wounds  me,  how 
ftie  cuts  me  to  the  foul,  by  her  exalted 
generofity!  —  But  SHE  muft  have  mercy 
upon  me  firft  !—  Then  will  (he  teach 
me  a  reliance  for  the  fake  of  which  her 
prayer  for  me  will  be  anfwered. 

But  haften,  haften  to  me,  particulars 
of  her  health,  of  her  employments,  of 
her  converfation. 

I  am  fick  only  of  love  !  —  O  that  I 
could  have  called  her  mine  !  —  It  would 
then  have  been  worth  while  to  be  fick  ! 
—To  have  lent  for  her  down  to  me 
from  town;  and  to  have  had  her,  with 
healing  in  her  dove-like  wings,  flying 
to  my  comfort;  her  duty  and  her  choice 
to  pray  for  me,  and  to  bid  me  live  for 
her  fake!  —  O  Jack!  what  an  angel 
have  I—- 

But I  have  not  loft  her  !  —  I  will  not 
lofe  her!  I  am  almoft  well;  mould  be 
quite  well  but  for  thefe  prefcribing 
rafcals,  who,  to  do  credit  to  their  (kill, 
will  make  the  difeafe  pf  importance.— 
And  I  will  make  her  mine!  —  And  be 
iick  again;  to  entitle  myfelf  to  her  du~ 
^/////tendernefs,  and/t'0«jas  well  as/>^> 
fonal  concern  ! 


THVRSDAY,  ATJG.  TJ. 

I  Am  fincerely  rejoiced  to  hear  that 
thou  art  already  fo  much  amended, 
as  thy  fervant  tells  me  thou  art.  Thy 
letter  looks  as  if  thy  morals  were  mend- 
ing with  thy  health.  This  was  a  let- 
ter I  could  fhew,  as  I  did,  to  the  lady. 
She  is  very  ill:  (Curfed  letters  re- 
ceived from  her  implacable  family!) 
fo  I  could  not  have  much  converfation 
with  her,  in  thy  favour,  upon  it.— 
But  what  pafled  will  make  thee  more 
and  more  adore  her. 

She  was  very  attentive  to  me,  as  I 

read  it;  and,  when  I  had  done,  <  Poor 

man  !'  faid  (he;  «  what  a  letter  is  this! 

He    had    timely  inftances,    that  my 

temper  was  not  ungenerous,  if  gene- 

rofity could  have  obliged  him  !    But 

his  remorfe,  and  that  for  his  own  fake, 

is  all  the  punifhment  I  wifh  him.  —  • 

Yet  I  muft  be  more  referved,  if  yoa 

write  to  him  every-thing  I  fay** 

I  extolled  her  .unbounded  goodnefs 

—How  could  I  help  it,  thoueh  to  he* 

face  i 

No  goodnefs  in  it  !  me  faid  —  It  was 
a  frame  of  mind  me  had  endeavoured 
after,  for  her  own  fake.  She  fuffered 
too  much  in  wast  of  mercy,  nottowiQi 
it  to  a  penitent  heart.—*  Refeems  to  be 
'  pen  i  ten  t,r  fa  id'  (he;  «  and  it  is  not  for 
'  me  to  judge  beyond  appearances.— 
*  If  he  be  not,  he  deceives  hirnfelf  more 
'  than  any-body  elfe/ 

She  was  fo  ill,  that  this  was  all  that 
pafled  on  the  occadon. 

What  a  fine  fubjeft  for  tragedy- 
would  the  injuries  of  this  lady,  and 
lier  behaviour  under  them,  .both  with 

regard 
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regard  to  her  implacable  friends,  and 
to  her  perfecutor,  make !  What  a  grand 
objection  as  to  the  moral,  neverthelefs*  j 
for  here  virtue  is  punifhed  !  Except  in- 
deed we  look  forward  to  the  rewards  of 
HEREAFTKR,  which  moral \y,Jbe  muft 
be  lure  of,  or  who  can  ?  Vet,  after  all, 
I  kndw  not,  fo  fad  a  fellow  art  thou, 
and  fo  vile  an  hulband  mightdl  thou 
have  made,  whether  her  virtue  is  not 
rewarded  in  miffing  thee :  for  things 
the  moft  grievous  to  human  nature, 
when  they  happen,  as  this  charming 
creature  once  obferved,  are  often  the 
happieft  for  us  in  the  event. 

I  have  frequently  thought,  in  my  at- 
tendance on  this  lady,  That  if  Belton's 
admired  author,  Nick  Rowe,  had  had 
fnch  a  character  before  him,  he  would 
have  drawn  another  fort  of  a  Penitent 
than  he  has  done,  or  given  his  pi  ay, 
which  he  calls  The  Fair  Penitent,  a  fitter 
title.  Mifs  Harlowe  is  a  penitent  in- 
deed !  I  think,  if  I  am  not  gnilty  of  a 
contradiction  in  terms;  a  penitent  with- 
out a  fault;  her  parents  conduct  towards 
her  from  the  firft  confidered. 

The  whole  ftory  of  the  other  is  a  pack 
cf  damned  Huff.  Lothario,  'tis  true, 
(eems  furh  another  wicked  ungenerous 
varlet  as  thou  knoweft  who  :  the  author 
knew  how  to  draw  a  rake  ;  but  not  to 
paint  a  penitent.  Califta  is  a  defiring 
lufciotis  wench,  and  her  penitence  is 
nothing  elfe  but  rage,  infolence,  and 
fcorn.  Her  pafftons  are  all  ftorm  and 
tumult;  nothing  of  the  finer  paiTions 
ofthefex,  which,  if  naturally  drawn, 
will  diftinguifh  themfelves  from  the 
raafculine  paffions,  by  a  ibftnefs  that 
will  even  mine  through  rage  and  de- 
fpair.  Her  character  is  made  up  of  de- 
ceit and  difguife.  She  has  no  virtue  ; 
is  all  pride  9  and  her  devil  is  as  much 
•within  her,  as  without  her. 

How  then  can  the  fall  of  fuch  a  one 
create  a  proper  diftrefs,  when  all  the 
circumftances  of  it  are  confidered  ?  For 
does  fhe  not  brazen  out  her  crime,  even 
after  detection  ?  Knowing  her  own 
guilt,  (he  calls  for  Altamont's  ven- 


geance on  his  bed  friend,  as  if  In  had 
traduced  her  ;  yields  to  marry  Alta- 
mont,  though  criminal  with  another  9 
and  actually  beds  that  whining  puppy, 
when  me  had  given  up  herielf  body  and 
foul  to  Lothario ;  who,  neverthelefs, 
refilled  to  marry  her. 

Her  penitence,  when  begun,  (be  juftly 
ftiles  Tkephrenzy  of  her  foul  •,  and,  as 
I  faid,  after  having,  as  long  as  fhe 
could,  moft  audacioufly  brazened  out 
her  crime,  and  done  all  themifchief  fhr 
could  do,  (occafioning  the  death  of 
Lothario,  of  her  father,  and  others)  fhe 
ftabs  herfelf. 

And  can  this  be  an  a£l  of  peni- 
tence ? 

But,  indeed,  our  poets  hardly  know 
how  to  create  a  diftiefs  without  horror, 
murder,  and  filicide;  and  muft  mock 
your  foul,  to  bring  tears  from  your 
eyes. 

Altamont,  indeed,  who  is  an  amo- 
rous blockhead,  a  credulous  cuckold, 
and  (though  painted  as  a  brave  fellow, 
and  a  foldier)  a  mere  Tom  Eflence,  and 
a  quaneller  with  his  beft  friend,  dies 
like  a  fool,  (as  we  are  led  to  fuppofe  at 
the  conclufion  of  the  play)  without 
either  fword  or  pop-gun,  of  mere  grief 
and  nonfenfe,  for  one  of  the  vileft  of 
her  fex :  but  the  Fair  Ptnitent,  as  fhe 
is  called,  periflies  by  her  own  hand  j 
and,  having  no  title  by  her  paft  crimes 
to  laudable  pity,  forfeits  all  claim  tq 
true  penitence,  and,  in  all  probability, 
to  future  mercy. 

But  litre  is  Mifs  CLARISSA  HAR- 
LOWE, a  virtuous,  noble,  wife,  and 
pious  young  lady  ;  who  being  ill-ufed 
by  her  friends,  and  unhappily  enfnared 
by  a  vile  libertine,  whom  me  believes 
to  be  a  man  of  honour,  is  in  a  manner 
forced  to  throw  herfelf  upon  his  pro- 
tection. And  he,  in  order  to  obtain 
her  confidence,  never  fcruples  the  deep* 
eft  and  moft  folemn  proteftations  of 
honour. 

After  aferies  of  plots  and  contrivances, 
all  baffled  by  her  virtue  and  vigilance, 
be  balely  has  recourse  to  the  vileft  of 


*  Mr  Brlford's  objection,  That  virtue  ought  not  to  fuffer  in  a  tragedy,  is  not  well* 
confidered:  Monimiain  theOiphan,  Bclvidcra  in  Venice  Preferved,  Atheuais  in  Tbeo- 
<iofiu$,  Cordelia  in  Shakefpeare  s  King  Lear,  Dcuiemona  in  Othello,  Hamlet,  (to  name 
ro  mt>re)  are  inftances,  that  a  tragedy  could  hajdly  be  juft'y  called  a  Tragedy,  if  Virtue  did 
rot  temporarily  fuffer,  and  Vice  for  a  while  triumph.  But  he  recovers  himfelf  in  the  fame 
paragiaph;  and  leads  us  to  look  up  to  the  FUTURE  f«r  the  reward  of  virtue,  and  for  the 
punifhment  of  guilt:  and  obferves  not  amifs,  when  he  fays,  He  knows  not  but  that  the 
vi.tue-of  fuch  a  woman  as  Clariffe  is  rewarded  in  mi/ling  fuch  a  man  as  Lovelace. 

arts, 
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arts,  and  to  rob  her  of  her  honour,  is 
forced  fir  ft  to  rob  her  of  her  fenfes. 

Unable  to  bring  her,  notwithftand- 
Ing,  to  his  ungenerous  views  of  coha- 
bitation, (he  over-awes  him  in  the  very 
entrance  of  a  frefh  a&  of  premeditated 
guilt,  in  prefence  of  the  moft  abandoned 
of  women  aflembled  to  aflift  his  devilifti 
purpofe;  triumphs  over  them  all,  by 
virtue  only  of  hor  innocence;  and  ef- 
capes  from  the  vile  hands  he  had  put 
her  into. 

She  nobly,  not  frantickly,  refents : 
refufes  to  fee,  or  to  marry  the  wretch  j 
who,  repenting  his  ufageof  fo  divine  a 
creature,  would  fain  move  her  to  for- 
give his  bafenefs,  and  make  him  her 
huiband :  and  this,  though  perfecuted 
by  all  her  friends,  and  abandoned  to 
the  deepeft  diftrefs,  being  obliged,  from 
ample  fortunes,  to  make  away  with  her 
apparel  for  fubfiftence;  furrounded  alfo 
by  ftrangers,  and  forced  (in  want  of 
others)  to  make  a  friend  of  the  friend 
of  her  feducer. 

Though  longingfor  death,  andnaaking 
all  proper  preparations  for  it,  convinced 
that  grief  and  ill-ufage  have  broken  her 
noble  heart,  (he  abhors  the  impious 
thought  of  mertening  her  allotted  pe- 
riod j  and,  as  much  a  ftranger  to  re- 
venge as  defpair,  is  able  to  forgive  the 
author  of  her  ruin;  wifhes  his  repen- 
tance, and  that  (he  may  be  the  laft  vic- 
tim to  his  barbarous  perfidy:  and  is  fo- 
licitous  for  nothing  fo  much  in  this  life, 
as  to  prevent  vindictive  mifchief  to  and 
from  the  man,  who  ufed  her  fo  bafely. 

This  is  penitence !— This  is  piety  !— 
And  hence  a  diftrefs  naturally  arifes, 
that  mult  -worthily  affect  every  heart. 

Whatever  the  ill-ufage  of  this  ex- 
cellent woman  is  from  her  relations, 
ftie  breaks  not  out  into  excefles  :  (he 
drives,  on  the  contrary,  to  find  reafon 
to  juftify  them  at  her  own  expencej  and 
feems  more  concerned  for  their  cruelty 
to  her  for  their  fakes  hereafter,  when 
flie  (hall  be  no  more,  than  for  her  own: 
for,  as  to  herfelf,  (he  is  fure,  (he  fays, 
God  will  forgive  her,  though  no  one  on 
earth  will. 

On  every  extraordinary  provocation 
flw  has  recourfe  to  the  Scriptures,  and 
endeavours  to  regulate  her  vehemence 
by  facred  precedents.  Better  people, 
(he  fays,  have  been  more  afflicted  than 
fhe,  grievous  as  (he  fometimes  thinks 
her  afflictions:  and  (hall  (he  not  bear 
what  lefs  faulty  perfons  have  borne  ?— 


lOO/ 

On  the  very  occafion  I  have  mentioned, 
(fome  new  inftances  of  implacablenefs 
from  her  friends)  the  inclofed  medita- 
tion will  (hew,  how  mildly,  and  yet 
how  forcibly,  (he  complains.  See  if 
thou,  in  the  wicked  levity  of  thy  heart, 
canft  apply  it  to  thy  cafe,  as  thou  didft 
the  other.  If  thou  canft  not,  give  way 
to  thy  confcience,  and  that  will  make 
the  propereft  application. 


•MEDITATION. 

'    TJOW  long  will  ye  vex  my  foul, 
*-*   *  and  break  me  in  pieces  with 
'  words! 

*  Be  it  indeed  that  I  have  erred,  mine 

*  error  remainetb  with  myfelf. 

<  To  her  that  is  afflifted,  pityjhould 
f  be  Jbewn  from  her  friend. 

*  But  (he  that  is  ready  to  flip  'with  her 
'  feet,  is  as  a  lamp  defpifed  in  the  thought 
'  o/*them  that  are  at  eafe. 

'  There  is  a  Jhame  which  bringetb 
'  Jin,  and  there  is  a  Jhame  which  bring- 
'  eth  glory  and  grace. 

«  Have  pity  upon  me,  have  pity  upon 
'  me,  Oye,  my  friends!  for  the  handof 

*  God  hath  touched  me. 

*  If  your  foul  were  in  my  foul's  Jlead, 
'  /  alfo  could  fpeak  as  ye  do :  I  could 

*  heap  up  words  againfiyou. 

4  But  I  would  Jtrengt  hen  you  with  my 

*  mouth,  and  the  moving  of  my  lipsjbould 
4  aj/wage your  grief. 

*  Why  will  ye  break  a  leaf  driven  to 
'  and  fro  ?  Why  wi  11  ye  purfue  the  dry 

*  Jtubble?  Why  will  ye  write  bitter 
(  Awards  again/I  me,  and  make  me  pof~ 

*  fefs  the  iniquities  of  my  youth? 

«  Mercy  is  feafonable  in  the  time  of 
(  affliction,  as  clouds  of  rain  in  the  time 

*  of  drought. 

«  Are  not  my  days  few?  Ceafe,  tben^ 
'  and  let  me  alone ,  that  I  may  take  com- 
'  fort  a.  little — Before  I  go  whence  I 

*  Jhall  not  return  j  even  to  the  land  of 
'  darknefs,  andjhadow  of  death  /* 

Let  me  add,  that  the  excellent  lady 
is  informed  by  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton, that  Colonel  Morden  is  juft  ar- 
rived in  England.  He  is  now  the  only 
pei  fon  ftie  wi  flies  to  fee. 

I  exprefled  fome  jealoufy  upon  it, 
left  he  Ihould  have  place  given  over  me 
in  the  executorfinp.  She  faid,  That  (he 
had  no  thoughts  to  do  fo  now ;  becaufe 
fuch  a  truft,  were  he  to  accept  of  it, 
6  M  (which 
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(which  (lie  doubted)  might,  from  the 
nature  of  ibme  of  the  papers  which  in 
that  cafe  would  neceffarily  pafs  through 
his  hands,  occafion  miichiefs  between 
my  friend  and  him,  that  would  be  worfe 
than  death  for  her  to  think  of. 

Poor  Belton,  I  hear,  is  at  death's 
door.  A  meffenger  is  jutt  come  from 
him,  who  tells  me,  He  cannot  die  till  he 
fees  me.  I  hope  the  poor  fellow  will 
not  go  off  yet ;  fmce  neither  his  affairs 
in  this  world,  nor  for  the  other,  are  in 
tolerable  order.  I  cannot  avoid  going 
to  the  poor  man.  Yet  am  unwilling  to 
ftir,  till  I  have  an  aflurance  from  you, 
that  you  will  not  difturb  the  lady:  for 
I  know  he  will  be  very  loth  "o  part  with 
me,,  when  he  gets  me  to  him. 

Tourville  tells  me  how  faft  thou 
mendeft :  let  me  conjure  thee  not  to 
think  of  molefting  this  incomparable 
woman.  For  thy  own  fake  I  requeft 
this,  as  well  as  tor  hers,  and  for  the 
fake  of  thy  given  promife:  for,  mould 
fhe  die  within  a  few  weeks,  as  I  fear 
fhe  will,  it  will  be  faid,  and  perhaps  too 
juftly,  that  thy  vifit  has  haftened  her 
end. 

In  hopes  thou  wilt  not,  I  wifh  thy 
perfect  recovery  :  elfe  that  thou  mayeft 
iclapfe,  and  be  confined  to  thy  bed. 


LETTER    LIU. 

MR.  BELFORD,    TO    MISS   CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

SAT.  MORN.  AUG.  19. 
MADAM, 

I  Think  myfelf  obliged  in  honour  to 
acquaint  you,  that  I  am  afraid  Mr. 
Lovelace  will  try  his  fate  by  an  inter- 
view with  you. 

I  wifti  to  Heaven  you  could  prevail 
upon  yourfelf  to  receive  his  vifit.  All 
that  is  refpe&ful,  even  to  -veneration, 
and  all  that  is  penitent,  will  you  fee  in 
his  behaviour,  if  you  can  admit  of  it. 
But  as  I  am  obliged  to  fet  out  direclly 
for  Epfom,  (to  perform,  as  I  appre- 
hend, the  laft  friendly  offices  for  poor 
Mr.  Helton,  whom  once  you  faw)  and 
as  I  think  it  more  likely,  that  Mr.  Love- 
lace will  not  be  prevailed  upon,  than 
that  he  w///,  I  thought  fit  to  give  you 
this  intimation,  Itft,  if  he  (hould  come, 
you  mould  be  too  much  furprized. 

"He  fktiers  himielf,  that  you  are  not 


fo  ill  as  I  reprefent  you  to  be.  When  he 
fees  you,  he  will  be  convinced,  that  the 
moft  obliging  things  he  can  do,  will  be 
as  proper  to  be  done  for  the  fake  of  his 
own  future  peace  of  mind,  as  for  your 
health-fake  5  and,  I  dare  fay,  in  fear 
of  hurting  the  latter,  he  will  forbear 
the  thoughts  of  any  further  intrufion; 
at  leaft,  while  you  are  fo  much  indif- 
pofed  :  fo  that  one  half -hour' s  Jbock,  if 
it  'will  be  a  (hock  to  fee  the  unhappy 
man,  (but  juft  got  up  himfelf  from  a 
dangerous  fever)  will  be  all  you  will 
have  occafion  to  (land. 

I  beg  you  will  not  too  much  hurry 
and  difcoropofe  yourfelf.  It  is  impofli- 
ble  he  can  be  in  town  till  Monday,  at 
fooneft.  And  if  he  refoives  to  come,  I 
hope  to  be  at  Mr.  Smith's  before  him. 

I  am,  Madam,  with  the  profoundeft 
veneration,  your  moji  faithful  and  mofl 
obedient  Jervant, 

J.  BELFORD. 


LETTER    LIV. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  ESQ^. 

[iN    ANSWER     TO   HIS  OF    AUGUST   IJ, 
SEE  LETTER    HI.] 

SUNDAY,  AUG.  20. 

WHAT  an  unmerciful  fellow 
art  thou ! — A  man  h^s  no  need 
of  a  confcience,  who  has  fuch  an  im- 
pertinent monitor.  But  if  Nic  Rowe 
wrote  a  play  that  anfwers  not  his  title, 
am  I  to  be  reflecled  upon  for  that!— I 
have  finned;  I  repent;  I  would  repair- 
She  forgives  my  fin  ;  (he  accepts  my  re- 
pentance: but  fhe  won't  let  me  repair— • 
What  wouldft  have  me  to  do? 

But  get  thee  gone  to  Belton,  as  foon 
as  thou  canft.  Yet  whether  thou  goeft 
or  not,  up  I  mufl  go,  and  lee  what  1  can 
do  with  the  facet  oddity  myfelf.  The 
moment  thefe  prefcribiiig  varlets  will 
let  me,  depend  upon  it,  I  go.  Nay, 
Lord  M.  thinks  (he  ought  to  permit  me 
one  interview.  His  opinion  has  great 
authority  with  me — when  it  fquares 
with  my  own  :  and  I  have  aflured  him, 
and  my  two  coufins,  that  I  will  behave 
with. all  the  decency  and  refpcft  that 
man  can  behave  with  to  the  perfon 
whom  he  moft  refpe&s.  And  fo  I  will. 
Of  this,  if  thou  chuleft  not  to  go  toBel- 
teii  mean  time,  thou  (fcalt  be  witnefs. 
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Colonel  Morden,  thou  haft  heard  me 
fay,  is  a  man  of  honour  and  bravery:— 
But  Colonel  Morden  has  had  his  girls, 
as  well  as  you  and  I.  And,  indeed, 
either  openly  or  fecretly,  who  has  not? 
The  devil  always  baits  with  a  pretty 
wench,  when  he  angles  for  a  man,  be 
his  age,  rank,  or  degree,  what  it  will. 

I  have  often  heard  my  beloved  fpealc 
of  the  colonel  with  great  diftinclion 
and  efteem.  I  wifh  he  could  make  mat- 
ters a  little  eafier,  for  her  mind's- fake, 
between  the  reft  of  the  implacables  and 
herfelf. 

Methinks  I  am  forry  for  honeft  Bel- 
ton.  But  a  man  cannot  be  ill,  or  va- 
pourifh,  but  thou  lifteft  up  thy  fhriek- 
owl  note,  and  kilieft  him  immediately. 
None  but  a  fellow, who  is  fit  fora  drum- 
mer in  Death's  forlorn-hope,  could 
take  fo  much  delight,  as  thou  doft,  in 
beating  a  dead  march  with  thy  goofe- 
quills. 

Whereas  did  ft  thou  but  know  thine 
"own  talents,  thou  art  formed  to  give 
mirth  by  thy  very  appearance;  and 
wouldft  make  a  better  figure  by  half, 
leading  up  thy  brother-bears  at  Hock- 
ley  in  the  Hole,  to  the  mufick  of  a  Scots 
bagpipe.  Methinks  I  fee  thy  clumfy 
fides  (baking  (and  making  the  fides  of 
all  beholders)  in  thefe  attitudes;  thy 
fat  head  archly  beating  time  on  thy 
porterly  moulders,  right  and  left  by 
turns,  as  I  once  beheld  thee  oraclifin 
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to  the  horn-pipe  at  Prefton.  Thou  re- 
membreft  the  ftolick,  as  I  have  done  an 
hundred  times  j  for  1  never  before  faw 
thee  appear  fo  much  in  chara&er. 

But  I  know  what  I  (hall  get  by  this— 
Only  that  notable  obfervation. repeated, 
That  thy  outfide  is  the  worft  of  thee, 
and  mine  the  beft  of  me.  And  fo  let 
it  be.  Nothing  thou  writeft  of  this  fort 
can  I  take  amifs. 

But  1  (hall  call  thee  ferioufly  to  ac- 
count, when  I  fee  thee,  fop  the  extrafts 
thou  haft  given  the  lady  from  my  let- 
ters, notwithftanding  what  I  faid  in  my 
Jaft  j  efpecially  if  (he  continue  to  refufe 
me.  An  hundred  times  have  I  myfelf 
known  a  woman  deny,  yet  comply  at 
lad  :  but,  by  thefe  extracts,  thou  haft, 
I  doubt,  made  her  bar  up  the  door  of 
her  heart,  as  (he  ufed  to  do  her  cham- 
ber-door, againft  me.— This,  therefore, 
is  a  didoyalty  that  friendfliip  cannot 
bear,  nor  honour  allow  me  to  for- 
give. 


MR.   LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN     BEL- 
FORD, 


LONDON,  AUG.  21,   MONDAY. 

I  Believe  I  am  bound  to  curfc  thee, 
Jack.  Neverthelefs  I  won't  anti- 
cipate, but  proceed  to  write  thee  a 
longer  letter,  than  thou  haft  had  from 
me  for  fome  time  paft.  So  here  goes-. 
That  thou  mighteft  have  as  little  no- 
tice as  poflible  of  the  time  I  was  refolved 
to  be  in  town,  I  fet  out  in  my  ford's 
chariot-  and  -fix  yefterday,  as  foon  as  I 
had  difpatched  my  letter  to  thee,  and 
arrived  in  town  laft  night:  for  I 
knew  I  could  have  no  dependence  on 
thy  friend  (hip  where  Mifs  Harlowe's 
humour  was  concerned. 

I  had  no  other  place  fo  ready,  and 
fo  was  forced  to  go  to  my  old  lodg- 
ings, where  alfo  my  wardrobe  is;  and 
there  I  poured  out  millions  of  curfes 
upon  the  whole  crew,  and  refufed  to 
fee  either  Sally  or  Polly;  and  this  not 
only  for  fuffering  the  lady  to  efcape, 
but  for  the  villainous  arreft,  and  for 
their  deteftable  infolence  to  her  at  the 
officer's  houfe. 

I  drefled  myfelf  in  a  n*ver-worn 
fuit,  which  I  had  intended  for  one  of 
my  wedding  fuits;  and  liked  myfelf  fo 
well,  that  I  began  to  think  with  thee, 
that  my  outfide  was  the  beft  of  me. 

I  took  a  chair  to  Smith's,  my  heart 
bounding  in  almoft  audible  thumps  to 
my  throat,  with  the  affured  expectation 
of  feeing  my  beloved.  I  clafped  my 
fingers  as  I  was  danced  along:  I  charged 
my  eyes  to  languifh  and  fparkle  by 
turns:  I  talked  to  my  knees,  telling 
them  how  they  muft  bend;  and,  in  the 
language  of  a  charming  defcnber,  aft- 
ed  my  part  in  fancy,  as  well  as  fpoke 
it  to  myfelf  — 

<  Tenderly  kneeling,  thus  will  I  complain  : 
Tbui  court  her  pity;    and  tbus  plead  my 

«  pain; 
'  Thus  figh  for  fancy'd  frowns,  if  frowns 

*   ihould  rife; 
'  And  thus  meet  favour  in  her  foft'ninr 

'  eyes.* 

.    In  this  manner  entertained  I  myfelf, 

till  I  arrived  at  Smith's;  and  there  the 

tellows  fet  down  their  gay  burden.   Off 

6M  a  went 
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went  their  hats ;  Will,  ready  at  hand 
in  anew  livery;  up  went  the  head;  out 
rufhed  my  honour;  the  woman  behind 
the  compterall  in  flutters — reipe&and 
fear  giving  due  folemnity  to  her  fea- 
tures; and  her  knees,  I  doubt  not, 
knocking  againft  the  infide  of  a  wain- 
fcot-fence. 

«  Your  fervant,  Madam — Will,  let 
4  the  fellows  move  to  fome  diftance, 

*  and  wait. 

«  You  have  a   young   lady  lodges 

*  here;  Mifs  Harlowe,  Madam:  is  fhe 

*  above  ?' 

'  Sir,  Sir,  and  pleafe  your  honour:' 
p  The  woman  is  ftruck  with  my  figure," 
thought  I]  'Mifs  Harlowe,  Sir!  There 
'  is,  indeed,  fuch  a  young  lady  lodges 
«  here — But,  but — ' 

'  But  what,  Madam?—!  muft  fee 
«  her.— One  pair  of  ftairs;  is  it  not? 
«  — Don't  trouble  yourfelf — I  fhall 

*  find  her  apartment.'    And  was  mak- 
ing towards  the  ftairs. 

'  Sir,  Sir,  the  lady,  the  lady  is  not 
'  at  home — She  is  abroad — She  is  in 
4  the  country.* 

'  In  the  country!  not  at  home! — 

*  Impoflible !  You  will  not  pafs  this 
'  ftory  upon,  me,    good   woman.       I 

*  mufl  fee  her.     I  have  bufinefs  of  life 
<  and  death  with  her.' 

«  Indeed,  Sir,  the  lady  is  not  at 
«  home!  Indeed,  Sir,  fhe  is  abroad !' 

She  then  rung  a  bell:  'John,'  cried 
jhe,  '  pray  ftep  down! — Indeed,  Sir, 
«  the  lady  is  not  at  home.' 

Down  came  John,  the  good  man  of 
the  houfe,  when  I  expected  one  of  his 
journeymen,  by  her  faucy  familiarity. 

*  My  dear,'  faid  fhe,  '  the  gehtle- 

*  man  will  not  believe  Mifs  Harlowe 
'  is  abroad.' 

John  bowed   to   my   fine    cloaths  : 

*  Your  fervant,  Sir— Indeed  the  lady 
'  is  abroad.     She  went  out  of  town 
'  this    morning  by  fix   o'clock — into 

*  the   country — By  the   doctor's   ad- 

*  vice.' 

Still  I  would  not  believe  either  John 
or  his  wife.  «  I  am  fure,'  faid  I,  '  fhe 

*  cannot  be  abroad.     I  heard  fhe  was 

*  very  ill — She  is  not  able  to  go  out  in 
'  a  coach.     Do   you  know  Mr.  Bel- 

*  ford,  friend  ?' 

«  Yes,   Sir;    I  have  the  honour  to 

*  know  Squire  Belford.     He  is  gone 

*  'into  the  country  to  vifit  a  fick  friend; 

*  he  went  on  Saturday,  Sir.' 

This  had  alfo  been  told  from  thy 


lodgings  to  Will,  whom  T  fent  to  de- 
fire  to  fee  thee  on  thy  firft  coming  to 
town. 

'  Well,  and  Mr.  Belford  wrote  me 

*  word   that    (he    was    exceeding  ill. 

*  How  then  can  fhe  be  gone  out  ?' 

*  O,  Sir,  fhe  is  very  ill ;    very  ill, 
'  indeed — She  could  hardly   walk  to 
'  the  coach.' 

«  Beiford,'  thoughtl,  '  himfetfknevt 
f  nothing  of  the  time  of  my  coming; 
'  neither  can  he  have  received  my  Jet- 
'  ter  of  yefterday:  and  fo  ill,  'tis  im- 

<  pofllble  fhe  mould  go  out. 

«  Where   is  her  fervant?    Call  her 

*  fervant  to  me.' 

*  Her  fervant,  Sir,  is  her  nurfe:  fhe 
'  has  no  other.     And  Jhe  is  gone  with 
«  her.' 

*  Well,  friend,    I  muft  not  believe 
'  you.     You'll  excufemej  but  I  nujft 
'  go  up  ftairs  myfelf.'     And  was  ftep- 
ping  up. 

John  hereupon  put  on  a  ferious,  and 
a  lefs  refpeftful  face — «  Sir,  this  houfe 

<  is  mine;  and — ' 

'  And  what,  friend?*  not  doubting 
then  but  me  was  above. — *  I  muft  and 

*  will  fee  her.     I  have  authority  for  it. 

*  I  am  a  juftice  of  peace.     I  have  a 

<  fearch- warrant.' 

And  up  I  went;  they  following  me, 
muttering,  and  in  a  plaguy  flutter. 

The  firft  door  I  came  to  was  locked. 
I  tapped  at  it. 

'  The  lady,  Sir,  has  the  key  of  her 
'  own  apartment.' 

*  On  the  infide,  I  queftion  not,  my 
'  honeft  friend;1  tapping  again.     And 
being  afTured,  if  me  heard  my  voice 
that  her  timorous  and  foft  temper  would 
make  her  betray  herfelf  by  fome  flut- 
ters, to  my  lifteningear,  I  faid  aloud, 

*  I  am  confident  Mifs  Harlowe  is  here: 

<  — deareft   Madam,    open   the  door: 

*  admit  me,  but  for  one  moment,  to 
'  your  prefence.' 

But  neither  anfwer  nor  fluttering  fa- 
luted  my  ear;  and  the  people  being 
very  quiet,  I  led  on  to  the  next  apart- 
ment; and  the  key  being  on  the  out- 
fide,  I  opened  it,  and  looked  all  round 
it,  and  into  theclofet. 

The  man  faid  he  never  faw  fo  unci- 
vil a  gentleman  in  his  life. 

<  Hark  thee,  friend,'  faid  I;  'let  me 
'  advife  thee  to  be  a  little  decent;  or  t 

*  (hall  teach  thee  a  leflbn  thou  never 

<  learnedft  in  all  thy  life.* 

«  Sir/  iaidhe,  <  'tis  not  like  a  gen - 
'  tlemaH, 
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«  tleman,  to  affront  a  man  in  his  own 

*  houfe.' 

«  Then  pr'ythee,  man,*  replied  I, 
.*  don't  crow  upon  thine  own  dung- 
«  hill/ 

I  ftepped  back  to  the  locked  door : 

<  My  dear   Mil's  Harlow'e,  I   beg  of 

*  you  to  open  the  door,  or  I'll  break 

<  it  open;' — pufhing  hard  againft  it, 
that  it  cracked  again. 

The  man  looked  pale;  and  trem- 
bling with  his  fright,  made  a  plaguy 
long  face ;  and  called  to  one  of  his  bo- 
dice-makers above,  «  Jofeph,  come 

*  do<wn  quickly .' 

Jofeph  came  down :  a  lion's-face 
grinning  fellow;  thick,  and  fhort,  and 
bufhy-  headed,  like  an  old  oak-pollard. 
Then  did  mailer  John  put  on  a  fturdier 
look.  But  J  only  hummed  a  tune, 
traverfed  all  the  other  apartments, 
founded  the  paflages  with  my  knuck: 
les,  to  find  whether  there  were  private 
doors,  and  walked  up  the  next  pair  of 
ftairs  finging  all  the  way;  John  and  Jo- 
feph,  and  Mrs.  Smith,  following  me 
trembling. 

I  looked  round  me  there,  and  went 
into  two  open-door  bed-chambers; 
fearched  the  clofets,  the  paflages,  and 
peeped  through  the  key -hole  of  ano- 
ther: «  No  Mil's  Harlowe,  by  Jupiter! 
«  Whatfliallldo!—  What  mall  I  do!* 
as  the  girls  lay. — '  Now  will  me  be 
'  grieved  that  fhe  is  out  of  the  way.' 

I  faid  this  on  purpofe  to  find  out 
whether  thefe  people  knew  the  lady's 
ftory;  and  had  the  anfwer  I  expecled 
from  Mrs.  Smith  —  '  I  believe  not, 
«  Sir.' 

1  Why  fo,  Mrs.  Smith?    Do   you 

*  know  who  I  am  ?' 
£  I  can  gueis,  Sir.' 

*  Whom  do  you  guefs  me  to  be  ?"* 

*  Your  name  is  Mr.  Lovelace,  Sir, 
'  I  make  no  doubt.' 

'  The  very  fame.  But  how  came 
'  you  to  guefs  fo  well,  dame  Smith  ? 

*  You    never   faw    me    before  —  Did 

*  you?' 

Here,  Jack,  I  laid  out  for  a  compli- 
ment, and  miffed  it. 

*  'Tis  eafy  to  guefs,  Sir;  for  there 
'  cannot  be  two   fuch  gentlemen   as 
'  you.' 

'  Well  faid,  dame  Smith — But  mean 

*  you  good  or  bad?""  —  Handfome  was 
the   leaft  I   thought   me  would  have 
faid. 

*  I  leave  you  to  guefs,  Sir,'- 


'  Condemned/  thought!,  c  by  my- 
'  felf,  on  this  appeal'.' 

'  W.hy,  father  Smith,  thy  wife  ,is  a 
c  wit,  man!— Didft  thou  ever  find 

<  that  ou^  before? — But  where  is  wi- 
'  do\v  Lovick,  dame  Smith  ?  My  cou,- 

*  fin   John  Belford  fays  me  is  a  very 
'  good  woman.     Is  flie  within  :   Or  is 

*  me  gone  with  Mifs  Harlowe  too  ?' 

*  She  will  be  within  by-and-by,  Sir. 
'  She  is  not  with  the  lady.' 

«  Well,  but  my  good  dear  Mrs. 
'  Smith,  whither  is  the  lady  gone? 

<  And  when  will  fhe  return  ?' 

*  I  can't  tell,  Sir.' 

*  Don't  tell  fibs,  dame  Smith  ;  don't 
'  tell  fibs,'  chucking   her   under  the 
chin:    which   made  John's  upper-lip, 
with  chin  fhortened,  rife  to  his  nofe. — 
'  I  am  fure  you   know! — But  here'^ 

*  another   pair  of   ftairs:  let  us  fee; 

*  who  lives  up  there  ? — But  hold,  here's 
'  another  room  locked  up,'  tapping  at 
the  door — *  Who's  at  home?'  cried  I. 

*  That's  Mrs.  Lovick's  apartment. 
'  She  is  gone  out,  and  has  the  key  with 

<  her.' 

'  Widow  Lovick!'  rapping  again, 
'  I  believe  you  are  at  home:  pray  open 
'  the  door.' 

John  and  Jofeph  muttered  and  whif- 
pered  together. 

'  No  whifpering,  honeft  friends  :  'tis 
(  not  manners  to  whifper, — Jofeph, 
'  what  faid  John  to  thee?' 

'  JOHN,  Sir!'  difdainfully  repeated 
the  good  woman. 

1  I  beg  pardon,  Mrs.  Smith:  but 
'  you  fee  the- force  of  example.  Had 
'  you  (hewed  your  honeft  man  more  re- 

*  fpect,  /  fliould.     Let  me  give  you  a 
'  piece  of  advice — \Vomen  who  treat 
'  their    hufbands    irreverentlyj     teack 
'  ftrangers  to  ufe  them  with  contempt. 
'  — There,   honeft  mailer  John;  why 
'  doft  not  pull  off  thy  hat  to  me  ? — O, 
'  fo  thou  wouldft,  if  thou  badft  it  on  : 
'  but   thou    never  weareft  thy  hat  ia 
4  thy  wife's  preience,  I  believe  j  doil 
«  thou?" 

'  None  of  your  fleers  and  your 
'  jeers,  Sir,'  cried  John;  *  I  wifli every 
'  married  pair  lived  as  happily  as  we 
«  do.' 

'  I  wifh  fo,  too,  honeft  friend.  But 

'  I'll  be  hanged  if  thou  haft  any  chil- 
t    i        . 

*  dren. 

<  Whyfo,  Sir?' 

'  Haft  thou  ?  — Anfwer  me,  man : 
f  haft  thou,  or  not? * 

«  Perhapi 
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*  Perhaps  not,  Sir.     But  what  of 
«  that?' 

*  What   of  that? —Why   I'll    tell 
'  thee:  the  man  who  has  no  children 

*  by  his  wife  muft  put  up  with   pl;iin 

*  John       Hadft  thou  a  child  or  two, 

*  thou'dft  be  called  Mr.  Smith,  with 
'•  a   curt  icy,    or   a   (mile   at  leaft,    at 

*  every  word." 

*  You  are  very  pleafint,  Sir,*  replied 
jny  dame.     '  I  fancy,  if  eirher  my  huf- 
'  band  or  I  had  as  much  to  anfwer  for 

*  as  I  know  whom,  we  (hould  not  be 
'  fo  merry-.' 

'  Why  then,  dame  Smith,  fo  much 

*  the  woife  for  thofe  who  were  obliged 

*  to  keep  you  company.     But  I  am  not 
'  merry —  I    am   fad  !  —  Hry-ho!  — 
'  Where  mall  I   find  my  dear  Mifs 

*  Karlowe? 

« My  beloved  Mifs  Harlowe  !'  [call- 
ing at  the  foot  of  the  third  pair  of 
ftairs]  '  if  you  are  above,  for  Hea- 

*  ven's  fake  anfwer  me.     I  am  coin- 
'  ing  up.' 

'  ^Sir,'  faid  the  good  man,  '  I  wifli 
'  you'd  walk  down.  The  fervants 

*  rooms,  and  the  working  rooms,  are 

*  tip  thofe  ftairs,  and  another  pair  j  and 
'  nobody's  there  that  you  want.' 

<  Shall  I  go  up,  and  fee  if  Mifs  Har- 
<  lowe  be  there,  Mrs.  Smith?' 

«  You  may,  Sir,  if  youpleafe." 

*  Then  I  won't  go;  for,  if  {he  was, 

*  you  would  not  be  fo  obliging. 

'  I  am  afhamed  to  give  you  all  this 
'  attendance:  you  are  the  politeft  tra- 

*  ders  I  ever  knew. — Honeft  Jofeph,' 
(lapping  him  upon  the  fhoulders  on  a 
fudden,  which  made  him  jump,  '  didft 

*  ever  grin  for  a  wager,   man  ?' — For 
the  rafcal  feemed    not  difpleafed  with 
me;   and,  cracking  his  flat  face  from 
ear  to  ear,  with   a   diftended  mouth, 
fhewed  his  teeth,  as  broad  and  as  black 
as  his    thumb-nails. — '  But   don't    I 
«  hinder  thee?  What  canft  earn  a- day, 

*  man?' 

'  Half-a-crown,  I  can  earn  a-day;' 
with  an  air  of  pride  and  petulance,  at 
being  ftartled. 

*  There,  then,  is  a  day's  wages  for 

*  thee.     But  thou  needeft  not  attend 

*  me  farther. 

<  Come,  Mrs.  Smith — Come,  John, 
«  (Mafter  Smith  I   fliould  fay)    let's 
'  walk  down,  and  give  me  an  account 
'  where  the  lady  is  gone,  and  when  ihe 
'  will  return/ 


So  down  ftairs  led  I.  John  and  Jo- 
feph, (though  I  had  difchargtd  the  lat- 
ter) and  my  (hme,  follow  ng  me,  to 
Ihew  their  com  pi  a  i  fane*  to  a  ftranger. 

I  re  entered  one  of  the  firft- floor 
rooms.  «  I  have  a  great  mind  to  be 
'  your  lodger:  for  I  new 

*  obliging  folks   in   my  life.     What 
'  rooms  have  you  to  > 

*  None  at  ail,  Sir.' 

'  I  am  forry  for  that.  But  whofe  is 
«  this  ?' 

'  Mine,  Sir,'  chufHy  fiid  John. 

*  Thine,  man!  Why  then  I  will  take 
'  it  of  thee.     This,  and  a  bed-cham- 

*  ber,  and  a  garret  for  one  fervant,  will 
'  content  me.     I  will  give  thee  thine 

{  own  price,  and  half  a  guinea  a  day  - 

*  over,  for  thofe  conveniences." 

*  For  ten  guineas  a  day,  Sir — ' 

«  Hold,  John!  (  Mafter  Smith  Ilhould 
'  fay) — Before  moo  fpeakeft,  confider 
'  —I  won't  be  affronted,  in  in.' 

'  Sir,  I  wifh  you'd  walk  down,'  faid 
the  good  woman.  *  Really,  Sir,  you 

*  take — ' 

'  Great  liberties,  I  hope  you  would 
'  not  fay,  Mrs.  Smith  ?' 

'  Indeed,  Sir,  I  was  going  to  fay 
'  fomething  like  it.' 

'  Well,  then,  I  am  glad  I  prevented 

*  you ;  for  fuch  words  better  become 
'  my  mouth  than  yours.     But  I  muft 

*  lodge  with  you  till  the  lady  returns. 
'  I  believe   I  muft.      However,   you 
'  may  be  wanted  in  the  fhopj  fo  we'll 

*  talk  that  over  there.' 

Down  I  went,  they  paying  diligent 
attendance  on  my  fteps. 

When  I  came  into  the  fhop,  feeing 
no  chair  or  ftool,  \  went  behind  the 
compter,  and  fat  down  under  an  aiched 
kind  of  canopy  of  carved  work,  which 
thefe  proud -traders,  emulating  the  roy- 
al  nicb  filers,  often  give  themfelves, 
while  a  joint -ftool,  perhaps,  ferves 
thofe,  by  whom  they  get  their  bread: 
fuch  is  the  dignity  of  trade  in  this  mer- 
cantile nation! 

I  looked  about  me,  and  above  me; 
and  told  them,  I  was  very  proud  of  my 
featj  aflcing,  If  John  were  ever  permit- 
ted to  fill  this  fuperb  nich? 

Perhaps  he  was,  he  faid,  very  fur- 
lily. 

*  That  is  it,  that  makes  thee  look  fo 
'  like  a  ftatue,  man.' 

John  looked  plaguy  glum  upon  me, 
But  his  man  Jofeph  and  my  man  Will, 

turncjl 
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turned  round  with  their  backs  to  us,  to 
hide  their  grinning,  with  each  his  fift 
in  his  mouth. 

I  afked,  What  it  was  they  fold  ? 

•Powder, and.walh -balls,  andfnuff,' 
they  faid;  '  and  gloves  and  dockings.' 

'  O,  come,  l'fl  be  your  cuftomer.-— 
<  Will,  do  I  want  waft-balls?' 

•  Yes,  and  pleafe  your  honour,  you 
'  can  difpenfe  with  one  or  two.' 

'  Give  him  half  a  dozen,  dame 
«  Smith.' 

She  told  me  ihe  muft  come  where  I 
was,  to  fcrvethem. — *  Pray,  Sir,  walk 

•  from  behind  the  compter.' 

'  Indeed  but  I  won't.  The  fliop 
'  (hall  be  mine.  Where  are  they,  if  a 
'  cuftomer  fhould  come  in  ?' 

She  pointed  over  my  head,  with  a 
purfe-mouth,  as  if  (he  would  not  have 
fimpered,  could  (he  have  helped  it.  I 
reached  down  the  glafs,  and  gave  Will 
fix.  'There — put  'em  up,  firrah,* 

He  did,  grinning  with  his  teeth  out 
before}  which  touching  my  confcience, 
as  the  lofs  of  them  was  owing  to  me, 
<  Jofeph,'  faid  I,  «  come  hither.  Come 

•  hither,  man,  when  Ibid  thee.' 

He  ftalked  towards  me,  his  hands 
behind  him,  half  willing,  and  half 
unwilling. 

I  fuddenly  wrapped  my  arm  round 
his  neck.  *  Will,  thy  penknife,  this 
'  moment.  D — n  the  fellow,  v/here's 

•  thy  penknife?' 

«  O  Lord!'  faid  the  pollard- headed 
dog,  ftruggling  to  get  his  head  loofe 
from  under  my  arm,  while  my  other 
hand  was  muzzling  about  his  curfed 
chaps,  as  if  I  would  take  his  teeth  out. 

«  I  will  pay  thee  a  good  price,  man  : 

•  don't  ftruggle  thus ! — The  penknife* 
«  Will!' 

*  O  Lord,'  cried  Jofeph,  ftruggling 
ftill  more  and  more:  and  out  comes 
Will's  pruning-knife;  for  therafcal  is 
a  gardener  in  the  country.     *  I  have 
'  only  this,  Sir.' 

*  The  bcft  in  the  world  to  lance  a 

•  gum.— D— n  the  fellow,  why  doft 
'  ftruggle  thus?* 

Mafter  and  Miftrefs  Smith  being 
afraid,  I  fuppofe,  that  I  had  a  defign 
upon  Jofeph's  throat  becaufe  he  was 
their  champion,  (and  this,  indeed, 
made  me  take  the  more  notice  of  him) 
coming  towards  me  with  countenances 
tragi-comlcal,  I  let  him  go. 

*  I  only  wanted,'  faid  I,  <  to  take 
'  out  two  or  three  of  this  rafcal's  broad 
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'  teeth,  to  put  them  into,  my  fervant'g 
<  jaws— And  I  would  have  paid  him 
'  his  price  for  them, — I  would,  by  my 
*  foul,  Jofeph.' 

Jofeph  (hook  his  ears;  and  with  both 
hands  ftroaked  down,  fmooth  as  it 
would  lie,  his  bufhy  hairj,  and  looked 
at  me,  as  if  he  knew  not  whether  h« 
fhould  laugh  or  be  angry:  but,  after  a 
ftupid  (tare  or  two,  ftalked  off  \o  the 
other  end  of  the  (hop,  nodding  his 
head  at  me  as  he  went,  ftill  ftroaking 
down  his  hairj  and  took  his  ftand  by 
his  ma'fter,  facing  about,  and  mutter- 
ing, that  I  was  plaguy  ftrong  in  the 
arms,  and  he  thought  would  havd 
throttled  him.  Then  folding  his  arms, 
and  (haking  his  briftled  head,  added, 
'Twas  well  I  was  a  gentleman,  or  h» 
would  not  have  taken  fuch  an  affront. 

I  demanded  where  their  rappee  was? 
The  good  woman  pointed  to  the  place; 
and  I  took  up  a  fcollop-fliell  of  it,  re- 
fufingto  let  her  weigh  it,  and  filled  my 
box.  *  And  now,  Mrs.  Smith,'  faid 
I,  '  where  are  your  gloves?' 

She  (hewed  mej  and  I  chofe  four 
pair  of  them,  and  fet  Jofeph,  who 
looked  as  if  he  wanted  to  be  taken  no- 
tice of  again,  to  open  the  fingers. 

A  female  cuftomer,  who  had  been 
gaping  at  the  door,  came  in  for  fome 
Scots  fnuff;  and  I  would  ferve  her. 
The  wench  was  plaguy  homely;  and 
I  told  her  fo;  or  elfe,  I  faid,  I  would 
have  treated  her.  She  in  anger  [No 
woman  is  homely  in  her  own  opinion  J 
threw  down  her  penny  j  and  I  put  it  in 
my  pocket. 

Juft  then,  turning  my  eye  to  the 
door,  I  faw  a  pretty,  genteel  lady, 
with  a  footman  after  her,  peeping  in 
with  a  «  What's  the  matter,  good 

*  folks?'  to  the  ftarers;  and  I  ran  to 
her  from  behind  the  compter,  and,  as 
(he  was  making  off,  took  her  hand, 
and  drew  her  into  the  (hop,  begging 
that  (he  would   be  my  cuftomer  j  foi* 
that  I  had  but  juft  began,  trade. 

'  What  do  you  fell,  Sir?'  faid  (he, 
fmiling;  but  a  little  furprized. 

'  Tapes,  ribbands,  filk-laces,  pins, 
'  and  needles ;  for  I  am  a  pedlar : 
'  powder,  patches,  wa(h  balls,  ftock- 
'  ings,  garters,  fnuffs,  and  pin-cu- 
'  (hions- — Don'twe,  GoodySmith?' 

So  in  I  gently  drew  her  to  the  comp- 
ter, running  behind  it  myfelf,  with  a* 
air  of  great  diligence  and  obligingnefs. 

*  I  have  excellent  gloves  and  wafti- 

«  balls, 
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«  balls,  Madam;  Rappee,  Scots,  Por- 

•  tugal,  and  all  Torts  of  fnuhV 

'  Well,'  laid  (he,  in  a  very  good  hu- 
mour, *  I'll  encourage  a  young  begin - 
4  ner  for  once. — Here,  Andrew,'  [to 
her  footmnn]  *  you  want  a  pair  of 

•  gloves;  don't  you?' 

I  took  down  a  parcel  of  gloves,  which 
Mrs.  Smith  pointed  to,  and  came  round 
to  the  fellow  to  fit  them  on  myfelf. 

*  No  matter  for  opening  them,'  faid 
I:   '  thy  fingers,  friend,  are  as  ftift"  as 

•  drum  {ticks.     Pufh  ! — ThoiTrt  an 

•  aukwarddog!  I  wonder  fuch  a  pretty 
'  lady  will  be  followed  by  fuch  a  clum- 

•  fy  varlet.' 

The  fellow  had  no  ftrength  for  laugh- 
ing: and  Jofeph  was  mightily  plealed, 
in  hopes,  I  fuppofe,  I  would  borrow  a 
few  of  Andrew's  teeth,  to  keep  him  in 
countenance:  and,  father  and  mother 
Smith,  like  all  the  world,  as  the  jeft 
was  turned  from  themfelves,  feemed  di- 
verted with  the  humour. 

The  fellow  faid,  the  gloves  were  too 
little. 

'  Thruft,  and  be  d — n'd  to  thee,' 
faid  I:  «  why,  fellow,  thou  haft  not  the 

•  ftrength  of  a  cat/ 

*  Sir,  Sir,"  faid  he,  laughing,   «  I 
'  ftiall  hurt  your  honour's  fide.' 

«  D— n  thee,  thruft,  I  fay.' 
He  did;  and  burft  out  the  fides  of 
the  glove. 

'  Will,'  faid  T,  '  where's  thy  prun- 
ing-knife? — By  my  foul,  friend,  I 
have  a  good  mind  to  pare  thy  curfed 
paws.  But  come,  here's  a  larger 
pair:  try  them,  -when  thou  getteft 
home;  and  let  thy  fweetheart,  if  thou 
haft  one,  mend  the  other,  fo  take 
both.' 

The  lady  laughed  at  the  humour;  as 
did  my  fellow  and  Mrs.  Smith,  and 
Jofeph :  even  John  laughed,  though  he 
feemed,  by  the  force  put  upon  his 
countenance,  to  be  but  half  pleafed 
with  me  neither. 

*  Madam,'  faid  I,  and  ftept  behind 
the  compter,  bowing  over  it,  '  now  I 
'  hope   you  will    buy   fomething   for 
'  yourfelf.     Nobody  mall  ufe  you  bet- 

•  ter,  nor  fell  you  cheaper.' 

*  Come,'  faid  (he,  '  give  me  fix-pen- 
«  ny-worth  of  Portugal  fnuff.' 

They  fhewed  me  where  it  was,  and 
I  ferved  her;  and  faid,  when  fhe  would 
haVe  paid  me,  I  took  nothing  at  my 
opening. 


If  I  treated  her  footman,  flic  told 
me  I  fh'ould  not  treat  her. 

<  Well,  with  all  my  heart,'  faid  I: 
'  'Tis  not  for  us  trade fmen  to  befaucy 
*  —Is  it,  Mrs.  Smith?' 

I  put  her  fixpence  in  my  pocket;  and, 
feizing  her  hand,  took  notice  to  her  of 
the  crovfd  that  had  gathered  about  the 
door,  and  befought  her  to  walk  into 
the  back- (hop  with  me. 

She  ftruggled  her  hand  out  of  mine, 
and  would  (tay  no  longer. 

So  I  bowed,  and  bid  her  kindly  wel- 
come, and  thanked  her,  and  hoped  I 
Ihould  have  her  cuftom  another  time. 

She  went  away  fmiling;  and  An- 
drew after  her;  who  made  me  a  fine 
bow. 

I  began  to  be  out  of  countenance  at 
the  crowd,  which  thickened  apace; 
and  bid  Will  order  the  chair  to  the 
door. 

*  Well,  Mrs.  Smith,'  with  a  grnve 
air,  *  I  am  heartily  forry  Mifs  Hir- 
lowe  is  abroad.     You  don't  tell  me 
where  fhe  is?' 
'  Indeed,  Sir,  I  cannot.' 
'  You  'will  not,    you  mean.— She 
could  have  no  notion  of  my  coming. 
I  came  to  town  but  laft  night.    I  have 
been  very  ill.     She  has  almoil  broken 
my  heart  by  her  cruelty.     You  know 
my  flory,  I  doubt  not.     Tell  her,  I 
mu ft    go    out    of  town  to-morrow 
morning.     But  I  will  fend  my  i'cr- 
vant,  to  know  if  (he  will  favour  me 
with   one   half-hour's  converfationj 
for  as  foon  as  I  get  down,  I  mall  fet 
out  for  Dover,  in  my  way  to  France, 
if  I  have  not  a  countermand  from  her 
who  has  the  fole  difpofal  of  my  fate.' 
And  fo,  flinging  down  a  Portugal 
fix-and-thirty,  I  took  Mr.  Smith  by 
the  hand,  telling  him,  I  was  forry  we 
had  notmoretimeto  be  better  acquaint- 
ed; and  bidding  farewel  to  honeft  Jo- 
feph, (who  purled  urj  his  mouth  as  I 
parted   by  him,   as  if   he  thought  his 
teeth  ftill  in  jeopardy)  and  Mrs.  Smith 
adieu,  and  to  recommend  me   to  her 
fair  lodger,  hummed  an  air,  and,  the 
chair  being  come,  whipt  into  it;  the 
people  about  the  door  feeming  to  be  in 
good-humour   with    mej    one   crying 
'  A  pleafant   gentleman,   I    warrant 
{  him!'    And  away  I  was  carried  to 
White's  according  to  direction. 

As  foon  as  I  came  thither,  I  ordered 
Will  to  go  and  change  his  deaths,  and 
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to  difguife  himfelf  by  putting  on  his 
black  wig,  and  keeping  his  mouth  (hut ; 
and  then  to  dodge  about  Smith's,  to 
inform  himfelf  of  the  lady's  motions. 
*  * 

I  GIVE  thee  this  impudent  account  of 
myfelf,  that  thou  mayeft  rave  at  me, 
and  call  me  hardened,  and  what  thou 
wilt.  For,  in  the  firft  place,  1,  who 
had  been  fo  lately  ill,  was  glad  I  was 
alive;  and  then  I  was  fo  baulked  by  my 
charmer's  unexpected  abfence,  and  fo 
ruffled  by  that,  and  by  the  bluff  treat- 
ment of  father  John,  that  I  had  no 
other  way  to  avoid  being  out  of  hu- 
mour with  all  I  met  with.  Moreover 
I  was  rejoiced  to  find,  by  the  lady's 
abfence,  and  by  her  going  out  at  fix  in 
the  morning,  that  it  was  impoflible  me 
(hould  be  fo  ill  as  thou  reprefenteft  heu 
to  be;  and  this  gave  me  ftill  higher 
fpirits.  Then  I  know  the  fex  always 
love  chearful  and  humorous  fellows. 
The  dear  creature  herfelf  ufed  to  be 
pleafed  with  my  gay  temper  and  lively 
manner;  and  had  (he  been  told,  that  I 
was  blubbering  for  her  in  the  back- 
fhop,  me  would  have  defpifed  me  ftill 
more  than  (he  does. 

Furthermore,  I  was  fenfible,  that 
the  people  of  the  houfe  muft  needs  have 
a  terrible  notion  of  me,  as  a  favage, 
bloody-minded,  obdurate  fellow;  a 
perfect  woman-eater;  and,  no  doubt, 
expected  to  fee  me  with  the  claws  of 
a  lion,  and  the  fangs  of  a  tyger;  and 
it  was  but  policy  to  fhew  them,  what 
a  harmlefs,  pleafant  fellow,  I  am,  in 
order  to  familiarize  the  John's  and 
the  Jofeph's  to  me.  For  it  was  evi- 
dent to  me,  by  the  good  woman's 
calling  them  down,  that  (he  thought 
me  a  dangerous  man.  Whereas  now, 
John  and  I  have  (haken  hands  together, 
and  dame  Smith  having  feen  that  I  have 
the  face,  and  hands,  and  looks  of  a 
man,  and  walk  upright,  and  prate, 
and  laugh,  and  joke,  like  other  peo- 
ple; and  Jofeph,  that  I  can  talk  of 
taking  his  teeth  out  of  his  head,  with- 
out doing  him  the  leaft  hurt;  they  will 
all,  at  my  next  vifit,  be  much  more 
eafy  and  pleafant  to  me  than  Andrew's 
gloves  were  to  him;  and  we  (hall  be  as 
thoroughly  acquainted,  as  if  we  had 
known  one  another  a  twelvemonth. 

When  I  returned  to  our  mother's,  I 
again  curfed  her,  and  all  her  nymphs 
together;  and  ftill  refufed  to  fee  either 
Sally  or  Polly.  I  raved  at  the  horrid 


arreft;  and  told  the  old  dragon,  that  it 
was  o\Ving  to  her  and  hers,  that  the 
faireft  virtue  in  the  world  was  ruined} 
my  reputation  for  ever  blafted;  and 
that  I  was  not  married,  and  happy  in 
the  love  of  the  moft  excellent  of  her 
fex. 

She,  to  pacify  me,  faid,  me  would 
fhew  me  a  new  face  that  would  plealc 
me;  fince  I  would  not  fee  my  Sally, 
who  was  dying  for  grief. 

'  Where  is  this  new  face?'  cried  I: 
«  let  me  fee  her,  though  I  mall  never 
«  fee  any  face  with  pleafure  but  Mif» 

*  Harlowe's.' 

*  She  won't  come  doWn,'  replied 
me.  «  She  will  not  be  at  the  word  of 
'  command  yet.  She  is  but  juft  in  the 
'  tramels;  and  muft  be  waited  upon, 

*  I'll  afiure  youj  and  courted  much 
«  befides.' 

<  Aye,'  faid  T,   <  that  looks   well. 

*  Lead  me  to  her  this  inftant.* 

I  followed  her  up:  and  who  (hould 
(he  be,  but  that  little  toad  Sally ! 

'  O  curfe  you,'  faid  I,  *  for  a  de- 
'  vil  1  Is  it  you  ?  Is  yours  the  neW 
<  face?3 

'  O  my  dear,  dear  Mr.  Lovelace  !* 
cried  (he,  «  I  am  glad  any-thing  will 
'  bring  you  to  me  '.'—And  fo  the  little 
beaft  threw  herfelf  about  my  neck,  and 
there  clung  like  a  cat.  «  Come/  faid 
flie,  '  what  will  you  give  me,  and  I'll 

*  be  virtuous  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
'  and  mimick  your  Clarifla  to  the  life.* 

I  was  Belforded  all  over.  I  Could 
not  bear  fuch  an  infult  upon  the  dear 
creature;  (for  I  have  a  foft  and  gene- 
rous nature  in  the  main,  whatever  thou 
thinkeft)  and  cuifed  her  moft  devoutly 
for  taking  my  beloved's  name  in  her 
mouth  in  fuch  a  way.  But  the  little 
devil  was  not  to  be  baulked;  but  fell  a 
crying,  fobbing,  praying,  begging,  ex- 
claiming, fainting,  that  I  never  faw 
my  lovely  girl  fo  well  aped.  Indeed  I 
was  always  taken  in;  for  I  could  have 
fancied  I  had  her  before  me  once  more, 

O  this  fex!  this  artful  fex!  There'* 
no  minding  them.  At  firft,  indeed, 
their  grief  and  their  concern  may  b« 
real:  but  give  way  to  the  hurricane, 
and  it  will  foon  die  away  in  foft  rnur* 
murs,  trilling  upon' your  ears  like  the 
notes  of  a  well-tuned  viol.  And,  by 
Sally,  one  fees,  that  art  will  generally 
•  fo  well  fupply  the  place  of  nature,  that 
you  fhall  not  eafily  know  the  difference. 
Miff  ClariEa  Harlowe  indeed  is  th« 
*  N  eniy 
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only  woman  in  the  world  I  believe  that 
can  fay,  in  the  words  of  ^er  favourite 
Job,  (for  I  can  quote  a  text  as  well  as 
ihe)  *  But  it  is  notfonvitbnte.' 

They  were  very  inquifitive  about  my 
fair-one.  They  told  me,thatyou  feldom 
came  near  them;  that,  when  you  did, 
you  put  on  plaguy  grave  airs;  would 
hardly  (lay  five  minutes;  and  did  no- 
thing but  praifeMifs  Harlowe,  and  la- 
ment her  hard  fate.  In  fhort,  that  you 
defpifed  them;  was  full  of  fentences; 
and  they  doubted  not,  in  a  little  while, 
would  be  a  loft  man,  and  marry. 

A  pretty  character  for  thee,  is  it  not  ? 
Thou  art  in  a  bleflTed  way;  yet  haft  no- 
thing to  do  but  to£0  on  in  it-,  and  then 
what  a  work  haft  thou  to  go  through  ! 
If  thou  turned  back,  thefe  forcerefles 
will  belikethe  Czar's  coflacks,  [at  Pul- 
towa,  I  think  it  was]  who  were  plant- 
ed with  ready  primed  and  cocked  pieces, 
behind  the  regulars,  in  order  to  moot 
them  dead,  if  they  did  not  pufti  on  and 
conquer;  and  then  wilt  thou  be  mcft 
lamentably  defpifed  by  every  harlot 
thou  haft  made — And,  O  Jack,  how 
formidable,  in  that  cafe,  will  be  the 
number  of  thy  enemies ! 

I  intend  to  regulate  my  motions  by 
Will's  intelligence;  for  fee  this  dear 
creature  I  muft  and  will.  Yet  I  have 
promifed  Lord  M.  to  be  down  in  two 
or  three,  days,  at  fartheft;  for  he  is 
grown  plaguy  fond  of  me  iince  I  was 
ill. 

I  am  in  hopes,  that  the  word  I  left, 
that  I  am  to  go  out  of  town  to-morrow 
morning,  will  foon  bring  the  lady  back 
again. 

Mean  time  I  thought  I  would  write 
to  divert  thee,  while  thou  art  of  fuch 
importance  about  the  dying;  and  as 
thy  iervant,  it  ftems,  comes  backward 
and  forward  every  day*  perhaps  I  may 
fend  thee  another  letter  to-morrow, 
with  the  particulars  of  the  interview 
between  the  dear  creature  and  me,  after 
which  my  foul  thirfteth. 


LETTER    LVI. 

»IR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


fright.    How  a  man  may  be  affected  by. 
dreams  ! 

Methought  I  had  an  interview  with 
my  beloved.  I  found  her  all  goodnefs, 
condefcenfion,  and  forgivenefs.  She 
fuffered  herfelf  to  be  overcome  in  my 
favour  by  the  joint  interceffionsof  Lord 
M.  Lady  Sarah,  Lady  Betty,  and  my 
two  coufins  Montague,  who  waited 
upon  her  in  deep  mourning;  the  ladies 
in  long  trains  fweeping  after  them  j 
Lord  M.  in  a  long  black  mantle  trail- 
ing after  him.  They  told  her,  they 
came  in  thefe  robes  to  exprefs  their  for- 
rovv  for  my  fins  againft  her,  and  to  im- 
plore her  to  forgiv 


TUE6DAY,    AUG.  22. 

I  Muft  write  on  to  divert  niyfelf  :   for 
I  can   get   no  reftj    no   refreshing 
•,cit.     I  awaited   juft  novr  in  a  curled 


I  myfelf,  I  thought,  was  upon  my 
knees,  with  a  fword  in  my  hand,  of- 
fering either  to  put  it  up  in  the  fcab- 
bard,  or  to  thruft  it  into  my  heart,  as 
Ihe  fliould  command  the  one  or  the 
other. 

At  that  moment  her  coufm  Morden, 
I  thought,  all  of  a  fudden,  flamed  in 
through  a  window,  with  his  drawn 
fword  —  '  Die,  Lovelace!'  laid  he; 

*  this  inftant  die,  and  be  damned,  if  in 
'  earneft  thou  repaireft  not  by  marriage 
'  my  coufin's  wrongs!' 

I  was  rifmg  to  refent  this  infult,  I 

thought,  when  Lord  M.  ran  between 

us  with  his  great  black  mantle,   and 

threw  it  over  my  face:  and  inrtantly,  my 

charmer,with  that  fweet  voice  which  has 

fo  often  played  upon  my  ravifhed  ears, 

wrapped  her  arms  round  me,  muffled 

as  I  was  in   my  lord's  mantle:  «  O, 

fpare,    fpare   my   Lovelace!  —  And 

fpare,  O  Lovelace,  my  beloved  coufm 

Morden  !  —  Let  me  nat  have  my  dil- 

trefle«  augmented  by  the  fall  of  either 

or  both  of  thofa  who  are  fo  dear  to 

me  !' 

At  this,  charmed  with  her  fweet  me- 
diation, I  thought  I  would  have  clafped 
her  in  my  arms:  when  immediately  the 
moft  angelick  form  I  had  ever  beheld, 
all  clad  in  tranfparent  white,  defcended 
in  a  cloud,  which  opening,  difcovcred 
a  firmament  above  it,  clouded  with 
golden  cherubs,  and  glittering  feraphs, 
all  addrefling  her  with,  «  Welcome, 

*  welcome,  welcome!'  and,  encircling 
my  charmer,  afcended  with  her  to  the 
region  of  feraphims;  and  inftamly,  the 
opened   cloud  clofmg,  I   loft   fight  of 
her,  and  of  the  bright  form  together, 
and  found  wrapt  in  my  arms  her  azure 
robe,  (nil  ftuck  thick  with  ftars  of  em- 
bolfcd  filrer)  which  I  had  caught  hold 

of 
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•f  in  hopes  of  detaining  her;  but  was  all 
that  was  left  me  of  my  beloved  Clarifla. 
And  then  (horrid  to  relate!)  the  floor 
finking  under  me,  ?s  the  firmament  had 
opened  for  her,  I  dropt  into  a  hole  more 
frightful  than  that  of  Elden ;  and, 
tumbling  over  and  over  down  it,  with- 
out view  of  a  bottom,  I  awaked  in  a 
panick;  and  was  as  effectually  difor- 
dered  for  half  an  hour,  as  if  my  dream 
had  been  a  reality. 

Wilt  thoti  forgive  me  troubling  thee 
with  fuch  vifionary  ftuff?  Thou  wilt 
fee  by  it,  only,  that,  fleeping  or  wak- 
ing, my  Clarifla  is  always  prefent  with 
me. 

But  here  this  moment  is  Will  come 
running  hither  to  tell  me,  that  his  lady 
actually  returned  to  her  lodgings  bft 
night  between  eleven  and  twelve  j  and 
is  now  there,  though  very  ill. 

I  haften  to  her.  But,  that  I  may  not 
add  to  her  indifpofition,  by  any  rough 
or  boifterous  behaviour,  I  will  be  as  foft 
and  as  gentle  as  the  dove  herfelf  in  my 
addrefles  to  her. 

<  That  I  do  love  her,  O  all  ye  hoft  of  Heaven 

'  Be  witnefr — That  (he  is  dear  to  me! 

'  Dearer  than  day,  to  one  whom  fight  muft 

«  leave  j 
*  Dearer  than  life,  to  one  who  fears  to  die.1 

The  chair  is  come.  I  fly  to  my  be- 
loved. 


LETTER    LVII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,     TO   JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  ESQ^. 

CURSE  upon  my  ftarsl—  Difap- 
pointed  again !— It  was  about  eight 
when  I  arrived  at  Smith's. — The  wo- 
man was  in  the  (hop. 

'  So,  old  acquaintance,  how  do  you 
'  now  ?   I  know  my  lore  is  above.— 
'  Let  her  be  acquainted  that  I  am  here, 
'  waiting  for  ad  mi  (lion  to  her  prefence, 
and  can  take  no  denial.     Tell  her, 
that  I  will  approach  her  with  the  moft 
refpeclful  duty,  and  in  whofe  com- 
pany (he  pleafes ;  and  I  will  not  touch 
the  hem  of  her  garment,  without  her 
leave.' 

'  Indeed,  Sir,  you  aremiftaken.  The 
•  lady  is  not  in  this  houfe,  no/  near  it.' 

«  I'll  fee  that.— Will !  '—beckoning 
him  to  me,  and  whifpering— «  See  if 


JOI/ 

'  thou  canft  any  way  find  out  (without 
'  lofing  fight  of  the  door,  left  (he  (hould 
'  be  below-ftairs)  if  (he  be  in  the  neigh- 

*  bourhood,  if  not  within.' 

Will  bowed,  and  went  off.  Up  went 
I,  without  further  ceremony  ;  attended 
now  only  by  the  good  woman. 

I  went  into  each  apartment,  except 
that  which  was  locked  before,  and  was 
now  alfo  locked  :  and  I  called  to  my 
Clarifla  in  the  voice  of  love;  but  by 
the  ftill  filence  was  convinced  (he  was 
not  there.  Yet,  on  the  ftrength  of  my 
intelligence,  I  doubted  not  but  (he  was 
in  the  houfe. 

I  then  went  up  two  pair  of  ftairs,  and 
looked  round  the  firft  room  i  but  no 
Mifs  Harlowe. 

*  And  who,  pray,  is  in  this  room  ?* 
flopping  at  the  door  of  another. 

*  A  widow  gentlewoman,  Sir. — Mrs. 
«  Lovick.' 

'  O  my  dear  Mrs.  Lovick  !'  faid  I, 
'  I  am  intimately  acquainted  with  Mrs. 
'  Lovick's  characler,  from  my  coufm 
«  John  Belford.  I  muft  fee  Mrs.  Lo- 

*  vick  by  all  means. — Good  Mrs.  Lo- 

*  vick,  open  the  door.' 
She  did. 

4  Your  fervant,  Madam.  Be  fo  good 
«  as  to  ejccufe  me. — You  have  heard  my 
'  ftory.  You  are  an  admirer  of  the  moft 
'  excellent  woman  in  the  world. — Dear 
'  Mrs.  Lovick,  tell  me  what  is  become 

*  of  her?' 

'  The  poor  lady,  Sir,  went  out  yefttr- 
'  day,  on  purpofe  to  avoid  you.' 

'  Howfo?  She  knew  not  that  I  would 
'  be  here.' 

'  She  was  afraid  you  would  come, 
'  when  (he  heard  you  were  recovered 

*  from  your  illnefs. — Ah,  Sir!  what 

*  pity  is  it  that  fo  fine  a  gentleman, 

*  (hould  make  fuch  ill  returns  for  God's 
'  goodnefs  to  him  !' 

*  You  are  an  excel  lent  woman,  Mrs. 
«  Lovick:   I  know  that,  by  my  coufm 

*  John  Belford's  account  of  you  :   and 
'  Mifs  Clarifla  Harlowe  is  an  angel.' 

'  Mifs  Harlowe  is  indeed  an  angel,' 
replied  me;  «  and  foon  will  be  com- 

*  pany  for  angels.' 

No  jelling  with  fuch  a  woman  as  this, 
Jack. 

'  Tell  me  of  a  truth,  good  Mr*.  Lo- 
vick, where  I  may  fee  this  dear  lady. 
Upon  my  foul,  I  will  neither  fright 
nor  offend  her.  I  will  only  beg  of 
her  to  hear  me  fpeak  for  one  half- 
quarter  of  an  hour  ;  and,  if  fhe  will 
6  N  »  <  have 
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4  have  it  fo,  I  will  never  trouble  her 
4  more/ 

4  Sir/  faid  the  widow,  4  it  would  be 
4  death  for  her  to  fee  you.  She  was  at 
4  home  laft  night;  I'll  tell  you  truth  : 
4  but  fitter  to  be  in  bed  all  day.  She 
4  came  home,  (he  faid,  to  die;  and,  if, 
4  (he  could  not  avoid  your  vifit,  (he 
'  was  unable  to  fly  from  you;  and  be- 
4  lieved  (he  (hould  die  in  your  pre- 
4  fence/ 

4  And  yet  go  out  again  this  morning 
4  early  !  How  can  that  be, widow?' 

4  Why,  Sir,  (he  refted  not  two  hours, 
4  for  fear  of  you.  Her  fear  gave  her 
4  (Irength,  which  (he'll  fuffer  for,  when 
4  that  fear  is  over.  And  finding  her- 
4  felf,  the  more  (he  thought  of  your 
4  vifit,  the  lefs  able  to  (lay  to  receive  it, 
4  (he  took  chair,  and  is  gone  nobody 
4  knows  whither.  But,  I  believe,  (he 
4  intended  to  be  carried  to  the  water- 
4  fide,  in  order  to  take  boat;  for  (he 
4  cannot  bear  a  coach.  It  extremely  in- 
4  commoded  her  yefterday/ 

4  But  before  we  talk  any  further/ 
faid  I,  4  if  (he  be  gone  abroad,  you  can 
'  have  no  objection  to  my  looking  into 
4  every  apartment  above  and  below; 
4  becaufe  I  am  told  ft>e  is  actually  in 
4  the  houfe/ 

4  Indeed,  Sir,  (he  is  not.  You  may 
4  fatisfy  yourfelf,  if  you  pleafe  :  but 
4  Mrs.  Smith  and  I  waited  on  her  to 
4  her  chair.  We  were  forced  to  fup- 
4  port  her,  (he  was  fo  weak.  She  faid, 
4<  Whither  can  I  go,  Mrs.  Lovick  ? — 
44  Whither  can  1  go,  Mrs.  Smith  ? — 
44  Cruel,  cruel  man ! — Tell  him  I  called 
44  him  fo,  if  he  come  again!  —  God 
44  give  him  that  peace  which  he  denies 
44  me!" 

,«  Sweet  creature  1'  cried  I,  and  look- 
ed down,  and  took  out  my  handker- 
chief. 

The  widow  wept.  f  I  wifh/  faid  (he, 
4  1  had  never  known  fo  excellent  a  lady, 

*  and  fo  great  a  fufferer  I  I  love  her  as 
f  my  own  child  !' 

Mrs.  Smith  wept. 

1  then  gave  over  the  hope  of  feeing 
her  for  this  time.  I  was  extremely 
chagrined  at  my  difappointment,  and 
at  the  account  they  gave  of  her  ill 

4  Would  to  Heaven/  faid  I,  4  (he 
4  would  put  it  in  my  power  to  repair 
4  her  wrongs  !  I  have  been  an  ungrate- 

*  fu!  wretch  to  her.     I  need  not  tell 

*  you,  Mrs.  Loyick?  how  ipuch  I  have 


*  injure!  her,  nor  how  much  (he  fuffer* 

*  by  her  relations  implacablenefs.  'Tis 

*  that,  Mrs.  Lovick — 'tis  that  impla- 

*  cablenefs,Mrs.  Smith — that  cuts  her 

*  to  the  heart.     Her  family  is  the  mod 
'  implacable  family  on  earth;  and  the 
'  dear  creature,  in  rtfufing  to  fee  me, 
4  and  to  be  reconciled  to  me,  (hews 
4  her  relationfhip  to  them  a  little  too 

*  plainly/ 

*  O  Sir!"1  faid  the  widow,  *  not  one 

*  fyllable  of  what  you   lay  belongs  to 

*  this  lady.     I  never  faw  fo  fweet  a 
'  creature;   fo  edifying  a  piety!    and 

*  one  of  fo  forgiving  a  temper:    flie  is 
'  always  accufingherfelf,  and  exculing 

*  her  relations.     And,  as  to  you,  Sir, 
4  (lie  forgives  you:  (he  wifhesyou  well, 

*  and  happier  than  you  will  let  her  be. 
'  Why  will  you  not,  Sir,  why  will  you 

*  not  let  her  die  in  peace  ?  'Tis  all  (he 

*  wifhes  for.     You  don't  look  like  a 

*  hard-hearted  gentleman! — How  can 

*  you  thus  hunt  and  perfecute  a  poor 

*  lady,    whom   none  of  her  relations 
4  will  look  upon  ? — it  makes  my  heart 
4  bleed  for  her/ 

And  then  we  wept  again.  Mrs. 
Smith  wept  alfo.  My  feat  grew  uneafy 
to  me.  I  (hifted  to  another  feveral 
times;  and  what  Mrs.  Lovick  farther 
faid,  and  fhewed  me,  made  me  (tillmore 
uneafy. 

4  Bad  as  the  poor  lady  was  laft  night/ 
faid  ihe,  4  (hetranfcribed  into  her  book 

*  a  meditation  on  your  perfecuting  her 

*  thus.  I  have  a  copy  of  it.  If  I  thought 
'  it  would  have  any  effecT:,  I  would  read 

*  it  to  you/ 

4  Let  me  read  it  my  felf,  Mrs.  Lo- 

*  vick/ 

She  gave  it  to  me.  It  has  an  Harlowe- 
fpirited  title  :  and  from  a  forgiving  fpi- 
rit,  intolerable.  I  defired  to  take  it 
with  me.  She  confented,  on  condition 
that  I  (hewed  it  to  Squire  Belford  So 
here,  Mr.  Squire  Belford,  thou  mayeft 
read  it,  if  thou  wilt. 

4    ON    BUNG    HUNTED    AFTER    BY    THE 
4  ENEMY  OF  MY  SOUL. 

MONDAY,  AUG.  21. 

*  T\  E  L IVE R  me,  0  Lord,  from  tht 
•^  l  evil  man, 

1  Prefer<ve  me  from  the  violent  man, 

*  Who  imagines  mif chief  in  his  heart. 

*  He  hath  Jharpened  his  tongue  like  a 
4  ferpent.     Adders  poifon  is  under  his 
«  lips. 
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c  Keep  me,  0  Lord,  from  the  bands  of 
«  the  wicked.  Preferve  me  from  the 
«  violent  man  win  has  purpofed  to  over- 
«  throw  my  goings. 

«  He  hath  kid  a  fnare  for  me.     He 

<  hath  fpreaJ  a  net  £>•  the  way -fide.  He 
«  hath  Ct-t  gins  for  me  in  the  way  wherein 

*  I  walked. 

«  Keep  me  from  the  fnare s  which  he 
«  hath  laid  for  me,  and  ike  gins  of  this 
«  worker  of  iniquity. 

«  The  enemy  hath  perfected  my  foul. 

<  He  h&tk  fmitten  my  life  down  to  the 

<  ground.     He  hath  made  me  d^veU  in 

*  darknefs,  as  tbofi  that  have  been  hng 
«  dead. 

4  Therefore  is  my  fpirit  overwhelmed 
«  within  me.  My  heart  within  ?ne  is 

<  deflate.    / 

''Hide  not  thy  face  from  me  in  the  day 
'  when  I  am  in  trouble. 

'  For  my  days  are  confumed likefmoke ; 

*  and  my  bones  are  burnt  as  the  hearth. 

*  My  heart  is  fmitten  ami  withered 
«  likegrafs:  fo  that  I  forget  to  eat  my 
1  bread. 

*  By  reafonoftbe  voice  of  my  groan- 
'  ing,  my  bones  cleave  to  my  Jkin. 

'  I  am  like  a  pelican  of  the  wilder - 

*  nefs.     I  am  like  an  owl  of  lle\de- 
1  fart. 

1  I  watch ;  and  am  as  a  fpar^ow 

*  alone  upon  the  houfe-top. 

<  I  have  eaten  ajbes  like  bread-,  and 
.  *  mingled  my  drink  with  weeping: 

'  Becaufe  of  thine  indignation,  and 

*  thy  wrath :  for  thou  haji  lifted  me  upt 

*  and  cajl  me  down. 

*  My  days  are.  like  a  Jbadow  that  de- 
'  clinetb,  and  I  am  withered  like  grafs . 

*  Grant  not,  O  Lord,  the  defires  of  the 
«  wicked :  further  not  his  devices ,  left 

*  be  exalt  himfelfC 

'  Why  now,  Mrs.  Lovick,*  faid  I, 
when  I  had  read  this  meditation,  as  (he 
called  it,  *  I  think  I  am  very  feverely 
'  treated  by  the  lady,  if  fhe  mean  me  in 
'  all  this.  For  how  is  it  that  I  am  the 
'  enemy  of  her  foul ',  when  I  love  her  both 
'  foul  and  body  ? 

*  She  fays,  that  I  am  a  violent  man, 
?  andaivzVta^man. — That  I  have  been 
f  fb,  I  own  :  but  I  repent,  and  only  wifh 

*  to  have  it  in  my  power  to  repair  the 
^  injuries  I  have  done  her. 

*  The  gint  the  fnare,  the  net,  mean 
'  matrimony,  I  fuppofe — But  is  it  a 

*  crime  in  me  to  wifh  to  marry  her? 

*  Would  any  other  woman  think  it  fo! 


and  chufe  to  become  a  pelican  in  the 
wildernefs,  or  a  lonely  f par  row  op  the 
houfe-tcp,  rather  than  to  have  a  mate 
that  would  chirp  about  her  all  day 
and  all  night ! 

*  She  fays,  flie  has  eaten  a/bes  /r/ee 
bread— A.  fad  millake,  to  be  ftire!-— • 
and  mingled  her  drink  with  weeping 
—Sweet  maudlin  foul!   fhould   J  fajr 
of  any  body  confeffing  this,  but  Mif» 
Harlowe. 

*  She  concludes  with  praying-,  that 
the  dejires  of  the  ai'/'ote^meaningpoor 
me,  I  doubt)  may  tint  be  granted;  that 
my  devices  may  not  be  furthered,  left  I 
exalt  rnyfejf.     I  (hould  undoubtedly 
exalt  myfelf,  and  with  reafon,  could 
I  have  the  honour  and  the  bleflingof 
fuch  a  wife.     And  if  my  drjires  hav« 
fo  honourable  an  end,  I  know  not  why 
I  {hould  be  called  wicked,  and  why 
I  (hould  not  be  allowed  to  hope,  that 
my  honeft  devices  may  be  furthered, 
that  I  MAY  exalt  myfelf. 

«  But  here,  Mrs.  Lovick,  let  me  afk, 
as  fomething  is  undoubtedly  meant 
by  the  hnely  fparrovj  on  the  boufe~topt 
is  not  the  dear  creature  at  this  very 
inftant  (tell  me  truly)  concealed  in 
Mrs.  Smith's  cock-loft  ? — What  fay 
you,  Mrs.  Lovick? — what  fay  you, 
Mrs.  Smith — to  this  ?' 
They  aifured  me  ^o  the  contrary ;  and 
that  fhe  was  actually  abroad,  and  they 
knew  not  where. 

Thou  feed,  Jack,  that  I  would  faia 
have  diverted  the  chagrin  given  me  not 
only  by  the  womens  talk,  but  by  this 
colle6tion  of  Scripture-texts  drawn  up 
in  array  again  ft  me.  Several  other 
whimfjcal  and  Itglu  things  I  faid,  [All 
I  had  for  it !]  with  the  fame  view  :  but 
the  widow  would  not  let  me  come  off 
fo.  She  ftuck  to  me 5  and  gave  me,  as 
I  told  thee,  a  good  deal  of  uneafihefs, 
by  her  fenfible  and  ferious  expoftula- 
tions.  Mrs.  Smith  put  in  now-and- 
then;  and  the  two  Jack -pudden  fellows, 
John  and  Jofeph,  not  being  piefent,  I 
had  no  provocation  to  turn  the  convert 
fation  into  a  farce;  and,  at  laft,  they 
both  joined  warmly  to  endeavour  to 
prevail  upon  me  to  give  up  all  thoughts 
of  feeing  the  lady.  But  I  could  not 
hear  of  that.  On  the  contrary,  I  be* 
fought  Mrs.  Smith  to  let  me  have  one, 
of  her  rooms  but  till  I  could  fee  herj 
and  were  it  but  for  one,  two,  or  three 
days,  I  would  pay  a  year's  rent  for  it}' 
and  quit  it  the  moment  the  interview 
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was  over.  But  they  defired  to  be  ex- 
cufei;  and  were  fu re  the  lady  would 
not  come  to  the  houfe  till  I  was  gone, 
were  it  for  a  month. 

This  pleafed  me  ;  for  I  found  they 
did  not  think  her  fo  very  ill  as  they 
would  have  me  believe  her  to  be  ;  but 
I  took  no  notice  of  the  flip,  becaufe  I 
would  not  guard  them  againft  more  of 
the  like. 

In  fliort,  I  told  them,  I  mufl  and 
*.vould  fee  her :  but  that  it  fhould  be 
with  all  the  refptfl  and  veneration  that 
heart  could  pay  to  excellence  like  hers  : 
and  that  I  would  go  round  to  all  the 
churches  in  London  and  Weftminfter, 
where  there  were  prayers  or  fervice, 
from  fun -rife  to  fun-fet,  and  haunt 
their  houfe  like  a  ghoft,  till  I  had  the 
opportunity  my  foul  panted  after. 

This  I  bid  them  tell  her.  And  thus 
tnded  our  ferious  conversion. 

I  took  leave  of  them  j  and  went  down; 
and  ftepping  into  my  chair,  caufed  my- 
felf  to  be  carried  to  Lincoln's  Inn;  and 
walked  in  the  gardens  till  chapel  was 
cpene;! ;  and  then  I  went  in,  and  ftaid 
prayers,  in  hopes  of  feeing  the  dear 
creature  enter:  but  to  no  purpofe;  and 
yet  I  prayed  molt  devoutly  that  ihe 
might  be  conducted  thither,  either  by 
my  good  angel  or  her  own.  And  in- 
deed I  burn  more  than  ever  with  impa- 
tience to  be  once  more  permitted  to 
kneel  at  the  feet  of  this  adorable  wo- 
man. And  had  I  met  her,  or  efpied 
her  in  the  chapel,  it  is  my  firm  belief, 
that  I  mould  not  have  been  able  (though 
it  had  been  in  the  midft  of  the  facred 
office,  and  in  theprefenceof  thoufands) 
to  have  forborne  probation  to  her,  and 
even  clamorous  fupplication  for  \\trfor- 
giveitcfs:  a  Chriftian  aft  ;  the  exercife 
of  it  therefore  worthy  of  the  place. 

After  fervice  was  over,  I  ftepped  into 
jny  chair  again,  and  once  more  was  car- 
ried to  Smith's,  in  hopes  I  might  have 
furprized  her  there  :  but  no  fuch  hap- 
pinefs  for  thy  friend.  I  ftaid  in  the 
back  (hop  an  hour  and  an  half  by  my 
xv.itch  ;  and  again  underwent  a  good 
deal  of  preachment  from  the  women. 
John  was  mainly  civil  to  me  now;  won 
over  a  little  by  my  ferious  talk,  and 
the  honour  I  profeffed  for  the  lady. 
They  all  three  wifhed  matters  conld  be 
made  up  between  us:  but  ftill  infifted 
that  fhe  could  never  get  over  her  ill- 


nefs;  and  that  her  heart  was  broken. 
A  cue,  I  fuppofe,  they  had  from  you. 

While  I  was  there,  a  letter  was 
brought  by  a  particular  hand.  They 
feemed  very  felicitous  to  hide  it  from 
me;  which  made  me  lufpecl  it  was  for 
her.  I  defired  to  be  fufFered  to  caft  an 
eye  upon  the  feal,  and  the  fuperfcrip- 
tion  ;  promifing  to  give  it  back  to  them 
unopened. 

Looking  upon  it,  I  told  them,  I  knew 
the  hand  and  feal.  It  was  from  her 
filter*.  And  I  hoped  it  would  bring 
her  news  that  (he  would  be  pleafed 
with. 

They  joined  mod  heartily  in  the 
fame  hope:  and  giving  the  letter  to 
them  again,  I  civilly  took  my  leave, 
and  went  away. 

But  1  will  be  there  again  prefently; 
for  I  fancy  my  courteous  behaviour  to 
thefe  women,  will,  on  their  report  of  it, 
procure  me  the  favour  I  fo  earneftly 
covet.  And  fo  I  will  leave  my  letter 
unfealed,  to  tell  thee  the  event  of  ray 
next  vifit  at  Smith's. 

*        * 

THY  fervant  juft  calling,  I  fend  thee 
this  :  and  will  ibon  follow  it  by  ano- 
ther. Mean  time,  I  long  to  hear  how 
poor  Belton  is  :  to  whom  my  bed 
wiflies. 

LETTER    LVIII. 


MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


TUESDAY,  AUG.  22. 

I  Have  been  under  fuch  concern  for 
the  poor  man,  whofe  exit  I  almoft 
hourly  expe£l,  and  at  the  mocking 
fcenes  his  illnefs  and  his  agonies  exhi- 
bit, that  I  have  been  only  able  to  make 
memoranda  of  the  melancholy  paflages, 
from  which  to  draw  up  a  more  perfect 
account,  for  the  inftruclion  of  us  all, 
when  the  writing  appetite  (hall  return. 

*        * 

IT  is  returned  !  Indignation  has  re- 
vived it,  on  receipt  of  thy  letters  of 
Sunday  and  yefterday,  by  which  I  have 
reafon  to  reproach  thee  in  very  ferious 
terms  that  thou  haft  not  kept  thy  ho- 
nour with  me  :  and  if  the  breach  of  it 
be  attended  with  fuch  effects  as  I  fear  it 
will  be,  I  (hall  let  thee  know  more  of 
my  mind  on  this  head. 
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If  thou  wouldft  be  thought  in  earneft 
in  thy  wi flies  to  move  the  poor  lady  in 
thy  favour,  thy  ludicrous  behaviour  at 
Smith's,  when  it  comes  to  be  repre- 
fcnted  to  her,  will  have  a  very  confident 
appearance, will  it  not  ? — I  will,  indeed, 
confirm  her  in  her  opinion,  that  the 
grave  is  more  to  be  wiftied  for,  by  one 
of  her  ferious  and  pious  turn,  than  a 
bujband  incapable  either  of  reflexion  or 
remorfe;  juft  recovered  as  thou  art  from 
a  dangerous,  at  lead  a  (harp  illnefs. 

I  am  extremely  concerned  for  the 
poor  unprotected  lady.  She  was  fo  ex- 
ceflively  low  and  weak  on  Saturday, 
that  I  could  not  be  admitted  to  her 
fpeech:  and  to  be  driven  out  of  her 
lodgings,  when  it  was  fitter  for  her  to 
be  in  bed,  is  fuch  a  piece  of  cruelty,  as 
he  only  could  be  guilty  of,  who  could 
aft  as  thou  haft  done,  by  fuch  an  an- 
gel. 

Canft  thou  thyfelf  fay,  on  reflexion, 
that  it  has  not  the  look  of  a  wicked  and 
hardened  fyortivenels,  in  thee,  for  the 
fake  of  a  wanton  humour  only,  (fince 
it  cananfwerno  end  that  thou  propofeft 
to  thyfelf,  but  the  direct  contrary)  to 
hunt  from  place  to  place  a  poor  lady, 
who,  like  a  harmlefs  deer,  that  has  al- 
ready a  barbed  (haft  in  her  breaft,  feeks 
only  a  refuge  from  thee,  in  the  fliades 
«f  death. 

But  I  will  leave  this  matter  upon  thy 
own  confcience,  to  paint  thee  fuch  a 
fcene  from  my  memoranda,  as  thou 
perhaps  wilt  be  moved  by  more  effec- 
tually than  by  any  other:  becaufeit  is 
fuch  a  one,  as  thou  thyfelf  muft  one 
day  be  a  principal  aclor  in,  and,  as  I 
thought,  hailft  very  lately  in  apprehen- 
fion  :  and  is  the  laft  fcene  of  one  of  thy 
mod  intimate  friends,  who  has  been 
for  the  four  paft  days  labouring  in  the 
agonies  of  death.  For,  Lovelace,  let 
this  truth,  this  undoubted  truth,  be 
engraven  on  thy  memory,  in  all  thy 
gaieties,  That  the  life  we  are  fo  fond 
of,  is  hardly  life;  a  mere  breathing- 
fpace  only;  and  that  at  the  end  of  it's 
longeft  date, 

THOU    MUST    DIE    AS    WELL    AS 
BELTON. 

Thou  knoweft  by  Tourville  what  we 
bad  done  as  to  the  poor  man's  worldly 
affairs;  and  that  we  had  got  his  un- 
happy fitter  to  come  and  live  with  him, 
(little  did  we  think  him  fo  very  near 
kis  end  :)  and  fo  I  will  proceed  to  tell 


thee,  that  when  I  arrived  at  his  houfe 
on  Saturday  night,  I  found  him  ex- 
ceflively  ill:  but  juftraifed,  and  in  his 
elbow  chair,  held  up  by  his  nurfe  and 
Mowbray,  (the  roughdt  and  moft  un- 
touched creature  that  ever  entered  a  fick 
man's  chamber;)  while  the  maid-fer- 
vant s  were  trying  to  make  that  bed  eafier 
for  him  which  he  was  to  return  to  j  his 
mind  ten  times  uneafier  than  that  could 
be,  and  the  true  caufe  that  the  down 
was  no  fofter  to  him. 

He  had  fo  much  longed  to  fee  me,  as 
I  was  told  by  his  filter,  (whom  I  fent 
for  down  to  enquire  how  he  was)  that 
they  all  rejoiced  when  I  entered  :— 
'  Here/  faid  Mowbray, * here,Tommy, 
«  is  honeft  Jack  Belford !' 

4  Where,  where!'  faid  the  poor  man. 

'  I  hear  his  voice/  cried  Mowbray: 

*  he  is  coming  up  ftairs.' 

In  a  tranfport  of  joy,  he  would  have 
raifed  himfelf  at  my  entrance,  but  had 
like  to  have  pitched  out  of  the  chair: 
and  when  recovered,  called  me  his  beft 
friend !  his  kindeft  friend  !  but  hurft 
out  into  a  flood  of  tears  :  'OJack!  O 
'  Belford  !'  faid  he,  *  fee  the  way  I  am 
'  in  !  See  how  weak !  So  much,  and  fo 
'  foon  reduced  !  do  you  know  me  ?  Do 

*  you  know  your  poor  friend  Belton  ?* 

4  You  are  not  fo  much  altered,  my 

*  dear  Belton,  as  you  think  you  are. 
4  But  I  fee  you  are  weak  j  very  weak-— 
4  And  I  am  forry  for  it." 

4  Weak,  weak,  indeed,  my  deareft 

*  Belford  !'  faid  hej   *  and  weaker  in 

*  mind,  if  poflible,  than  in  body;'  and 
wept  bitterly — '  or  I  fliould  not  thus 
«  unman  myfelf.     I,  who  never  feared 
1  any-thing,  to  be  forced  to  fhew  myfelf 

*  fuch  a  nurjling  I — I  am  quite  afliamed 
'  of  myfelf! — But  don't  defpife  me; 
«  dear  Belford,  don't  defpife  me,  I  be- 
'  feech  thee.' 

*  I  ever  honoured  a  man  that  could 
4  weep  for  the  diftreffes  of  others;  and 
4  ever  (hall/  faid  I;    <  and  fuch  a  on« 
4  cannot  be  infenfible  of  bisovonS 

However,  I  could  not  help  being 
•vijibfy  moved  at  the  poor  fellow's  emo- 
tion. 

*  Now,'  faid  the  brutal  Mowbray, 
'  do  I  think  thee  infufferable,  Jack, 

Our  poor  friend  is  already  a  peg  too 
low;  and  here  thou  art  letting  him 
down  lower  and  lower  ftill.  This 
foothing  of  him  in  his  dejected  mo- 
ments, and  joining  thy  womani(h 
tears  with  his,  is  not  the  way;  I  am 
4  fere 
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*  fore  it  is  not.     If  our  Lovelace  were 
«  here,  he'd  tell  thee  fo.' 

*  Thou  art  an  impenetrable  creature/ 
replied  Ij   '  unfit  to  be  preftnt  at  a 
•*  fcene,  the  terrors  of  which  thou  wilt 

*  not  be  able  to  feel   till  thou   feeldt 

*  them  in  thyielf  ;  and  then,  if  thou 

*  haft  time  for  fteliug,  my  life  for  thine, 
«  thou   behaveft  as  pitifully,  as  thofe 

*  thou  thinkeft  mojl  pitiful.' 

Then  turning  to  the  poor  ficlc  man, 

*  Tears,  my  dear  Belton,  are  no  ligns 

*  of  an   unmanly^   but,  contrarily,    of 
<  an    humane    nature;    they   cafe    the 

*  over-charged    heart,    which    would 
«  buitt  but  for  that  kindly  and  natural 
«  relief. 

"   Giveforrow  <words^"  (f.iys  Sbakcfpsarc) 
"  — The  giief  that  does  no'  Ipeak, 
"  Whifpers  the  o'er-rraught  heart,  and  bids 
"  it  break." 

'  I  know,  my  dear  Bel  ton,  thou  u  fed  ft 

*  to  take  pleafure  in  repetitions  from 

*  the  poets;  but  thou  muft  be  taftelefs 
•*  of  their  beauties  now  :  yetbenotdif- 

*  countenanced  by  this  uncouth   and 

*  unreflecting  Mowbray  5    for,  as  Ju- 
'  venal  fays,  Tears  are  the  prerogative 
'  of  manhoods 

'  'Tis,  at  leaft,  feafonably  faid,  my 

*  dearBelford.  It  is  kind  to  keep  me  in 

*  countenance  for  this  -jjomanijb  <vjeak- 

*  nefs,  as  Mowbray  has  been  upbraid- 

*  ingly  calling  it,  ever  fince  he  has  been 
'  with  me  :  and  in  fo  doing,  (whatever 
'  I  might  have  thought  in  inch  high 

*  health  as  he  enjoys)  has  convinced 

*  me,  that  bottle-friends  feel  nothing 
'  but  what  moves  in  that  little  circle.' 

'  Well,  well,  proceed  in  your  own 
4  way,  Jack.     I  love  my  friend  Belton 

*  as  well  as  you  can  do;   yet,  for  the 

*  blood  of  me,  I  cannot  but  think,  that 
'  foothing  a  man's  weaknefs  is  increaf- 
'  ing  it." 

«  If  it  be  a  weaknefs,  to  be  touched 

*  at  great  and  concerning  events,  in 

*  which  our  humanity  is  concerned,' 
faid  I,  *  thou  mayeft  be  right.* 

'  I  have  feen  many  a  man,'  faid  the 
rough  creature,  *  going  up  Ilolbourn 

*  Hill,  that  has  bchayed  more  like  a 

*  man  than  either  of  you.' 

*  Aye,  but,  Mowbray,'  replied  the 
poor  man,  *  thofe  wretches  have  not 

*  had  their  minds  enervated  by  fuch  in- 
'  firmities  of  body  as  I  have  long  la- 

*  boured  under.     Thou  art  a /hocking 
«  fellow,  and  ever  wert— But  to  be  able 


*  to  remember  nothing  in   there  mo- 
'  ments,  but  what  reproaches  me,  and 
'  to  know  that  I  cannot  hold   it  long, 
«  and  v,  hat  may  then  be  my  lot,  if—' 
But  interrupt  inghimfelf,  and  turning  to 
me,  «  Give  me  thy  pity,  Jack;   'tis  balm 

*  to  my  wounded  foul  ;  and  let  Mow- 

*  bray  fit  indifferent  enough  to  thepangs 

*  of  a   dying  friend,    to  laugh  at   us 

*  both.' 

The  hardened  fellow  then  retired, 
with  the  air  of  a  Lovelace;  only  more 
ftupid  ;  yawning  and  ftretching,  inftead 
of  humming  a  tune,  as  thou  didft  at 
Smith's. 

I  a'fTnted  to  get  the  poor  man  into 
bed.  He  was  fo  weak  and  low,  that  he 
could  not  bear  the  fatigue,  and  fainted 
aw.'.y;  and  I  verily  thought  was  quite 
gone.  But  recovering,  and  his  doctor 
coining,  nnd  advifing  to  keep  him  quier, 
I  retired,  and  joined  Mowbray  in  the 
garden  ;  who  took  more  delight  to  talk 
of  the  living  Lovelace  and  his  levities, 
than  of  the  dying  Belton  and  his  re- 
pentance. 

I  juft  faw  him  again  on  Saturday 
night  before  I  went  to  bed;  which  I 
did  early;  for  I  was  furfeited  with 
Mowbray's  frothy  infenfibility,  and 
could  not  bear  him. 

It  is  fuch  a  horrid  thing  to  think  of, 
that  a  man  who  had  lived  in  fuch  ftr:6t 
terms  of — what  mall  I  call 'it  ? — with 
another  ;  the  proof  does  not  come  out 
fo,  as  to  fcytfrit>KfJbip  ;  who  had  pre, 
tended  fo  much  love  for  him  ;  could  not 
bear  to  be  out  of  his  company;  would 
ride  an  hundred  miles  an  end  to  enjoy 
it;  and  would  fight  for  him,  be  the 
caufe  right  or  wrong:  yet  now  could 
be  fo  little  moved  to  fee  him  in  fuch 
mifery  of  body  and  mind,  as  to  be  able 
to  rebuke  him,  and  rather  ridicule  than 
pity  him,  becaufe  he  was  more  affected 
by  what  he  felt,  than  he  had  fcen  a 
malefactor  (hardened  perhaps  by  li- 
quor, and  not  foftened  by  previous  fick- 
nefs)on  his  going  to  execution. 

This  put  me  ftrongly  in  mind  of  what 
the  divine  Mifs  HARLOWE  once  faid 
to  me,  talking  of  friend/hip,  and  what 
my  friendfiiip  toj'c/a  required  of  me  :— 

*  Depend  upon  it,  Mr.  Belford,'  laid 
fhe,  «  that  one  day  you  will  be  con- 

*  vinced,  that  what  you  call  friendship 
'  is  chaff  and  ftubble;  and  that  nothing 

*  is  worthy  of  that  facred  name, 

'    THAT  HAS  NOT  VIRTUE  FOR  IT'S 
'  CASE.1  ' 

Sunday 
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Sunday  morning;,  I  was  called  up,at 
iix  o'clock,  at  the  poor  man's  earneft 
requeft,  and  found  him  in  a  terrible 
agony.  <  O,  jr.ck !  Jack!'  faid  he, 
looking  wildly  as  if  he  had  feen  afpec- 
tre — •<  Come  nearer  me  !'  reaching  out 
both  arms — '  Come  nearer  me  !— Dear, 
«'  dear  Beiford,  fave  me!'  Then  clafp- 
ing  my  arm  with  both  his  hands,  and 
rearing  up  his  head  towards  me,  his 
eyes  rhan^dy  rolling,  'Save me!  dear 
«  Bel  ford, /a  ve  me!'  repeated  he. 

I   put  my  other  arm    about  him-*- 

*  Save  you  from  what,  my  dear  Bel- 
'  ton  !'  faid  Ij.  '  lave  you  from  what  ? 

*  Nothing  (hail  hurt  us.     What  muft 
'  I  fave  you  from  ?' 

Recovering  from  his  terror,  he  funk 
down  again.  '  O  fave  me  from  my- 
'  felf!'  laid  he^  *  fave  me  from  my  own, 
«  reflections.  O,  dear  Jack !  what  a> 
1  thing  it  is  to  die;  and  not  to  have 

*  one  comfortable  reflection  to  revolve! 
'  What  would  I  give  for  one  year  of 

*  my  parted  life?— only  one  year — and 

*  to  have  the  fame  fenfe  of  things  that 
'  I  now  have?' 

I  tried  to  comfort  him  as  well  as  I 
could:    but  free-livers    to    free-livers 
are  forry  death -bed  comforters.  .-And 
he  broke  in  upon  me:  '  O,  my  dear 
Belford,1  faid  he,  *  I  am  told  (and 
have  heard  you  ridiculed  for  it)  that 
the     excellent    Mifs   Harlowe    has 
wrought  a  converfion  in  you.     May 
it  be  fo!  You  are  a  man  of  fenfe:  O 
may  it  be   fo!    Now  is   your  time! 
Now,  that  you  are  in  full  vigour  of 
mind  and  body! — But  your  poor  Bel- 
ton,  alas!   your  poor  Belton-kept  his 
vices  till  they  left  him — And  fee  the 
miferable  effects  in  debility  of  mind 
and  defpondency  !    Were  Mowbray 
here,  and  were  he  to  laugh  at  me,  I 
would  own,  that  this  is  the  caufe  of 
my  defpair— -That  God"sji*ftice  can- 
not let  his  mercy  operate  for  my  com- 
fort:   for,   oh !    I    have  been   very, 
'very  wicked;    and  have  defpifed  the 
offers  of  his  grace,  till  he  has  with- 
drawn it  from  me  for  ever.' 
I    ufed  all  the  arguments    I  could 
think  of  to  give  him  confutation:  and 
what  I  laid,  had  fuch  an  effect  upon  him, 
as  to  quiet  his  .mind  for  the  greateft 
part  of  the  day;   and   in  a  lucid  hour 
his  memory  ferved  him  to  repeat  thofe 
lines  of  Dryden,    grafping  my -hand 
and  looking  willfully  upon  me—, 


*  O  that  I  lefs  could  fear  to  lofc  this  being, 
<  Which,  like  a  (how-ball,  in  iriy  coward 
'  hand, 

'  The  more  'tis  grafp'd,  the  fafter  melts 


In  the  afternoon  of  Sunday-,  he  waJ 
inquifitive  after  you,  and  your  prefect 
behaviour  to  Mil's  llarlovve.  VI  told 
him  how  you  had  been,  and  how  light 
you  made  of  it.  \  Mowbray  was  pleaied 
with  your  impenetrable  hardnefs  cf 
heart,v  and  faid,  *  Bob  Lovelace  was  a 
*  good  edged -tool,  and  ileel  to  tho 
'-back:'' and  fuch  coarfe  but  hearty 
praifes  he  g.ave  you,  as  an  abandoned 
man  might  give,  and  only  an  aban- 
doned man  could  wifh  to  deferve* 

But  badft  thou  heard  what  the  poor 
dying  Belton  faid  on  this  occafion,  per- 
haps it  would  have  made  thee  ferious 
an  hour  or  two,  at  leaft. 

*  When  po&r  Lovelace  is  brought,* 
faid  he,  *  to  a  fick-bed,  as  I  am  how, 
and  his  mind  forebodes,  that  it  js  im- 
pofiible  he  fhould  recover,  (which 
bis  could  not  do  in  his  lateillnefs;  if 
it  had,  he  could  not  have  behaved  fo 
lightly  in  it)  when  he  revolves  his 
paft  mif-fpent  life;  his  actions  of  of- 
fence to  helplefs  innocents;  in  Mifs 
Harlowe's  cafe  particularly;  what 
then  will  he  think  of  himfeif,  or  of 
his  paft  actions?  KJs  mind 'debilitat- 
ed; his  ftrength  turned  into  weak-* 
nefs ;  unable  to  Irir  or  to  move  with- 
out help  j  not  one  ray  of  hope  dart- 
ing in  upon  his  benighted  foul;  his 
confcience  ftanding  in  the  place  of  a 
thoufand,  witneffes;  his  pains  excru- 
ciating! weary  of  the  poor  remnant 
of  life  he  drags,  yet  dreading  that,  in 
a  few  mart  hours, .his  bad  will  be1 
changed  to  worfe,  nay,  to  wot  ft  of 
all;  and  that  worft  of  ail,  to  laft  be- 
yond time  and  to  all  eternity;  O, 
Jack!  what  v/ill  he  then  think  of  the 
poor  tranfitory  gratifications  of  fenfe, 
which  now  engage  all  his  attention ?: 
Tell  him,  dear  Bel  ford,  tell  him,- 
how  happy  he  is.  if  he  know  his  own 
happinefs;  how  happy,  compared  to 
his  poor  dying  friend,  that  he  h.is  re-- 
covered  from  his  illnefs,  and  has 
ftill  an  opportunity  lent  him,  for* 
which  I  '  would  give  a  thoufand 
worlds,  had  I  them  to  give!' 
I  approved  exceedingly  of  his  reflec- 
tions, as  fuited  to  his  prefent  circum- 
6  O  ftancesj 
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ftances;  and  inferred  confolations  to 
him  from  a  mind  fo  properly  touched. 

He  proceeded  in  the  like  penitent 
ftrain.  *  I  have  lived  a  very  wicked 
<  life;  fo  have  we  all.  We  have  never 
'  made  a  confcience  of  doing  whatever 
'  mifchief  either  forceor  fraud  enabled 

*  us  to  do.     We  have  laid  fnaies  for 

*  the  innocent  heart;    and   have   not 
«  fcrupled,  by  the  too -ready  fword,  to 
'  extend, asoccafions  offered, the  wrongs 

*  we  did  to  the  perfons  whom  we  had 
'  before  injured  in  their  dearefl  rela- 

.*  tions.  But  yet  I  flatter  myfelffome- 
'  times,  that  I  have  lefs  to  anfwerfor 
«  than  either  Lovelace  or  Mowbrayj 
'  for  I,  by  taking  to  myfelf  that  ac- 
'  cur  fed  deceiver  from  whom  thou  haft 

*  freed  me,  (and  who  for  years,  un- 

*  known  to  me,  was  retaliating  upon 

*  myonun  bfodfotat  of  the  evils  I  had 

*  brought  upon  others)  and  retiring, 

*  and  living  with  her  as  a  wife,  was 

*  not  party  to  half  the  mifchiefs,  that 

*  I  doubt  they  and  Tourville,  and  even 

*  you,    Belford,    committed.      As  to 
'  the  ungrateful  Thomafme,  I  hope  I 

*  have  met  with  my  punifhmentin  her. 

*  But  notwithstanding  this,  doft  thou 
4  not  think,  that  fuch  an  aftion — and 

*  fucb  an  aftion — and  fuch  an  action;' 
£and  then  he  recapitulated  feveral  enor- 
mities,  in  the  perpetration  of  which 
^led  on  by  falfe  bravery,  and  the  heat 
of  youth  and  wine)  we  have  all  been 
concerned]  *  doft  thou  not  think  that 

*  thefe  villainies,  (Let  me  call  them 
'  now  by  their  proper  name)  joined  to 

*  the  wilful  and  gloried-in  neglecl  of 
'  every  duty  that  our  better  fenfe  and 

*  education  gave  us  to  know  were  re- 
«  quired  of  us  as  men  and  Chriftians, 
c  are  not  enough  to  weigh  down  my 
'  foul  into  defpondency  ? — Indeed,  in- 

*  deed,  they  are!  and  now  to  hope  for 

*  mercy\  and  to  depend  upon  the  effica- 

*  cy  of  that  gracious  attribute  when 

*  that  no  lefs  mining  one  ofjujlice  for- 

*  bids  me  to   hope;    how  can  I! — I, 
'  who  have  defpifed  all  warnings,  and 

*  taken  no  advantage  of  the  benefit  I 
4  might  have  reaped  from  the  lingering 
'  confumptive  illnefs  I  have  laboured 
«  under,  but  left  all  to  the  laft  ttake; 

*  hoping  for  recovery  again  ft  hope,  and 

*  driving  off  repentance,  till  that  grace 

*  is  denied  me;  for,  oh!  my  dear  Bel- 
«  ford!   I  can  now  neither  repent,  nor 
'  pray,  as  I  ought  j  my  heart  is  hard* 


'  ened,  and  I  can  do  nothing  but  de- 
«  fpair!1 

More  he  would  have  faid;  but,  over- 
whelmed with  grief  and  infirmity,  he 
bowed  his  head  upon  his  pangful  bo- 
fom,  endeavouring  to  hide  from  the 
fight  of  the  hardened  Mowhray,  who 
juft  then  entered  the  room,  thole  tears- 
which  he  could  not  reftrain. 

Prefaced    by    a    phlegmatick  hem; 

*  Sad,  very  fad,  truly!7  cried  Mow- 
bray;   who  fat  himfelf  down  on  one 
fide  of  the  bed,  as  I  fat  on  the  other:, 
his  eyes  half  clofed,  and  his  lips  pout- 
ing outto  his  turned-up  nofe,  his  chin 
curled;    [to  .ufe  one   of  thy  defcrip- 
tions]  leaving  one  at  a  lofs  to  know^ 
whether  ftupid   drowzinefs  or  intenfe 
contemplation  had  got   moft  hold   of 
him. 

*  An  excellent,  however  uneafy  lef- 
'  fon,  Mowbray!'  faid  I. — *  By  my 
'  faith,  it  is!  It  may  one  day,  who 
'  knows  how  foon?  be  our  own  cafe!* 

I  thought  of  thy  yawning  fit,  as  de- 
fcribed  in  thy  letter  of  Auguft  1 3 .  For 
up  ftarted  Mowbray,  writhing  and 
making  himfelf  as  in  an  ague-fit;  his 
hands  flretched  over  his  head — with 
thy  *  Hoy!  hoy!  hoy!'  yawning.  And 
then  recovering  himfelf,  with  ano- 
ther ftretch  and  a  (hake,  «  What* s  a 

*  clock?'  cried  he;  pulling  out  his  watch 
—•And  ftalking  by  long  tip-toe  ftricies 
through  the  room,  down  ftairs  he  went; 
and  meeting  the  maid  in  the  paflage,  I 
heard  him  fay—*  Betty,  bring  me  a 
'  bumper  of  claret;  thy  poor  mailer, 

*  and  this  damned  Belford,  are  enough 
'  to   throw  a  Hercules   into  the  va- 
'  pours.' 

Mowbray,  after  this,  amufing  him- 
felf in  our  friend's  library,  which  is, 
as  thou  knoweft,  chiefly  claflical  and 
dramatical,  found  out  a  paflage  in 
Lee's  Oedipus,  which  he  would  needs 
have  to  be  extremely  apt;  and  in  he 
came  full  fraught  with  *the  notion  of 
the  courage  it  would  give  the  dying 
man,  and  read  it  to  him.  'Tis  poeti- 
cal and  pretty.  This  is  it. 

«  When  the  fuxfcts,  fhadows  that  fliew'dat 

*  noon 

'  But  fmall,  appear  moft  long  and  terrible  : 
'  So  when  we  think  fate  hovers  o'er  our  heads, 

*  Our  apprehenfionnflioot  beyond  all  bounds: 
'  Owls,  raven-;,  crickets,  fccm  the  watch  of 

«  death} 

«  Nature'* 
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*  Nature's  worft  vermin  fcare  her  godlike 

*  fons:  v 

*  Echoes,  the  very  leavings  of  a  voice, 

*  Grow  babbling  ghofts,  and  call  us  to  our 

'  graves. 

*  Each  mole-hill  thought  fwells  to  a  huge 

*  Olympus; 

*  While  we,  fantaftick  dreamers,  heave  and 

1  puff, 

*  And  fweat  with  our  imagination's  weight.* 

He  expected  praifes  for  finding  this 
out.  But  Belton,  turning  his  head 
from  him,  «  Ah,  Dick!'  [faid  he] 
thefe  are  not  the  reflexions  of  a  dy- 
ing man  !T— What  thou  wilt  one  day 
feel,  if  it  be  what  I  now  feeJ,  will 
convince  thee,  that  the  evils  before 
thee,  and  <witb  thee,  are  more  than 
the  effects  of  imagination.' 
I  was  called  twice  on  Sunday  night 
to  him  ;  for  the  poor  fellow,  when  his 
ieflee~liorxs  on  his  paft  life  annoy  him 
moft,  is  afraid  of  being  left  with  the 
•women;  and  his  eyes,  they  tell  me, 
fcuntand  roll  about  for  me.  «  Where's 
«  Mr.  Belford?— But  I  mail  tire  him 
'  out,'  cries  he — *  yet  beg  of  him  to 
'  ftep  to  me— yet  don't— yet  do^;'  were 
at  once  the  doubting  and  changeful  or- 
ders he  gave:  and  they  called  me  ac- 
cordingly. 

But,  alas!  what  could  Belford  do 
for  him  ?  Belford,  who  had  been  but 
too  often  the  companion  of  his  guilty 
hours  ;  who  wants  mercy  as  much  as 
'he  does;  and  is  unable  to  promife  it  to 
himfelf,  though  'tis  all  he  can  bid  his 
poor  friend  rely  upon. 

What  mif'creants  are  we !  What  fi- 
gures (hall  we  make  In  thefe  terrible 
hours! 

If  Mifs  HARLOWE'S  glorious  ex- 
ample, on  one  hand,  and  the  terrors  of 
this  poor  man's  loft  fcene  on  the  other, 
affe&  me  not,  I  muft  be  abandoned  to 
perdition;  as  I  fear  thou  wilt  be*  if 
thou  benefited  .not  thyfelf  from  both. 

Among  the  conlblatory  things  I 
urged,  when  I  was  called  up  the  laft 
time  on  Sunday  night,  I  told  him, 
That  he  muft  not  absolutely  give  him- 
felf up  to  defpair:  that  many  of  the 
apprehenfions  he  was  under,  were  fuch 
as  the  bell  men  muft  have,  on  the 
dreadful  uncertainty  of  what  was  to 
4iccee4  to  this  life.  «  'Tis  well  ob- 
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'  ferved,'  faid  I,  r  by  a  poetical  di- 
'  vine,  who  was  an  excellent  Chrif- 
'  tian*,  That — 

"  Death  could  not  a  more  fad  retinue  find, 
"  Sicknefs  and  pain  before,  and  darkneljs 
"  -all  .behind." 

Abotiteighto^lock  yefterday  (Mon- 
day)  morning,   I  found  him  a  little 
calmer.     He  afked  me,  who  was  ths 
author  of  the  two  lines  I  had  repeated 
t&  him;  and  made  me  fpeak  them  over 
again.     <  A  fad  retinue,  indeed  !'  faid 
the  poor  man.     And  then  exprefllng 
his  hopeleffnefs  of  life,  and  his  terrors 
at  the  thoughts  of  dying;  and  draw- 
ing  from  thence  terrible  conclufiorus 
with  regard  to  his  future  ftate;  <  There 
is,'  faid  I,  '  fuch  a  natural  averfioa 
to  death  in  human  nature,  that  you 
are  not  to  imagine,    that  you,  my 
dear  Belton,  are  fmgular  in  the  fear 
of  it,  and  in  the  apprehenfions  that 
fill  the  thoughtful  mind  upon  it's  ap- 
proach; but  you  ought,  as  much  as 
poffible,    to  feparate   thofe  natural 
fears  which  all  men  muft  have  on  fo 
folemn  an  occafion  from  thofe  parti- 
cular ones  which  your  juftly-appre- 
hended  unfitnefs  fills  you  with.    Mr. 
Pomfret,  in  his  ProTpeS  of  Death, 
which  I  dipped  into  laft  night  from  a 
collection  in   your  clofet,   which    I 
put  into  my  pocket,  fays,'— [And  I 
turned  to  the  place] 


"  Merely  to  die  no  man  of  reafon  fears  J 

*'  For  certainly  we  muft, 
"  As  we  are  born,  return  .to  duftj 
"  'Tis  the  lart  point  of  many   ling'rine 

"  years: 

"  But  whither  then  we  go, 
"  Whither  we  fain  would  know; 
"  But  human  understanding  cannot  &ew. 
'•'  This  makes  US  tremble." 

'  Mr.  Pomfret,  therefore/  proceed- 
ed  I,  *  had  fuch  apprehenfions  of  this 
dark  ftate  as  you  have :  and  the  ex- 
cellent divine  I  hinted  at  laft  night, 
who  had  very  little  elfe  but  human 
frailties  tQ  reproach  himfelf  with, 
and  whofe  milcellanies  fell  into  my 
)ufl*is  among  my  uncle's  books  in 
jny  attendance  upon  him  in  his  laft 
hours,  fays— 


*  The  Rev.  Mr.  Norrjs  of  Bemerton* 
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«  l\  muft  be  done,    my  foul:    but  'tis  a 

"   ftran.;r, 

*'  A  difii^al  and  rnyfterions  change, 
"  When  thou  fhalt  leave  this  tenement  of 

"  clay, 
"  And  to  an  unknown— foinewhere— 

*'  wing  away; 

ft  When  time  fliall  be  eternity,  and  thou 
«  Shalt  be—  thou  lohow'rt  not  what — and 

"  live — thou  know'ft  not  how! 
"  Amazing  ftate!   no  wonder  that  we  dread 
'«  To  think  of  death,  or  view  the  dead  } 
"  Thou'rt  all  wrapt  up  in  clouds,  as  if  to 

"  thee 
"  Our  very  knowledge  had  antipathy." 

*  Then  follows,  what  I  repeated— 

t{  Death  could  not  a  mere  fad  retinue  find, 
*'  Sicknefs  and  pain  before,  and  darknefs 
i(  all  behind." 

'Alas!  my  dear  Bel  ford,*  [inferred 

the  unhnppy  deep-thinker]  *  what  poor 
creatures  does  this  convince  me  we 
mortals  are  at  bejl ! — But  what  then 
muft  be  the  cafe  of  fuch  a  profligate 
as  I,  who  by  a  paft  wicked  life  have 
added  greater  force  to  thefe  natural 
terrors  ?  If  death  be  fo  repugnant  a 
thing  to  human  nature,  that  good 
men  will,  be  ftartled  at  it,  what  muft 
it  be  to  one  who  has  lived  a  life  of 
fehfe  and  appetite;  nor  ever  reflected 
upon  the  end  which  I  now  am  within 
view  of?' 
What  could  I  fay  to  an  inference  fo 
fairly  drawn?  Mercy,  mercy,  unbound- 
ed mercy,  was  dill  my  plea,  though 
his  repeated  oppofition  of  jujlice  to  it, 
in  a  manner  filenced  that  plea  :  and 
what  would  I  have  given  to  have  had 
rife  to  my  mind,  one  good,  one  emi- 
nently good  a£"lion  to  have  remembered 
him  of,  in  order  to  combat  his  fears 
with  it? 

I  believe,  Lovelace,  I  mail  tire  thee, 
and  that  more  with  the  fubjecl  of  my 
letter,  than  even  with  the  length  of  it. 
But,  really,  I  think  thy  fpirits  are  fo 
offenfively  up  fmce  thy  recovery,  that 
I  ought,  as  the  melancholy  (objects 
offer,  to  endeavour  to  reduce  thee  to* 
the  ftandard  of  humanity,  by  expati- 
ating upon  them.  And  then  thou  canft 
not  but  be  curious  to  know  every  thing 
that  concerns  the  poor  man,  for  whom 
ihoii  haft  always  exprefTed  a  great  re- 
gard. I  will  therefore  proceed  as  I 
have  begun.  If  thou  likeft  not  to  read 


it  now,  lay  it  by,  if  thou  wilt,  till  the 
like  circumftances  hefal  thee,  till  like 
reflections  fro?n  thofe  circumftances, 
feizc'thee;  and  then  take  it  up,  and 
compare  the  two  cafes  'together. 

AT  his  earneft  requeft,  I  fatup  with 
him  laft  night;  and,  poor  man!  it  is 
impoffible  to  tell  thee,  how  eafy  and 
(rife  he  thought  himftlf  in  my  com-, 
pany,  for  the  fii  ft  part  of  the  night :  r  A 
(  drowning  man  at» ill  catch  at  ajlraiv,* 
the  proverb  well  lays:  and  a  ftraw  was 
I,  with  refpecl  to  any  real  help  I  could 
give  him.  He  often  awaked  in  ter- 
rors;  and  once  calling  out  for  me, 

*  Dear  Belford,'  laid  he,  «  where  are 
'  you?  —  Oh!  There  you  are! — Give 
'  me  your  friendly  hand  !'  Then  grafp- 
ing  it,  and  putting  his  clammy,  half- 
cold  lips  to  it — «  How  kind  !— I  fear 
«  every-thing  when    you    are  abfent. 
<  But  the  prefence  of  a  friend,  a  fym- 

*  pathizing  friend— Oh!    how   com- 
'  fortable!' 

But  about  four  in  the  morning  he 
frighted  me  much :  he  waked  with 
three  terrible  groans;  and  endeavoured 
tofpeak,  but  could  not  prefently — and 
when  he  did  — «  Jack,  Jack,  Jack/ 
five  or  fix  times  repeated  he  as  quick  as 
thought,  '  now,  now,  now,  fave  me, 
'  fave  me,  fave  me — I  am  going — go- 
'  ing,  indeed  !' 

I  threw  my  arms  about  him,  and 
raifed  him  upon  his  pillow,  as  he  was 
finking  (as  if  to  hide  himfelf)  in  the 
bed-cloaths  —  And  (taring  wildly, 
'  Where  am  I?'  faid  he,  a  little  re- 
covering. '  Did  you  not  fee  him  ?* 
turning  his  head  this  way  and  thatj 
horror  in  his  countenance;  *  Did  you 
'  not  fee  him?' 

'  See  whom,  fee  what,  my  dear 
«  Belton!' 

*  O  lay  me  upon  the  bed  again!* 
cried  he. — «  Let  me  not  die  upon  tlie 

*  floor! — Lay  me  down  gently;  and 
'  ftand  by  me  ! — Leave  me  not! — All, 

*  all  will  foon  be  over!' 

*  You  are  already,  my  dear  Belton, 
'  upon  the  bed.     You  have  not  been 
'  upon  the  floor.     This  is  a  ftrong  de- 
(  lirium;  you  are  faint  for  want  of  re- 
'  frefliment:'  [for  he  bad  refused 

ral  times  to  take  any- thing]   Met  me 
'  pnfuade  you  to  take  fome  of  this 

*  cordial  julap.     I  will  leave  you,  if 
'  you  will  not  oblige  me.' 
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He  then  readily- took  it;  but  faid  he 
could  have  fworn  that  Tom  Metcalfe 
had  been  in  the  room;  and  had  drawn 
him  out  of  bed  by  the  throat,  upbraiding 
him  with  the  injuries  he  had  fivft  done 
his  fitter,  and. then  him,  in  the  duel  to 
which  he  owed  that  fever  which  coil  him 
his  life. 

Thou  knoweft  the  ftory,  Lovelace, 
too  well,  to  nepd,my  repeating'it :  but, 
mercy  on  us,  if  in  thefe  terrible  mo- 
ments all  the  evils  we  do,  rife  to  our 
affrighted  imaginations! — If  fo,  what 
mocking  fcenes  have  I;  but  ftill  what 
more  fhocking  ones  haft  thou,  to  go 
through,  if,  as  the  noble  poet  fays, 
'  Jf  any  fenfe  at  that  fad  time  remains!' 

The  doctor  ordered  him  an  opiate, 
this  morning  early,  which  operated  fo 
well,  that  he  dofed  and  flept  feveral 
hours  move  quietly  than  he  had  done 
forthetwo  pad  days  and  nights,  though 
he  had  (leaping  draughts  given  him  be- 
fore. But  it  is  more  and  more  evident 
every  hour,  that  nature  is  almolt  worn 
out  in  him. 

MOWBRAY,  quite  tired  with  this 
houfe  of  mourning,  intends  to  fet  out 
in  the  morning  to  find  you.  He  was 
not  a  little  rejoiced  to  hear  you  were  in 
town;  I  believe  to-  have  a  pretence  to 
leave  us. 

&£  -S^ 

•X?  "W 

HE  has  juft  taken  leave'of  his  poor 
friend,  intending  to  go  away  early:  an 
everlafting  leave,  I  may  venture  to  fay; 
for  I  think  he  will  hardly  live  till  to- 
morrow night. 

I  believe  the  poor  man  would  not 
have  been  forry  had  he  left  him  when  I 
arrived;  for  'tis  a  mocking  creature, 
and  enjoys  too  ftrong  health  to  know 
how  to  pity  the  fick.  Then  (to  bor- 
row an  observation  from  thee)  he  has, 
by  nature/  flrong  bodily  organs,  which 
thofe  of  his  foul  are  not  likely  to  whet 
out;  and  he,  as  well  as  the  wicked 
friend  he  is  going  to,  may  laft  a  great 
while  frorA  the  ftrength  of  their  con- 
ftitutions,  though  fo  greatly  different 
in  their  talents:  if  neither  the  fword 
jior  the  halter  interpofe.  - 

I  muft  repeat,  that  I  cannot  but  be 
very  u-neafy  for  the  poor  lady  whom  you 
fo  cruelly  perfecute;  and  that  I  do  not 
think  you  have  kept  your  honour  with 
me.  I  was  apprehenfive,  indeed,  that 
you  would  attempt  to  fee  her,  as  foon 


as  you  got  well  enough  to  come  up; 
and  I  told  her  as  much,  making  ufeof 
it  as  an  argument  to  prepare  her  for 
your  vifit,  and  to  induce  her  to  ftand 
it.  But  fhe  could  not,  ft  is  plain,  bear 
the  (hock  of  it :  .and  indeed  me  told  me, 
that  me  would  not  fee  you,  though  but 
for  one  half- hour,  for  the  world. 

Could  me  have  prevailed  upon  her- 
felf,  I  know  that  the  fight  of  her  would, 
have  been  as  affecting  to  you,  as  your 
v'fit  could  have  been  to  her;  when  you 
had  feen  to  what  a  lovely  Jkeleton  (for 
me  is  really  lovely  ftill,  nor  can  fhe, 
with  fuch  a  form  and  features,  be  other- 
wife)  you  have,  in  a  few  weeks,  re- 
duced one  of  the  moft  charming  women 
in  the  world;  and  that  in  the  full  bloom 
of  her  youth  and  beauty.  -  , 

Mowbray  undertakes  to  carry  this, 
that  he  may  be  more  welcome  to  you, 
he  fays.  Were  it  to  be  fent  ur.fealed, 
the  characters"  we  write  in  would  be 
Hebrew  to  the  dunce.  I  c'efire  you 
to  return  it;  and  I'll  give  you  a  copy  of 
it  upon  demand;  for  I  intend  to  keep 
it  by  me,  as  a  guard  againft  the  in- 
fection of  your  company,  which  might 
otherwife,  perhaps,  forne  time  hence, 
be  apt  to  weaken,  the  impreflions  I  al- 
ways defire  to  have  of  the  awful  fcene 
before  me.  God  convert  us  both  ! 


BETTER    LIX. 

MR.  BELFORD^  TO  ROBERT  LOVE 
LACE, 


WEDNESDAY   MORN.  II  O'CLOCK. 

T  Believe  no  man  has  two  fuch  ler- 
JL  vants  as  I  have.  Becaufe  I  treat 
them  with  kindnefs,  and  do  not  lord 
it  ever  my  inferiors,  and  damn  and 
curfe  them  by  looks  and  words  like 
Mowbray;  or  beat  their  teeth  out  like 
Lovelace;  but  cry,  *  Pr'ythee,  Harry, 

*  do  this,'  and,  «  Pr'ythee,  Jonathan, 

*  do  that;'  the  fellows  purfue  their  own 
devices,  and  regard  nothing  I  fay-,  but 
what  falls  in  with  thefe. 

Here,  this  vile  Harry,  who  might 
have  brought  your  letter  of  yefterday 
in  good  time,  came  not  in  with  it  till 
paft  eleven  iaft  night,  (drunk,  I  fup- 
-pofe;^)  and  concluding  that  I  was  in 
bed,  as  he  pretends,,  (becaufe  he  was 
told  I  fat  up  ihe  preceding  night)  brought 
it  not  to  me;  and  having  ovei  flept  him- 
felf,.j,ull  as  I  had  fealed  up  my  letter, 
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in  comes  the  villain  with  the  forgotten 
one,  making  his  ears,  and  looking  as 
if  he  himfelf  did  not  believe  the  ex- 
cufes  he  was  going  to  make.  I  quef- 
tioned  him  about  it,  and  heard  his  pi- 
tiful pleas;  and  though  I  never  think 
it  becomes  a  gentleman  to  treat  people 
infolently  who  by  their  ftations  are 
humbled  beneath  his  feet,  yet  could  I 
not  foibear  to  Lovelace  and  Movubray 
him  moft  cordially. 

And  this  detaining  Mowbray  (who 
•was  ready  to  fet  out  to  you  before) 
while  I  write  a  few  lines  upon  it,  the 
fierce  fellow,  who  is  impatient  to  ex- 
change the  company  of  a  dying  Bel- 
ton  for  that  of  a  too  lively  Lovelace, 
affixed  a  fupplemeat  of  curfes  upon  the 
ftaring  fellow,  that  was  larger  than  my 
book — Kor  did  I  offer  to  take  off  the 
bear  from  fuch  a  mongrel,  fince,  on 
this  occaiion,  he  deferved  not  of  me  the 
protection  which  every  mailer  owes  to  a 
good  fervant. 

He  has  not  done  curfing  him  yet;  for 
ftalking  about  the  court-yard  with  his 
boots  on,  (the  poor  fellow  drefTing  his 
horfe,  and  unable  to  get  from  hinv)  he 
is  at  him  without  mercy;  and  I  will 
heighten    his  impatience  (fince   being 
juft  under  the  window  where  I  am  writ- 
ing, he  will  not  let  me  attend  to  my 
pen)  by  telling  you,  how  he  fills  my 
cars  as  well  as  the  fellow's,  with   his 
— '  Hay,  Sir!'  And,  <G — ddamnye, 
Sir!'  And,  *  Were  you  my  ftrvant, 
ye  dog  ye!'  And,  *  Muft  I  ftay  here 
till  the  mid-day  fun  fcorches  me  to  a 
parchment,  for  fuch  a  mangey  dog's 
drunken  neglect  ? — Ye  lye,  Sirrah  !  — 
Ye  lye,  I  tell  you  !' — [I  hear  the  fel- 
ow's  voice  in  an  humble  excufatory 
onf,    though   not  articulately]    '  Ye 
lye,  ye  dog!- — I'd  a  good  mind  to 
thruft  my  whip  down  your  drunken 
throat  :    damn  me,    if  I  would  not 
flay  the  fkin  from  the  back  of  luch  a 
rafcal,  if  thou  wert  mine,  and  have 
dog's- fkin  gloves  made  of  it,  for  thy 
brother  fcoundrels  to  wear  in  remem- 
branceof  thy  abufts  of  fuch  a  mafter.' 
The  poor  hoife  fu  tiers  for  this,    I 
doubt  not;  for,    «  What  now;'   and, 
«  Stand  ftiil,    and  be  damn'd  to  ye/ 
cries  the  fellow,  with  a  kick,  I  fup- 
pofe, which  he  better  deferves  himfelf; 
for  thefe  varlets,  where  they  can,  are 
Mowbrays   and  Lovelaces  to  man  or 
bead;  and  not  daring  to  anfwer  him,  is 
flaying  the  poor  horfe. 


I  hear  the  fellow  is  juft  efcaped,  the 
horfe  (better  curried  than  ordinary,  I 
fuppofe,  in  half  theufual  time)  by  his 
clanking  (hoes,  and  Mowbray's  filence, 
letting  me  know,  that  I  may  now  write 
on  :  and  fo,  I  will  tell  thee,  that  in  the 
firft  place,  (littleasl,  as  well  as  you,  re- 
gard dreams)  I  would  have  thee  lay 
thine  to  heart  j  for  I  could  give  thee 
fuch  an  interpretation  of  it,  as  would 
fhock  thee,  perhaps  :  and  if  thou  aikeft 
me  for  it,  I  will. 

Mowbray  calls  to  me  from  the  court- 
yard, that  'tis  a  curfed  hot  day,  and  he 
lhall  be  fried  by  riding  in  the  noon  of 
it:  and  that  poor  B'rlton  longs  to  fee 
me.  So  I  will  only  add  my  earned  de- 
fire,  that  you  will  giveover  all  thoughts 
of  feeing  thela-.ly,  if,  wtienthjs  comes 
to  your  hand,  you  have  not  feen  her: 
and,  that  it  would  be  kind,  if  you'd 
come,  and,  for  the  laft  time  you  will 
ever  fee  your  pooi  friend,  fliaremy  con- 
cern for  him;  and,  in  him,  fee  what, 
in  a  little  time,  will  be  your  fate  and 
mine,  and  that  of  Mowbray,  Tourvillef 
and  the  rtft  of  us — For  what  are  ten, 
fifteen,  twenty,  or  thirty  years,  tolook 
back  to;  in  the  longeft  of  which  pe- 
riods forward  we  fliall  all  perhaps  be 
mingled  with  the  duft  from  which  we 
fprung  ? 


LETTER    LX. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


WEDNESDAY   MORN.   AUG.  22. 

ALL  alive,  dear  Jack,  and  in  ex- 
tafy  —  L;kely  to  be  once  more  a 
happy  man  !  For  I  have  received  a  let- 
ter from  my  beloved  Mifs  HARLOWE; 
in  conlequcnce,  I  fuppofe,  of  thatwhich 
I  mentioned  in  my  laft  to  be  left  for  her 
from  her  fifter.  And  I  am  letting  out 
for  Berks  directly,  to  mew  the  contents 
to  my  Lord  M.  and  to  receive  the  con- 
gratulations of  all  my  kindred  upon  it. 
I  went  laft  night,  as  I  intended,  to 
Smith's:  but  the  dear  creature  was 
not  returned  at  near  ten  o'clock.  And, 
lighting  upon  Tourville,  I  took  him 
home  with  me,  and  made  him  fing  me 
out  of  my  megrims.  I  went  to  bed 
tolerably  eafy  at  two;  had  bright  and 
pleafant  dreams;  (not  fuch  a  frightful 
one  as  that  I  gave  thee  an  account  of) 
and  at  eight  this  morning,  as  J  was 
drefling, 
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drefling,  to  be  in  readinefs  againft  the 
return  of  my  fellow,  whom  I  had  fent 
to  enquire  after  the  lady,  I  had  this 
letter  brought  me  by  a  chairman. 

«   TO  ROBERT  LOVELACE 


«  TUESDAY  NTGkT,  1  1  o'  CLOCK  (AUG.  2.) 
<  SIR, 

'  T  Have  good  news  to  tell  you.  J  am 
•*•  *  fetting  out  with  all  diligence  for 
my  father's  houfe.  I  am  bid  to  hope 
that  he  will  receive  his  poor  penitent 
with  a  goodnefs  peculiar  to  himfelf; 
for  I  am  overjoyed  with  the  affurance 
of  a  thorough  reconciliation,  through 
the  interpofition  of  a  dear  blefTed 
friend,  whom  I  always  loved  and 
honoured.  I  am  fo  taken  up  with 
my  preparation  for  this  joyful  and 
long  wilhed  for  journey,  that  I  can- 
not fpare  one  moment  for  any  other 
bufinefs,  having  feveral  matters  of  the 
lad  importance  to  fettle  firft.  So, 
pray,  Sir,  don't  difturb  or  interrupt 
me  —  Ibefeechyou,don't.  You  may 
pofiibly  in  time  fee  me  at  my  fathers; 

«  at  leaft  if  it  be  not  your  own  fault. 
'  I  will  write  a  letter,  which  (hall 

'  be  fent  you  when  I  am  got  thither 

*  and  received  :  till  when,  1  am,  ©V. 

«  CLARISSA  HARLOWE.' 

I  difpatched  inftantly  a  letter  to  the 
dear  creature,  afluring  her,  with  the 
moft  thankful  joy,  That  I  would  di- 
reflly  fet  out  for  Berks,  and  wait  the 
iffue  of  the  happy  reconciliation,  and 
the  charming  hopes  (he  had  filled  me 
with.  I  poured  out  upon  her  a  thou- 
fandbleiTings.  I  declared  that  it  mould 
be  the  ftudy  of  my  whole  life  to  merit 
fuch  tranfcendent  goodnefs  :  and  that 
there  was  nothing  which  her  father  or 
friends  mould  require  at  my  hands, 
that  I  would  not  for  her  fake  comply 
with,  in  order  to  promote  and  compleat 
fo  delirable  a  reconciliation. 

I  hurried  it  away  without  taking  a 
copy  of  it;  and  I  have  ordered  the  cha- 
riot-and-fjx  to  be  got  ready;  and  hey 
for  M.  Hall  !  Let  me  but  know  how 
Belton  does.  I  hope  a  letter  from  thee 
is  on  the  road.  And  if  the  poor  fel- 
low can  fpare  thee,  make  hafte,  I  com- 
mand thee,  to  attend  this  truly  divine 
lady.  Thou  mayft  not  elie  fee  her  of 
months  perhaps;  at  leatt  not  while  The 
is  Mils  HARLOWE.  And  oblige  me, 


if  poflible,  with  one  letter  before  (he 
fets  out,  confirming  to  me,  and  account- 
ing for  this  generous  change. 

But  what  accounting  for  it  is  necef- 
fary  ?  The  dear  creature  cannot  receive 
confolation  herfelf  but  (he  muft  com- 
municate it  to  others.  How  noble!  — 
Sfie  would  not  fee  me  in  her  adverfity; 
but  no  fooncrdoes  the  fun  of  profperity 
begin  to  mine  upon  her,  than  flic  for- 
gives me. 

I  know  to  whofe  mediation  all  this  is 
owing.  It  is  to  Colonel  Morden's..  She 
always,  as  (he  fays,  loved  and  honour- 
ed him  \  And  he  loved  her  above  all 
his  relations. 

I  (hall  now  be  convinced  that  there 
is  fomething  in  dreams.  The  opening 
cloud  is  the  reconciliation  in  view. 
The  bright  form,  lifting  up  my  char- 
mer through  it  to  a  firmament  (hick 
round  with  golden  cherubims  and  fe- 
raphims,  indicates  the  charming  little 
boys  and  girls,  that  will  be  the  fruits 
of  this  happy  reconciliation.  The  wel- 
comes, thrice  repeated,  are  thofeof  her 
family,  now  no  more  to  be  deemed  im- 
placable. Yet  are! hey  a  family  too,  that 
my  foul  cannot  mingle  with. 

But  then  what  is  my  tumbling  over 
and  over  through  the  floor  in  a  fright- 
ful hole,  defcending  as  (he  afcends?— 
Ho!  only  this! — it  alludes  to  my  dif- 
reli(h  to  matrimony:  which  is  a  bot- 
tomlefs-pit,  a  gulph,  and  I  know  not 
what.  And  I  fuppofe,  had  I  not  awoke 
in  fuch  a  plaguy  fright,  I  had  been 
foufed  into  fome  river  at  the  bottom  of 
the  hole,  and  then  been  carried  (mun- 
dified  or  purified  from  my  pad  iniqui- 
ties) by  the  fame  bright  form,  (waiting 
for  me  upon  the  mofly  banks)  to  my 
beloved  girl ;  and  we  mould  have  gone 
on  cherubiming  of  it  and  carolling  to 
the  end  of  the  chapter. 

But  whatarethe  black  fweepingman- 
ties  and  robes  of  Lord  M.  thrown  over 
my  face  ? — and  what  are  thofe  of  the 
ladies  ? — Oh,  Jack !  I  have  thefe  too:— 
they  indicate  nothing  in  the  world  but 
that  my  lord  will  he  fo  good  as  to  die, 
and  leave  me  all  he  has.  So,  reft  to  thy 
good-natured  foul,  honeft'LordM. 

Lady  Sarah  Sadleir,  and  Lady  Betty 
Lawrance,  will  alfo  die  and  leave  mz 
i'winging  legacies. 

Mifs  Charlotte  and  her  fitter — what 
will  become  of  them  ? — O  !  they  will 
be  in  mourning  of  cotirfe  for  their  un- 
cle and  aunts — that's  right ! 

As 
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As  to  Morden's  flafhing  through  the 
window,  and  crying,  «  Die,  Lovelace, 
'  and  he  damn'd,  if  thou  wilt  not  re- 
'  pair  my  coufin's  wrongs!'  —  That  is 
only,  that  he  would  have  lent  me  a 
challenge,  had  I  not  been  difpofed  to 
do  the  lady  jullice. 

All  I  diflike  is  this  part  of  the  dream  : 
for,  even  in  a  dream,  I  would  not  be 
thought  to  he  threatened  into  any  mea- 
fure,  though  I  liked  it  ever  fo  well. 

And  ib  much  for  my  prophetick 
dream. 

Dear  charming  creature!  What  a 
meeting  will  there  be  between  her  and 
her  father  and  mother  and  uncles  ! 
What  tranfports,  what  pleafure,  will 
this  happy  long-wifhed-for  reconcilia- 
tion give  her  dutiful  heart!  And  in- 
deed now  methinks  I  am  glad  (he  is  fo 
dutiful  to  them;  for  her  duty  to  her 
parents  is  a  conviclion  to  me  that  me 
•will  be  as  dutiful  to  her  hufbandj  fince 
duty  upon  principleisanunirorm  thing. 

Why,  pr'ythee  now,  Jack,  I  have 
not  been  fo  much  to  blame  as  thou 
thinkeft  :  for  had  it  not  been  for  me,  ' 
who  have  led  her  into  fo  muchdiftrefs, 
fhe  could  neither  have  received  nor 
given  the  joy  that  will  now  overwhelm 
them  all.  So  here  rifes  great  and  du- 
rable good  out  of  temporary  evil  ! 

I  knew  they  loved  her  (the  pride  and 
glory  of  their  family)  too  well  to  hold 
out  long. 

I  wifh  I  could  have'feen  Arabella's 
letter.  She  has  always  been  fo  much 
eclipfed  by  her  fitter,  that,  I  dare  fay, 
fhe  has  fignified  this  reconciliation  to 
her  with  intermingled  phlegm  and 
wormwood  ;  and  her  invitation  mod 
certainly  runs  all  in  the  rock-  water  (tile. 

I  mall  long  to  fee  the  promifed  letter 
too  when  (he  is  got  to  her  father's, 
which  I  hope  will  give  an  account  of 
the  reception  (he  will  meet  with. 

-There  is  a  folemnity,  however,  I 
think,  in  the  ftile  of  her  letter,  which 
pleafes  and  affefls  me  at  the  fame  time. 
But  as  it  is  evident  me  loves  me  ftill, 
and  hopes  foon  to  fee  meat  her  father's, 
me  could  not  help  being  a  little  folemn, 
and  half:afhamed,  (dear  bluming  pret- 
ty rogue  !  )  to  own  her  love,  after  my 
ufage  of  her. 

And  then  her  fubfci  iption  :    '  Till 


as  much  as  to  fay,  *  After  that,  1  (hall 
'  be,  if  notj/our  own  fault  }  CLARISSA 
«  LOVELACE/ 


'  O  my  heft  love !  My  ever-generous 
and  adorable  creature!  How  much 
does  this  thy  forgiving goodnefs  exalt 
us  both  ! — Me,  fur  theoccafron  given 
thee!— -Tiiee,  for  turning  it  fo  glo- 
rioufly  to  thy  advantage,  and  to  the 
honour  of  both ! 

*  And  if,  my  beloved  creature,  you 
will  but  connive  at  the  imperfections 
of  your  adorer,  and  not  play  the  nuife 
upon  me:  if,  while  the  charms  of 
novelty  have  their  force  with  me,  I 
(hould  happen  to  be  drawn  afide  by 
the  love  of  intrigue,  and  of  plots  that 
my  foul  delights  to  form  and  purfue; 
and  if  thou  wilt  not  be  open-eyed  to 
the  follies  of  my  youth,  [a  tranfitory 
ftate  !  ]  every  excurfio^i  (hall  ferve  but 
the,  more  to  endear  thee  to  me,  till  in 
time,  and  in  a  very  little  time  too,  I 
(hall  get  :;1oovefe  r.fe;  and  then  charm- 
ed by  thy  foal -attracting  converfe, 
and  brought  to  defpife  my  former 
courfes,  wh?.tlnow,  atdiftance,  con- 
fider  as  a  painful  duty,  will  be  my 
joyful  choice,  and  all  my  delight  will 
centre  in thee!' 

MOWBRAY  is  juft  arrived  with  thy 
letters.  I  therefore  clofe  my  agreeable 
fuKjecl,  to  attend  to  one,  which  I  doubt 
will  be  very  (hocking. 

I  have  engaged  the  rough  varlet  to 
bear  me  ^company  in  the  morning  to 
Berks ;  where  I  (hall  file  off  the  ruft  ha 
hath  contracled  in  his  attendance  upon 
the  poor  fellow. 

He  tells  me,  that  between  the  dying 
"Belton,  and  the  preaching  Belford,  he 
(han't  be  his  own  man  thcfe  three  days: 
and  fays,  that  thou  addeft  to  the  un- 
happy fellow's  weaknefs,  inftead  of 
giving  him  courage  to  help  him  to  bear 
his  deftiny. 

I  ans  forry  he  takes  the  unavoidable 
lot  fo  heavily.  But  he  has  been  long 
ill ;  and  ficknefs  enervates  the  mind, 
as  well  as  the  body;  as  he  himfelf  very 
(iguificantly  obferved  to  thee. 


LETTER    LXI. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  ES90 

WEDTC.   EV-MNG* 

I  Have  been  reading  thy  (liocki^ 
tcr — Poor  Belton !  what  a  multitude 
of  lively  hours  have  we  pafled  toge- 
ther! 
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tfcer!  He  was  a  tearlefs  chearful  fel- 
Jow!  Who'd  have  thought  that  all 
fhould  end  in  fuch  de]e6led  whimpering 
and  terror? 

But  why  didft  thou  not  comfort  the 
poor  man  about  the  rencounter  between 
him  and  that  poltroon  Metcalf?  He 
a&ed  in  that  affair  like  a  man  of  true 
honour,  and  as  I  fhould  have  acted  in 
the  fame  circumftances.  Tell  him  I 
fay  fo;  and  that  what  happened,  he 
could  neither  help  nor  forefee. 

Somepeopleareas  fenlibleof  afcratch 
from  a  pin's-point,  as  others  from  ttie 
pufh.  of  a  fword  :  and  who  can  fay  any- 
thing for  the  fenfibility  of  fuch  fel- 
lows?— Metcnlf  would  refent  for  his 
fifter,  when  his  fifter  refcnted  not  for 
herfelf.  Had  (he  demanded  her  bro- 
ther's protection  and  refentment,  that 
would  have  been  another  man's  matter, 
to  fpealc  in  Lord  M.'s  phrafe ;  but  (he 
herfelf  thought  her  brother  a  coxcomb 
to  bufy  himfelf,  undefired,  in  her  af- 
fairs, and  wiihed  for  nothing  but  to  be 
provided  for  decently  and  privately  in 
her  lying-in;  and  was  willing  to  take 
the  chance  of  Maintenon-ing  his  con- 
fcience  in  her  favour*,  and  getting  him 
to  marry  when  the  little  ftranger  came; 
for  fhe  knew  what  an  eafy,  good  -  n  atured 
fellow  he  was.  And  indeed  if  fat  had 
prevailed  upon  him,  it  might  have  been 
happy  for  both  ;  as  then  he  would  not 
have  fallen  in  with  his  curfed  Thoma- 
fine.  But  truly  this  officious  brother 
of  her's  muft  interpofe.  This  made  a 
trifling  affair  important :  and  what  was 
the  iffue  ?  Metcalf  challenged ;  Belton 
met  him  ;  di farmed  him;  gave  him  his 
life  :  but  the  fellow,  more  fenfible  in 
his  /kin  than  in  his  bead,  having  re- 
ceived a  fcratch,  was  frighted;  it  gave 
him  fir-ft  a  puke,  then  a  fever,  and  then 
he  died.  'That  was  all.  And  how  could 
Belton  help  that  ?— But  ficknefs,  a  long 
tedious  ficknefs,  will  make  a  bug-bear 
ofany-thing  to  a  languishing  heart,  I 
fee  that.  And  fo  far  was  Mowbray  #- 
propos  in  the  verfes-from  Nat  Lee  which 
tli oti  haft  tianfciibed. 

Merely  to  die,  no  man  of  reafon  fears; 
is  a  miftake,  fay  thou,  or  fay  thy  au- 
thor, what  ye  will.  And  thy  folemn 
parading  about  the  natural  repugnance 
between  life  and  death,  is  a  proof  that 
it  is. 


Let  me  tell  thee,  Jack,  that  fo  much 
am  I  pleafed  with  this  world,  in  the 
main  ;  though,  in  fome  points,  too,  the 
world  (to  make  a  perfon  of  it)  has  been 
a  rafcal  fo  me  ;  fo  delighted  am  I  with 
the  joys  of  youth;  with  my  worldly 
profpecls  as  to  fortune;  and  now,  new- 
ly, with  the  charming  hopes  given  me 
by  my  dear,  thrice  dear,  and  for  ever 
dear  CLARIS-SA  !  that  were  I  even  fu  re 
that  nothing  bad  would  come  hereafter, 
I  Should  be  very  loth  (very  much  afraid, 
if  thou  wilt  have  it  fo)  to  lay  down  my 
life  and  them  together;  and  yet,  upon 
a  call  of  honour,  no  man  fears  death 
lefs  than  myfelf. 

But  I  have  not  either  inclination  or 
leifure  to  weigh  thy  leaden  arguments, 
except  in  the  pig,  or,  as  thou  wouldll 
fay,  in  the  lump. 

If  I  return  thy  letters,  let  me  have 
them  again  fome  time  hence,  that  i's  to- 
fay,  when  I  am  married,  or  when  poor 
Belton  is  half- forgotten ;  or  when  time 
has  enrolled  the  honeft  fellow  among 
thofe  whom  we  have  fo  long  loft,  that 
we  may  re-member  them  with  mere 
pleafure  than  pain;  and  then  I  may 
give  them  a  ferious  perufal,  and  enter 
with  thee  as  deeply  as  thou  wilt  into 
the  fubject. 

When  I  am  married,  faid  I  ?— What 
a  found  has  that! 

I  muft  wait  with  patience  fora  fight  of 
this  charming  creature,  till  fhe  is  at  her 
father's.  And  yet,  as  the  but  bloflbm  - 
ing  beauty,  as<hou  telleft  me,  is  reduced 
to  a  fhadow,  I  fhould  have  been  ex- 
ceedingly delighted  to  fee  her  now,  and 
epery  day  till  the  happy  one ;  that  I 
might  have  the  pleafure  of  beholding 
how  fweetly,  hour  by  hour,  fhe  will 
rife  to  her  priftine  glories,  by  mean's  of 
"  that  Rate  of  eafe  and  contentment, 
which  will -take  place  of  the  ftormy 
pafl  upon  her  reconciliation  with  her 
friends,  and  our  happy  nuptials. 

LETTER  XXII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,    ES<^. 

WELL,  but  now  my  heart  is  a 
little  at  eafe,  I  will  condefcend 
to  take  brief  notice  of  fome  other  paf- 
fagesin  thy  letters. 


*  Madam  Maintenon  was  reported  to  have  prevailed  upon  Lewis  XIV.  of  France,  in  his 
old  age,  (iunk,  as  he  was,  by  ill  fuccefs  in  the  fi?ld)  to  marry  her,  by  way  of  compounding 
with  his  confciencc  for  the  freedoms  of  his  paft  life,  to  which  fhe  attributed  his  publick  lofles. 

6  P  -I  find, 
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I  find,  I  am  to  thank  thee,  that  the 
dear  creature  has  avoided  my  vifit. 
Things  are  now  in  fo  good  a  train,  that 
I  muft  forgive  thee;  elfe  thou  (houldft 
have  heard  more  of  this  new  inftance  of 
difloyalty  to  thy  general. 

Thou  art  continually  giving  thyfelf 
high  praife,  by  way  of  oppofition,  as  I 
may  fay,  to  others ;  gently  and  artfully 
blaming  thyfelf  for  qualities  thou 
would  ft,  at  the  fame  time,  have  to  be 
thought,  and  which  generally  are 
thought,  praife-worthy. 

Thus,  in  the  airs  thou  a  (Turn  eft  about 
thy  fervants,  thou  wouldft  pals  for  a 
mighty  humane  mortal ;  and  that  at 
the  expence  of  Mowbray  and  me,  whom 
thou  reprefenteft  as  kings  and  empe- 
rors to  our  menials.  Yet  art  thou  al- 
ways unhappy  in  thy  attempts  of  this 
kind,  and  never  canft  make  us,  who 
know  thee,  believe  that  to  be  a  virtue 
in  thee,  which  is  but  the  eftecl  of  con- 
flitutional  phlegm  and  abfurdity. 

Knoweft  thou  not,  that  fome  men 
have  a  native  dignity  in  their  manner, 
that  makes  them  more  regarded  by  a 
look,  than  either  thou  canft  be  in  thy 
low  ftyle,  or  Mowbray  in  his  high  ? 

I  am  fit  to  be  a  prince,  I  can  tell  thee j 
for  I  reward  well,  and  I  punifh  feafon- 
ably  and  properly;  and  I  am  generally 
ns  well  ferved  as  any  man. 

The  art  of  governing  thefe  under- 
bred varlets  lies  more  in  the  dignity 
of  looks  than  in  words;  and  thou  art 
a  forry  fellow,  to  think  humanity  con- 
fifts  in  acting  by  thy  fervants,  as  men 
muft  aft  who  are  not  able  to  pay  them 
their  wages;  or  had  made  them  mailers 
of  fecrets,  which,  if  divulged,  would 
Jav  them  at  the  mercy  of  fuch  wretches. 
'Now  to  me,  who  never  did  any-thing 
I  was  afhamed  to  own,  and  who  have 
more  Jngenuoufnefs  than  ever  man  had  j 
who  can  call  a  villainy  by  it's  right 
name,  though  practifed  by  myfelf,  and 
(by  my  own  readinefsto  reproach  my- 
felf) anticipate  all  reproach  from 
others;  who  am  not  fuch  a  hypocrite, 
as  to  wifh  the  world  to  think  me  other 
or  better  than  I  am — It  is  my  part,  to 
look  a  fervant  into  his  duty,  if  I  can: 
nor  will  I  keep  one,  who  knows  not 
how  to  take  me  by  a  nod,  or  a  wink; 
and  who,  when  I  fmile,  mall  not  be 
all  tranfport;  when  I  frown,  all  terror. 
If,  indeed,  I  am  out  of  the  way  a 
little,  I  always  take  care  to  reward  the 
varlets  for  patiently  bearing  my  dii- 


pleafure.  But  this  I  hardly  ever  am, 
but  when  a  fellow  is  egregioufly  ft'ipid  • 
in  any  plain  point  of  duty,  or  will  be 
wifer  than  his  mafter;  and  when  he 
(hall  tell  me,  that  he  thought  acting 
contrary  to  my  orders  was  the  way  to 
ferve  me  beft. 

One  time  or  other  I  will  enter  the  lift* 
with  thee  upon  thy  conduct  and  mine  to 
fervants:  and  I  will  convince  thee, 
that  what  thou  wouldeft  have  pafs  for 
humanity,  if  it  be  indifcriminately 
practifecl  to  all  tempers,  will  perpetu- 
ally fubject  thee  to  the  evils  thou  com- 
plaineft  of;  and  juflly  too;  and  that  he 
only  is  fit  to  be  a  mafter  of  fervants, 
who  can  command  their  attention  a$ 
much  by  a  nod,  as  if  he  were  to/>rj>- 
thee  a  fellow  to  do  his  duty,  on  one 
hand,  or  to  talk  of  flaying  and  horfe- 
whipping^  like  Mowbray,  on  the 
other :  for  the  fervant,  who  being  ufed 
to  expect  the  creeping  ftyle,  will  al- 
ways be  mafter  of  his  mafter,  and  he 
who  deferves  to  be  treated  as  the  other, 
is  not  fit  to  be  any  man's  fervant;  nor 
would  I  keep  fuch  a  fellow  to  rub  my 
horle'«  heels. 

I  (hall  be  the  readier  to  enter  the  lifts 
with  thee  upon  this  argument,  becaule 
I  have  preiumption  enough  to  think, 
that  we  have  not  in  any  of  our  drama- 
tick  poets,  that  I  can  at  prefentcall  to 
mind,  one  character  of  a  fervant,  of 
either  fex,  that  is  juftly  hit  off.  So 
abfurdly  wile  fomc,  and  fo  fottifhly 
foolifli  others;  and  loth  fometimes  in 
the  fame  perfon.  Foils  drawn  from 
the  lees  or  dregs  of  the  people  to  fet 
off  the  characters  of  their  mailers  and 
miftieiTes;  nay,  fometimes,  which  is 
ftill  more  abfurd,  introduced  with 
more  wit  than  the  poet  has  to  beftow 
upon  their  principals. — Merejfbt/J  and 
Jleeh  to  ftrike  fire  with — Or,  to  vary 
the  metaphor,  to  ferve  for  whetftones 
to  wit,  which  othernvife  could  not  be 
made  apparent — Or  for  engines  to  be 
made  uie  of  like  the  machinery  of  the 
ancient  poets,  (or  the  ftill  more  unna- 
tural foliloquy)  to  help  on  a  ferry 
plot,  or  to  bring  about  a  necefTuy 
eclairciflement,  to  fave  the  poet  the 
trouble  of  thinking  deeply  for  a  better 
way  to  wind  up  his  bottoms. 

Of  this  I  am  perfuaded,  (whatever 
my  prattice  be  to  my  own  fervants) 
that  thou  wilt  be  benefited  by  \\. 
ory,  when  we  come  to  controvert  the 
point.     For  then  1  fhall  convince  thee, 

that 
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that  the  dratnatick  as  well  as  natural 
charafterifticks  of  a  good  fervant 
bught  to  be  fidelity,  common  fenfe, 
chearful  obedience,  and  filerit  refpecl: 
that  wit  in  his  ftation,  except  to  his 
companions,  would  be  faucinefs:  that 
lie  fliould  never  prefume  to  give  his  ad- 
vice: that  if  he  ventured  toexpoftulate 
tipon  any  unreafonable  command,  or 
fuch  a  one  as  appeared  to  him  to  be  fo, 
lie  fliould  do  it  with  humility  and  re- 
fpecl, and  take  a  proper  feafon  for  it. 
But  fuch  leflbns  do  moft  of  the  drama- 
tick  performances  I  have  feen  give, 
where  fervants  are  introduced  as  cha- 
rafters  eflential  to  the  play,  or  to  a<5l 
very  (ignificant  or  long  parts  in  it  j 
(which,  of  itfelf,  I  think  a  fault) 
fuch  leflbns,  I  fay,  do  they  give  to  the 
footmen's  gallery,  that  I  have  not 
Vondered  we  have  fo  few  modeft  or 
good  men-fervants  among  thofe  who 
often  attend  their  mafters  or  miftrefTes 
to  plays.  Then  how  miferablyevident 
inuft  that  poet's  confcious  want  of  ge- 
nius be,  who  Can  ftoop  to  raife  or  give 
Force  to  a  clap  by  the  indifcriminate 
roar  of  the  party-coloured  gallery! 

But  this  fubjecl:  I  will  fufpend  to  a 
better  opportunity}  that  is  to  fay,  to 
the  happy  one,  when  my  nuptials  with 
my  ClarifTa  will  oblige  me  to  encreafe 
the  number  of  my  (ervants,  and  of 
confequence  to  enter  more  nicely  into 
their  qualifications. 

*        * 

ALTHOUGH  I  have  the  higheft opi- 
nion that  man  can  have  of  the  genero- 
fity  of  my  dear  Mifs  Harlowe,  yet  I 
cannot,  for  the  heart  of  me,  account 
for  this  agreeable  change  in  her  tem- 
per, but  one  way.  Faith  and  troth, 
Bel  ford,  I  verily  believe,  laying  all 
circumftances  together,  that  the  dear 
creature  unexpectedly  finds  herfelf  in 
the  way  I  have  fo  ardently  wifhed  her 
to  be  in ;  and  that  this  makes  her,  at 
Jaft,  incline  to  favour  me,  that  flie 
may  fet  the  better  face  upon  her  gefta- 
tion,  when  at  her  father's* 

If  this  be  the  cafe,  all  her  falling 
away,  and  her  fainting  fits,  are  charm- 
ingly accounted  for.  Nor  is  it  fur- 
prizing,  that  fuch  a  fweet  novice  in 
thefe  matters  mould  not,  for  ibme 
time,  have  known  to  what  to  attribute 
her  frequent  indifpofitions.  If  this 
fliould  be  the  cafe,  how  mail  I  laugh 
at  thee!  and  (when  I  am  fure  of  her) 
at  th«  dear  novice  herfelf,  that  all  her 
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grievous  diftrefles  (hall  end  in  a  man- 
child;  which  I  mall  love  better  than  all 
the  cherubims  and  feraphims  that  may 
come  after;  though  there  were  to  be  as 
many  of  them  as  I  beheld  in  my  dream  j 
in  which  a  vaft  expanfe  of  firmament 
AVas  ftuck  as  full  of  them  as  it  could 
hold. 

I  (hall  be  afraid  to  open  thy  next, 
left  it  bring  me  the  account  of  poor 
Belton's  death.  Yet,  as  there  are  no 
hopes  of  his  recovery  — But  what 
fliould  I  fay,  unlefs  the  poor  man  were 
better  fitted — But  thy  heavy  fermon 
(hall  not  afFeft  me  too  much  neither. 

I  inclofe  thy  papers:  and  do  thou 
tranfcribe  them  for  me,  or  return 
them;  for  there  are  fome  things  in 
them,  which,  at  a  proper  feafon,  a 
mortal  man  mould  not  avoid  attending 
to:  and  thou  feemeft  to  have  entered 
deeply  info  the  (hocking  fubje6l — But 
here  I  will  end,  left  I  grow  "too  fc- 
iious. 

*        * 

THY  fervant  called  here  about  an 
hour  ago,  to  know  if  I  had  any  com- 
mands :  I  therefore  hope  that  thou 
wilt  have  this  early  in  the  morning. 
And  if  thou  canjl  let  me  hear  from, 
thee,  do.  I'll  ftretch  an  hour  or  two 
in  expectation  of  it.  Yetlmuftbeat 
Lord  M.'s  to-morrow  night,  if  pofii- 
ble,  though  ever  fo  late. 

Thy  fellow  tells  me  the  poor  man  is 
much  as  he  was  when  Mowbray  left 
him. 

Wouldft  thou  think  that  this  varlet 
Mowbray  is  forry  that  I  am  fo  near 
being  happy  with  Mifs  Harlowe  ?_ 
And,  egau,  Jack,  I  know  not  what 
to  fay  to  iti  now  the  fruit  feems  to  be 
within  my  reach — But  let  what  will 
come,  I'll  Hand  to't :  for  I  find  I  can't 
live  without  her. 


LETTER   LXIII. 

MR.BELFORD,   TO  ROBERT    LOVE- 
LACE,   ESQ^. 


WEDNESDAY,    THREE  O*CLOCjr. 

I  Will  proceed  where  I  left  off  in  my 
laft. 

As  foon  as  I  had  feen  Mowbray 
mounted,  I  went  to  attend  upon  poor 
Belton ;  whom  I  found  in  dreadful 
agonies,  in  which  he  awoke,  as  he  ge- 
nerally does. 

6  P  a  The 
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The  doctor  c*ame  in  prefently  after; 
and  I  was  concerned  at  the  fctne  that 
patted  between  them. 

It  opened  with  the  dying  man's  aflc- 
ing  him,  with  melancholy  earneftnefs, 
If  nothing,  if  nothing  at  all,  could 
be  done  for  him? 

The  doclor  fhook  his  head,  and  told 
h>m,  He  doubted  not. 

*  I  cannot  die,'  faid  the  poor  man : 

*  I  cannot  think  of  dying.     I  am  very 
'  defu'ous  of  living  a  little  longer,  if 
'  I  could  but  be  free  from  theft-  horri- 
«  ble  pains  in  my  ftomach  and  head. 
'   Can  you  give  me  nothing  to  make 
'  me  pafs  one  week,  but  one  week,  in 
'  tolerable  eafe,  that  I  may  die  like  a 
«  man?— If  I  mujt  die  I 

«  But,  do&or,    I  am  yet  a   young 

*  man;  in  the  prime  of  my   years — 
'  Youth  is  a  good  fubjefl  for  a  phyfi- 

'*  cian  to  work  upon:  can  you  do  no- 
'  thing,  nothing  at  all  for  me,  doc- 
«  tor?1  ' 

*  Alas!   Sir,'  replied  his  phyfician, 
'  you  have  been  long  in  a  bad  way.     I 
'  fear,  I  fear,  noihing  in  phyfick  can 

*  help  you.' 

He  was  then   out  of  all   patience. 

*  What,   then,   is    your  art,  Sir?  —  I 

*  have  been  a  paflive  machine  for  a 
4  whole  twelvemonth,  to  be  wrought 
'  upon  at  the  pleafure  of  you  people  of 

*  the  faculty.     I  verily  believe,  had  I 
'  not  taken  fuch  dofes  of  naUy  Huff,  I 

*  had  been  now  a  well  man — But  who 
'  the  plague  would  regard  phyilcians, 
'  whole  art  is  to   cheat  us  with  hopes, 
'  while  they  help  to  deftroy  us  ?  And 

*  who,  not   one  of  you,    know  any- 

*  thing  but  by  guefs  ! 

*  Sir,'  continued  he  fiercely,    (and 
•with  more  ftrength  of  voice,  and  co- 
herence, than  he  had  mewn  for  feveral 
hours  before)  '  if  you  give  me  over,  I 

give  joit  over. — The  only  honeft  and 
certain  part  of  the  art  of  healing  is 
furgery.  A  good  furgeon  is  worth 
a  thoufand  of  you.  1  have  been  in 
furgeons  hands  often,  and  have  al- 
ways found  reafon  to  depend  upon 
their  (kill:  but  your  art,  Sir,  what 
is  it? — but  to  dawb,  dawb,  dawb ; 
load,  load,  load;  phfter,  platter, 
plafter;  till  ye  utterly  dcltroy  the 
appetite  firft,  and  the  constitution  af- 
terwards, which  you  are  called  in  to 
help.  1  had  a  companion  once  — 
My  dear  Belford,  thou  kneweft  ho- 
neit  Blomer— as  pretty  a  phyfician  he 


«  would   have  made  as   any  in  Eng* 

*  land,  had  he  kept  himfclf  from  ex- 
'  cefs   in  wine   and  women ;    and  he 
'  always  uled  to  fay,  there  was    no- 
'  thing  at  ail  but  pick-pocket  parade 

*  in  the  phyfician's  art ;  and  that  the 

*  berl  guefier  was  the  beft  phyfician: 

*  and  1  ufed  to  believe  him  too:  and 
c  yet,    fond  of   life,    and   fearful    of 
'  death,  what  do  we  do,  when  we  are 
«  taken  ill,  but  call-in?  And  what 

*  do  ye  do,  when  called  in,  but  nurfe 
f  our   dittemptrs,  till    from    pygmies 
'  you  make  giants  of  them?  —  And 
'  then   ye  come  creeping  with  folenm 
'  faces,  when  ye  ate  afhamed  to  pre- 
'  fcribe,  or  when  the   ftomach  won't 
'  bear  it's  natural  food,  by  reafon  of 

*  your  poifonous  potions, '«'  Alas!  I 
"  am  afraid  pbyfick  can  do  no  more  for 
f(  him!'''  —  Nor  need  it,  when  it  has 

*  brought  to  the  brink  of  the  grave, 

*  the  poor  wretch  who  placed  all  his 

*  reliance  in  your  curfed  flops,  and  the 

*  flattering  hopes  you  give  him.' 
The  doctor  was  out  of  countenance; 

but  faid,  '  If  we  could  make  mortal 
'  men  immortal,  and  would  noty  all 
'  this  might  be  juft.' 

I  blamed  the  poor  man;  yet  excufed 
him  to  the  phyfician.  'To  die,  dear 
'  doctor,  when,  like  my  poor  friend, 

*  we  are  fo  defirous  of  life,  is  a  me- 
'  lancholy  thing.     We  are  apt  to  hope 
'  too  much,  not  confidering  that  ths 
'  feeds  of  death  are  fown  in  us  when 

*  we  begin  to  live,  and  grow, up,  till, 

*  like  rampant  weeds,    thty  choak  the 
'  tender  flower  of  life;  which  declines 
'  in  us,  as  thofe  weeds  flourifti.     We 
'  ought  therefore  to  beginearly  to  ftudy 
'  what  our  constitutions  will  bear,  in 
'  order  to  root  out,    by   temperance, 

*  the  weeds  which  the  foil  is  mort  apt 

*  to    produce;    or,   at  kaft,    to    ktuj 
'  them  down   as   they  rile;    and  not, 
'  when  the  flower  or  plant  is  withered 
'  at  the  root,  and  the  weed  in  it's  full 

*  vigour,  expecl,  that  the  medical  art 
'  will  reftoic  the  one,  or  deftroy  the 
'  other;  when  that  other,  as  I  hinted, 
'  has  been  rooting  itfelf  in  the  habit 
'  from  the  time  of  our  birth.' 

This  fpeech,  Bob,  then  wilt  call  a 
prtftinfffj  but  the  allegory  is  juft;  and 
thou  hart  not  quite  cured  me  of  the  me- 
taphorical. 

'  Very  true/  faid  the  doclor;  '  you 

*  have  brought  a  good  metaphor  to  il- 
'  Initiate  the  thine.     I  am  lorry  I  can 
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f  do  nothing  for  the  gentleman]   and 

<  can  only  recommend  patience,  and  a 
«  better  frame  of  mind,' 

«  Well,  Sir,1  laid  the  poor  angry 
man,  vexed  at  the  do&or,  but  more  at 
death  j  *  you  will  perhaps  recommend 
'  the  next  in  fucceffion  to  the-phyfi- 

<  cian,  when  be  can  do  no  more;  and, 
«  I  fuppofe,  will  fend  your  brother  to 
'  pray  by  me  for  thofc  virtues  which 
'  you  wifh  me.* 

It  feems  the  phyfician's  brother  is  a 
clergyman  in  the  neighbourhood. 

I  was  greatly  concerned  to  fee  the 
gentleman,  thus  treated;  and  fo  I  told 
poor  Belton  when  he  was  gone.  But 
ihe  continued  impatient,  and  would  not 
be  denied,  he  faid,  the  liberty  of  talk- 
ing to  a  man,  who  had  taken  fo  many 
guineas  df  him  for  doing  nothing,  or 
worfe  than  nothing,  and  never  declined 
one,  though  he  knew  all  the  time  he 
could  do  him  no  good. 

It  feems  the  gentleman,  though  rich, 
is  noted  for  being  greedy  after  fees; 
and  poor  Belton  went  on,  raving  at 
the  extravagant  fees  of  Englim  phyfi- 
cians,  compared  with  thofe  of  the  moft 
eminent  foreign  ones.  But,  poor 
man!  he,  like  the  Turks,  who  judge 
of  a  general  by  his  fuccefs,  (out  of  pa- 
tience to  think  he  muft  die)  would  have 
wormipped  the  doctor,  and  not  grudged 
three  times  the  fum,  could  he  have 
given  him  hopes  of  recovery.  - 

But  neverthelefs,  I  muft  needs  fay, 
that  gentlemen  of  the  faculty  mould  be 
more  moderate  in  their  fees,  or  take 
more  pains  to  deferve  them;  for,  ge- 
nerally, they  only  come  into  a  room, 
feel  the  fick  man's  pulfe,  aflcthe  nurfe 
a  few  queftions,  infpecl:  the  patient's 
tongue,  and  perhaps  his  water;  then 
fit  down,  look  plaguy  wife;  and 'write. 
The  golden  fee  finds  the  ready  handt 
and  they  hurry  away,  as  if  the  fick 
man's  room  were  infectious.  So  to 
the  next  they  troll,  and  to  the  next,  if 
men  of  great  practice;  valuing  them- 
felves  upon  the  number  of  vifits  they 
make  in  a  morning,  and  the  little  time 
they  make  them  in.  They  go  to  din- 
ner, and  unload  their  pockets ;  and 
fally  out  again  to  refill  them.  And, 
thus,  in  a  little  time,  they  raife  vaft 
eftates ;  for,  as  Ratcliffe  faid,  when 
firft  told  of  a  great  lofs  which  befel 
him,  It  was  only  going  up  and  down 
a  hundred  pair  of  ftairs  to  fetch  it  up. 


Mrs.  Sambre  (Belton' s  fifter)  had 
feveral  times  propofed  to  him  a  mini- 
fter  to  pray  by  him;  but  the  poor  man 
could  not,  he  faid,  bear  the  thoughts 
of  one;  for  that  he  mould  certainly  die 
in  an  hour  or  two  after:  and  he  was- 
willing  to  hope  ftill,  againft  all  proba- 
bility, that  he  .might  recover;  and  was 
often  aflcing  his  fifter,  If  (he  had  not 
feen  people  as  bad  as  he  was,  who,  al- 
moft  to  a  miracle,  when  every-body 
gave  them  over,  had  got  up  again  ? 

She,  making  her  head,  told  him,  (he 
had:  but,  once  faying,  that  their  dif- 
orders  were  of  an  acute  kind,  and 
fuch  as  had  a  crifis  in  thern,  he  called 
her  Small  hopes,  and  Job" 3  comforter; 
and  bid  her  fay  nothing,  if  me  could 
not  fay  more  to  the  purpofe,  and  what 
was  jitter  for  a  fick  mart  to  hear.  And 
yet,  poor  fellow!  he  has  no  hopes 
hirnfelf,  as  is  plain  by  his  defponding 
terrors;  one  of  which  he  fell  into,  and 
a  very  dreadful  one,  foon  after  the  doc- 
tor went. 

•WEDNESDAY,  NINE  O*  CLOCK 
AT   NIGHT. 

THE  poor  man  has  been  in  convul- 
fions,  terrible  convulfions !  for  an  hour 
paft.  O  Lord,  Lovelace !  death  is  a 
mocking  thing! — By  my  faith  it  is!— 
I  wifli  thou  wert  prefent  on  this  occa- 
flon.  It  is  not  merely  the  concern  a 
man  has  for  his  friend  ;  but,  as  death 
is  the  common  lot,  we  fee,  in  bis  agonies, 
how  it  will  be  one  day  with  ourfelves. 
I  am  all  over  as  if  cold  water  were  pour- 
ed down  my  back,  or  if  I  had  a  ttrong 
ague-fit  upon  me.  I  was  obliged  to 
come  away.  And  I  write,  hardly  know- 
ing what— I  wim  thou  wert  here. 

*        * 

THOUGH  Ilefthim,  becaufelcould 
ftay  no  longer,  I  can't  be  eafy  by  my- 
felf,  but  muft  go  to  him  again. 

ELEVEN  O'CLOCK. 

POOR  Belton! — Drawing  on  apace  1 
Yet  was  he  fenfible  when  I  went  in— 
too  fenfible,  poor  man !  He  has  fome- 
thing  upon  his  mind  to  reveal,  he  tells 
me,  that  is  the  worft  action  of  his  life; 
worfe  than  ever  you  or  I  knew  of  him, 
he  fays.  It  muft  be  then  very  bad  ! 

He  ordered  every-body  out ;  but  was 
feized  with  another  convulfion-fit,  be- 
fore he  could  reveal  it ;  and  in  it  he  lies 
ftruggling 
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ftruggling  between  life  and  death.  But 
I'll  go  in  again. 

ONE  O'CLOCK  IN  THF.  MORNING. 

ALL  now  muft  foon  be  over  with 
him: — poor!  poor  fellow!  he  has  given 
me  fome  hints  of  what  he  wanted  to 
fay;  but  all  incoherent,  interrupted  by 
dying  hiccoughs  and  convtillions. 

Bad  enough  it  inuft  be,  Heaven  knows, 
by  what  I  can  gather! — Alas,  Love- 
lace! I  fear,  I  fear,  he  came  too  foon  into 
his  uncle's  elrute. 

If  a  man  were  to  live  always,  he 
might  have  fome  temptation  to  do  bafe 
things,  in  order  to  procure  to  himfelf, 
as  it  would  then  be  ever laft ing  eafe, 
plenty,  or  affluence:  but  for  the  fake 
of  ten,  twenty,  thirty  years  of  poor  life, 
to  be  a  villain— Can  that  be  worth 
while?  With.a  confcitnce  flinging  him 
all  the  time  too!  And  when  he  comes 
to  wind  up  all,  fuch  agonizing  reflec- 
tions upon  his  pall  guilt !  All  then  ap- 
pearing as  nothing  !  What  he  moft  va- 
lued, moft  difguftful  !  And  not  one 
thing  to  think  of,  as  the  poor  fellow 
fays  twenty  and  twenty  times  over,  but 
what  is  attended  with  anguifh  and  re- 
proach ! 

To  hear  the  poor  man  wifti  he  had 
never  been  born  !  To  hear  him  pray  to 
be  nothing  after1  death  i  Good  God ! 
how  mocking  ! 

By  his  incoherent  hints,  I  am  afraid 
"'tis  very  bad  with  him.  No  pardon, 
no  mercy,  he  repeats,  can  lie  for  him! 

I  hope  I  (hall  make  a  proper  ufe  of 
this  leflon.  Laugh  at  me,  if  thou  wilt; 
but  never,  never  more,  will  I  take  the 
liberties  I  have  taken  ;  but  whenever  I 
am  tempted, will  think  of  Belton's  dying 
agonies,  and  what  my  own  may  be. 

THURSDAY,  THREE  IN  THE 
MORNING. 

HE  is  now  at  his  laft  gafp — Rattles 
in  the  throat — Has  a  new  convulfion 
every  minute  almoft! — What  horror  is 
he  in!  His  eyes  look  like  breath  -(rained 
glafs!  They  roll  ghaftly  no  more;  are 
quite  fet \  his  face  diftorted,  and  drawn 
out,  by  his  finking  jaws,  and  erefred 
flaring  eye-brows,  with  his  lengthened 
furrowed  forehead,  to  double  it's  tifual 
length,  as  it  feems.  It  is  not,  it  can- 
rot  be,  the  face  of  Belton,  thy  Belton, 
and  my  Belton,  whom  we  have  beheld 
with  fo  much  delight  over  the  focial 
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bottle,  comparing  notes,  that  one  day 
may  be  brought  againft  us,  and  make 
us  groan,  as  they  very  lately  did  him — 
that  is  to  fay,  while  he  had  ftrength  to' 
groan ;  for  now  his  voice  is  not  to  be 
heard  j  all  inward,  Jolt;  not  fo  much 
as  fpeaking  by  his  eyes  :  yet,  ttrange  ! 
how  can  it  be  ? — the  bed  rocking  under 
him  like  a  cradle  ! 

FOUR  O'CLOCK. 
*  Alas!  he's  gone!  That  groan,  that  dreadful 

•  groan, 

'  Was  the  laft  farewcl  of  die  parting  mind  ! 
<  The  ftruggling  foul  lids  hid  a  longadiru 
'  To  it's  late  manfion— Fled!  ah!  whither 

'  fled  ?' 

Now  is  all  indeed  over! — Poor,  poor 
Belton  !  By  this  time  thou  knoweft  if 
thy  crimes  were  above  the  frzeof  God's 
mercies  !  Now  are  every  one's  cares  and 
attendance  at  an  end  !  Now  do  we,  thy 
friends — poor  Belton !« — know  the  worlfc 
of  thec,  as  to  this  life!  Thou  art  re- 
leafed  from  infufterable  tortures,  both 
of  body  and  mind  !  May  thole  tortures, 
and  thy  repentance,  expiate  for  thy  of- 
fences, and  mayft  thou  be  happy  to  all 
eternity ! 

We  are  told,  that  God  defireth  not 
the  death,  the  fpiritual  death,  of  a 
finner  :  and  'tis  certain,  that  thou  didll 
deeply  repent !  I  hope,  therefore,  as 
thou  wert  not  cut  oft*  in  the  midft  of  thy 
fins,  by  the  fword  of  injured  friendship, 
\vhichmorethancncethouhadftbravedj 
[the  dreadfulleft  of  all  deaths,  next  to 
iuicide,  becaufe  it  gives  no  opportunity 
for  repentance]  that  this  is  a  merciful 
earneft  that  thy  penitence  is  accepted  ; 
and  that  thy  long  illnefs,  and  dieadful 
agonies  in  the  laft  Itages  of  it,  were  thy 
only  punifhment. 

I  wifh,  indeed,  I  heartily  wtfh,  w<< 
could  havefcen  one  ray  of  comfort  dait- 
ing  in  upon  his  benighted  mind,  before 
he  departed.  But  all,  alas  !  to  the  vu  y 
Jaft  gafp,  was  horror  and  confulion. 
And  my  only  fear  arifes  from  this,  that, 
till  within  the  four  laft  days  of  his  life, 
he  could  not  be  brought  to  think  he 
flunild  die,  though  in  a  vifible  decline 
for  months;  and,  in  that  prefumption, 
was  too  little  inclined  to  let  about  a  fe- 
rious  preparation  for  a  journey,  which 
he  hoped  he  fhould  not  be"  obliged  to 
take  ;  and  when  he  began  to  appi'lnnd 
that  he  could  not  put  it  orf,  his  impa- 
tience, and  terror,  and  npprehcnfion, 

fiitweJr 
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fcewed  too  little  of  that  reliance  and 
refignation,  which  afford  the  moft  com- 
fortable reflexions  to  the  friends  of  the 
dying,  as  well  as  to  the  dying  them- 
felves. 

But  we  tmift  leave  poor  Belton  to  that 
mercy,  of  which  we  have  all  fo  much 
need  ;  and,  for  my  own  part,  (do  you, 
Lovelace,  and  the  reft  of  the  fraternity, 
as  ye  will)  I  amrefolved  I  will  endea- 
vour to  begin  to  repent  of  my  follies 
•while  my  health  is  found,  my  intellects 
untouched,  and  while  it  is  in  my  power 
to  make  fome  atonement,  as  near  to 
reftitution  or  reparation  as  is  poffible, 
to  thofe  I  have  wronged  or  mifled.  And 
do  ye  outnvardlyy  and  from  a  poi-nt  of 
falfe  bravery,  make  as  light  as  ye  will 
of  my  refolution,  as  ye  are  none  of  ye 
of  the  clafs  of  abandoned  and  Itupid 
fots,  who  endeavour  to  difbelieve  the 
future  exiftence  of  which  ye  are  afraid, 
I  am  fure  you  will  juftify  me  in  your 
hearts,  if  not  by  your  prattices ;  and 
one  day  you  will  wifli  you  had  joined 
with  me  in  the  fame  refolution,  and 
will  confefs  there  is  more  good-fenfe 
in  it,  than  now  perhaps  you  will  own. 

SEVEN  O'CLOCK,  THURSDAY 

MORNING. 

You  are  very  earneft,  by  your  laft 
letter  juft  given  me,  to  hear  again  from 
me,  before  you  fet  out  for  Berks.  I 
will  therefore  clofe  with  a  few  words 
upon  the  only  fubjcfl  in  your  letter 
which  I  can  at  prefent  touch  upon  : 
and  this  is  the  letter  of  which  you  give 
me  a  copy  from  the  lady. 

Want  of  reft,  and  the  fad  fcene  I  have 
before  my  eyes,  have  rendered  me  alto- 
gether incapable  of  accounting  for  the 
contents  of  it  in  any  jhape.  You  are 
in  ecftafies  upon  it.  You  have  reafon 
to  be  fo,  if  it  be  as  you  think.  Nor 
would  I  rob  you  of  your  joy:  but  I 
muft  fay,  that  I  am  amazed  at  it. 

Surely,  Lovelace,  this  fin-prizing  let- 
ter cannot  be  a  forgery  of  thy  own,  in 
order  to  carry  on  fome  view,  and  toim- 
pofe  upon  me.  Yet  "by  the  ftile  of  it, 
it  cannot;  though  thou  art  a  perfect 
Proteus,  too. 

I  will  not,  however,  add  another 
word,  after  I  have  defired  the  return  of 
this,  and  have  told  you,  that  I  am, your, 
true  friend,  and  <well-<wi/ber9 

J.  BEJ.FQRD. 
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LETTER    LXIV? 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO   JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


AUG.  24.    THVRSDAY   MORN, 

I  Received  thy  letter  in  fuch  good 
time,  by  the  fellow's  difpatch,  thai 
it  gives  me  an  opportunity  of  throwing 
in  a  few  paragraphs  upon  it.  I  read  '* 
pafTage  or  two  of  it  to»Mowbrayj  ami 
we  both  agree,  that  thou  art  an  abfo. 
lute  mafter  of  the  lamentable. 

Poor  Belton,  what  terrible  cor,fli£b 
were  thy  laft  conflias  !—  -I  hope,  howw 
ever,  that  he  is  happy:  and  I  have  th? 
more  hope,  becaufe  the  hardnefs  of  hs 
death  is  likely  to  be  fuch  a  warning  o 
thee.  If  it  have  the  effea  thou  declared 
it  fliall  have,  what  a  world  of  mifchfef 
will  it  prevent!  How  much  good  vwll 
it  do!  How  many  poor  wretches  wll 
rejoice  at  the  occajion,  (if  they  know  t) 
however  melancholy  in  itfelf,  whbh 
mail  bring  them  in  a  compenfation  or 
injuries  they  had  been  forced  to  fit 
down  contented  with!—  But,  Jak, 
though  thy  -uncle's  death  hath  m.de 
thee  a  rich  fellow,  art  thou  fure,  Hat 
the  making  good  of  fuch  a  vow  wilbot 
totally  bankrupt  thee? 

Thou  fayeft  I  may  laugh  at  the<  if 
I  will.     Not  I,  Jack  :  I  do  not  tale  it 
to  be  a  laughing  fubjeft  :    and  lam 
heartily  concerned  at  the  lofs  wi  all 
have  in  poor  Belton  :  and  when  I  jet  a 
little  fettled,  and  have  leifure  toon- 
template  the  vanity  of  all  fubliiary 
things,  (a  fubjea  that  will  now*nd- 
then,  in  my  gayeft  hours,  obtruje  it- 
felf upon  me)  it  is  very  likely,  lat  I 
may  talk  ferioufly  with  thee  upo*hefe 
topicksj  and,  if  thou  haft  not  gt  too 
much  the  ftart  of  me  in  the  repefance 
thou  art  entering  upon,  will  goiand- 
jn-hand  with  thee  in  it.     If  thoi  haft, 
thou  wilt  let  me  juft  keep  theejn  my 
eye;  for  it  is  an  up-hill  workjhnd  f 
Ihall  fee  thee,  at  fetting  out,  at/great 
diftancej  but  as  thou  art  a  mui  hea- 
vier and  clumfier  fellow  than  nfelf,  I 
hope  that  without  much  pufft  and 
fweating,  only  keeping  on  a  godround 
dog-trot,  I  hope  J  foall  be  ablet  over- 
take thee. 

Mean  time,  take  back  thy  lier,  as 
thou  defireft.     I  would  not  life  it  in 
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my  pocket  upon  any  account  at  prefent; 
nor  read  it  once  more. 

I  am  going  down  without  feeing  my 
beloved.  I  was  a  hafty  fool  to  write 
ier  a  letter,  promifingthat  I  would  not 
come  near  her  till  I  faw  her  at  her  fa- 
•her's.  For  as  fhe  is  now  actually  at 
Smith's,  and  I  fb  near  her,  one  fhort 
Tifit  could  have  done  no  harm. 

I  fent  Will,  two  hours  ago,  with  my 
grateful  compliments,  and  to  know  how 
iie  does. 

.How  muft  I  adore  this  charming 
«reature  !  For  I  am  ready  to  think  my 
fcrvant  a  happier  fellow  than  myfelf, 
:or  having  been  within  a  pair  of  (lairs 
«nd  an  apartment  of  her. 

Mowbray  and  I  will  drop  a  teara- 
pece,  as  we  ride  along,  to  the  memory 
o^  poor  Belton  : — as  tve  ride  along,  I 
far,  for  we  (hall  have  fo  much  joy 
wien  we  arrive  at  Lord  M.'s,  and  when 
I  •ommnnicate  to  him  and  my  coufins 
tbdear  creature's  letter,  that  we  fhall 
fo'get  every-thing  grievous  :  lince  now 
thir  family-hopes  in  my  reformation 
(t'e  point  which  lies  fo  near  their 
herts)  will  all  revive;  it  being  an  ar- 
tice  of  their  faith,  that  if  I  marry,  re- 
petance  and  mortification  will  follow 
of-ourfe. 

.Jeither  Mowbray  nor  I  mail  accept 
of  by  verbal  invitation  to  the  funeral. 
W  like  not  thefe  difmal  formalities. 
Arias  to  the  refpect  that  is  fuppofed 
to  fe  fhewn  to  the  memory  of  a  deceafed 
fried  in  fuch  an  attendance,  why  fliould 
welo  any-thing  to  reflect  upon  thofe 
wh-  have  made  it  a  fafhion  to  leave  this 
parde  to  people  whom  they  hire  for 
tbafturpofe  ? 

Alien,  and  be  chearful.  Thou 
can(nowdo  no  more  for  poor  Belton, 
wertt'oou  to  howl  for  him  to  the  end 
of  tV  life. 


LETTER    LXV. 

MR.  1ELFORD,   TO    ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESQ^ 

SAT.   AUG.  26. 

O^Thtirfday  afternoon  I  amfted  at 
le  opening  of  poor  Belton's 
w:ll,  ,  whicli  he  has  left  me  his  fole 
executr,  and  bequeathed  me  a  legacy 
of  an  ur.dred  guineas;  which  I  fliall 
prcfen  to  his  unfortunate  fjftcr,  to 
*  horn  e  has  not  been  fc  kind  as  Iihink 


he  ought  to  have  been.  He  alfo  left 
twenty-pounds  a-piece  to  Mowbray, 
Tourville,  thyfelf,  and  me,  for  a  ring 
to  be  worn  in  remembrance  of  him. 

After  I  had  given  fome  particular 
orders  about  the  preparations  to  be 
made  for  his  funeral,  I  went  to  townj 
but  having  made  it  late  before  T  got  in 
on  Thurfdny  night,  and  being  fai 
for  want  of  refl  feveral  nights  before, 
and  low  in  my  f pit  its,  [I  could  not 
help  it,  Lovelace]  Ts contented  myfelf 
to  iVnil  my  compliments  to  the  innocent 
fufrerer,  to  enquire  after  her  h-.-alth. 

My  fervant  faw  Mrs.  Smith,  who 
told  him,  (he  was  very  glad  I  was  come 
to  town;  for  that  the  lady  was  worfe 
than  (ho  had  been  yet. 

It  is  impoflible  to  account  for  the 
contents  of  her  letter  to  you;  or  to  re- 
concile thofe  contents  to  the  facts  I  have 
to  communicate. 

I  was  at  Smith's  by  feven  yefterday 
(Fiiday)  morning;  and  found  that 
the  lady  was  juft  gone  in  a  chair  to  St. 
Dunftan's  to  prayers  :  (he  was  too  ill  to 
get  out  by  fix  to  Covent  Garden  church ; 
and  was  forced  to  be  fupported  to  her 
chair  by  Mrs.  Lovick.  They  would 
have  perfuaded  her  againft  going;  but 
fhe  faid  fhe  knew  not  but  that  it  might 
be  her  laft  opportunity.  Mrs.  Lovick, 
dreading  that  /he  would  be  taken  worfe 
at  church,  walked  thither  before  her. 

Mrs.  Smith  told  me,  fhe  was  fo  ill  on 
Wednefday  night,  that  fhe  had  delired 
to  receive  the  facrament;  and  accord- 
ingly it  was  adminiftered  to  her  by  the 
parfon  of  the  parifh  :  whom  (he  be- 
fought  to  take  all  opportunities  of  af- 
fifting  her  in  her  folemn  preparation. 

This  the  gentleman  promifed:  and 
called  in  the  morning  to  enquire  after  her 
health;  and  was  admitted  at  the  fiift 
word.  He  ftaid  with  her  about  half  an 
hour;  and  when  he  came  down,  with 
his  face  turned  afide,  and  a  faltering 
accent,  '  Mrs.  Smith,'  faid  he,  '  yon 
'  hive  an  angel  in  your  houfe. — I  will 
'  attend  her  again  in  the  evening,  as 

*  fhe  ckfirts,  and  as  often  as  I  think  it 

*  will  be  .agreeable  to  her.' 
Herencreafed  weakncfs  me  attributed 

to  the  fatigues  rtie  had  undergone  by 
your  means;  and  to  a  letter  fhe  had  re- 
ceived from  her  ilfter,  which  fhe  an- 
fwered  the  fame  day. 

Mrs.  Smith  told  mr,  that  two  diffe- 
rent perfons  bad  called  there,  one  on 
Thuriday  morning,  one  in  the  evening, 
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to  enquire  after  her  (late  of  health; 
and  feemed  as  if  commiflioned  from 
her  relations  for  that  purpofe;  but  afked 
not  to  fee  her,  only  were  very  inqui- 
fitive  after  her  vifitors,  (particularly, 
it  feems,  after  me:  what  could  they 
mean  by  that  ?)  after  her  way  of  life, 
and  expences;  and  one  of  them  en- 
quired after  her  manner  of  fupporting 
them;  to  the  latter  of  which,  Mrs. 
Smith  faid,  fhe  had  anfwered  as  the 
truth  was,  that  fhe  had  been  obliged  to 
fell  fome  of  her  cloaths,  and  was  ac- 
tually about  parting  with  more;  at 
which  the  inquirift  (a  grave  old  far- 
mer-looking man)  held  up  his  hands, 
and  faid,  'Good  God! — this  will  be 
*  fad,  fad  news  to  fomebody  !  I  believe 
'  I  muft  not  mention  it.'  But  Mrs. 
Smith  fays,  fhe  defired  he  would^  let  him 
come  from  whom  he  would.  He  fliook 
his  head,  and  faid,  If  fhe  died,  the 
flower  of  the  world  would  be  gone,  and 
the  family  Ihe  belonged  to  would  be 
no  more  than  a  common  family*.  I 
was  pleafed  with  the  man's  expreffion. 

You  may  be  curious  to  know  how 
(he  pafled  her  time  when  fhe  was  oblig- 
ed to  leave  her  lodging  to  avoid  you. 

Mrs.  Smith  tells  me,  that  fhe  was 
very  ill  when  fhe  went  out  on  Monday 
morning,  and  fighed  as  if  her  heart 
would  break  as  fhe  came  down  flairs, 
and  as  fhe  went  through  the  fhop  into 
the  coach,  her  nurfe  with  her,  as  you 
had  informed  me  before  :  that  fhe  or- 
dered the  coachman  (whom  fhe  hired 
for  the  day)  to  drive  any-whither,  fo  it 
was  into  the  air:  he  accordingly  drove 
feer  to  Hampftead,  and  thence  to  High- 
gatfc.  There  at  the  Bowling-green 
Houfe  fhe  alighted,  extremely  ill,  and 
having  breakfafted,  ordered  the  coach- 
man to  drive  very  flowly  any-whkher. 
He  crept  along  to  Mufwell  Hill,  and 
put  up  at  apuhlick  houfe  there;  where 
fhe  employed  herfelf  two  hours  in  writ- 
ing, though  exceedingly  weak  and  low; 
till  the  dinner  (he  had  ordered  was 
brought  in :  fhe  endeavoured  to  eat, 
but  could  not :  her  appetite  was  gone, 
quite  gone,  (he  faid.  And  then  fhe 
wrote  on  for  three  hours  more :  after 
which,  being  heavy,  (he  dozed  a  little 
in  an  elbow-chair.  When  fhe  awoke, 


flic  ordered  the  coachman  to  drive  her 
very  (lowly  to  town,  to  the  houfe  of  a 
friend  of  Mrs.  Lovick;  whom,  as  agreed 
upon,  fhe  met  there:  but,  being  ex- 
tremely ill,  flie  would  venture  home  at 
a  late  hour,  although  (he  heard  from 
the  widow,  that  you  had  been  there; 
and  had  reafon  to  be  mocked  at  your 
behaviour.  She  faid,  fhe  found  there 
was  no  avoiding  you :  fhe  was  appre- 
henfive  fhe  fhould  not  live  many  hours, 
and  it  was  not  impoflible  but  the  mock 
the  fight  of  you  muft  give  her,  would 
determine  her  fate  in  your  prefence. 

She  accordingly  went  home.  She 
heard  the  relation  of  your  aftonifhing 
vagaries,  with  hands  and  eyes  often 
lifted  up;  and  with  thefe  words  inter- 
mingled, *  Shocking  creature  !  Incorr 
'  rigible  wretch!' and,  «  Will  nothing 
'  make  him  ferious  ?'  And  not  being 
able  to  bear  the  thoughts  of  an  inter- 
view with  a  man  fo  hardened,  (he  took 
to  her  ufual  chair  early  in  the  morning, 
and  was  carried  to  the  Temple  Stairs, 
whither  (he  had  ordered  her  nurfe  be- 
fore her,  to  get  a  pair  of  oars  in  readi- 
nefs;  (for  her  fatigues  the  day  before 
made  her  unable  to  bear  a  coach)  and 
then  fiie  was  rowed  to  Chelfea,  where 
(he  breakfafted;  and  after  rowing  about, 
put  in  at  the  Swan  at  Brentford-  Aight, 
where  fhe  dined;  and  would  have  writ- 
ten,  but  had  no  conveniency  either  of 
tolerable  pens,  or  ink,  or  a  private 
room;  and  then  proceeding  to  Rich- 
mond, they  rowed  her  back  to  Mort- 
lake;  where  fhe  put  in,  and  drank  tea 
at  a  houfe  her  waterman  recommended 
to  her.  She  wrote  there  for  an  hour; 
and  returned  to  the  Temple;  and  when, 
fhe  landed,  made  one  of  the  watermen, 
get  her  a  chair,  and  fo  was  carried  to 
the  widow's  friend,  as  the  night  before; 
where  fhe  again  met  the  widow,  who 
informed  her,  that  you  had  been  after 
her  twice  that  day. 

Mrs.  Lovick  gave  her  there  her  fitter's 
letter -f-;  and  fhe  was  fomuch  affected 
with  the  contents  of  it,  that  fhe  was 
twice  very  nigh  fainting  away;  and 
wept  bitterly,  as  Mrs.  Lovick  told 
Mrs.  Smith;  dropping  fbme  warmer 
expreflions  than  ever  they  had  heard 
proceed  from  her  lips,  in  relation  to 


This  man  came  from  her  coufin  Morden;  as  will  be  fcen  hereafter,  Letter  X CIV. 
this  Volume,  and  Letter  I.  of  Vol.  VIII. 
t  $€«  Letter  LXVIIJ,  of  this  Volume, 
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her  friends;  calling  them  cruel,  and 
complaining  of  ill  offices  done  her,  and 
of  vile  reports  raifed  againft  her. 

While  fhe  was  thus  dillurbed,  Mrs. 
Smith  came  to  her,  and  told  her  that 
you  had  been  there  a  third  time,  and  was 
juft  gone,  (at  half  an  hour  after  nine) 
having  left  word,  how  civil  and  refpect- 
ful  you  would  be;  but  that  you  was 
determined  to-fee  her  at  all  events. 

She  faid,  it  was  hard  (he  could  not 
be  permitted  to  die  in  peace  :  that  her 
lot  was  a  fevere  one:  that  (he  began  to 
be  afraid  fhe  mould  not  forbear  repin- 
ing, and  to  think  her  punifhmentgreater 
than  her  fault :  but  recalling  herfelf  im- 
mediately, fhe  comforted  herfelf  that 
her  life  would  be  fhort,  and  with  the 
aflurance  of  a  better. 

By  what  I  have  mentioned,  you  will 
conclude  with  me,  that  the  letter  brought 
her  by  Mrs.  Lovick  (the  fuperfcription 
of  which  you  fa\v  to  be  written  in  her 
iifter's  hand)  could  not  be  the  letter  on 
the  contents  of  which  flie  grounded 
that  (he  wrote  to  you,  on  her  return 
home.  And  yet  neither  Mrs.  Lovick, 
nor  Mrs.  Smith,  nor  the  fervant  of  the 
latter,  know  of  any  other  brought  her. 
But  as  the  woman  affured  me,  that  (lie 
actually  did  write  to  you,  I  was  eafed 
of  a  fufpicion  which  I  had  began  to  en- 
tertain,  that  you  (for  fome  purpofe  I 
could  notguefs  at)  had  forged  the  letter 
from  her  of  which  you  fent  me  a  copy. 

On  Wednefday  morning,  when  fhe 
received  your  letter  in  anfwer  to  hers, 
fhe  faid,  «  Neceffity  may  well  be  called 

*  the  mother  of  invention — But  cala- 

*  mity  is  the  teft  of  integrity. — I  hope 

*  I  have  nottaken  an  inexcufable  ftep — ' 
And  there  fhe  (topt  a  minute  or  twoj 
and  then  faid,  «  I  fhall  now,  perhaps, 
'  be  allowed  to  die  in  peace.1 

Iftaid  till  (he  came  in.  She  was  glad 
to  fee  me;  but,  being  very  weak,  faid, 
Ihe  muft  fit  down  before  fhe  could  go 
\ip  itans:  and  fo  went  into  the  back - 
fhop,  leaning  upon  Mrs.  Lovick:  and 
when  Ihe  hid  fat  down,  '  I  am  glad  to 
«  fee  you,  Mr.  Belford,'  faid  (he;  *I 
<  tnuft  fay  fo—  let  mis  -reporters  fay  what 
'  they  will.1 

I  wondered  at  this  expreflion  *;  but 
would  not  interrupt  her. 

«  Oh  !  Sir,'  faid  (he,  '  I  have  been 

*  grievoufly  harraffed.      Your  friend, 

*  who  would  not  let  me  live  with  re- 
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putation,  will  not  permit  me  to  die  in 

peace.     Yuu  lee  how  I  am.     Is  there 

not  a  great  alteration  in  me  within 

this  week  ?  But  'tis  all  for  the  better. 

Yet  were  I  to  wifh   for  life,  I  muft 

fay,  that  your  friend,  your  barbarous 

friend,  has  hurt  me  greatly.' 

She    w;,s   fo  very   weak,    fo  fliort- 

breathed,  r.nd  her  words  and  actions  fo 

very  moving,  that  I  w:;s  forced  to  walk 

from  her;  the  two  women  and  hernurle 

turning  away  their  faces  all'o  weeping. 

'  I  have  had,  Madam,'  f;iid  I,  '  fince 

'  I  law  you,  a  moft  (hocking  fcene  he- 

*  fore  my  eyes,  for  days  together.   My 
4  poor  friend  Belton  is  no  more.     He 
'  quitted  the  world  yefterday  morning 

*  in    fuch  dreadful   agonies,    that  the 
'  imprelTion  they  have  left  upon  me, 
'  hasyo  weakened  my  rnind— ' 

I  was  loth  to  have  her  think,  that 
my  grief  was  owing  to  the  weak  ftate 
I  faw  her  in,  for  fear  of  difpiri ting  her. 

*  This  is  only,  Mr.  Belford,'  inter- 
rupted (he,  in  order  to  Jlrengthen  it, 
'  if  a  proper  life  be  made  of  the  im- 
<  preflion.    But  I  fhould  be  glad,  fmce 
'  you  are  fo  humanely  affected  with  the 

*  folemn  circumftance,  that  you  could 

*  have  written  an  account  of  it  to  your 
'  gay  friend,  in  the  ftile  and  manner 
'  you  are  mafter  of.     Who  knows,  as 

*  it  would  have  comefrom  an  afTociate 
'  and   of  an   affociate,  how   it   might 

*  have  affected  him  ?' 

That  I  had  done,  I  told  her,  in  fuch 
a  manner  as  had,  I  believed,  fome  ef- 
fect upon  you. 

*  His  behaviour  in  this  honeft  family 
'  fo  lately,1  faid  fhc,    '  and  his  cruel 
'  purfuit  of  me,  give  but  little  hope 
«  that  any-thing  ferious  or  folemn  will 
4  affeft  him.* 

We  had  fome  talk  about  Belton's 
dying  behaviour,  and  I  gave  her  feveral 
particulars  of  the  poor  man's  impa- 
tience and  defpair;  to  which  (he  was 
very  attentive;  and  made  fine  obferva- 
tionsuponthefubjectofprocraftination. 

A  letter  and  packet  were  brought 
her  by  a  man  on  horleback  from  Mifs 
Howe,  while  we  were  talking.  She 
retired  up -flairs  lo  read  it;  and  while 
I  was  in  difcourfe  with  Mrs.  Smith  and 
M-..  Lovick,  the  doctor  and  apothe- 
cary both  came  in  together.  They 
confirmed  to  me  my  fears,  as  to  the 
dangerous  way  Ihe  is  in.  They  had 


*  Explained  in  Letter  LXX,  of  this  Voluaie. 
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both  been  apprized  of  the  new  in- 
ftances  of  implacablenefs  in  her  friends, 
and  of  your  perfecutions :  and  the  doc- 
tor faid,  he  would  not  for  the  world  be 
either  the  unforgiving  father  of  that 
lady,  or  the  man  who  had  brought  her 
to  this  diftiefs.  *  Her  heart's  broken: 
«  (he'll  die,'  faid  he:  '  there  is  nofav- 
•  ing  her.  But  how,  were  I  either  the 
'  one  or  the  other  of  the  people  I  have 
'  named,  I  fliould  fupport  myfelf  af- 
'  terwards,  I  cannot  tell.' 

When  (he  was  told  we  were  all  three 
together,  (he  defired  us  to  walk  up. 
She  arofe  to  receive  us,  and  after  an- 
fwering  two  or  three  general  queftions 
relating  to  her  health,  (he  addreffed 
herfelf  to  us,  to  the  following  effe&. 
«  As  I  may  not/  laid  fhe,  '  fee  you 
three  gentlemen  together  again,  let 
me  take  this  opportunity  to  acknow- 
ledge my  obligations  to  you  all. — I 
am  mexprellibly-  obliged  to  you,  Sir 
— and  to  you,  Sir,'  [curtfeying  to 
he  doclor  and  to  Mr.  Goddard]  «  for 
your  more  than  friendly,  your  pater- 
nal care  and  concern  for  me.  Hu- 
manity in  your  profeffion,  I  dare  fay, 
is  far  from  being  a  rare  qualifica- 
tion, becaufe  you  are  gentlemen  by 
your  profeffion  :  but  fo  much  kind- 
nefs,  fo  much  humanity,  did  never 
defolate  creature  meet  with,  as  I  have 
met  with  from  you  both.  But  in- 
deed I  have  always  obferved,  that 
where  a  perfoo  relies  upon  Provi- 
dence, it  never  fails  to  raife  up  a  new 
friend  for  every  old  one  that  falls  off. 
'  This  gentleman,'  [bowing  to  me] 
who,  fome  people  think,  mould  have 
been  one  of  the  laft  I  mould  have 
thought  of  for  my  executor— is  ne- 
verthelefs  (fuch  is  the  ftrange  turn 
that  things  have  taken!)  the  only 
one  I  can  chufe  j  and  therefore  I 
have  chofen  him  for  that  charitable 
office,  and  he  has  been  fo  good  as  to 
accept  of  it  •  for,  rich  as  I  may  boa  ft 
myfelf  to  be,  I  am  rather  fo  in  right, 
than  infatf,  at  this  prefent.  I  re- 
peat therefore  my  humble  thanks  to 
you  all  three,  and  beg  of  God  to  re- 
turn to  you  and  yours,'  [looking  to 
ach]  l  an  hundred  fold,  thekindnefs 
and  favour  you  have  (hewn  me;  and 
that  it  may  be  in  the  power  of  you 
and  of  yours,  to  the  end  of  time,  to 
confer  benefits,  rather  than  to  be 
obliged  to  receive  them.  This  is  a 
godlike  power,  gentlemen  ;  I  ones 


rejoiced  in  it  in  Come  little  degreej 
and  much  more  in  the  profpeft  I  had 
of  it's  being  enlarged  tome;  though 
I  have  had  the  mortification  to  ex- 
perience the  reverfe,  and  to  be  obliged 
almoft  to  eveiy-body  I  have  feen  or 
met  with  :  —  but  all,  originally, 
through  my  own  fault;  fo  I  ought  to 
bearthepuni(hmentwi:houtrepining: 
and  I  hope  I  do — Forgive  thefe  im- 
pertinences :  a  grateful  he*  t,  that 
wants  the  power  it  wifhes  for,  fo  ex- 
prefs  itfelf  fuitably  to  it's  own  im- 
pulfes,  will  be  at  a  lofs  what  properly 
to  dictate  to  the  tongue;  and  yet,  un- 
able to  reftrain  it's  overflowings,  will 
force  the  tongue  to  fay  weak  and 
filly  things,  rather  than  appear  un- 
gratefully filent.  Once  more  then, 
I  thank  you  all  three  for  your  kind- 
nefs  to  me:  and  God  Almighty 
make  you  that  amends  which  at  pre- 
fent I  cannot !' 

She  retired  from  us  to  her  clofet  with 
her  eyes  full;  and  left  us  looking  upon 
one  another. 

We  had  hardly  recovered  ourfelves, 

when  fhe,   quite  eafy,    chearful,   and 

fmiling,  returned    to   us.     '  Doctor,' 

faid  (he,  (feeing  we  had  been  moved) 

you  will  excufe  me  for  the  concern  I 

g'.ve   you — and    fo  will   you,   Mr. 
oddard — and  you,  Mr.  Belford— 
for  'tis  a  concern  that  only  generous 
natures  can  mew;  and  to  fuch  natures 
fiveet  is  the  pain,  if  I  may  fo  fay, 
that  attends  fueh  a  concern.     But  as. 
I  have  fome  few  preparations  ftill  to 
make,   and  would   not   (though  in 
eafe  of  Mr.  Belford 's  future  cares, 
which  is,  and  ought  to  be.  part  of 
my  ftudy)  undertake  more  than  it  is 
likely  I  (hall  have  time  lent  me  to 
perform,  I  would  beg  of  you  to  give 
me  your  opinions,  [You  fee  my  way 
of  living;  and  you  may  be  aflured, 
that  I  will    do  nothing  wilfully  to 
(horten  my  life]  how  long  it  may 
poffibly  be,  before  I  may  hope  to  be 
releafed  from  all  my  troubles.' 
They    both   hefitated,    and    looked 
upon  each  other.     «  Don't  be  afraid  to 
«  anfwerme/  faid  me,  each  fweethand 
preffing  upon  the  arm  of  each  gentle- 
man, with  that  mingled  freedom  and 
referve,  which  virgin  modefty,  mixed 
with  conicioHS  dignity,  can  only  ex- 
prefs,  and  with  a  look  ferenely  earned, 
*  Tell  me  how  long  you  think  I  may 
«  hold  it!   And  believe  me,  gentlemen, 
6  Qj.  «  the 
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'the  fhorter  you  tell  me  my  time  is 
4  likely  to  be,  the  more  comfort  you 

*  will  give  me/ 

'  With  what  pleafing  woe/  faid  the 
doctor,  '  do  you  fill  the  minds  of  thofe 
'  who  have  the  happinefs  to  converfe 
'  with  you,  and  fee  the  happy  frame 

*  you  are  in  !  What  you  have  under- 

*  gone  within  a  few  days  paft,  has  much 
4  hurt  you  :  and  mould  you  have  frefli 

*  troubles  of  thofe  kinds,  I  couW  not 

*  be  anfwerable  for  your  holding  it — * 
And  there  he  paufed. 

4  How  long,  doctor  ? — I  believe  I 

*  jball  have  a  little  more  ruffling— I  am 

*  afraid  I  mall — But  there  can  happen 
4  only  one  thing  that  I  fhall  not  be  to- 
4  lerably  eafy  under— How  long  then, 
«  Sir?' 

He  was  filent. 

4  A  fortnight,  Sir  ?' 

He  was  frill  filent. 

4  Ten  days  ? — A  week  ?— How  long, 

*  Sir?*  with  fmiling  earneftnefs. 

*  If  I  mufl  fpeak,  Madam,  if  you 

*  have  not  better  treatment  than  you 

*  have  lately  met  with,  I  am  afraid—' 
There  again  he  ftopt. 

4  Afraid  of  what,  doctor?  Don't 
4  be  afraid— How  long,  Sir?' 

4  That  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks 

*  may  deprive  the  world  of  the  fined 
4  flower  in  it.' 

4  A  fortnight  or  three  weeks  yet, 
4  doctor? — But,  God's  will  be  done  ! 

*  I  ftiall,  however,  by  this  means,  have 
«  full  time,  if  I  have  but  ftrength  and 
«  intellect,  to  do  all  that  is  now  upon 

*  \ry  mind  to  do. — And  fo,  Sirs,  lean 
'  but  once  more  thank  you*  [turning 
to  each  of  us]  '  for  all  your  goodnefs 

*  to  me;  and,  having  letters  to  write, 

*  will  take  up  no  more  of  your  time— 
'  Only,  doctor,  be  pleafed  to  order  me 

*  fome  more  of  thofe  drops :  they  chear 

*  me  a  little  when  I  am  low;'  and  put- 
ting a  fee  into  his  unwilling  hand — 
4  You  know  the  terms,  Sir!1 — Then, 
turning  to  Mr.  Goddard,  *  You'll  be 

*  fo  good,  Sir,  as  to  look  in  upon  me* 

*  to-night,  or  to-morrow,  as  you  have 
4  opportunity— and  you,  Mr.  Belford, 

*  I  know,  will  be  defu  ous  to  fet  out  to 

*  prepare  for  the  laft  office  of  your 
4.  late  friend :  fo  I  wi(h  you  a  good  jour- 
4  ney,  and  hope  to  fee  you  when  that  is 
4  performed.' 

She  then  re'ircd,  with  a  chearful  and 
fcrrnr  air.  /  The  two  gentlemen  went 
away  together.  I  went  down  to  the 


women,  and,  enquiring,  found,  tliat 
Mrs.  Lovick  was  this  day  to  bring  her 
twenty  guineas  more,  for  fome  other 
of  her  apparel. 

The  widow  told  me,  that  me  had 
taken  the  liberty  to  expoftulate  with 
her,  upon  the  occafion  (he  had  for  raif- 
ing  this  money,  to  fuch  great  difad- 
vantagej  and  it  produced  the  following 
(hort  and  affecting  converfation  between 
them. 

'  None  of  my  friends  will  wear  any. 
4  thing  of  mine,'  faid  flie.  c  I  (hall 
'  leave  a  great  many  good  things  be- 
4  hind  me. — And  as  to  what  I  want 

*  the  money  for — don't  be  furprizedj 
'  —but  fuppofe  I  want  it  to  purchafe 
4  a  houfe.' 

4  You  are.all  myftery,  Madam.     I 

*  don't  comprehend  you.' 

4  Why,  then,  Mrs.  Lovick,  I  wilt 
4  explain  myfelf. — I  have  a  man,  not 
4  a  woman,  for  my  executor :  and 

*  think  you  that  I  will  leave  to  his  care 
4  any-thingthat  concerns  myownper- 
4  fon  ? — Now,  Mrs.  Lovick,' fmiling, 

*  do  you  comprehend  me?r 
Mrs.  Lovick  wept. 

*  O  fie!'  proceeded  the  lady,  drying 
X5p  her  tears  with  her  own  handker- 
hief,  and  giving  her  a   kifs — *  Why 
this    kind    weaknefs  for  one,    witU 
whom  you  have  been  fo  little  awhile 
acquainted?    Dear,  good  Mrs.  Lo- 
vick, don't  be  concerned  for  me  on  a 
profpect  with  which  I  have  occafion 
to  be  pleafed;  but  go  to-morrow  to 
your  friends,  and  bring  me  the  mo- 
ney they  have  agreed  to  give  you.' 
Thus,  Lovelace,  it  is  plain,  that  fh« 
means  to  befpeak  \\trlaft  houle !  Here's 
prefence  of  mind;  here's   tranquillity 
of  h«art,  on  the  mod  affecting  occa- 
fion !  —This  is  magnanimity,   indeed  ! 
— Couldft  thou,  or  could  I,  with  all 
our   boifterous   bravery,  and  offenfive 
falfe  courage,  act  thus  ? — PoorBelton! 
how  unlike  was  thy  behaviour! 

Mrs.  Lovick  tells  me,  that  the  lady 
fpoke  of  a  letter  (he  had  received  from 
her  favourite  divine  Dr.  Lewcn,  in  the 
time  of  my  abfence;  and  of  an  anfwer 
fhc  had  returned  to  it.  BntMrs.  Lo- 
vick knows  not  the  contents  of  either. 

When  thoXi  received  the  letter  I  am 
now  writing,  thou  wilt  fee  what  will 
foon  be  the  end  of  all  thy  injuries  to 
this  divine  lady.  I  fay,  ivben  thou  re- 
feiveft  /'/;  for  I  will  delay  it  for  fome 
little  time,  left  thgu  ftiouldeft  take  it 

into 
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into  thy  head  (under  pretence  of  re- 
fenting  the  difappointment  her  letter 
muft  give  thee)  to  moleft  her  again. 

This  letter  having  detained  me  by 
it's  length,  I  (hall  not  now  fet  out  for 
Epfom  till  to-morrow. 

I  fliould  have  mentioned,  that  the  la- 
dy explained  to  me  what  the  one  thing 
was,  that  fhe  was  afraid  might  happen 
to  ruffle  her.  It  was  the  apprehenfion 
of  what  may  refult  from  a  vifit  which 
Colonel  Morden,  fhe  is  informed,  de- 
figns  to  make_yo#. 


LETTER    LXVI. 

THE    REV.   DR.  LEWEN,    TO   MISS 
CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 

FRIDAY,   AUG.  l8. 

PRESUMING,  deareft  and ever- 
refpeftable  young  lady,  upon  your 
former  favour,  and  upon  your  opinion 
of  my  judgment  and  fincerity,  I  can- 
not help  addrefling  yon  by  a  few  lines, 
en  your  prefent  unhappy  fituation. 

I  will  not  look  back  upon  the  mea- 
fures  into  which  you  have  either  been 
led  or  driven :  but  will  only  fay  as  to 
thofe,  that  I  think  you  are  the  leaft  to 
blame  of  any  young  lady  that  was  ever 
reduced  from  happy  to  unhappy  cir- 
cumftances;  and  I  have  not  been  want- 
ing to  fay  as  much,  where  I  hoped  my 
freedom  would  have  been  better  received 
than  I  have  had  the  mortification  to  find 
it  to  be. 

What  I  principally  write  for  now, 
is,  to  put  you  upon  doing  a  piece  of 
juftice  to  yourfelf,  and  to  your  fex,  in 
the  profecuting  for  his  life  (I  am  af- 
fured  his  life  is  in  your  power)  the 
moft  profligate  and  abandoned  of  men, 
as  he  muft  be,  who  could  a£l  fo  bafely, 
as  I  underftand  Mr.  Lovelace  has  acl- 
ed  by  you. 

I  am  very  ill ;  and  am  now  forced  to 
write  upon  my  pillow;  my  thoughts 
confufed;  and  incapable  of  method:  I 
fliall  not  therefore  aim  at  method  :  but 
to  give  you  in  general  my  opinion.— 
And  that  is,  that  your  religion,  your 
duty  to  yourfanily,  the  duty  you  owe 
to  your  honour,  and  even  charity  to 
your  fex,  oblige  you  to  give  publick 
evidence  againft  this  very  wicked  man. 

And  let  me  add  another  confidera- 
tion:  the  prevention,  by  this  means, 
of  th«  rnii'chiefs  Uut  may  otherwife 
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happen  between  your  brother  and  Mr. 
Lovelace,  or  between  the  latter  and 
your  coufm  Morden,  who  is  now,  I 
hear,  arrived,  and  reiblves  to  have  juf- 
ticedone  you. 

A  confederation  which  ought  to  af- 
fect your  conscience  ;  [Forgive  me, 
deareft  young  lady,  I  think  I  am  now 
in  the  way  of  my  duty]  and  to  be  of 
more  concern  to  you,  than  that  hard 
prefiure  upon  your  modefty  which  I 
know  the  appearance  againft  him  in 
an  open  court  muft  be  of  to  fuch  a  la- 
dy as  you;  and  which,  I  conceive, 
will  be  your  great  difficulty.  But  I 
know,  Madam,  that  you  have  dignity 
enough  to  become  the  blufhes  of  the 
moft  naked  truth,  when  neceflity,  juf- 
tice,  and  honour,  exaft  it  from  you. 
Rakes  and  ravifhers  would  meet  with 
encouragement  indeed,  and  moft  from 
thofe  who  had  the  greateft  abhorrence 
of  their  actions,  if  violated  modefty 
were  never  to  complain  of  the  injury  it 
received  from  the  villainous  atternpters 
of  it. 

In  a  word,  the  reparation  of  your  fa- 
mily diftionour  now  refts  in  your  own 
bofom:  and  which  only  one  of  thefe 
two  alternatives  can  repair  j  to  wit, 
either  to  marry  the  offender,  or  to  pro- 
fecute  him  at  law.  Bitter  expedients 
for  a  foul  fo  delicate  as  yours ! 

He,  and  all  his  friends,  I  under- 
ftand,  folicit  you  to  the  firft:  and  it  is 
certainly,  now,  all  the  amends,  within 
his  power  to  make.  But  I  am  allured, 
that  you  have  rejected  their  folicita- 
tions,  and  his,  with  the  indignation 
and  contempt  that  his  foul  actions 
havedeferved:  but  yet,  that  you  refufe 
not  to  extend  to  him,  the  Chriftian  for- 
givenefs  he  has  fo  little  reafon  to  ex- 
peel,  provided  he  will  not  difturb  you 
further. 

But,  Madam,  the  profecution  I  ad- 
vife,  will  not  let  your  prefent  and  fu- 
ture exemption  from  frefh  difturbance 
from  fo  vile  a  molefter  depend  upon  his 
courtefy:  I  fhould  think  fo  noble  and 
fo  rightly-guided  a  fpirit  as  yours, 
would  not  permit  that  it  fhould,  if  you 
could  help  it. 

And  can  indignities  of  any  kind  be 
properly  pardoned  till  we  have  it  in  vur 
power  to  punijh  them?  To  pretend  to 
pardon,  while  we  are  labouring  under 
the  pain  or  difhonour  of  them,  will  be 
thought  by  fome  to  be  but  the  vaunted 
mercy  of  a  pufillapimous  heart,  trem- 
bling 
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bling  to  refent  them.  The  remedy  I 
propofe,  is  a  Severe  '"ne;  but  what  pain 
can  be  more  f'evere  than  the  injury?  or 
how  will  injuries  he  believed  to  grieve 
ws,  that  aie  never  honourably  com- 
plained of? 

I  am  Cure,  Mifs  ClarifiTa  Harlowe, 
however  injured  and  oppreffed,  remains 
unfaaken  in  her  Sentiments  of  honour 
and  virtue:  and  although  Ihe  would 
fooner  die  than  deferve  that  her  mo- 
defty  fhould  be  drawn  into  queftion; 
yet  (he  will  think  no  truth  immodeil 
that  is  to  be  uttered  in  the  vindicated 
cauieof  innocence  and  chaftity.  Lit- 
tle, very  little  difference  is  there,  my 
dear  young  lady,  between  a  fuppreffed 
evidence,  and  a  falje  one. 

It  is  a  terrible  circumftance,  I  once 
more  own,  fora  young  lady  of  your 
delicacy,  to  be  under  the  obligation  of 
telling  fo  (hocking  a  (lory  in  publick 
court:  bul  it  is  (till  a  worfe  imputa- 
tion, that  (lie  (hould  pafs  over  fo  mor- 
tal an  injury  unrefented. 

Conscience,  honour,  juftice,  are  on 
your  fide:  and  modefty  would,  by  fome, 
be  thought  but  an  empty  name,  (hould 
jou  refuSe  to  obey  their  dilates. 

I  have  been  conSulted,  I  own,  on  this 
fubjeft.  I  have  given  it  as  my  opi- 
nion, that  you  ought  to  profecute  the 
abandoned  man — But  without  myrea- 
fons.  Thefe  I  referred,  with  a  reSo- 
lution  to  lay  them  before  you  unknown 
to  any-body,  that  the  refult,  if  what 
I  wi(h,  may  be  your  own. 

I  will  only  add,  that  the  misfor- 
tunes which  have  befallen  you,  had 
they  been  the  lot  of  a  child  of  my 
own,  could  not  have  affe&ed  me  more 
than  yours  have  done.  My  own  child 
I  love:  but  I  both  love  and  honour 
you:  fmce  to  love  you,  is  to  love  vir- 
tue, good  fenfe,  prudence,  and  every- 
thing that  is  good  and  noble  in  woman. 
Wounded  as  I  think  all  thefe  are  by 
the  injuries  you  have  received,  you 
will  believe  that  the  knowledge  of  your 
diftrefles  muft  have  affliaed,  beyond 
what  I  am  able  to  exprefs, your  fincere 
admirer,  and  bumble  fer<vant, 

ARTHUR  LEWEN. 

I  juft  now  underftand,  that  yourSif- 
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terwill,  by  proper  authority,  pro- 
pofe this  profecution  to  you.  I 
humbly  prefu/ne,  that  the  reaSon 
why  you  n'folved  not  upon  this 
ftep  Jrom  the  firft,  was,  that  you 
did  not  know,  that  it  would  have 
the  countenance  and  fupport  of  your 
relations. 


LETTER    LXVII. 

MISS  CLARJSSA  HARLOWE,  TO  THE 
REV.  DR.  LEWEN. 

SAT.  AUG.  19. 
RIV.  AND  DEAR   SIR, 

I  Thought,  till  I  received  your  affec- 
tionate and  welcome  letter,  that  I 
had  neither  father,  uncle,  brother  left; 
nor  hardly  a  friend  among  my  former 
favourers  of  your  fen.  Yet  knowing 
you  fo  well,  and  having  no  reafon  to 
upbraid  myfelf  with  a  faulty  will,  I 
was  to  blame  (even  although  I  had 
doubted  the  continuance  of  your  good 
opinion)  to  decline  the  trial  whether  I 
had  forfeited  it  or  not;  and  if  I  had, 
whether  I  could  not,  honourably,  rein- 
itiate myfelf  in  it. 

But,  Sir,  it  was  owing  to  different 
caufes  that  I  did  not  j  partly  to  Jhame, 
to  think  how  high,  in  my  happier  days, 
I  ftood  in  yourefteem,  and  how  much 
I  muft  be  funk  in  it,  fmce  thofe  fo 
much  nearer  in  relation  to  me  gave  me 
up;  partly  \sdeep  diflrejs,  which  makes 
the  humbled  heart  difhdent;  and  made 
mine  afraid  to  claim  the  kindred  mind 
in  yours,  which  would  have  Supplied 
to  me,  in  fome  meafure,  all  the  dear 
and  loft  relations  I  have  named. 

Then,  fo  loth,  as  I  Sometimes  was, 
to  be  thought  to  want  to  make  a  party 
againft  thofe  whom  both  duty  and  in- 
clination bid  me  reverence:  fo  long 
trailed  on  between  hope  and  doubt :  fo 
little  my  owi  mijlrefi  at  one  time;  fo 
fearful  of  making  or  caufing  mif chief, 
at  another;  and  not  being  encouraged 
to  hope,  by  your  kind  notice,  that  my 
application  to  you  would  be  accepta- 
ble:— apprehending,  that  my  relations 
had  engaged  your  y/7<f>;f*  at  leaft*— - 

THESE — But  why  thefe  unavailing 


*  The  ftiff  viSit  this  good  divine  was  prevailed  upon  to  make  her,  as  mentioned  Vol.  II. 
p.  222,  (of  which,  however,  rtie  was  too  generous  to  remind  him)  might  warrant  the  lady 
to  tbink,  that  be  bad  rather  inclined  to  cheir  party,  «  to  we  parental Jide,  than  to  hers. 

i-etroSpe&ion* 
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retrofpeclions  now?— Ivjas  to  behap- 
jpy — In  order  to  be  happy;  that  is  my 
hope! — Refigning  therefore  to  that 
hope,  I  will,  without  any  further  pre- 
amble, write  a  few  lines  (if  writing 
to  you,  I  can  write  but  a  few)  in  an- 
fwer  to  the  fubjeft  of  your  kind  let- 
ter. 

Permit  me,  then,  to  fay,  That  I  be- 
lieve your  arguments  would  have  been 
unanfwerable  in  jihnoft  every  other  cafe 
of  this  nature,  but  in  that  of  the  un- 
happy ClariJJa  Harlonve. 

It  is  certain,  that  creatures  who  can- 
not  ftand  the  (hock  of  pubiick  Jhame, 
fhould  be  doubly  careful  how  tiiey  ex- 
pofe  themfelves  to  the  danger  of  incur- 
ring private  guilt,  which  may  poffibly 
bring  them  to  it.  But  as  to  myfelf, 
fiippofe  there  were  no  objections  from 
the  declining  way  I  am  in  as  to  my 
health;  and  fuppofmg  I  could  have 
prevailed  upon  myfelf  to  appear  againft 
this  man;  were  there  not  room  to  ap- 
prehend, that  the  end  ib  much  wifhed 
for  by  my  friends  (to  wit,  his  condign 
puniihment)  would  not  have  been  Ob- 
tained, when  it  came  to  be  feen,  that  I 
had  confented  to  give  him  a  clandeftine 
meeting;  and,  in  confequence  of  that, 
had  beer,  weakly  tricked  out  of  myfelf  j 
and  further  (till,  had  not  been  able  Co 
avoid  living  under  one  roof  with  him 
for  feveral  weeks;  which  I  did  (not 
only  without  complaint,  but)  without 
caufe  of  complaint? 

Little  advantage  in  a  court  (perhaps, 
bandied  about,  and  jefted  profligately 
with)  would  fome  of  thole  pleas  in  my 
favour  have  been,  which  out  of  court, 
and  to  a  private  and  ferious  audience, 
•would  have  carried  the  greatett  weight 
againfthim — Such,  particularly,  as  tfie 
infamous  methods  to  which  he  had  re- 
courfe. 

It  would,  no  doubt,  have  been  a  ready 
retort  from  every  mouth,  that  I  ought 
not  to  have  thrown  myfelf  into  the 
power  of  fuch  a  man,  and  that  I  ought 
to  take  for  my  pains  what  had  befallen 
me. 

But  had  the  profecution  been  carried 
on  to  effeft,  and  had  he  even  been  fen  - 
fenced  to  death,  can  it  be  fuppofed,  that 
his  family  would  not  have  had  intereft 
enough  to  obtain  his  pardon,  for  a 
crime  thought  too  lightly  of,  though 
one  of  the  greateft  that  can  be  com- 
mitted againft  a  creature  valuing  her 
hoflour  above  her  life  ?— While  J  had 
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been  cenfured  as  purfuing,  with  fan- 
guinarv  views,  a  man  who  offered  me 
early  all  the  reparation  in  his  power  to 
make? 

And  had  he  been  pardoned,  would 
he  not  then  have  been  at  liberty  to  do  as 
much  mifchief  as  ever  ? 

I  dare  fay,  Sir,  fuch  is  the  aflfurance 
of  the  man  upon  whom  my  unhappy 
deftiny  threw  me;  and  fuch  his  invete- 
racy to  my  family,  (which  would  then 
have  appeared  to  be  juftified  by  their 
known  inveteracy  to  him,  and  by  their 
earned  endeavours  to  take  away  hi* 
life;)  that  he  would  not  have  been  forry 
to  have  had  an  opportunity  to  confront 
me,  and  my  father,  uncles,  and  bro- 
ther, at  the  bsr  of  a  court  of  juftice,  on. 
fuch  an  occafion.  In  which  cafe,  would 
not  (on  his  acquittal,  or  pardon)  re- 
fentments  have  been  reciprocally  heigh- 
tened ?  And  then  would  my  brother,  or 
my  coufin  Morden,  have  been  more  fe- 
cure  than  now  ? 

How  do  thefe  confiderations  aggra- 
vate my  fault! — My  motives,  at  firft, 
•were  not  indeed  blameable  :  but  I  had 
forgotten  the  excellent  caution,  which 
yet  I  was  not  ignorant  of,  'That  we 
ought  not  to  do  evil  that  good  may  cotw 
of  it. 

In  full  conviction  of  the  purity  of 
my  heart,  and  of  the  firmneis  of  my 
principles,  [Why  may  I  not,  thus  called 
upon,  fay  what  I  am  confcious  of,  and 
yet  without  the  imputation  of  faulty 
pride;  fince  all  is  but  a  duty,  and  I 
mould  be  utterly  inexcufeable,  could  I 
not  juftly  fay  what  I  do  ? — In  this  full 
conviction]  he  had  offered  me  marriage. 
He  has  avowed  his  penitence  :  a  Jincere 
penitence  1  have  reafon  to  think  it, 
though  perhaps  not  a  Chrijlian  one. 
And  his  noble  relations,  (kinder  to  the 
poorfufferer  than  her  own)  on  the  fame 
conviction,  and  his  own  not  ungenerous 
acknowledgments,  have  joined  to  inter- 
cede with  me  to  forgive  and  accept  of 
him.  Although  I  cannot  comply  with 
the  latter  part  of  their  imerceflion,  have 
not  you,  Sir,  from  the  befl  rules,  and 
from  the  divineft  example,  taught  me 
to  forgive  injuries  ? 

The  injury  I  have  received  from  hi nj 
is  indeed  of  the  higheft  nature,  and  if 
was  attended  with  circumftances  of  un- 
manly bafenefs,  and  premeditation  j 
yet,  I  blefs  God,  it  has  not  tainted  my 
mind;  it  has  not  hurt  my  morals.  No 
thanks  indeed  to  the  wicked  man  that 
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it  has  not.  Nti  vile  eourfes  have  fol- 
lowed it.  My  will  isunviolated.  The 
evil  (refpec"ling  myfelf,  and  not  my 
friends}  is  merely  perfonal.  No  cre- 
dulity, no  weaknefs,  no  want  of  vigi- 
lance, have  I  to  reproach  myfelf  with. 
I  have,  through  grace,  triumphed  over 
the  deepeft  machinations.  I  have  ef- 
caped  from  him.  I  have  renounced 
him.  The  man  whom  once  I  could 
have  loved,  I  have  been  enabled  to  de- 
fpife:  and  mall  not  charity  compleat 
my  triumph?  And  mall  I  not  enjoy  it? 
—And  where  would  be  my  triumph,  if 
he  dejer-ved  my  forgivenels? — Poor 
man  !  He  has  had  a  lofs  in  lofing  me! 
I  have  the  pride  to  think  fo,  becaufe  I 
think  I  know  my  own  heart.  I  have 
had  none  in  Jofing  him  ! 

But  I  have  another  plea  to  make, 
which  alone  would  have  been  enough 
(as  I  prefmne)  to  anfwer  the  contents 
of  your  very  kind  and  friendly  letter. 

I  know,  my  dear  and  reverend  friend, 
the  fpiritual  guide  and  director  of  my 
happier  days!  I  know,  that  you  will 
allow  of  my  endeavour  to  bring  myielf 
to  this  charitable  difpofition,  when  I 
tell  you  how  near  I  think  myfelf  to, 
that  great  and  awful  moment,  in  which, 
and  even  in  the  ardent  preparation  to 
which,  every  fenfe  of  indignity  or  in- 
jury that  concerns  not  the  immortal 
foul,  ought  to  be  abforbed  in  higher  and 
more  important  contemplations. 

Thus  much  fur  myfelf. 

And  for  the  fatisfaclion  of  my  friends 
and  favourers,  Mils  Howe  isfolicitous 
to  have  all  thofe  letters  and  materials 
preserved,  which  will  fet  my  whole  Story 
in  a  true  light.  The  good  Dr.  Lewen 
is  one  of  the  principal  of  thofe  friends 
and  favourers. 

The  warning  that  may  be  given  from 
thofe  papers  to  all  fuch  young  creatures 
as  may  have  known  or  heard  of  me, 
may  be  of  more  efficacy  to  the  end 
wimed  for,  as  I  humbly  prefume  to 
think,  than  my  appearance  could  have 
been  in  a  court  of  juftice,  purfuing  a 
doubtful  event,  under  the  difadvantages 
i  have  mentioned.  And  if,  my  dear  and 
good  Sir,  you  are  now,  on  confidering 
every- thing,  of  this  opinion,  and  I 
could  knovuh,  I  mould  confider  it  as  a 
particular  felicity;  being  as  folicitous 
as  ever  to  be  juftified  in  what  I  may  in 
your  eyes. 


I  am  furry,  Sir,  that  your  indifpofi- 
tion  has  reduced  you  to  the  neceflity  of 
writing  upon  your  pillow.  But  how 
much  am  I  obliged  to  that  kind  and 
generous  concern  for  me,  which  has 
impelled  you,  as  1  may  fay,  to  write  a 
letter,  containing  fo  many  paternal 
lines,  with  fuch  inconvenience  tu  your- 
felf! 

May  the  Almighty  blefs  you,  dear 
and  reverend  Sir,  for  all  your  goodnefs 
to  me  of  long  time  paft,  as  well  as  for 
that  which  engages  my  prefent  grati- 
tude !  Continue  to  efteem  me  to  the  laft, 
as  I  do  and  will  venerate  you !  And 
let  me  befpeak  your  prayers,  the  con- 
tinuance, I  mould  fay,  of  your  prayers; 
for  I  doubt  not,  that  I  have  always  had 
them :  and  to  them,  perhaps,  has  in 
part  been  owing,  (as  well  as  to  your 
pious  precepts  inftilled  through  my 
earlier  youth)  that  I  have  been  able 
tomaketheftand  I  have  made;  although 
cvery-thing  that  you  prayed  for  has  not 
been  granted  to  me  by  that  Divine  Wif- 
dom,  which  knows  what  is  beft  for  it's 
poor  creatures. 

My  prayers  for  you  are,  That  it  will 
pleaie  God  to  reftore  you  to  your  affec- 
tionate flock;  and  after  as  many  years 
of  life  as  lhall  be  for  His  fervice,  and  to 
your  own  comfort,  give  us  a  happy  meet- 
ing in  thofe  regions  of  bleflednels, which 
you  have  taught  me,  as  well  by  example^ 
as  by  precept ,  to  afpire  to  ! 

CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 


LETTER    LXVJII. 

MISS    ARABELLA    HARLOWE,    TO 
MISS   CLARISSA   HARLOWE. 

[iN    ANSWER    TO  HERS    TO  HER   UNCLK 
ANTONY,  OF  AUG.  13*. 

MONDAY^  AUG.  21. 
SISTER   CLARY, 

I  Find,  by  your  letters  to  my  uncles, 
that  they,  as  well  as  I,  are  in  great 
difgrace  with  you  for  writing  our  minds 
to  you. 

We  can't  help  it,  fifter  Clary. 

You  don't  thi»k  it  worth  yoi.fr  while, 
I  find,  a  fecond  time  to  prefs  for  the 
blefling  you  pretend  to  be  fo  earneft 
about.  You  think,  no  doubt,  that  you 
have  done  your  duty  in  aiking  for  it: 
fo  you'll  fit  down  fatisfied  with  that,  I 


•  See  Utter  XLVl. 


•    fuppofc, 
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ftippofe,  ancl  leave  it  to  your  wounded 
parents  to  repent  hereafter  that  they 
have  not  done  theirs,  in  giving  it  to  you, 
at  the^fr/?  word;  and  in  making  fuch 
enquiries  about  you,  as  you  think,  ought 
to  have  been  made.  Fine  encourage- 
menttoenquireaftera  run-away  (laugh- 
ter! living  with  her  fellow,  as  long  as 
he  would  live  with  her!  You  repent  alfo 
(with^your  full  mind,  as  you  modeftly 
call  i'  )  that  you  wrote  to  me. 

So  we  are  not  likery  to  be  applied  to 
any  more,  I  find,  in  this  way. 

Well,  th-.n,  fince  this  is  the  cafe,  fitter 

Clary,  lei  rne,  with  fill  humility \  addrefs 

myfeif  with  a  propofal  or  two  to  you  ; 

-to  which  you  will  \)& ^raci'jujly  pieafed 

to  give  an  anfwer. 

Now  you  mull  know  tint  we  have 
had  hints  given  usfYom  feveral  quarters, 
that  you  have  been  ufed  in  fuch  u  man- 
ner by  the  villain  you  ran  away  with, 
that  his  life  would  b'e  ahtwerable  fur  his 
crime,  if 'it  were  fairly  to  be  proved. 
And  by  your  own  hints,  forr.ethinglike 
it  -appears  to  us. 

11",  Clary,  there  be  any  thing  but 
jingle  and  affecYed  period  in  what  pro- 
ceeds from  your  full  mind,  and  your 
dutiful  c cnfaoufnefs ;  and  if  there  be 
truth  in  what  Mrs.  Norton  and  Mrs. 
Howe  have  acquainted  us  with, you  may 
yet  juftify  your  char  after  to  us,  and  to 
the  world,  in  every-thlng  but  your  ican- 
dalous  elopement;  and  the  law  may 
reach  the  villain  :  and  could  we  but 
bring  him  to  the  gallows,  what  a  me- 
ritorious revenge  would  that  be  to  our 
whole  injured  farnilyy  and  to  the  inno- 
cents he  has  deluded,  as  well  as  the  fav- 
ing  from  ruin  many  others! 

Let  me,  therefore,  know,  (if  you 
pleafe}  whether  you  are  willing  to  ap- 
pear to  do  yourfilf,  and  us,  and  your 
fex,  this  juMice?  If  not,  fitter  Clary,  we 
mall  know  what  to  think  of  you  ;  for 
neitherjfea  nor  we  can  fuffer  more  than 
we  have  done  from  the  fcandal  of  your 
faU :  and  if you  wi//,  Mr.  Ackland  and 
Counfellor  Derham  will  both  attend 
you  to  make  proper  enquiries,  and  to 
take  minutes  of  your  ftory,  to  found  a 
procefs  upon,  if  it  will  bear  one,  with 
as  great  a  probability  of  fuccefs  as  we 
are  told  it  may  be  profecuted  with. 

But  by  what  Mrs.  Howe  intimates, 
this  is  not  likely  to  be  complied  with; 
for  it  is  what  fhe  hinted  to  you,  it  feems, 


by  her  lively  daughter,  but  without  ef- 
fecl*;  and  theft,  iigtyn,  poffibly,  you 
may  not  at  prefent  behave  fo  prudently 
in  fome  certain  points,  as  to  entitle 
yourfelf  to  publick  juitice;  which,  it* 
true,  the  Lord  have  mercy  upon  you. 

One  word  only  more  as  to  the  above 
propofal: — Your  admirer,  Dr.  Lewen, 
13^  clear  in  his  opinion  that  you  fhould 
profeaute  the  villain. 

But  if  you  will  not  agree  to  this,  I 
'  .nother  prop  ofal  to  make  to  von  ; 

and  tlvat  in  the  name  of  every-one  in  the 
family;  which  is,  that  you  will  think 
of  going  to  Per.fylvann  to  re  fide  there 
for  ibmt;  few  years  till  all  is  blown  over: 
and,  if  it  pieafe  God  to  fparc  you,  and. 
your  u'.ihaupy  parents,  till  th£y  can  be 
fatistied  th-.it  you  behave  like  a  true  and 
uniform  pt.iitent;  at  leal!  till  you  are' 
one-and-twenty  j  yon  may  than  come 
back  to-  your  own  eft.ite,  or  have  the 
produce  of  it  fent  you  thither,  as  you 
ftiall  chufe.  A  period  \vhich  in y  father 
fixes,  becaufe  it  is  the  cuJrotK-t  and  be- 
came he  thinks  your ^-andi'ather  mould 
Lave  fixed  it;  and  becaufe,  let  me  add, 
you  have  fislly  proved,  by  your  fine 
conducl,  that  you  were  not  at  years  cf 
diicretioa  at  eighteen.  Poor  doating, 
though  good  old  man  !— Your  grand- 
father, he  thought— But  I  would  not 
be  too  fever?. 

Mr.  Hartley  has  a  widow- fifter  at 
Penfylvania,  \vitliwhom  he  will  under- 
take you  may  board,  and  who  is  a  fober, 
fenfible,  well-rend  woman.  And  if 
you  were  once  well  there,  it  would  rid 
your  father  and  mother  of  a  world  of 
cares,  and  fears,  and  fcandal  $  and  I 
think  is  what  you  (hould  wifh  for  of  ail 
things. 

Mr.  Hartley  will  engage  for  all  ac- 
commodations in  your  pafiage  fuitable 
to  your  rank  and  fortune;  and  he  has 
a  concern  in  a  fhip,  which  will  fail  in  a 
month  ;  and  you  may  take  your  lecret- 
keeping  Hannah  with  you,  or  whom 
you  will  of  your  newer  acquaintance. 
'Tis  prefumed  that  your  companions 
will  be  of  your  own  fex. 

Thefe  are  what  I  had  to  communicate 
to  you ;  and  if  you'll  oblige  me  with  an. 
anfwer,  (which,  the  hand  that  conveys 
this  will  call  for  on  Wednef.iay  ntorn- 
ing)  it  will  be  very  condefcending. 

ARABELLAHARLOWI, 


*  See  Letter  XLTX.  of  Vol.  VI. 
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LETTER    LXIX. 

HISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
ARABELLA  HARLOWE. 

TUESDAY,  AUG.aZ. 

WR I TE  to  me,  my  hard-hearted 
fifter,  in  what  manner  you 
pleafe,  I  (hall  always  be  thankful  to 
you  for  your  notice.  But  (think  what 
you  will  of  me)  I  cannot  fee  Mr.  Ack- 
land  and  the  counfellor  on  fueh  a  bufi- 
ilefs  as  you  mention. 

The  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me,  indeed  I 
For  none  elfewill. 

Surely  I  am  believed  to  be  a  creature 
paft  all  mame,  or  it  could  not  be  thought 
of  fending  two  gentlemen  to  me  on  fuch 
an  errand. 

Had  my  mother  required  of  me  (or 
would  modefly  have  permitted  you  to 
enquire  into)  the  particulars  of  my  fad 
ftory,  or  had  Mrs.  Norton  been  directed 
to  receive  them  from  me,methinks  it  jiad 
been  more  fit :  and  I  preiume  to  think, 
that  it  would  have  been  more  in  every- 
one's chara&er  too,  had  they  been  re- 
quired of  me  before  fuch  heavy  judg- 
ment hadvbeen  pafled  upon  me,  as  has 
been  pafled. 

I  know  that  this  is  Dr.  Lewen's  opi- 
nion. He  has  been  fo  good  as  to  enforce 
it  in  a  kind  letter  to  me.  I  have  an- 
fwered  his  letter;,  and  given  fuch  rea- 
fons  as  I  hope  will  fatisfy  him.  I  could 
•wifh  it  were  thought  worth  while  tore- 
queft  of  him  a  fight  of  my  anfwer  *. 

To  your  other  propofal,  of  going  to 
Penfylvania;  this  is  my  anfwer — If 
nothing  happen  within  a  month  which 
may  full  as  effectually  rid  my  parents 
and  friends  of  that  world  of  cares,  and 
fears,  and  fcandals,  which  you  men- 
tion, and  if  I  am  then  able  to  be  carried 
on  board  a  fhip,  I  will  chearfullyobey 
jny  father  and  mother,  although  I  were 
fure  to  die  in  the  pafTage.  And,  if  I 
an'ay  be  forgiven  for  faying  fo,  (for  in- 
deed it  proceeds  not  from  a  fpiritof  re- 
prifal)  you  (hall  fet  over  me,  inftead  of 
any  poor  obliging,  but  really  unculpa- 
ble  Hannah,  your  Betty  Barnes  j  to 
whom  I  will  be  anfwerable  for  all  my 


conduct.     And  I  will  make  it  worth 
her  while  to  accompany  me. 

I  am  equally  furpnzed  and  concerned 
at  the  hints- which  both  you  and  my 
uncle;  Antony  give  of  ne<w  points  of 
misbehaviour  in  me!—  What  can  b& 
meant  by  them? 

I  will  not  tell  you,  Mifs  Harlowe7 
how  much  I  am  affli£led  at  your  feve- 
rity,  and  how  much  I  fuffer  by  if 
by  your  hard-hearted  levity  of  ftile, 
becaufe  what  I  (hall  fay  may  be  con- 
ftrued  into  jingle  and  period,  and  be- 
caufe I  know  it  is  intended,  very  poffi- 
bly,  for  kind :ends,  to  mortify  me.  All 
I  will  therefore  fay,  is,  that  it  does  not 
lofe  it's  end,  if  that  be  it. 

But,  neverthelefs,  (diverting  myfelf 
as  much  as  poffible  of  all  refentrnenr) 
I  will  only  pray,  that  Heaven  will  givs 
you,  for  jour  ofwn  fake,  a  kinder  heart 
than  at  prefent  you  feera  ta  have}  fmce 
a  kind  heart,  I  am  convinced,  is  a 
greater  blefling  to  it's  poffefior,  than  it 
•can  be  to  any  other  perfon.  Under  this 
conviction,  I  fubfcribe  myfelf,  my  dear 
Bella,  jour  ever -affectionate Jifter, 

CL.  HARLOWE, 


LETTER    LXX. 

MRS.  NORTON,    TO   MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

[iN    ANSWER     TO   HZRS    OF  THURSDAY, 
AUGUST   I?  f  .] 

TUESDAY,  AUG.  223. 
MT  DEAREST   YOUNG   LADY, 

TH  E  letters  you  fent  me,  I  now  re- 
turn by  the  hand  that  brings  yo» 
this 

It  is  impoffible  for  me  to  exprefs  hovr 
much  I  have  been  affected  by  them,  and 
by  your  iaft  of  the  lyth.  Indeed,  my 
dear  Mifs  Clary,  you  are  very  harfhly 
ufed;  indeed  you  are!  And  if  you 
Ihould  be  taken  from  us,  what  grief 
and  what  punishment  are  they  not  trea- 
furing  up  againft  themfelves  in  the 
heavy  reflections  which  their  r.ifh  cen- 
fures  and  unfbrgivingnefs  will  occafion 
them ! 

But  I  find  to  what  your  uncle  An- 


*  Her  letter  containing  the  reafons  fhe  refers  to,  was  not  afked  for;  and  Dr.  Lewen's 
death,  which  fell  out  foon  after  he  had  received  it,  was  the  reafon  that  it  was  not  communi- 
cated to  the  family,  till  it  was  tog  late  to  do  the  fen/ice  that  might  have  been  hoped  for 
from  it. 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


1049 


torvy's  cruel  letter  is  owing,  as  well  as 
•one' you  will  be  ftill  more  affiifted  by, 
^[God  help  you,  my  poor  dear  child!] 
when  it  c6mes  to  your  hand,  written 
by  your  filter,  with  propofais  to  you*. 

It  was  tinifhed  to  lend  you  yelterday, 
I  know;  and  I  apprize  you  of  it,  that 
you  fhould  fortify  your  'heart  againft 
the  contents  of  it. 

The  motives,  which  incline  them  all 
to  this  feverity,  if  well  grounded,would 
authorize  any  feverity  they  could  ex- 
prefs,  and  which,  while  they  believe 
them  to  be  fo,  both  they  and  you  are  to 
be  equally  pitied. 

They  are  owing  to  the  information 
of  that  officious  Mr.  Brand,  who  has 
acquainted  them,  (from  fome  enemy  of 
yours  in  the  neighbourhood  about  you) 
that  vifits  are  made  you,  highly  cen- 
furable,  by  a  man  of  a  free  character, 
and  ar, -intimate  of -Mr.  Lovelace;  who 
is  often  in  private  with.youj  -Tome'iimes 
twice  or'thrice  a-day. 

Betty  gives  herfelf  great  "'liberties  of 
fpeech  upon  this  occafion,  and  all  your 
friends  are  too  rendy  to  believe,  that 
-things  are  not  as  they  iliould  bej  which 
makes  me  wifh,  that,  let  the  gentle- 
man's views  be  ever  fo  honourable, 
yc«  could  entirely  drop  acquaintance 
with  him. 

Something  of  this  nature  was  hinted 
et  by  Betty  to  me  before,  but  fo  darkly, 
that  I  could  not  tell  what  to  make  of 
it ;  and  this  made  me  mention  it  to  you 
fo  generally,  as  •!  did  in  my  la  ft. 

Your  coxifin  Morden  has  been  among 
them.  He  is  exceedingly-concerned  for 
your  misfortunes;  and  as  they  will  not 
believe  Mr.  Lovelace  would  marry  you, 
he  is  determined  to  go  to  Lord  M.'s, 
in  order  to  inform  hiinfelf,  from  Mr. 
Lovelace's  own  mouth,  whether  he  in- 
tends to  do  you  that  juftice  or  not. , 

He  was  extremely  care/Ted  by  every- 
one at  his  firlt  arrival;  but  t  am  told 
there  is' fome  little  coldneis  between 
them  and  him  at  prefent. 

I  was  in  hopes  of  getting  a  fight  of 
this  letter  of  Mr.  Brand,  (a  ra(h  offi- 
cious man!)  but  it  feemsMr.  Morden 
bad  it  given  him  yeflerday  to  read,  and 
,he  took  it  a  way  .with  him. 

God  be  your  comfort,  my  dear  Mifs! 
jBut  indeed  I  am  exceedingly  difturbed 
*l  the  thoughts-of  what  jnay  ftill  be  the 


i  flue  of  all  thefe  things.  Jam,  my  be- 
loved young  lady,_yo#r  mofl affectionate 
and  faithful 

JUDITH  NORTON, 


XETTER    LXXI. 


MRS.  NORTON,   TO  MISS   CLARISSA 
H  ARLOWE. 

TUESDAY,  AUG.  22. 

AFTER  I' 'had  fealed  up  the  in- 
ched, I  had  the  honour  of  a  pri- 
vate vifit  from  your  aunt  Hervey;  who 
has  been  in  a  very  low- fpirited  way,  and 
kept  her  chamber  for  feveral  weeks  paft; 
and  is  but  juft  got  abroad. 

She  longed,  me  laid,  to  fee  me,  and 
to  weep  with  me,  on;the  hard  fate  that 
had  befallen  her  beloved  niece. 

I  will  give  you  a  faithful  account  of 
what  pafled  between  us;  as  I  expert 
that  it  will,  upon  the  whole,  adminifter 
hope  and  comfort  to  you. 

She  pitied  very  much  your  good  mo- 
ther, who,  fire  allured  me,  is  obliged  to 
a6l  a  part  entirely  contrary  to  her  in- 
clinations; as  (he  herfelf,  me  owns,  had 
been  in  a  great  meafure. 

Shefaid,  that  the  poor-lady  was  with 
great  difficulty  witheld  from  anfwering 
your  letter  to  her ;  which  had  (as  was 
your  aunt's  expreilion)  almoft  broken, 
the  heart  of  every-one:  that  fhe  had 
reafon  to  think,  that  fhe  was  neither 
conienting  to  your  two  uncles  writing, 
nor  approving  of  what  they  wrote. 

She  is  fure  they  all  love  you  dearly; 
but  have  gone  fo'far,  that  they  know 
not  how  to  recede. 

That,  but  for  the  abominable  league 
which  your  brother  had  got  every-body 
into,  (he  rdfuiing  to  &t  out  for  Scotland 
till  it  was  renewed,  and  till  they  had 
all  promifed  to  take  no  ftep  to\v;u\!s  a 
reconciliation  in  his  abfence  bur  by  his 
conient;  ar.d  to  which  your  fitter's  re- 
fcntmetits  kept  them  up;)  all  would, 
before  now,  have  happily  fubvided. 

That  nobody  knew  the  pangs  which 
their  inflexible  behaviour  gave  them, 
ever  fincc  you  had  begun  to  write  to 
them  in  ib  afrecling  and  humble  a  (Hie. 

That,  however,  they  were  not  in- 
clined to  believe  that  you  were  either  fp 


*  See  Letter  LXVIII. 
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ill, 
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HI,  or  fo  penitent,  as  you  really  are;  and 
ft  ill  lefs,-that  Mr.  Lovelace  is  in  carnett 
in  his  offers  of  marriage. 

She  is  fare,  however,  me  fays,  that 
all  will  foon  be  well  5  and  the  fooner 
for  Mr.  Mordeffs  arrival:  who  is  very 
zealous  in  your  behalf. 

Shewifliedto  Heaven,  that  you  would 
Accept  of  Mr.  Lovelace,  wicked  as  h§ 
•  ow  in  earneft. 

It  had  always,   ,  l^en  matter 

of  aftonilhment  to  her,  that  fo  weak  a 
pride  in  h^r  coufm  James,  of  making 
himfelf  the  whole  family^  fliould  in- 
duce them  all  to  refute  an  alliance  with 
fuch  a  family  as  Mr.  Lovdace's  was. 

She  would  have  it,  that  your  going 
off  with  Mr.  Lovelace,  was  the  unhap- 
pieft  ftcp  for  your  honour  and  your  in- 
tereft  that  c?:uld  have  bc-tr.  taken;  for 
that  although  you  would  have  hadafe- 
vere  trial  the  next  day,  yet  it  would 
probably  have  been  the  laft,  and  your 
pathetick  powers  mutt  have  drawn  you 
off  iome  friends — hinting  at  your  mo- 
ther, at  your  uncle  Harlowe,  at  your 
uncle  Hei-vey,  aifd  herfelf. 

But  here  (that  the  regret  that  you 
did  not  truii  to  the  event  of  that  meet- 
ing, may  not,  In  vour  prefent  low  way, 
too  much  affticT:  you)  I  nuift  obferve, 
that  it  fc-v.rri.s  a  little  too  evident,  even 
from  ''">  of  your  aunt's,  that 

it  was  not  ubiolur.!y  determined  that  all 
compulfion  wns  ciefigned  to  be  avoided, 
-  our  freedom  from  it  mull  have 
been  owing  to  the  paity  to  be  made 
among  them  by  your  peifuafue  elo- 
ce  and  dutiful  expoftulation. 

She  owned,  that  fome  of  them  were 
as  much  afraid  of  meeting  you,  as  you 
could  be  of  meeting  them  :-r-but  why 
fo,  if  they  defigned,  in  the  laftinftancc, 
to  give  you  your  way  ? 

Your  runt  told  me,  that  Mrs.  Wil- 
lia\iis  *  had  been  with  her,  and  afked 
her  opinion  if  it  would  be  taken  ann'fs, 
if  ihedefired  leave  to  £o  up,  to  attend 
her  detzrtjl  yr.ung  laay  "in  her  calamity. 
Your  i  ied  her  to  your  mcihei : 

';ad  heard  no  more  of  it. 

Her  daughter,  (  Mifs  Dolly)  fliefaid, 
had  been  frequently  earneft  with  her  on 
the  fame  fubjecV,  and  renewed  her  re- 
queil  with  the  gre:.tcft  fervour  when 
your  firft  letter  came  to  hand. 

:r  aunt  fays,  that  (he  then  being 


ill,  wrote  to  your  mother  upon 
it,  hoping  it  would  not  be  taken  : 
if  me  permitted  Mils  Dolly  to  go;  but 
that  you-  filter,  as  from  your  mother, 
aniwered  her,  that  now   you  feei 
be  coming  to,  and  to  have  a  due  Jen f:  of 
your  faults,  you  imiit  be  left  entirely 
to  their  own  manage  i- 

Mils  Dolly,  !i  '.pined  ever 

fmce  fhe  had  heard  of  Mr.  Lovelace's 
bafenels;  b.  ;  by  it: 

firft,  '  on  account  of  your  filterings; 
becaufeme  was  or.--  who  n-joiced 
in  your  getting  off,  and  vindicated  you 
for  it:  and  had  incurred  ctnfure  and 
ill-, will oa  that  account^  efpecially  from 
your  brother  ant';  .  imi  (lie  fel- 

dotn  went  to  Harlowe  Fi;.ce. 

Make  the  bed  u!e  of  tlu-fe  intelli- 
gences, my  deareft  young  lady,  for  your 
confolation. 

I  will  only  add,  that  I  am,  with  the 
:-:rvent  >.>ra\ers  :  covery 

and  reltoration  to  favour,  your 
faithful 

JUDITH  NORTON. 


LETTER     LXXII. 

MISS  CLARISSAHARLO\VE,TO  MRS. 
JUDITH  NORTON. 

THURSDAY,  AUG.  24. 

THE  relation  of  fuch  a  converfa- 
tion  as  pa  fled  between  my  aunt 
and  you,  would  have  given  me  plcafure, 
had  it  come  fome  time  agoj  becaufe  it 
would  have  met  with  a-fpirit  mere  in- 
duftrious  than  mine  n&tv  is,  to  pick  out 
remote  comfort  in  the  hope  ot  a  favour- 
able turn  that  might  one  day  have  re- 
warded nri'A patient  duty. 

I  did  not  doubt  my  aunt's  good-will 
to  me.  Ih;  afte&ion  I  did  not  doubt. 
But  (hall  we  wo:ider  tliat  kings  and 
princes  meet  wiih  fo  little  controul  in 
their  pnlTions,  be  they  ever  fo  violent, 
when  in  ?.  private  family,  an  aunt,  nay 
i;r  in  thai  family,  mail  chufe 
to  give  up  a  once  favoured  child  againft 
tlu-ii  own  inclinations,  rather  than  op- 
pofe  an  afpiiing  young  man,  who  had 
tir.'icd  himivrif  with  the  authority  of  a 
,  who,  when  once  determined, 
ne»er  would  be  expoftaUted  with? 

And  will  you  not  blame  me,  if  I 


*  The  former  houfekecpcr  at  Hatltwc  Place. 


fay, 
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fay,  that  good  fenfe,  that  kindred  in- 
dulgence, muft  be  a  little  offended  at 
the  treatment  I  have  .met  witlij  aud  if 
I  own,  that  E  think,  that-great  rigoui*  ' 
has  been  exercifed  towards  me!  And 
yet  I  am  now  authorized  to  call  it  ri- 
gour by  the  judgment  of  two  excellent 
fitters,  my  mother  and  my  aunt,  who 
acknowledge  (as. \outell  me  from  my 
aunt)  that  they  have  been  obliged  to 
join  againft  me,  contrary  to  their  incli- 
nations ;  and  that,  even  in  a  point  which 
might  feem  to  concern  my  eternal  wel- 
fare. 

But  I  muft  not  go  on  at  this  rate. 
JFormay  not  the  inclination  my  .mother 
has  given  up,  be  the  effect  of  a  too  fond 
indulgence,  rather  than  that  I  merit  the 
indulgence  ?  And  yet  fo  petulantly  per- 
verfe  am  I,  that  I  muft  tear  myfeif  from 
the  fubject. 

All  then  that  I  will  fay  further  to  it, 
at  this  time,  is,  that  were  the  intended 
goodnefs  to  be  granted  to  me  but  a  week 
hence,  it  would  poffibly  be  too  late — 
Too  late,  I  mean,  to  be  of  the  confo- 
lation  to  me,  that  I  would  wifh  from 
it:  for  what  an  inefficacious  pi epara- 
tion  muft  I  have  been  making,  if  it  has 
not,  by  this  time,  carried  me  above — 
But  above  what? — Poor  miftaken  crea- 
ture! Unhappy  felr'deluder!  that  finds 
herfelf  above  nothing !  Not  able  to 
fubdue  her  own  faulty  impatience  ! 

But  \n-deed  \f>  have  done  wiih  a  fub- 
ject,  that  I  dare  not  truft  myfeif  with; 
if  it  comes  in  your  way,  let  my  aunt 
Hervey,  let  my  dear  coufin  Dolly,  let 
the  worthy  Mrs.  Williams,  know,  now 
exceedingly  grateful  to  me  their  kind 
intentions  and  concern  for  me  are:  and, 
as  the  beft  warrant  or  juftification  of 
their  good  opinions,  (fince  [  know  that 
their  favour  for  me  is  founded  on  the 
belief  that  I  loved  virtue)  tell  rhem, 
that  I  continued  to  love  virtue  to  my 
laft  hour,  as  I  prefume  to  hope  it  may 
be  faid;  and  arfure  them,  that  I  never 
made  the  leaft  wilful  deviation,  how- 
ever unhappy  I  became  for  one  faulty 
ftepj  which  nevertheleis  was  not  owing 
to  unworthy  or  perverfe  motives. 

I  am  very  forry,  that  my  coufin 
Morden  has  taken  a  refolution  to  fee 
Mr.  Lovelace. 

Myapprehenfionsonthis  intelligence 
Sire  a,  great  abatement  to  the  pleafure 
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I  have  in  knowing  that  he  ftill  loves 
me. 

My  fitter's  letter  to  me  is  a  moft  af- 
flicting one — Soneedlefsly,  fo  ludicrouf- 
ly  taunting ! — But  for  that  part  of  it 
that  is  fo,  Bought  rather  to  pity  her, 
than  to  be  fo  much  concerned  at  it  as  I 
am. 

I  wonder  what  I  have  done  to  Mr. 
Brand — I  pray  God  to  forgive  both 
him  and  his  informants,  whoevejrthey 
be.  But  if  the  fcandal  arife  folely 
from  Mr.  Belford's  vifits,  a  very  little 
time  will  confute  it.  Meanwhile  the 
packet  I  mall  fend  you,  which  I  fent  to 
Mifs  Howe,  will,  I  hope,  fatisfyj/o«, 
my  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  as  to  my  rea- 
fons  for  admitting  his  vifits. 

My  lifter's  taunting  letter,  and  the 
inflexiblenefs  of  my  dear  friends — But 
how  do  remoter-  begun  fubjects  tend  to 
the  point  which  lies  neareft  the  heart! 
• — As  new-caught  bodily  diforders  all 
croud  to  a  fractured  or  diftempered 
part. 

I  will  break  off,  with  requefting  your 
prayers,  that  I  be  blefled  with  patience 
and  due  refignationj  and  with  affurinjr 
you,  that  I  am,  and  will  be,  to  the  laft 
hour  of  my  life,  your  equally  grateful 
and  affeCiionate 

CL.  HARLOWE. 


LETTER     LXXIII. 

MISS    HOWE,    TO    MISS-CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

[iN     REPLY     TO    HERS     OF     FRIDAY, 
AUG.   II  *.] 

YARMOUTH,  ISLE  OF  WIGHT,  AUG.  23, 
MY   DEAREST   FRIEND, 

I  Have  read  the  letters,  and  copies  of 
letters,  you  favoured  me  with:  and 
I  return  them  by  a  particular  hand. 

I  am  extremely  concerned  at  your 
indifferent  ftate  of  health:  but  I  ap- 
prove of  all  your  proceedings  and  pre- 
cautions in  relation  to  the  appointment 
of  Mr.  Belford  for  an  office,  in  which, 
I  hope,  neither  he  nor  any-body  elfe 
will  be  wanted  to  act',  for  many,  very 
many  years. 

I  admire,  and  fo  we  do-all,  thatgreat- 
nefs  of  mind  which,  can  make  you  fo 
tt.edfaftly  defpile  (through  fuch  induce- 


*  See  Letter  XLIV. 
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roenl-s  as  nc  other  woman  could  refift, 
and  in  fuch  defolate  circumstances  as 
you  have  been  reduced  to)  the  wretch 
thai  ought  to  be  fo  heartily  defpifedand 
detefied. 

What  muft  the  contents  of  thofe 
letters  from  your  relations  be,  which 
you  will  not  communicate  tome! — Fie 
upon  them!  How  my  heart  rifes  r— 
But  I  dare  fay  no  more — Though  you 
yourfelf  now  begin  to  think  they  ufe 
you  with  great  ieverity. 

Every-body  here  is  fo  taken  with 
Mr.  Hickman,  (and  the  more  from  the, 
horror  they  conceive  at  the  cbara&erof 
the  deteftable  Lovelace)  that  I  have 
been  teazel  to  death  almcft  to  name  a 
day.  This  has  given  him  airs^  and, 
did  1  net  keep  him  to  it,  he  would  be- 
have as  caickfsly  and  as  infolemly  as 
if  he  were  furc  of  me.  I  have  been 
forced  to  mortify  him  no  lefr  than  four 
$ime.s  fmce.we  have  been  here. 

I  made  him  lately  undergo  a  fevere 
penance  for  fome  negligences  that  were 
not  to  be  pafied  over:  not  defigned  ones, 
he  faicl:  but  that  was  a  poor  excufe,  as 
I  told  him  :  for,  had  they  been  defigned, 
he  (hould  never  have  come  i-nto  my  pre- 
jence  more  :  that  they  were  j»zo/,  (hew- 
ed his  want  of  thought  and  attention; 
and  <hofe  were  inexcusable  in  a  man 
only  in  his  probatory  Hate. 

He  hoped  he  had  been  more  than  in  a 
probatory  fate,  he  faid. 

*  And  therefore,  Sir,  might  be  more 

*  £arelefs*!->- So  you  add  ingratitude  to 

*  negligence,  and  make  what  you  plead 
«  as  accident,  that  itfelf  wants  an  ex- 
«  cufe,  defign,  which  deferves  none.' 

I  would  not  fee  him  for  two  days,  and 
he  was  fo  penitent,  and  fo  humble,  that 
I  had  like  to  have  loft  myfelf,  to  make 
him  amends:  for,  as  you  have  faid, 
a  refentment  carried  too  high,  often 
ends  in  an  amends  toohumble. 

I  long  to  be  nearer  to  you  :  but  that 
muft  not  yet  be,  it  feems.  Pray,  my 
dear,  let  me  hear  from  you  as  often  as 
you  can. 

May  Heaven  encrcafe  your  comforts, 
and  reftoreyour  health,  are  the  prayers 
cf  your  ever  faithful  and  affectionate 
ANNA  HOWE. 

P.  S.  Excufe  me  that  I  did  not  write 
before:  it  was  owing  to  a  little 
coafting  voyage  1  was  obliged  to 
give  into. . 


LETTER    LXXIV. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 


Y' 


FRIDAY,    AUG.  25. 

POU  are  very  obliging,  my  dear 
Mifs  Howe,  to  account  to  me 
for  your  liience.  I  v/as  eafy  in  it,  as 
I  doubted  not,  that  amon^  fuch.  near 
and  dent  friends  as  you  are  with,  you 
was  diverted  from  writing  by  fome  fuch 
agreeable  excursion,  as  that  you  men- 
tion. 

I  was  in  hopes  that  you  had  given 
over,  at  this  time  of  day,  thofe  very 
fprightly  airs,  which  I  h:\vc-  taken  the 
liberty  to  blame  you  for,  as  ofien  as 
.you  have  given  me  cctafion  to  do  fo  j 
and  that  has  been  'vary  ofun. 

I  \,  vc;y  grave  with  you 

upon  this  iiibjecl  :  and  while  yourown 
and  a  worthy  man's  future  nappihefs 
are  in  the  qucltion,  I  mult  enter  into 
it,  whenever  you  forget  yourfelf,  al- 
though I  had  not  a  day  to  live:  and 
indeed  I  am  very  ill. 

I  am  fure  it  was  not  your  intention  to 
takeyourfuture  hufoand  with  you  to  the 
little  iiland,  to  make  him  look  weak 
and  fiily  among  thofe  of  your  relations, 
who  never  before  had  feen  him.  Yet 
do  you  think  it  pcflible  for  them  (how- 
ever prepared  and  refolved  they  may  be 
to  like  him)  to  forbear  fmiling  at  him, 
when  they  fee  him  i offering  under  your 
whimfical  penances  ?  A  modeft  man 
(hould  no  more  be  made  little  in  his 
own  eyes,  than  in  the  eyes  of  others.  If 
he  be,  he  will  have  a  diffidence,  which 
will  give  an  aukwardnefs  to  every- 
thing he  feys  or  does:  and  this  will  be 
no  more  to  the  credit  of  your  choice, 
than  to  that  of  the  approbation  he  meets 
with  from  your  friends,  or  to  his  own 
credit. 

1  love  an  obliging,  and  even  an  /jum- 
ble  deportment  in  a  man  to  the  woman 
he  addrefies.  It  is  a  mark  of  his  po- 
litentfs,  and  tends  to  give  her  that  opi- 
nion of  herfelf,  which  it  may  he  fup- 
pofed  ba/hful  merit  wants  to  be  infpired 
with.  But  if  the  woman  exacts  it  with 
an  high  hand,  (he  mews  not  either  her 
own  pclitenefs  or  gratitude  j  although 
I  mult  confcfs  me  does  her  courage.  I 
gave  you  expectation  that  I  Would  be 
very  Jerious  with  you. 

O,  my 
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•  O,  my  denr,  that  it  had  been  my  lot 
(as  I  was  not  permitted  to  live  fingle) 
to  have  met  with  a  man  by  whom  I 
could  have  acted  gcneroufly  and  unre- 
iervedly ! 

Mr.  Lovelace,  it  is  now  plain,  in 
order  to  have  a  pretence  againft  me, 
taxed  my  behaviour  to  him  with  ftiflf- 
Befs  and  diftance.  You,  at  onetime, 
thought  me  guilty  of  ibnie  degree  of 
prudery.  Difficult  (ituutious  (hould 
be  allowed  for;  which  often  make 
feeming  occafions  for  ceofure  unavoid- 
able. I  deferved  not  blame  from  him 
who  made  mine  difficult.  And  you, 
my  dear,  had  I  had  any  other  man  to 
deal  with,  or  had  he  had  but  half  the 
merit  which  Mr.  Hickrnan  has,  would 
have  found  that  my  doctrine  on  this 
fubj eft  (hould  have  governed  my  prac- 
tice. 

But  to  put  myfelf  out  of  the  queftion 
— - I'll  tell  you  what  I  faould  think, 
were  I    an  indifferent   by-ftander,    of 
thofe  high  airs  of  yours,  in  return  for 
Mr.  Hickman's   humble    demeanour. 
The  lady  thinks  of  having  the  gen- 
tleman, I  fee  plainly,'   would  I  fay. 
But  I  fee,  as  plainly,  that  me  has  a 
very  great  indifference  to  him.     And 
to  what  may  this  indifference  be  ow- 
ing? To  one  or  all  of  thefe  confide- 
rations,  no  doubt :  that  me  receives 
his  addrefles  rasher  from  motives  of 
convenience  than    choice :    that  flie 
thinks  meanly  of  his   endowments 
and  intellects;  at  lead  more  highly 
of  her  ocwn:  or,  (he  has  not  the  ge- 
nerofity  to  ufe  that  power  with  mo- 
deration, which   his  great  affection 
for  her  puts  into  her  hand*.' 
How  would  you  like,  my  dear,  to 
have  any  of  thefe  things  fa  id  ? 

Then  to  give  but  the  (hadow  of  a 
reafon  for  free-livers  and  free-fpeakers 
to  fay;  or  to  imagine,  that  Mils  Howe 
gives  her  hand  to  a  man  who  has  no 
reafon  to  expect  any  (hare  in  her  heart, 
I  am  fure  you  would  not  wifh  that  fuch 
a  thing  mould  be  fo  much  as  fuppofed. 
Then  all  the  regard  from  you  to  come 
afterwards  j  none  to  be  (hewn  before-^ 
muft,  I  fhould  think,  be  capable  of 
being  conftrued  as  a  compliment  to  the 
bujband  made  at  the  expence  of  the 
^wife's  and  even  of  the  fex's  delicacy. 

There  is  no  fear  that  attempts  could 
be  formed  by  the  moft  audacious  [Two 
Lovelace's  there  cannot  be!]  upon  a 

fg  revered  for  virtue,  and  fo 


charmingly  fpirited,  as  Mifs  Howe's? 
yet,  to  have  any  irian  encouraged  to  de- 
fpife  a  huibnnd  by  the  example  of  oite 
who  is  moft  concerned  to  do  him  ho- 
nour; what,  my  dear,  thii.k  you  of 
that?  It  is  but  too  natural  for  envious 
men  (and  who  that  knows  Mii's  Howe,. 
will  not  envy  Mr.  Hickman  !)  to  feoff 
at,  and  to  jeft  upon,  thofe  who  are 
treated  with,  or  will-  bear  indignity 
from  a  woman. 

If  a  man  fo  treated  have  a  true  and 
ardent  love  for  the  woman  he  addrefles<, 
he  will  be  ealily  over-awed  by  her  d if- 
pleafure:  and  this  will  put  him  upon 
acts  of  fubmiflion,  which  will  be  called 
tneannefs.  And  what  woman  of  true 
fpirit  would  like  to  have  it  faicl,  thaS 
file  would  impofe  any- thing  upon  the 
man  from  whom  fhe  one  day  expects 
protection  and  defence,  that  (hould  be 
capable  of  being  c«mftrued  as  a  mean- 
nefs,  or  unmanly  abjectnefs  in  his  be- 
haviour, even  to  herielf  ? — Nay,  I  am 
not  fure,  and  I  sTt  it  of  you,  my  dear, 
to  refolve  me,  whether,  in  your  own 
opinion,  it  is  not  likely,  that  a  woman 
of  fpirit  will  defpife  rather  than  value. 
more,  the  man  who  will  take  patiently 
an  infult  at  her  hands;  efpecially  before 
company. 

I  have  always  obfervedy  that  preju- 
dices in  disfavour  of  a  perfon  at  his 
firft  appearance,  fix  deeper,  and  ai-»j 
much  more  difficult  to  be  removed 
when  fixed,  than  prejudices  in  favour; 
whether  owing  to  envy,  or  to  that  ma- 
lignant principle  fo  eminently  vifible 
in  little  minds,  which  makes  them  wi& 
to  bring  down  the  more  worthy  cha- 
racters to  their  own  low  level,  I  pre- 
tend not  to  determine.  When  once, 
therefore,  a  woman  of  your  good 
fenfe  gives  room  to  the  world  to  think 
(he  has  not  an  high  opinion  of  the  lo- 
ver, whom,  neverthelefs,  (he  enter- 
tains, it  will  be  very  difficult  for  her 
afterwards,  to  make  that  world  think 
fo  well  ss  (he  would  have  it,  of  the- 
hujband  (he  has  chofen. 

Give  me  leave  to  obferve,  that  to 
condefcend  with  dignity ,  and  to  conr- 
roa-nd  with  fuch  kindnefs,  zndfweetnefs 
of  manners,  as  mould  let  the  conde- 
fcenfion,  while  in  a  fingle  ftate,  befeen 
and  acknowledged,  are  points,  which 
a  wife  woman,  kn&wtng  her  man, 
(hould  aim  at:  and  a  wile  woman,  I 
mould  think,  would  chufe  to  live  fin - 
gk  all  her  life  rather^than  give  herfelf 
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to  a  man  whom  flie  thinks  unworthy 
of  a  treatment  fo  noble. 

But  when  a  woman  lets  her  lover 
fee,  that  flie  has  the  generofity  to  ap- 
prove of  and  reward  a  well-meant  fer- 
vicej  that  me  has  a  mind  that  lifts,  her 
above  the  little  captious  follies,  which 
fome  (too  licentioufly,  I  hope)  attri- 
bute to  the  fex  in  general :  that  flic  re- 
fents  not  (if  ever  (he  thinks  /he  has 
reafon  to  be  difpleafed)  with  petu- 
lance, or  through  pride:  nor  thinks 
it  neceflary  to  infift  upon  little  points, 
to  come  at  or  .fecure  great  ones,  per- 
haps not  proper  to  be  aimed  at:  nor 
leaves  room  to  fuppofe  (he  has  fo  much 
caufe  to  doubt  her  own  merit,  as  to  put 
the  love  of  the  man  fhe  intends  to  fa- 
vour, upon  difagreeable  or  arrogant 
trials  :  but  lets  reafon  be  the  principal 
guide  of  her  aftions — She  will  then  ne- 
ver fail  of  that  true  refpecT:,  of  that 
fincere  veneration,  which  fhewifhes  to 
meet  with;  and  which  will  make  her 
judgment  after  marriage  confulted, 
fometimes  with  ^preference  to  a  man's 
own$  at  other  times,  as  a  delightful 
confirmation  of  his. 

And  fo  much,  my  beloved  Mifs 
Howe,  for  this  fubject  now>  and  I 
dare  fay  for  ever! 

I  will  begin  another  letter  by-and- 
by,  and  fend  both  together.  Mean 
time,  I  am,  &c. 


LETTER    LXXV. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLOWEj  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 

/N  this  letter  the  lady  acquaints 
Mifs  Howe  with  Mr.  Brand's 
report-^  with  her  fijler's  propofals 
either  that  foe  -"will  go  abroad,  or 
•profecute  Mr.  Lovelace.  She  com- 
plains of  the  fevere  letters  of  her 
uncle  Antony  and  her  fifter-,  but  in 
milder  terms  than  they  deferred. 

She  fends  her  Dr.  Lew  erf  s  letter, 
and  the  copy  of  her  anfwer  to  it. 

She  tells  her  of  the  difficulties  jhe  had 
been  under  to  avoid  feeing  Mr. 
Lovelace.  She  gives  her  the  con- 
tents of  the  letter  Jhe  wrote  to  him 
to  divert  him  from  his  propofed  vi- 
fit:  Jhe  is  afraid,  Jhe  fays,  thai  it 
is  a  ft  ep  that  is  not  Briefly  right,  if 
allegory  or  metaphor  be  not  allow- 
able to  one  in  her  (ircumjt 
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She  informs  her  of  her  eoitftn 

den"s  arrival  and  readincfs  to  take 
her  part  with  her  relations  $  of  hit 
dejigned  interview  with  Mr. 
Lovelace ;  and  tells  her  what  her 
apprehenjions  are  upon  it. 

She  gives  her  the  purport  of  t.' 
verfation  between  her 
and  Mrs.  Norton*     <  c.ddst 

BUT  were  they  ever  fo  favourably 
inclined  to  me  now,  what  c 
for  me  ?  I  wifh,  anr!  that  for  their  lakes 
more  than  for  my  own,  that  they  would 
yet  relent — But  I  am  very  ill— 1  muft 
drop  my  pen — A  fudden  faintnefs 
overfpreads  my  heart  —  Excufe  my 
crooked  writing! — Adieu,  my  dear !  — 
Adieu ! 

THREE   O'CLOCK,    FRIDAY. 

ONCE  more,  I  refume  my  pen.  I 
thought  I  lr:.(!  taken  my  la'l  farewel  of 
you.  I  never  was  fo  very  oddly  af- 
fefted:  fomething  that  feemed 'totally 
to  overwhelm  my  faculties — I  don't 
know  how  to  defcribe  it — I  believe  I 
do  amiis  in  writing  fo  much,  and  tak- 
ing too  much  upon  me:  but  an  a£"Uve 
mind,  though  clouded  by  bodily  ill- 
nefs,  cannot  be  idle. 

I'll  fee  if  the  air,  and  a  difcontintied 
attention,  will  help  me.  But  if  it 
will  not,  don't  be  concerned  for  me, 
my  dear.  I  fhall  be  happy,  h 
am  more  fo  already,  than  of  late  I 
thought  I  could  ever  be  in  this  life. — 
Yet  how  this  body  clogs ! — How  it  en- 
cumbers ! 

SEVEN  O'CLOCK. 

I  COULD  not  fend  this  letter  away 
with  fo  melancholy  an  ending,  as  yon 
would  have  thought  it.  So  I  deferred 
doling  it,  till  I  faw  how  it  fhould  be 
on  my  return  from  my  airing:  and 
now  I  mull  lay,  I  am  quite^another 
thing:  fo  alert! — that  I  could  proceed 
with  as  much  fpirit  as  I  began,  and 
add  more  preachment  to  your  lively 
fubjecl,  if  I  had  not  written  more 
than  enough  upon  it  already. 

I  wi(h  you  would  let  me  give  you 
and  Mr.  Hickman  joy.  Do,  my  dear. 
I  mould  take  fome  to  my f elf,  if  you 
would. 

My  refpeclful  compliments  to  nil 
your  friends,  as  well  to  thofe  I  have 
the  honour  to  know,  as  to  thofe  I  do 
not  know. 

*        # 

I  HAVE  juft  now  been  furprizedwith 
a  later 
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a  better  from  one  whom  I  long  ago  gave 
tip  all  thoughts  of  hearing  from,  from 
Mr.  Wyerley.  I  will  inclofe  it.  You'll 
be  furprized  at  it,  as  much  as  I 'was. 
This  Teems  to  be  a  man  whom  I  might 
have  reclaimed.  But -I  could  not  love 
him.  Yet  I  hope  I  never  treated  him 
with  arrogance.  Indeed,  my  dear,  if 
.1  am  not  too  partial  to  myfelf,  X  think 
I  refufed  him  with  more  gentleneis, 
than  you  retain  fomebody  elfe.  And 
this  recollection  gives  me  lefs  pain  than 
I  mould  have  had  in  the  other  cafe,  on 
.receiving  this  inftance  of  a  generofity 
that  affe&s  me.  I  will  alfo  inclofe  the 
rough  draught  of  rny  anfwer,  as  foon 
as  I  have  tranfcribed  it. 

If  I  begin  another  flieet,  I  (hall 
v/rite  to  the  ^nd  of  it :  wherefore  I  will 
only  add,  my  prayers  for  your  honour 
and  prosperity,  and  for  a  long,  long, 
happy  life;  and  that,  when  it  comes 
:to  be  wound  up,  you  may  be  as  calm, 
and  as  eafy  at  quitting  it,  as  I  hope  in 
God  I  (hall  be.  I  am,  and  will  be,  to 
the  lateft  moment,  your  truly-affec- 
tionate and  obliged  fer<vant, 

CL.  HARLOWE. 


LETTER    LXXVI. 

•MR.  WYERLEY,  TO  MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

WEDNESDAY,  AUG.  23. 
DEAREST  MADAM, 

YOU  will  be  furpritfed  to  find  re- 
newed,  at  this  diftaace  of  time, 
an  addrefs  fo  pofitively,  though  fo  po- 
litely difcouraged  :  but,  however  it  be 
received,  I  mttft  renew  it.  Every-body 
has  heard,  that  you  have  been  vilely 
treated  by  a  man,  who,  to  treat  you  S4.1, 
mu ft  be  the  vilefl  of  men.  Every- bo- 
dy knows  your  juft  refentment  of  his 
bafe  treatment:  that  you  are  deter- 
mined never  to  be  reconciled  to  him: 
and  that  you  perfift  in  thefe  fcntiments 
againft  all  the  entreaties  of  his  noble 
relations^  againft  all  the  prayers  and 
repentance  of  his  ignoble  felf.  And 
all  the  world  that  have  the  honour  to 
know  yotit  or  have  heard  of  him,  ap- 
plaud your'refolution,  as  worthy  of 
yourjelf;  worthy  of  your  virtue,  and 
of  that  ftriel  honour  which  was  always 
attributed  to  you  by  €very-one  who 
ipoke  of  you. 
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But,  Madam,  were  all  the  world  to 
have  been  of  a  different  opinion,  it 
could  never  have  altered  mine.  I  ever 
loved. you;  I  ever  muft  love  you.  Yet 
•have  I  endeavoured  to  refign  to  my 
hard  fate.  When  I  had  fo  many  ways, 
in  vain,  fought -to  move  you  in  my  fa- 
vour, I  fat  down  feemingty  contented. 
I  even  wrote  to  you,  thrtt  I  would  fit 
down  contented.  And  I  endeavoured 
to  make  all  my  friends  and  compa- 
nions think  I  was.  But  nobody 
knows  what  pangs  this  felf-denial  coft 
me!  In  vain  did  thechace,  in  vain  did 
travel,  in  vain  did  lively  company  of- 
fer themfelves,  and  were  embraced  in 
their  turn :  with  redoubled  force  did 
my  paftion  for  you  renew  my  unhap- 
pinefs,  when  I  looked  into  myfelf,  in- 
to my  own  heart;  for  there  did  your 
charming  image  lit  enthroned}  and  you 
engrofled  me  all. 

I  truly  deplore  thofe  misfortunes, 
and  jhoie  fufferings,  for  your  own 
fake!  which,  neverthelefs,  encourage 
me  to  renew  my  bold,  hope.  I  know- 
not  particulars.  I  dare  not  enquire 
after  them ;  becaufe  my  fufferings 
would  be  increafed  with  the  know- 
ledge of  what  yours  have  been.  I 
therefore  deilre  not  to  know  more  than 
what  common  report  wounds  my  ears 
with;  and  what  is  given  me  to  know, 
by  your  abfence  from  your  cruel  fa- 
mily, and  from  the  f acred  place,  where 
I,  among  numbers  of  your  rejected 
admirers,  ufed  to  betwice  a  week  fu re 
to  behold  you  doing  credit  to  that  fer- 
vice  of  which  your  example  gave  me 
the  higheft  notions-.  But  whatever  be 
thofe  misfortunes,  of  whatfoever  na- 
ture thofe  fufferings,  I  (hall  blefs  the 
occafion  for  my  o*wn  fake,  (though 
for  yours  curfe  the  author  of  them)  if 
they  «iay  give  me  the  happinefs  to 
know,  that  this  my  renewed  addrefs 
may  not  be  abfolutely  rejected. — Only 
gjve  me  hope,  that  it  may  one  day  meet 
with  encouragement,  if  in  the  interim 
nothing  happen,  either  in  my  morals 
or  behaviour,  to  give  you  frefli  offence. 
Give  me  but  hope  of  this — Not  abfo- 
lutely to  reject  me  is  all  the  hope  I  afk 
for;  and  I  will  love  you,  if  poflible, 
itill  more  than  I  ever  loved  you — And 
that  for  your  fufferings;  for  well  you 
deferve  to  be  loved,  even  to  adoration, 
who  can,  for  honour's  and  for  virtue's 
fake,  fubdue  a  pafllon  which  common 
fpirits  [I  fpeak  by  cruel  experience] 
6  S  find 
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find  invincible;  and  this  at  a  time  when 
the  black  offender  kneels  and  fuppli- 
cates,  as  I  am  we'll  aflured  he  does, 
(all  his  friends  likewife  fupplicating 
for  him)  to  be  forgiven. 

That  you  cannot  forgive  him,  not 
forgive  him  fo  as  to  receive  him  again 
into  favour,  is  no  wonder.  His  of- 
fence is  againfl  virtue:  this  is  a  part  of 
your  eflcnce.  What  magnanimity  is 
this!  How  juft  to  yourfelf,  and  to 
your  fpollefs  character!  Is  it  any  me- 
rit to  admire  more  than  ever  a  lady  who 
can  fo  exaltedly  diftinguifh  .*  It  is  not. 
I  cannot  plead  it. 

What  hope  have  I  left,  may  it  be 
faid,  when  rny  addrefs  was  before  re- 
jected, now,  that  your  fufferings,  fo 
nobly  borne,  have,  with  all  good  judges, 
exalted  your  character?  Yet,  Madam, 
I  have  to  pride  niyielf  in  this,  that 
while  your  friends  (not  looking  upon 
you  in  the  juil  light  I  do)  perfecuteand 
banifh  you;  while  your  eftate  is  with- 
held from  you,  and  threatened  (as  I 
kno-iv')  to  be  witheld,  as  long  as  the 
chicaning  law,  or  rather  the  chicane- 
ries of  it's  praclifers,  can  keep  it  from 
you.  While  you  are  deftitute  of  pro- 
tection; every-body  (landing  aloof, 
either  through  fe^ar  of  the  injurer-of 
one  family,  or  of  the  hard -hearted  of 
the  other;  I  pride  myfelf,  I  fay,  to 
,itand  forth,  and  offer  my  fortune,  and 
iny  life,  at  your  devotion.  With  a 
felfijb  hope,  indeed:  I  mould  be  too 
great  an  hypocrite  not  to  own  this! 
And  I  know  how  much  you  abhor  in- 
fincerity. 

But,  whether  you  encourage  that 
hope  or  not,  accept  my  beft  fervices,  I 
beibech  you,  Madam:  and  be  pleafed 
to  excuie  me  for  a  piece  of  honeft  art, 
which  the  nature  of  the  cafe  (doubt- 
ing the  honour  of  your  notice  other- 
wife)  makes  me  chufe  to  conclude 
with — It  is  this  : 

If  I  am  dill  to  be  the  moft  unhappy 
of  men,  let  your  pen  by  one  line  tell 
me  fo.  If  I  am  permitted  to  indulge 
a  hope,  however  diftant,  your  filence 
fhall  be  deemed  by  me,  the  happiefr  in- 
dication of  it  that  you  can  give — Ex- 
cept that/?///  happier — ( the  happieft  that 
can  hefal  me)  a  fignification  that  you 
will  accept  the  tender  of  that  life  and 
fortune,  which  it  would  be  my  pride 
and  my  glory  to  facrifice  in  your  fer- 
vice,  leaving  the  reward  toyeurfelf. 
J3e  your  "determination  a&  it  may, 
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I  muft  for  ever  admire  and  love  you. 
Nor  will  I  ever  change  my  condition, 
while  you  live,  whether  you  change 
yours  or  not :  for,  having  o'nce  had  the 
prefumption  to  addrefs  jou,  I  cannot 
ttoop  to  think  of  any  other  woman: 
and  this  I  folemnly  declare  in  the 
prefence  of  that  God,  whom  I  daily 
pray  to  blels  and  protect  you,  be  your 
determination  what  it  will  with  regard 
to,  deareft  Madam,  your  moji  devoted 
and  ewr-afedionate  and  faithfulfer- 
<vantt 

ALEXANDER  WYERLEY. 


LETTER    LXXVII. 

MISS    CLARISSA     HARLOWE,     TO 
ALEXANDER  WYERLEY, 


SIR>  SATURDAY,  AUG.  z6* 

THE  generofity  of  your  purpofe 
would  have  comTnanded  not  only- 
my  notice,  but  my  thanks,  although 
you  had  not  given  me  the  alternative 
you  are  pleafed  to  call  artful.  And  I 
do  therefore  give  you  my  thanks  for 
your  kind  letter. 

At  the  time  you  diftinguimed  me  by 
your  favourable  opinion,  I  told  you, 
Sir,  that  my  choice  was  the  fingle  life. 
And  moft  truly  did  I  tell  you  fo. 

When  that  was  not  permitted  me, 
and  I  looked  round  upon  the  feveral  gen- 
tlemen who  had  been  propofed  to  me, 
and  had  reafon  to  believe  that  there  was 
not  one  of  them  againft  whofe  morals 
or  principles  there  lay  not  fame  ex- 
ception, it  would  not  have  been  much 
to  be  wondered  at,  if  FANCY  hadbtc\\ 
allowed  to  giv^  a  preference,  where 
JUDGMENT  was  at  alofs  to  determine. 

Far  be  it  from  me  to  fay  this  with  a 
defign  to  upbraid  you,  Sir,  or  to  re- 
flect upon  you.  I  always  wimed  you 
well.  You  had  reafon  to  think  I 
did.  You  had  the  generofity  to  be 
pleafed  with  the  franknefs  of  my  beha- 
viour to  you;  as  I  had  with  that  of 
yours  to  me  :  and  I  am  forry,  very 
ibrry,  to  be  now  told,  that  the  acquief- 
cence  you  obliged  me  with,  gave  you 
fo  much  pain. 

Had  the  option  I  have  mentioned  been 
allowed  me  afterwards,  (as  I  not  only 
wiflied  but  propofed)  things  had  not 
haj  ptiu'vl  thru  did  happen.  "But  thi-rc 
was  a  kind  of  fatality  by  which  our 
whole  family  was  impelled,  as  I  may 

fay  j 
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/ay;  and  which  none  of  us  were  per- 
mitted to  avoid.  But  this  is  a  fubje£t 
that  cannot  be  dwelt  upon. 

As  matters  are,  I  have  only  to  wifh, 
for  your  own  fake,  that  you  will  encou- 
rage and  cultivate  thole  good  motions 
in  your  mind,  to  which  many  pafTages 
in  your  kind  and  generous  letter,  now 
before  me,  muft  be  owing.  Depend 
\ipon  it,  Sir,  that  fuch  motions  wrought 
into  habit,  will  yield  you  pleafureat  a 
time  when  nothing  elfe  can.  And  at 
prcfenty  fliining  out  in  your  aclions 
and  converfation,  will  commend  you 
to  the  worthieftof  oiirfex.  For,  Sir, 
the  man  who  is  good  upon  choice,  as 
well  as  by  education,  has  that  quality 
in  himfelf,  which  ennobles  the  human 
race,  and  without  which  the  moft  dig- 
nified by  birth  or  rank  are  ignoble. 

As  to  the  refolution  you  folemniy 
make  not  to  marry  while  I  live,  I  fhould 
be  concerned  at  it,  were  I  not  morally 
fure,  that  you  may  keep  it  and  yet  not 
be  detrimented  by  it :  fmce  a  few,  a  very 
few  days,  will  convince  you,  that  I  am 
got  above  all  human  dependence;  and 
that  there  is  no  need  of  that  protection 
and  favour,  which  you  fo  generoufly 
offer  to,  Sir,  your  obliged  rwell-iuifoer  t 
and  humble  fervant , 

CL.  HARLOWE. 


LETTER    LXXVIII. 

.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


MONDAY  NOON,    AUG.  a8. 

A  BOUT  the  tinie  of  poorBelton's 
Jt  JL  interment  laft  night,  as  near  as 
we  could  guefs,  Lord  M.  Mpwbray, 
and  myfelf,  toarted  once,  «  To  the  me- 
(  mory  of  boneft  Tom  Be  lion-,'  and  by  a 
quick  tranfition  to  the  living,  «  Health 
«  to  Mifs  Harlovuei'  which  Lord  M. 
obligingly  began,  and,  «  To  the  kappy 
*  reconciliation;'  and  then  we  iluck  in 
a  remembrance,  «  To  boneft  Jack  Bel- 
'  ford,"  who,  of  late,  we  all  agreed,  is 
become  an  ufeful  and  humane  man  ; 
and  one  who  prefers  his  friend's  fervice 
to  his  own. 

But  what  is  the  meaning  I  hear  no- 
thing from  thee*?  And  why  doft  thou 
not  let  me  into  the  grounds  of  the  fud- 


den  reconciliation  between  my  beloved 
and  her  friends,  and  the  caufe  of  the 
generows  invitation  which  (lie  gives  me 
of  attending  her  at  her  father's  foine 
time  hence  ? 

Thou  muft  certainly  have  been  let 
into  the  fecret  by  this  time;  and  I  can 
tell  thee,  I  (hall  be  plaguy  jealous  if 
there  be  any  one  thing  pals  between  my 
angel  and  thee,  that  is  to  be  concealed 
from  me.  For  either  I  am  a  principal 
in  this  caufe,  or  I  am  nothing, 

I  have  difpatched'  Will  to  know  the 
reafon  of  thy  neglecl. 

But,  let  me  whifper  a  word  or  two 
in  thy  ear.  I  begin  to  be  afraid,  after 
all,  that  this  letter  was  a  ftratagem  to 
get  me  out  of  town,  and  for  nothing 
elfe:  for,  in  the  firft  place,  Tourville, 
in  a  letter  I  received  this  morning,  tells 
me,  that  the  lady  is  p.£lually  very  ill. 
[I  am  forty  for  it  with  all  my  foul !  J 
This,  thou'lt  fay,  I  may  think  a  rea- 
fon why  (lie  cannot  fet  out  as  yet :  but 
then  I  have  heard,  on  the  other  hand, 
but  laft  night,  that  the  family  is,  as  im- 
placable as  everj  and  my  lord  and  I  ex- 
peel  this  very  afternoon  a  vifit  from 
Colonel  Morden;  who  undertakes,  1$ 
feems,  to  queftion  me  as  to  my  inten- 
tion with  regard  to  his  couiln. 

This  convinces  me,  thaf  if  ihe  ba& 
apprized  her  friends  of  my  offers  to  herf 
they  will  not  believe  me  to  be  in  ear- 
neft,  till  they  are  a/Tared  that  I  am  ip 
from  my  own  mouth.  But  then  I  un- 
derftand,  that  the  intended  vifit  is  aa 
officioufnefs  of  Morden's  own,  with-* 
out  the  defire  of  any  of  her  friends. 

Now,  Jack,  what  can  a  man  make 
of  all  this  ?  My  intelligence  as  to  the 
continuance  of  her  family's  implaca- 
blenefs  is  npt  to  be  doubted;  and  yet 
when  I  read  Her  letter,  what  can  one 
fay  ! — SureJy,  the  dear  little  rogue  wilj 
not  lye ! 

I  "never  knew  her  ^ifpsnfe  \viih  her 
word,  but  once:  and-that  was,  when 
flie  promifed  to  forgive  me  after  thp 
dreadful  fire  that  had  like  to  have  hap- 
pened at  our  mother's,  and  yet  would 
not  fee  me  the  next  day,  and  after- 
wards made  her  efcape  to  Hampftead, 
in  order  to  avoid  forgiving  me  :  and  as 
me  feverely  fmarted  for  this  departure 
from  her  honour  given,  (for  it  is  a  fad 
thing  for  good  people  to  break  their 


*  Mr.  Eelford  had  yet  not  fsnt  him  bis  laft-written  letter.     His  reafon  far  which 
lee  P,  1042,  1043. 
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xvord  when  it  is  in  their  power  to  keep 
it)  one  would  notexpecl,  that  flie  fliould 
ffet  about  deceiving  again  ;  more  efpe- 
cially  by  the  premeditation  of  writing. 
Thou,  perhaps,  wilt  afk,  «  What  ho- 

*  neftmanis  obliged  to  keep  his  promife 
'  with  a  highwayman  !'  for  well  [know 
thy  unmannerly  way  of  making  com- 
parifons:   but  I  fay,  every  honeft  man 
is — And  I  will  give  thee  an  illuftration. 

Here  is  a  marauding  varlet,  who  de- 
mands your  money,  wkh  a  piftol  at 
your  bread.  You  have  neither  money 
nor  valuable  effects  about  you;  and 
promife  folemnly,  if  he  will  fpare  your 
life,  that  you  will  fend  him  an  agreed 
upon  fum,  by  fuch  a  day,  to  fuch  a 
place. 

The  queftion  is,  if  your  life  is  not 
in  the  fellow's  power? 

How  he  came  by  the  power  is  ano- 
ther queftion;  for  which  he  muft  an- 
fwer  with  bis  life  when  caught — So  hs 
runs  rifque  for  rifque. 

Now  if  he  give  you  your  life^  does1 
he  not  give,  think  you,  avaluable  con- 
fideration  for  the  money  you  engage 
your  honour  to  fend  him !  If  not,  the 
fum  muft  be  exorbitant,  or  your  life  is 
a  very  paltry  one,  even  in  your  own 
opinion. 

I  need  not  make  the  application ; 
and  I  am  fure,  that  even  thou  thyfelf, 
who  never  fpareft  me,  and  thinkeft  thou 
Icnoweft  my  heart  by  thj  o<wn,  canft  not 
poflibly  put  the  cafe  in  a  ftronger  light 
again  ft  me. 

Then,  why  do  good  people  take  upon 
them felves  to  cen fure,  as  they  do,  per- 
fons  lefs  fcrupulous  than  themfelves? 
Is  it  not  becaufe  the  latter  allow  thctn- 
felves  in  any  liberty,  in  order  to  carry 
a  point?  And  can  my  not  doing  my 
duty,  warrant  another  for  not  doing 
tis  ? — Thou  wilt  not  fay  it  can. 

And  how  would  it  found,  to  put  the 
cafe  as  ftrongly,  once  more,  as  my 
greateft  enemy  would  put  it,  both  as  to 
faft  and  in  words — «  Here  has  that 

*  profligate  wretch  Lovelace  broken  his 

*  vrw  with  and  deceived  Mifs  ClarifTa 
'*  Harlowe. — A  vile  fellow  !'  would  an 
enemy  fay :   '  but  it  is  tike  him.*     But 
•when  it  comes  to  befaid,  that  the  pious 
ClarifTa  has  broken  her  word  with  and 
deceived    Lovelace ;    *  Good   Lord  P 
would  every-one  fay,  '  Sure  it  cannot 
«  be!' 

Upon  my  foul,  Jack,  fuch  is  the  ve- 
neration I  have  for  this  admirable  wo- 


man, that  lam  fliocked  barely  at  puf~ 
ting  the  cafe — And  fo  wilt  thou,  if 
thou  refpecleft  her  as  thou  oughteft : 
for  thou  knoweft,  that  men  and  wo- 
men,  all  the  world  over,  form  their 
opinions  of  one  another,  by  each  per- 
fon's  profeflions  and  known  practices. 
In  this  lady,  therefore,  it  would  be  us 
unpardonabletotell  a  Wilful  untruth,  as 
it  would  be  ftrange  if  I  keep  my  word. 
—In  love-cafes,  I  mean;  for  as  to  the 
reft,  I  am  an  honeft  moral  man,  as  all- 
who  know  me  can  teftify. 

And  what,  after  all,  would  this  lady 
deferve   if  flie  has  deceived  me  in  this 
cafe?  Fordid  flie  not  fet  me  prancing 
away  upon  Lord   M.'s  beft  nng,    to 
Lady  Sarah's,  and  to  Lady  Betty's, 
with   an  ereft  and  triumphing  coun- 
tenance, to  fhew  them  her  letter  to  me? 
And  let  me  tell  thee,  that  I  have  re- 
ceived their  congratulations  upon  it  ; 
f  Well,  and   now,    coufm  Luvelace,* 
cries  one;   *  Well,    and  now,    coufm 
Lovelace,*    cries    t'other;    *   I   hope 
you'll  make  the  beft  of  hufbands  to 
fo  excellent  and  fo  forgiving  a  lady  ! 
And  now  we  (hall  foon  have  the  plea- 
fureof  lookingupon  you  asareformed 
man!'    added  one. — 'And  now  we 
fhall  fee  you  in  the  way  we  have  fo 
k>ng  wimed  you  to  be  in  !'  cried  out 
the  other. 

My  coufms  Montague  alfo  have  been 
ever  iince  rejoicing  in  the  new  relation  - 
Ihip.  Their  charming  coufm,  and 
their  lovely  coufin,  at  every  word! 
And  how  dearly  they  will  love  her! 
What  leffons  they  will  take  from  her ! 
And  yet  Charlotte,  who  pretends  to 
have  the  eye  of  an  eagle,  was  for  find- 
ing out  fome  myftery  in  the  ftyle  and 
manner,  till  I  overbore  hei-,.and  laugh- 
ed her  out  of  it. 

As  for  Lord  M.  he  has  been  in  hour- 
ly expectation  of  being  fent  'to  with 
propolals  of  one  fort  or  other  from  the 
HarJowes :  an'd  dill  we  have  it,  that  fuch 
propolals  will  be  made  by  Colonel  Mor- 
dcn  when  he  comes  ;  and  that  the  Har- 
lowes  only  put  on  a  face  of  irrecon- 
cileablenefs,  till  they  know  the  ifTueof 
Mordents  vifit,  in  order  to  make  thi 
better  terms  with  us. 

Indeed,  if  I  had  not  undoubted  rea- 
fon,  as  I  faid,  to  believe  the  continu- 
ance of  theirantipathy  to  mey  and  inr- 
plncablenefs  to  her,  I  fhouid  be  apt  to 
think  there  might  be  fomc  foundation 
for  my  lord's  cpnjcftuyej  fur  there  is  a 

curled 
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cflrfed  deal  of  low  cunning  in  all  that 
family,  except  in  the  angel  of  it;  who 
has  fo  much  generolity  of  foul,  that  (he 
defpifes  cunning,  both  name  and  thing. 
What  I  mean  by  all  this,  is,  to  let 
thee  fee,  what  a  (tupid  figure  I  (hall 
make  to  all  my  own  family,  if  my 
Clariffa  has  been  capable,  as  Gulliver 
in  his  abominable  Yahoo  ftory  phrafes 
it,  of  faying  the  thing  that  is  not.  By 
my  foul,  Jack,  if  it  were  only  that  I 
mould  be  outwitted  by  fuch  a  novice  at 

n'  tting,  and  that  it  would  make  me 
k  filly  to  my  kinfwomen  here,  who 
Jcnow  I  value  myfelf  upon  my  con- 
trivances, it  would  vex  me  to  the  heart} 
and  I  would  inftantly  clap  a  feather- 
bed into  a  coach-and-iix,  and  fetch  her 
away,  fick  or  well,  and  marry  her  at 
my  leifure. 

But  Colonel  Morden  is  come,  and  I 
mud  break  off". 


LETTER    LXXIX. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE 
LACE, 


MONDAY   NIGHT,  AUG.  28. 

I  Doubt  you  will  be  all  impatience, 
that  you  have   not  heard  from  me 
fince    mine   of   Thurfday   laft.     You 
would  be  ftill  more  fo,  if  you  knew  that 
I  had  by  me  a  letter  ready-  written. 

I  went  early  yefterday  morning  to 
Epfom  ;  and  found  every-thing  dif- 

Eofed  according  to  the  directions  I  had 
:ft  on  Friday;  and  at  night  the  folemn 
office  was  pei  formed.  Tourville  was 
there;  and  behaved  very  decently,  and 
with  greater  concern  than-  I  thought 
he  would  ever  have  expreffed  for  any- 
body. 

Thomafine,  they  told  me,  in  a  kind 
of  difguife,  was  in  an  obfcure  pew, 
out  of  curiofity,  (for  it  feems,  fhe  was 
far  from  (hewing  any  tokens  of  grief) 
to  fee  the  laft  office  performed  for  the 
man  whofe  heart  fhe  had  fo  largely  con- 
tributed to  break. 

I  was  obliged  to  ftay  till  this  after- 
noon, to  fettle  feveral  neceffary  matters, 
and  to  direct  inventories  to  be  taken,  in 
order  for  appraifement;  for  every-thing 
is  to  be  turned  into  money,  by  his  will. 
I  prefented  his  fitter  with  the  hundred 
guineas  the  poor  man  left  me  as  his 
executor,  and  defired  her  to  continue 


in  the  houfe,  and  take  the  direction  of 
every-thing,  till  I  could  hear  from  his 
nephew  at  Antigua,  who  is  heir  at  law. 
He  had  left  her  hjut  fifty  pounds,  al- 
tho^ugh  he  knew  her  indigence;  and 
that  it  was  owing  to  a  vile  hufband, 
anil  not  to  herfclf,  that  Jbe  was  indi- 
gent. 

The  poor  man  left  about  two  hun- 
dred pounds  in  money;  and  two  hun- 
dred pounds  in  two  Eaft  India  bonds; 
and  I  will  contrive,  if  I  can,  to  make 
up  thepooj-  woman's  fifty  pounds,  and 
my  hundred  guineas,  two  hundred 
pounds  to  her;  and  then  fhe  will  have 
fome  little  matter  coming  in  certain, 
which  I  vyill  oblige  her  to  keep  out  of 
the  hands  of  a  fon,  who  has  compleat- 
ed  that  ruin  which  his  father  had  very 
near  effected.  « 

I  gave  TourviHe  his  twenty  pounds, 
and  will  fend  you  and  Mowbray  yours 
by  thefirft  order. 

And  fo  much  for  poor  Belton's  af- 
fairs till  I  fee  you. 

I  got  to  town  in  the  evening,  and 
went  directly  to  Smith's.  I  found  Mrs. 
Lovick  and  Mrs.  Smith  in  the  back- 
mop,  and  I  faw  they  had  been  both  in 
tears.  They  rejoiced  to  fee  me,  how- 
ever; and  told  me,  that  the  doctor  and 
Mr.  Goddard  were  but  juftgone;  as 
was  alfo  the  worthy  clergyman,  who 
often  comes  to  pray  by  her;  and  all 
three  were  of  opinion,  that  the  would 
hardly  live  to  fee  the  entrance  of  ano- 
ther week.  I  was  not  fo  much  fur- 
prized  as  grieved;  for  I  had  feared  as 
much  when  I  left  her  on  Saturday. 

I  fent  up  my  compliments;  and  (he 
returned,  that  me  would  take  it  for  a 
favour  if  I  would  call  upon  her  in  the 
morning,  by  eight  o'clock.  Mrs.  Lo- 
vick told  me,  that  (he  had  fainted  away 
on  Saturday,  while  (lie  was  writing, 
as  (lie  had  done  likewife  the  day  be- 
fore; and  having  received  benefit  then, 
by  a  litt;le  turn  in  a  chair,  (he  wns^car- 
ried  abroad  again.  She  returned  fome- 
what  better;  and  wrote  till  late;  yet 
had  a  pretty  good  night;  and  went  to 
Covent  Garden  church  in  the  morning: 
but  came  home  ib  ill,  that  fne  was  oblig- 
ed to  lay  down. 

When  (he  arofe,  feeing  how  much 
grieved  Mrs.  Lovick  and  Mrs.  Smith 
were  for  her,  (lie  made  apologies  for  the 
trouble  (he  gave  them  —  '  You  were 
*  happy/  faid  (he,  «  befoie  I  came  hi- 

*  thcr. 


io6o 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


'  ther.     It  was  a  cruel  thing  in  me  to 
4  come  among  honed  ftrangers,  and  to 

*  be  fick  and  die  with  you.' 

When  they  touched  upon  the  irre- 
concileablenefs  cf  her  friends,  *  I  have 

*  had  ill  offices  done  me  to  them,'  faid 
(he,  '  and  they  do  not  know  how  ill  I 

*  am;   nor  will  they  believe  any-thing 

*  I  (hould  write.     But  yet  I  cannot 

*  fometimes  forbear  thinking  it  a  little 

*  hard,  that  out  of  fo  many  near  and 

*  dear  friends  as  I  have  living,  not  one 
4  of  them  will  vouchfafe  to  look  upon 
4  me.— No  old  fervant,  no  old  friend,' 
proceeded  (he,  '  to  be  permitted  to  come 
4  near  me,  without  being  fure  of  incur- 
4  ring  difpleafure!  And  to  havefuch 
4  a  great  work  to  go  through  by  my- 
4  fell,  a  young  creature  as  I  am,  and  to 
4  have  every-thing  to  think  of  as  to  my 
4  temporal  matters,  and  to  order,  to  my 
4  very  interment! — No  dear  mother,' 
faid  the  fweet  fufferer,  '  to  pray  by  me 

*  andblefsme! — Nokindfiftertofoothe 
4  and  comfort  me ! — But  come,'  recol- 
lected (he,  '  how  do  I  know  but  all  is 

*  for  the  bed — If  I  can  but  make  a  right 

*  ufeof  mydifccmforts? — Pray  for  me, 
4  Mrs.  Lovick — Pray  for  me,    Mrs. 
4  Smith,  that  I  may — I  have  great  need 
4  of  your  prayers — This  cruel  man  has 
4  difcompofed   me.     His  perfections 
4  have  given  me  a  pain  juft  here,'  [put- 
ting her  hand  to  her  heart] — *  What  a 

*  ftep  has  he  made  me  take  to  avoid 

*  him! — Who  can  touch  pitch,  and  not 
4  be  defiled? — He  has  made  a  bad  fpi- 
4  rit  take  pofleflion  of  me,  I  think— 

*  Broken  in  upon  all  my  duties.   And 
4  will  not  yet,  I  doubt,  let  me  be  at  reft. 

*  Indeed  he  is  very  cruel — But,  this  is 
4  oneof  my  trials,'l  believe.  By  God's 
4  grace,  I  (hall  be  eafier  to-morrow,  and 

*  especially  if  I  have  no  more  of  his 
4  tormentings,  and  if  I  can  get  a  tole- 
4  rable  night.     And  I  will  lit  up  till 
4  eleven,  that  I  may.' 

She  faid,  That  though  this  was  fo 
heavy  a  day  with  her,' (he  was  at  other 
times,  within  thefe  few  days  paft  efpe- 
cially,  blefled  with  bright  hours;  and 
particularly,  that  flie  had  now-ana- 
then  fuch  joyful  afiurances,  (which  (he 
hoped  were  not  preiumptuous  ones) 
thatGod  would  receive  her  to  his  mercy, 
that  fhe  could  hardly  contain  herfelf, 
and  was  ready  to  think  herfelf  above 
this  eaith  while  (he  was  in  it;—'  And 


what,'  inferred  fhe  to  Mrs.  Lovick, 
muft  be  the  ftate  itfelf,  the  very  afpi- 
rations  after  which  have  often  criit  a 
beamy  light  through  the  thickett  dark- 
nefs,  and  when  I  have  been  at  the 
lowed  ebb,  have  difpelled  the  black 
clouds  of  defpondency  ? — as  I  hope 
they  loon  will  this  fpirit  of  repining:.' 
She  had  a  pretty  good  night,  it  feems  j 
and  this  morning  went  in  a  chair  to  St. 
Dundan's  Church. 

The  chairmen  told  Mrs.  Smith,  that 
after  prayers,  (for  me  did  not  return 
till  between  nine  and  ten)  they  crimed 
her  to  a  houfe  in  Fleet  Street,  whither 
they  never  waited  on  her  before.  And 
where  doft  think  this  was  ? — Why  to  an 
undertaker's ! — Good  Heaven  !  what  a 
woman  is  this!  —  She  went  into  the 
back- (hop,  and  talked  with  the  matter 
of  it  about  half  an  hour,  and  came  from 
him  with  great  ferenity;  he  waiting  up- 
on her  to  her  chair  with  a  refpeitful 
countenance,  but  full  of  curiofity  and 
ferioufnefs. 

'Tis  evident,  that  fhe  then  went  to 
befpeakher  houfe  that  fne  talked  of* — 

*  As  foon  as  you  can,   Sir,'  were  her 
words  to  him  as  (lie  got  into  the  chair. 
Mrs.  Smith  told  me  this  with  the  fame 
furprize  and  grief  that  I  heard  it. 

She  was  very  ill  in  the  afternoon, 
having  got  cold  either  at  St.  Dunftan's, 
or  at  chapel,  and  Tent  for  the  clergy- 
man to  pray  by  her;  and  the  women, 
unknown  to  her,  fent  both  for  Dr.  H. 
andMr.Goddard;  \vhowere  judgone, 
as  I  told  you,  when  I  came  to  pay  my 
refpects  to  her  this  evening. 

And  thus  have  I  recounted  from  the 
good  women  what  paffed  to  this  night 
(ince  myabfence. 

I  long  for  to-morrow,  that  I  may  fee 
her:  and  yet  'tis  fuch  a  melancholy- 
longing,  as  I  never  experienced,  and 
know  not  how  to  defcribe. 

TUESDAY,    AUG.   2Q. 

I  WAS  at  Smith's  at  half  an  hour 
after  (even.  They  told  me  that  the  lady 
was  gone  in  a  chair  to  St.  Dundan's ; 
but  was  better  than  (he  had  been  on 
either  of  the  two  preceding  day 
that  (he  faid  to  Mrs.  Lovick  ami  Mrs. 
Smith,  as  (he  went  into  the  chair — '  I 

*  have  a  good  deal  to  anfwer  for  to  you, 
'  my  good  friends,  for  my  vapourifh 
«  converfation  of  laft  night.' 
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4  If,  Mrs.  Lovick,"  faid  (he,  fmiling, 

*  I  have  no  new  matters  to  difcompofe 

*  me,  I  believe  my  fpirits  will  hold  out 
'  purely.' 

She  returned  immediately  after  pray- 
ers. 

'  Mr.  Belford,*  faid  fhe,  as  (he  en- 
tered the  back- (hop  where  I  was,  (and 
upon  my  approaching  her)  *  I  am  very 
glad  to  fee  you.     You  have  been  per- 
forming for  your  poor  friend  a  kind 
lad  office.     'Tis  not  long  ago  fince 
you  did  the  fame  for  a  near  relation. 
Is  it  not  a  little  hard  upon  you,  that 
thefe  troubles  mould  fall  fo  thick  to 
your  lot?    But  they  are  charitable 
offices  :   and  it  is  a  praife  to  your  hu- 
manity, that  poor  dying  people  know 
not  where  to  chufe  fo  well.' 
I  told  her  I  was  forry  to  hear  flie  had 
been  fo  ill  fince  I  had  the  honour  to  at- 
tend her ;  but  rejoiced  to  find,  that  now 
Ihe  kerned  a  good  deal  better. 
'  It  will  be  fometimes  better  and  fome- 
times  worfe,'  replied  (he,  '  \vith  poor 
creatures,  when  they  are  balancing 
between  life  and  death.   But  no  more 
of  thefe  matters  juil  now.     I  hope, 
Sir,  you'll  breakfaft  with  me.  I  was 
quite  vapourim  yefterday.     I  had  a 
very  bad  fpirit  upon  me. — Had  I  not, 
Mrs. Smith.' — But  I  hope  I  fhall  be  no 
more  fo.    And  to-day  I  am  perfectly 
ferene.     This  day  rifes  upon  me  as  if 
it  would  be  a  bright  one.' 
She  defired  me  to  walk  up,  and  in- 
vited Mr.  Smith  and  his  wife,  and  Mrs. 
Lovick  alfo,  to  breakfaft  with  her.     I 
was  better  pleafed  with  her  livelinefs 
than  with  her  looks. 

The  good  people  retiring  after  break  - 
faft,  the  following  converfation  paffed 
between  us. 

'  Pray,  Sir,  let  me  aflc  you,'  faid  me, 

*  if  you  think  I  may  promife  myfelf 
«  that  I  (hall  be  no  more  moleited  by 
«  your  friend?' 

I  hefitated  :  for  how  could  I  anfwer 
.for  fuch  a  man  ? 

*  What  (hall  I  do  if  he  comes  again? 
— You  fee  how  I  am. — I  cannot  fly 
from  him  now. — If  he  has  any  pity 
left  for  the  poor  creature  whom  he 
has  thus  reduced,  let  him  not  come. 
— But  have  you  heard  from  him  late- 
ly ?  And  will  he  come  ?' 
'  I  hope  not.  Madam.  I  have  not 
heard  from  him  fince  Thurfday  laft, 
that  he  went  out  of  town,  rejoicing  in 

*  the  hopes  your  letter  gave  h,im  of  a 


reconciliation  between  your  friends 
and  you,  and  that  he  might  in  good 
time  fee  you  at  your  father's  ;  and  he 
is  gone  down  to  "give  all  his  friends 
joy  of  the  news,  and  is  in  high  fpirits 
upon  it.' 

'  Alas  for  me!  I  fhall  then  furely 
have  him  come  up  to  persecute  me 
again!  As  foon  as  he  difcovers  that 
that  was  only  a  ftratagem  to  keep  him 
away,  he  will  come  up;  and  who 
knows  but  even  nonv  he  is  upon  the 
rond  ?  I  thought  I  was  fo  bad,  that 
I  mould  have  been  out  of  his  and 
every- body's  way  before  now;  for -I 
expected  not,  that  this  contrivance 
would  ferve  me  above  two  or  three 
days  ;  and  by  this  time  he  mutt  have 
found  out,  that  I  am  not  fo  happy  as 
to  have  any  hope  of  a  reccnciiiation 
.with  my  family;  and  then  he  will 
come,  rf  it  be  only  in  revenge  for  what 
he  will  think  a  deceit,  but  is  not,  I 
hope,  a  wicked  one.' 
I  believe  I  looked- furprized,  to  hear 
her  confefs  that  her  letter  was  a  ftrata- 
gem only;  for  flie  faid,  '  You  wonder, 
Mr.  Belford,  I  obferve,  that  I  could 
be  guilty  of  fuch  an  artifice.  1  doubt 
it  is  not  right:  it  was  done  in  a  hurry 
of  fpirits.  How  could  I  fee  a  man 
who  had  fo  mortally  injured  me;  yer, 
pretending  forrow  for  his  crimes, 
(and  wanting  to  lee  me)  could  be- 
have with  fo  much  (hocking  levity, 
as  he  did,  to  the  hone" it  people  of  the 
houfe  ?  Yet,  'tis  ftrangt  too,  that  nei- 
ther you  nor  he  found  cut  my  meafj- 
ing  on  perufal  of  inv  letter.  You  have 
feen  what  I  wrote,  no  doubt?' 

*  I  have,  Madam.     And  then  I  be- 
'  gan  to  account  for  it  a?>  an  innocent 
f  artifice.' 

*  Thus  far,  indeed,  Sir,  it  is  innocent, 
(-  that  I  meint  him  no  hurt,  arhl  had  a 

*  right  to  the  effect  I  hoped  for  from  it; 

*  and  he  had  none  to  invade  me.     But 
«  have  you,  Sir,  that  letter  of  his,  irT 
'  which  he  gives  you  (as  I  fuppofe  he 

*  does)  the  copy  of  mine?' 

*  I  have,  "Madam.1-     And  pulled  it 
out  of  niy  letter-cafe  :  but  hefi  fating— 

*  Nay,  Sir/  faid   flier  «  he  pleafed  to 

*  to  read  my  letter  to  yourfelf — I  de- 
'  lire  not  to  fee  'hi; — and  fee  if  you  can 
'  be  longer  a  ftranger  to  a  meaning  fo 

*  obvious.' 

I  read  it  io  myfelf — « Indeed,  Madam, 

*  I  can  fi..  !  nothing  but  that  you  are 
'  going  down  to  Harlowe  Place,  to  be 

*  reconciled 
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reconciled  to  your  father,  and  other 
friends :  and  Mr.  Lovelace  prefurned, 
that  a  letter  from  your  fitter,  which  he 
faw  brought  when  he  was  at  Mr. 
Smith's,  gave  you  the  welcome  news 
of  it." 

She  then  explained  all  to  me,  nnd 
that,  as  I  may  fay,  infix  words — A  re- 
ligious meaning  is  couched  under  it,  and 
that's  the  reafori  that  neither  you  nor  I 
could  find  it  out. 

'  R/ead  but. for  my  fathers  houfe, 

Heaven,    faid  ffie,  '.and  for  the  in- 

terpofition  of  iny  dear  bleiTed  friend, 

fuppofe  \\\z  mediation  of  my  Saviour, 

(which  I  humbly  rely  uponj)  and  all 

the  reft  of  the  letter  will  be  accounted 

for.— I  hope,'  (repeated  /he)  '  that  it 

is  n  pardonable  artifice.     But  I  am 

afraid  it  is  not  ftri&Jy  right.' 

I  read  it  fo,  and  llood  aftoniflied  for 

a  minute  at  her  invention,  her  piety,  her 

charity,  and  at  thine  and  mine  own  ftu- 

pidity,  to  be  thus  taken  in.  ' 

Ar.d  now,  thou  vile  Lovelace,  what 
haft  thcu  to  do,  (the  lady  all  confident 
with  herfeif,  and  no  hopes  left  for  thee) 
but  to  hang,  drown,  or  (hoot  thy f elf, 
for  an  outwitted  boafter? 

My  furprize  being  a  little  over,  /he 
proceeded:  '  As  to  the  letter  that  came 

*  from  my  fifter  while  your  friend  was 

*  here,  you  will  foon  fee,  Sir,  that  it 
f  is  the  cruelleft  letter  fhe  ever  wrote 

*  me.' 

And  then  fhe  expre.(Ted  a  deep  con- 
cern for  what  might  be  the  confequence 
of  Colonel  Morden's  intended  vifit  to 
you  ;  and  befought  me,  that  if  now,  or 
at  any  time  hereafter,  I  had  opportu- 
nity to  p; event  any  further  mi/chief, 
•without  any  detriment  or  danger  to  my- 
felf,  I  would  do  it. 

I  allured  her  of  the  moft  particular 
attention  to  this  and  to  all  her  com- 
mands ;  and  that  in  a  manner  fo  agree- 
able to  her,  that  /he  invoked  a  blelling 
upon  me  for  my  goodnefs,  as  /he  called 
it,  to  a  defolate  creature,  who  fuffered 
under  the  worft  of  orphanage  j  thofe 
were  her  words. 

She  then  went  back  to  her  firft  fub- 
je&,    her  uneafinels  for  fear  of  your 
molefting  her  again;   and  faid,  'Ifybu 
have   any   influence  over  him,  Mr. 
Bel  ford,   prevail   upon  him,  tint  he 
will  give  me  the  ailurance,  that  the 
(hort  remainder  of  my  time  dull  be 
all  mv  own.     I  have  nerd  of  it.     In- 
deed 1  have.  Why  will  he  vvi/h  tp  in- 


terrupt me  in  my  duty?  Has  he  not 
punifhed  me  enough  for  my  prefe- 
rence of  him  to  all  Ins  fex  ?  Has  he  not 
deftroyed  my  fame  and  fortune  ?  And 
will  not  hiscaulelefs  vengeance  upon 
me  be  compleat,  unlefs  he  ruin  my 
foul  too  ?-— Excufe  me,  Sir,  for  this 
vehemence  !  But,  indeed,  it  greatly 
imports  me,  to  know  that  I  /hall  be 
no  more  difturbcd  by  him.  And 
yet,  with  all  this  averiion,  I  would 
fooner  give  way  to  his  vifit,  though 
I  were  to  expire  the  moment  I  faw 
him,  than  to  be  the  caufe  of  any  fa- 
tal mifunplerfianding  between  you  and 
him.' 

I  allured  her,  that  I  would  make 
fuch  a  reprefentation  of  the  matter  to 
you,  and  of  the  ftate  of  her  health, 
that  I  would  undertake  to  anfwcr for 
you,  that  you  would  not  attempt  to  come 
near  her. 

And  for  this  reafon,  Lovelace,  do  I 
lay  the  whole  matter  before  you,  and 
deiire  you  will  authorize  me,  as  foon 
as  this,  and  mine  of  Saturday  laft, 
come  to  your  hands,  to  di/fipate  her 
fears.. 

This  gave  her  a  little  fatisfa&ion; 
and  then  /lie  faid,  that  had  1  not  told 
her,  that  I  could  promife  for  you,  /he 
was  determined,  ill  as  fhe  is,  to  remove 
fomewhere  out  my  knowledge,  as  well 
as  out  of  yours.  '  And  yet,  to  have 
'  been  obliged  to  leave  people  I  am  bat 
'  juft  got  acquainted  with,'  faid  the 
poor  lady,  '  and  to  have  died  among 
'  per  feel  ftrangers,  would  have  cora- 
'  pleated  my  hardfbips.' 

This  conversion,  I  found,  as  well 
from  the  length,  as  the  nature  of  it, 
had  fatigued  her;  and  feeing  her  change 
colour  once  or  twice,  I  made  that 
my  excufe,  and  took  leave  of  her  :  de« 
firing  her  permiffion,  however,  to  a 
tend  her  in  the  evening;  and,  asofti 
as  pofiible;  for  I  could  not  help  telling 
her,  that  every  time  I  faw  her,  I  more 
and  more  conudered  her  as  a  beatified 
fpirit,  and  as  one  fent  from  Heaven  to 
draw  me  after  her,  out  of  the  miry 
gulph  in  which  I  had  been  fo  long  im- 
merfed. 

And  laugh  at  me,  if  thou  wilt;  but 
it  is  true,  that  every  time  I  approach 
her,  I  cannot  but  look  upon  her,  as  one 
jult  entefing  into  a  companionfhip  with 
faints  and  angels.  This  thought  fo 
wholly  po/Teflcd  me,  that  I  could  not 
help  begging,  as  I  went  away,  her 
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pravers  and  her  bleflingj  with  the  re- 
verence due  to  an  angd. 

In  the  evening  ihe  was  fo  low  and 
•weak,  that  I  took  my  leave  of  her,  in 
lefs  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  I  went 
direftly  home.  Where,  to  the  pleafure 
and  wonder  of  my  coulin  and  her  fa- 
mily, I  now  pafs  many  honeft  evenings: 
which  they  impute  to  your  being  out  of 
town. 

I  (hall  difpatch  my  packet  to-mor- 
row morning  early,  by  my  own  fer- 
vant,  to  make  thee  amends  for  the  fu- 
fpenfe  I  mu(t  have  kept  thee  in:  thoif  It 
thank  me  for  that,  I  hope}  hut  wilt 
not,  I  am  fure,  for  lending  thyfervant 
back  without  a  letter. 

I  long  for  the  particulars  of  the  con- 
verfation  between  you  and  Mr.  Mor- 
tlen:  thelady,  as  I  have  hinted,  is  full 
of  apprehensions  about  it.  Send  me 
back  this  packet  when  perufed  ;  for  I 
have  not  had  either  time  or  patience  to 
take  a  copy  of  it.—  And  I  befeech  youf 
enable  me  to  make  good  my  engage- 
ments to  the  poor  lady,  that  you  will 
not  invade  her  again. 

LETTER    LXXX. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


WEDNESDAY,  AUG.  30. 

I  Have  a  converlation  to  give  you, 
that  parted  between  this  admirable 
lady,  and  Dr.  H.  which  will  furniuS  a 
new  inftance  of  the  calmnefs  and  fere- 
nity  with  which  (lie  can  talk  of  death, 
and  prepare  for  it,  as  if  it  were  an  oc- 
currence as  familiar  to  her  as  dreffing 
and  undrefling. 

As  foon  as  I  had  difpatched  my  fer- 
vant  to  you  with  my  letters  of  the  26th, 
a8th,  and  yefterday  the  29th,  I  went 
to  pay  my  duty  to  her,  and  had  the 
pleafure  to  find  her,  after  a  tolerable 
night,  pretty  lively  and  cheerful.  She 
was  but  juft  returned  from  herufual  de- 
votions. And  Doftor  H.  alighted  as 
fhe  entered  the  door. 

After  enquiring  how  fhe  did,  and 
hearing  her  complaints  of  (hortnefs  of 
breath,  (which  he  attributed  to  inward 
decay,  precipitated  by  her  late  har- 
rafles,  as  well  from  her  friends  as  from 
you)  he  was  for  adviiing  her  to  go  into 
the  air. 

*  What  will  that  do  for  me?'  faid 
fhe:  «  tell  in  e  truly,  good  Sir,'  with  a 


chearful  afpecl,  '  (you  know  you  can- 
'  not  difturb  me  by  it)  whether  now 
'  you  do  not  put  on  the  /rr^phyf:cian; 
c  and,  defpairing  that  any-thing  in  me- 
'  dicine  will  help  me,  advife  me  to  the 
'  air,  as  the  laft  refource? — Can  you 
'  think  the  air  will  avail  in  fuch  a  ma- 
'  Jady  as  mine?' 
He  was  filent. 

*  I  afk,' faid  me,  'becau ferny  friend* 

*  (who  will  potfibly  fome  time  hence 
'  enquire  after  the  meins  I  ufed  for  my 
'  recovery)  may  be  fatisfied  that  I  omit- 
'  ted  nothing  which  fo  worthy  and  fo> 

*  fkilful  a  phyficum  prefcribed  ?' 

*  The  air,    Madam,    may  poffibly 
'  help  the  difficulty  of  breathing  which 
'  has  fo  lately  attacked- you.' 

'  But,  Sir,  you  Tee  how  weak  I  am, 

*  You  muft  fee  that  I  have  been  con- 

*  fuming  from  day  to  day  ;  and  how, 
«  if  I  can  judge  by  what  I  feel  in  m'y- 
'  felf,'  putting  her  hand  to  her  heart, 
'  I  cannot  continue  long      If  the  air 
'  would  very  probably  add  to  my  days, 

*  though  I  am  far  from  being  dejlrous 

*  to  have  them  lengthened,  I  would  go 

*  into  it;  and   the  rather,  as   I   know 
'  Mrs.  Lovick  would  kindly  accom- 
'  pany  me.     But  if  I  were  to  be  at  the 
'  trouble  6f  removing  into  new  lodg- 
'  ings,  (a  trouble  which  I  think  now 
'  would  be  "too  much  for  me)  and  thia 
'  only  to  die  in  the  country,  I  had  ra- 

*  ther  the  fcene  were  to  be  tout  up  here. 
'  For  here  have  I   meJitated  the  fpot, 
'  and  the  manner,  and  every-thing,  as 
'  well  of  the  minuteft  as  of  the  higheft 
'  confequence,  that  can  atter.d  the  fo- 

*  Jemn  moments.     So,  doclor,  tell  me 
'  truly,  may  I  ftay  here,,  and  he  clear 
'  of   any  imputations    of  curtailing, 
'  through  wilfulnefs  or  -impatience,  or 
'  through  refentments  which  I  hope  I 
«  am  got  above,  a  life  that  might  other- 
«  wife  be  prolonged  ?~Te!l   me,   Sirj 

*  you   are  not  talking  to  a  ooward  in 

*  this  refpeclj  indeed  you   are  not!'— -s 
Unaffectedly  fmiling. 

Thedoclor  turning  to  me,  was  at  a 
lols  what  to  fay,  lifting  up  his  eyes  only 
in  admiration  of  her. 

*  Never  had  any  patient,'  Aid  fne, 
a  more  indulgent  and  nore  humane 
phyucian — But  fince  VOM  are  loth  to 
anf\vermyqueftiondirec1iy,Iwillput 
it  in  other  words — You  don't  enjGin 
me  to  go  into  the  air,    doctor,  do 
you  ?' 

«  I  do  mt,  Madam.     Nor  do  I  now 
^  T  «  vifit 
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'  vifit  you  as  aphyfician;  but  as  aper- 
'  fon  whofe  converfation  I  admire,  and 
'  whofe  fufferings  I  condole.  And  to 

*  explain   myfelf  more  directly,  as  to 
'  theoccafion  of  this  day's  vifit  in  par- 
'  ticular,    I    muft  tell  you,   Madam, 
'  that,  underftanding  how  much  you 

*  fuller    by    the    difpleaiure    of  your 
'  friends;   and   having  no  doubt,  but 
'  that  if  they  knew  the  way  you  are  in, 
c  they  would  alter  their  conduct  to  you ; 
'  and  believing  it  mull  cot  them  to  ths 

<  heart,  when,  too  late,  they  fhall  be 

<  informed  of  every-thing;  I  have  re- 
r  <blved    to  apprize   them    by    letter, 

*  (ftranger  as  I  am   to  their  perfons) 

*  how  neceflary  it  is  for  fomeor  them  to 
'  attend  you  very  fpeedify.     For  tbelv 

<  fakes,  Madam,  let  me  prefs  for  your 

*  approbation  o£  this  meafure.' 
Shepaufed;  and  at  laft  faid,  *  This 

4  is  kind,  very  kind,  in  you,  Sir.    But 

*  I  hope  that  you  do  not  think  me  fo 

*  perverfe,  and  fo  obftinate,  as  to  have 

*  left  till  now  any  means  uneflayed, 

*  which  I  thought  likely  to  move  my 

*  friends  in  my  favour,      But   now, 

*  doctor,'  faid  fhe,  *  I  fhould  be  too 
'  much  di  lturbed  at  their  grief,  if  they 
'  were  any  of  them  to  come  or  to  fend 

*  to  me:  and  perhaps,  if  I  found  they 

*  itill  loved  me,  wi(h  to  live;  and  fo 
'  fhould   quit    unwillingly   that    life, 

*  \vhich  I  am  now  really  fond  of  quit- 
'  ting,  and  hope  to  quit,  as  becomes  a 

*  peribn  who  has  had  fucb  a  weaning- 

*  time  as  I  have  beer,  favoured  with.' 

(  I  hope,  Madam,'  faid  I,  *  you  are 

*  not  fo  near  as  you  apprehend,  to  that 

*  deplorable  cataftrophe    you   hint  at 

*  with  fuch  an    amaaiug    prefence   of 
'  mind.     And  therefore  I  prefume  to 

*  fecond  the  doctor's  motion,  if  it  were 

*  only  for  the  fake  of  your  father  and 
'  mother,  that  they  may  have  the  fatis- 

*  faction,    if    they  mi(ft   lofe  you,    to~ 
'  think,  they  were   fit  11  reconciled  to 

*  you.' 

*  It  is  very  kindly,  very  humanely 

*  confidered,'  faid  (he.     '  But,  if  you 

*  think  me.  not  fo  -very  near  my  laft 
'  hour;  let  me  dellre.  this  may  be  polt- 
'  poned  till  I  fee  what  effect  my  cuufm 
'  Morden's  mediation  may  have.    Per- 
'  haps  he  may  vouchfafe  to  make  me  a 

*  vifit  yet,  nfter  his  intended  interview 

*  with  Mr.  Lovelace  is  over;  of  which, 

*  who  knows,  Mr.  Bel  ford,  but  your 
'  next  letters  may  give  an  account  ?  I 


hope  it  will  not  be  a  fatal  one 
body. — WS11  you  promile  me,  doctor, 
to  forbear  writing  for  two  days  only, 
nnd  I  will  communicate  to  you  any- 
thing that  occurs  in  that  time;  an  t 
then  you  (hall  take  your  own  way  ? 
Mean  time,  I  repeat  my  thanks  for 
your  goodnefs  to  me. — Nay,  dear 
doctor,  hurry  not  away  from  me  fo 
precipitately,'  [tor  he  was  going,  for 
ear  of  an  offered  fee:}  c  I  will  no  more 
affront  you  with  tenders  that  huv* 
pained  you  for  fome  time  part :  and 
lince  I  muft  now,  from  this  kindly 
offered  favour,  look  upon  you  only  as 
a  friend,  I  will  aiTure  you  hence, 
forth,  that  I  vill  give  you  no.  more 
uneaiir.efs  on  that  head  :  and  now, 
Sir,  I  know  I  /hall  have  the  pleafur* 
of  feeing  you  oftener  than  hereto- 
fore.' 

The  worthy  gentleman  was  pleafed 
with  this  affurance,  telling  her,  that  h* 
had  always  come  to  fee  her  with  greut 
pleafure,  but  parted  with  b?r,  on  the 
account^  me  hinted  at,  with  as  much 
pain;  and  that  he  mould  not  have  for- 
borne to  double  his  vifits,  could  he 
have  had  this  kind  affurance  as  early  as 
he  wi filed  for  rt. 

There  are  fcw  inftances  of  like  difiru 
tereftednefs,  I  doubt,  in  this  tribe.  Till 
now  I  always  held  it  for  gofpel,  that 
frl cud/hip  and  pbyfician  were  incompa- 
tible things;  and  little  imagined,  that 
a  man  of  medicine,  when  I'e  had  given 
over  his  patient  to  death,  would  think, 
of  any  vihts  but  thofe  of  ceremony, 
that  he  might  fland  well  with  the  fa- 
mily, againft  it  came  to  their  turns  to 
go  through  his  tufnpike. 

After  the  doctor  was  gone,  fhe  fell 
into  a  verv  ferious  difeourfc  of  the  va- 
nity of  life,  and  the  wifdom  of  prepar- 
ing for  death,  while  health  and  itrengtb 
rtuiained,  and  before  the  infinnities  of 
body  impaired  the  faculties  of  themind, 
and  diiablcd  them  from  acting  with  the 
;ry  efficacy  and  cltarnefs:  the 
whole  calculated  for  every  one's  meri- 
dian, but  particularly,  as  it  was  eafy 
to  obferve,  for  thine  and  mine. 

She  was  very  curious  to  know  fur- 
ther particulars  of  the  behaviourcf  poor 
Belton  in  his  lalt  moments.  '  You 
*  muft  not  wonder  at  my  enquiries, 
«  Mr.  Bt-lLrd,'  f.iiJ  Hie;  4  for  who  is 
'  it  that  is  to  undertake  a  journey  into 
4  a  co-uiitry  tlu-v  revec  travelled  to  bt- 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


<  fore,  that  enquire?  not  into  thedifE- 

*  cultiesof  the  road,  and  what  accom- 
«  modations  are  to  be  expe&ed  in  the 

•  way?' 

I  pave  her  a  brief  account  of  the  poor 
man's  terrors,    and   unwillingnefs   to 
lie:   and  when   I  had  done:  *  Thus, 
Mr.  Belford,'   faid  fhe,  «  muft  it  al- 
ways be  -with  poor  fouls,  who  have 
never  thought  of  their  long  voyage 
till  the  moment  they  are  to  embark 
for  it.' 

'She  made  fuch  other  observations 
upon  this  luhjecl,  as  coining  from  the 
mouth  ef  a  perfon-who  will  fo  foon  be 
a  companion  for  angels,  -I  fliall  never 
forget.  And  indeed,  when  I  went 
home,  that  I  might  engraft  them  the 
better  on  my  memory,  1  entered  them 
down  in  writing:  but  I  will  -not  let  you 
fee  them  until  you  are  in  a  frame  more 
jxoper  to  benefit  by  them,  than  you  are 
likely  to  be  in  one  while. 

Thus  far  I  had  written,  when  the 
\inexpe6ted  e;:rly  return  of  my  fervant 
with  your  packet,  (yours  and  he  meet- 
ing at  Slough,  and  exchanging  letters) 
obliged  rrie  to  leave  off  to  give  it's  con- 
tents a  reading. — Here,  thereto  re,  I  clofe 
this  letter. 


LETTER   LXXXI.  - 

1IR.  LOVELACE,  TO  JOHN  BEL 
FORD, 


TUESDAY   MORN.  AUG.  Zg. 

NOW,  Jack,  will  I  give  thee  an 
account  of  what  paffed  on  occa- 
fifm  of  the  viiit  made  us  by  Colonel 
Morden. 

He  came  on  horfeback,  attended  by 
one  fervant;  and  Lord  M.  received  him, 
as  a  relation  of  Mnfs  Harlowe's,  with 
the  higheil  marks  of  civiiit-y  and  re- 
fpefti 

After  fome  general  talk  of  the  times, 
and  of  the  weather,  and  fuch  nonfenie 
as  Englishmen  generally  make  their  in- 
troductory topicks  to  converfalion,  the 
colonel  addrtffr.d  hirnfelf  to  Lord  M. 
and  to  me,  as  follows: 

'  I  need  not,  my  lord  —  and  Mr. 
'  Lovelace  —  as  von  know  the  relation 
1  -I  bear  to  the  Harlowe  family,  make 

*  any  apology  tor  entering  upon  a  fub- 

•  jeci,  which,  on  account  of  that  re- 
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'  lation,  you  muft  think  is  the  prin- 
'  cipal  reafon  of  the  honour  I  have  done 
'  myfelf  in  this  vilir.' 

'  Mifs  Harlowe,  Mifs  Clariffa  Har- 
'  lowe  s  affair,'  faid  Lord  M.  with  his 
ufual  forward  bluntnefs.  «  That,  Sir, 

*  fs  what  you  mean.     She  is,  by  all  ac- 
'  counts,  rhe  moft  excellent  woman  in 

*  the  world.' 

1  I  am  glad  to  hear  that  is  your  lord- 
'  (hip's  opinion  of  her.  It  is  every - 

*  tone's.' 

'  It  is  not  only  my  opinion,  Colonel 
f  Morden,'  (proceeded  the  prating 
peer)  «  but  it  is  the  opinion  of  all  my 
'  family.  Of  my  fifters,  ef  my  nieces, 
«  and  of  Mr.  Lovelace  himfelf.' 

Col.  '  Would  to  Heaven  it  had  been 
1  always  Mr.  Lovelace's  opinion  of 

*  her!' 

•Lovel.  '  You  have  been  out  of  Eng- 

*  hnd,  colonel,  a  good   many  years. 

*  Perhaps  you  are  not  yet  fully  appriz- 
'  ed  of  all  the  particulars  of  this  cafe.4 

Col.  «  I  have  been  out  of  England, 
'  Sir,  about  feven  years.  My  coulin 

*  Clary  was  then  about  twelve  years  of 
'  age:  but  never  was  there  at  twenty 
'  fo   difcreet,  fo  prudent,  and  fo  ex- 

*  cellent  a  creature.     All  that  knew 
'  her,  or  faw  her,  admired  her.    Mind 
«  and  perfon,  never  did  I  fee  fuch  pro- 

*  mifes  of  perfection  in  any  young  la- 
'  -dy:  and  I  am  told,  nor  k  it   to  be 

*  wondered  at,  that  as  fhe  advanced  to 
'  maturity,  fhe  more  than  juftified  and 

*  made  good  f-hofe  promifes. — Then  as 
«  to  fortune'— what   her  father,    what 
'  her  uncles,  and  what  I  myfelf,  in- 
1  tended  to  do  for  her,  befides  what  her 
'  grandfather  had  done — There  is  not 

*  a  finer  fortune  in  the  county.' 
LovcL  <  All  this,  colonel,  and  more 

«  than  this,  is  Mifs  Clarifla  Harlowe; 

*  and  had  it  not  been  for  the  implaca- 
«  blenefs  and  violence  of  her  family, 
<  (allj-efolvcd  to  pufh  her  upon  a  match 
«  as  unworthy  o/her,  as  hateful  to  her) 

*  me  had  ftill  been  happy.' 

L'ol.   *  I   own,   Mr.    Lovelace,    the 

*  truth  of  what  you  obferved  juft  now, 
'  that  1  am  not  thoroughly  acquainted 
«  with  all  that  has  paffed  between  you 
'  and  my  coufm.     But  permit  me  to 
'  *ay,  rhat  when  I  firft  heard  that  you 

*  made  your,  addreffes  to  her,  I  knew 
'  but  of  one    objection    againft  you. 
'  That,  indeed,  a  very  great  one:   and 

*  upon  a  letter  lent  me,  I  gave  Ijer  my 

6  T  a  «  frL 
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free  opinion  upon  the  fubject  *.     But 
had  it  not  been  for  that,  I  qwn,  that 
in  my  private  mind,  there  could  not 
have  been  a  more  fuitable  match  :  for 
you  are  a  gallant  gentleman,  grace- 
ful in  your  ptrfon,  eafy  and  genteel 
in  your  deportment,  and  in  your  fa- 
mily,   fortunes,    and    expectations, 
happy  as  a  man  can  wilh 'o  be.  Then 
the  knowledge  I  had  of  you  in  Italy, 
(although,  give  me  leave  to  fay,  your 
conduct  there  was  not  wholly  unex 
ceptionable)  convinces  me  that  you 
are  brave  :  and  few  gentlemen  come 
up  to  you  in  wit  and  vivacity.  Your 
education  has  given  you  great  Advan- 
tages; your  manners  :\re  engaging, 
and  you  havr  travelled;  and  I  know, 
if  you'll  txcufe  me,  you  make  better 
•vations  than   you  are  governed 
by.     AH  thefe  qualifications  make  it 
not  at  all  furprizinjr,  that  a  young  lady 
fnould  love  yon  ;    and 'that  this  love, 
joined  to  that  indifr  reel  warmth  where- 
with my  coulln'sn  lends  would  have 
forced  her  inclinations   in  favour  of 
men  who  are  far  your  inferiors  in  the 
qualities  I  have  named,  fhould  throw 
her  upon  your  protec\ion.    But  then, 
if  there  were  thefe  two  fh'ong  mo- 
tives, the  one  to  induce,  and  the  other 
to  i?npel\\ert  let  me  afk  you,  Sir,  if 
(he  were  not  doubly  entitled  to  gene- 
rous u (age  from  a  man  whom   Ihe 
chofe  for  her  protector^  «ind  whom, 
let  me  take  the  liberty  to  lay,  Hie  could 
fo  amply  reward  for  the  protection  he 
was  to  afford  her?1 
Lwel.  l  Mifs  Claiifla  Harlowe  was 
entitled,  Sir,  lo   the  beft  ufage  that 
man  could  give  her.   I  have  no  icruple 
to  own  it.     I  will  always  do  her  the 
juftice  (he  fo  well  deferves.     I  know 
what  will  be  your  inference;  and  have 
only  to  fay,  that  time  pafl  cannot  be 
recalled.     Perhaps  I  wifh  it  could.' 
The  colonel,  then,  in  a  very  manly 
ftrain,  fet  forth  the  wicke4nefs  of  at- 
tempting a  woman  of  virtue  and  cha- 
racter.    He  faid,  that  mei>  had  gene- 
rally  too   mar.y   advantages  from   the 
veaknefs,  credulity,  and  inexperience 
of  the  fair-fex :  that  thcirearly  learning, 
which  chiefly  coniifted  in  enflaming  no- 
vels_,and  idleand  improbable  romances, 
contributed    to   enervate   and  weaken 
their  minds  :  that  his  coufin,  how  \er, 
he  was  fure,  was  above  the  reach   of 


common  feduction,  and  not  to  be  in- 
fluenced to  the  raflmels  her  pments  ;«c- 
cuffd  her  of,  by  weaker  motives  than 
their  violence,  and  the  molt  folemnpro- 
mifes  on,  my  part:  but,  neyerthelds, 
bflfvlttg  thole  motives,  and  her  prudence 
(eminent  as  it  was)  being  rather  the 
effect  of  conjlitution  than  experience,  (a 
fine  advantage,  however,  he  faid,  to 
ground  an  unblameable  future  life 
upon)  me  might  not  be  apprehenfive  of 
bad  defigns  in  a  man  (beloved:  it  was, 
therefore,  a  very  heinous  thing  to abufe 
the  confidence  of  luch  a  woman. 

He  was  going  on  in  this  trite  man- 
ner; when,  interrupting  him,    I  laid; 
Thefe  general  observations,  colonel, 
fuit  not  perhaps  this  particular  cafe. 
But  you  yourlelf  are  a  man  of  gal- 
lantry; and,  pofiibly,  were  you  to  be 
put  to  thequeftion,  might  not  be  able 
to  vindicate  every  action  of  your  life, 
any  more  than  me.' 
Col.  *  You  aie  welcome,  Sir,  to  put 
what    quellions   you    pleafe   to  me. 
And,  I  thank  God,  lean  both  own 
and  be  ajbamed  of  my  errors.' 
Lord  M.  looked  at  me;  but   as  the 
colonel  did  not  by  his  manner  feem  to 
intend  a  reflection,  I  had  no  occafion 
to  take  it  for  one;  efpecially  as  I  can  as 
readily  ocwn  my  errors,  as  he,  or  any 
man,  can  his,  whether  ajhamsd  of  them 
or  not. 

He  proceeded.  '  As  you  feem  to 
*  call  upon  me,  Mr.  Lovelace,  I  will 
tell  you  (without  boaftingof  it)  what 
has  been  my  general  practice,  till 
lately,  that  I  hope  I  have  reformed  it 
a  good  deal. 

*  I  have  taken  liberties,  which  the 
laws  of  morality  will  by  no  means 
juftify;  and  once  I  mould  have  thought 
myfelf  warranted  to  cut  the  throat  of 
any  young  fellow,  who  (hould  make 
as  free  with  a  fifter  of  mine,  as  I 
have  made  with  the  fillers  and  daugh- 
ters of  others.  But  then  I  took  care 
never  to  promife  any-thing  I  intend- 
ed  not  to  perform.  A  modelt  ear 
fhould  as  foon  have  heard  downright 
obfcenity  from  my  lips,  as  matri- 
mony, if  I  had  not  intended  it.  Young 
ladies  are  generally  ready  cnou. 
believe  we  mean  honourably,  if  they 
love  us;  and  it  would  look  like  a 
ftrange  affront  to  their  virtue  and 
charms,  that  it  (hould  be  fuppofed 
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«  needful  to  put  the  queftion  whether, 

*  in  your  addrefs,  you  mem  a  wife. 
1  But  when  once  a  man  makes  a  pro- 
«  mile,  I  think  it  ought  to  be  perform- 
4  ed}   and  a  woman  is  well  warranted 

*  to  appeal   to    every-one  againft    the 

*  perfidy  of  a  deceiver;  and  is  always 
'  fure  to  have  the  world  on  her  fide. 

'  Now,  Sir,'  continued  he,  *  I  be- 
'  lieve  you  have  fo  much  honour  as  to 
'  own,  that  you  could  not  have  made 
'  way  to  fo  eminent  a  virtue,  without 

*  promiiing   marriage;  and  that  very 
«  explicitly  and  folemnly.' 

«  I  know  very  well,  colonel,'  inter- 
rupted I,  *  all  you  would  lay.  You 

*  will   excufe  me,   I   am  fure,  that  I 

*  break  in  upon  you,  when  you  find  it 
«  is  toanfwer  the  end  you  drive  at. 

<  I  own  to  you,  then,  that  I  have 
'  aftcd  very  unworthily  by  Mifs  Cla- 
«  rifla  Harlowe;  and  I'll  tell  you  fur- 
«  ther,  that  I  heartily  repent  of  my  in- 
'  gratitude  and  bafenefs  to  her.  Nay, 

*  I  will  fay  fiill  further,  that  I  am  fo 
«  grofsly  culpable,  as  to  her,  that  even 

*  to  plead,  that  the  abufes  and  affronts 
«  I  daily  received  'from  her  implacable 
'  relations,  were  in  any  manner  a  pro- 

*  vocation  to  me  to  aft  vilely  by   her, 
'  would  be  a  mean  and  low  attempt  to 

*  excufe  myfelf — So  low  and  fo  mean, 
'  that  it  would   doubly  condemn  me. 
«  And  if  you  can  fay  worfe,  fpeak  it.' 

He  looked  upon  Loivd  M.  and  then 
upon  me,  two  or  three  times.  And 
my  lord  faid,  *  My  kinfman  f peaks 

*  what  he  thinks,  I'll  anfwer  for  him.' 
Lo<vel.  *  I  do,  Sir;  and  what  can  I 

c  fay   more  ?  — And  what   f-irther,  in 
'  your  opinion,- can  be  done?' 

Col.  «  Done!  Sir  ?  Why,  Sir,'  [in  a 
haughty  tone 'he  fpoke]  *  I  need  not 

*  tell  you  that  reparation  follows  re- 
'  pentance.     And  I  hope  you    make 
'  no  fcruple  of  justifying  your  fince- 
'  rity  as  to  the  one,  by  the  other.' 

I  hefitated  (for  I  relimed  not  the 
manner  of  his  fpeech,  and  his  haughty 
accent)  as  undetermined  whether  to 
take  proper  notice  of  it  or  not. 

Col.  *  Let  me  put  this  queftion  to 
<  you,  Mr.  Lovelace:  Is  it  true,  as  I 

*  have  heard  it  is,  That  you   would 
'  marry  my  coufin,  if  (he  would  have 

*  you  ? — What  fay  you,  Sir?' 
This  wound  me  up  a  peg  higher. 
Ltrvel.    '    Some  queftions,    as    they 

•*  may  be  put,  imply  commands  y  colo- 


*  nel.     I  would  be  glad  to  know  how 
«  I  am  to  take  yours?  And  w -it  is  to 

*  be  the  end  of  your  interrogat  /lies?* 
Col.  s  My  quettions   are.  not  meant 

*  by  me  as  commands.  Mr.  Lovelr.ce. 

*  The<?Wis,  to  prevail  upon  agentle- 
«  man  to  aft  like  a  gentleman,  and  a 

*  man  of  honour.* 

Lwet.  (Rrijkly)  (  And  by  what  ar- 

*  guments,    Sir,    do   you    prop-ife   to 

*  prevail  upon  me?' 

Co!.  c  By  what  arguments,  Sir,  pre- 
'  vail  upon  a  gentleman  to  act  like  a 

*  gentleman  ! — I  am  fin-prized  at  that 
'  queftion  from  MK.  Lovelace.' 

Lovel.  '  Whyfo,  Sir'' 

Col.  '  WHY  SO,  Sir!1  (Angrily.)— 
'  Let  me — '  f 

Lo-vel.  (Interrupting')  f  I  don't 
'  chufe,  colonel,  to  be  repeated  upon 
'  in  that  accent." 

Lord  M.  '  Come,  come,  gentlemen, 
'  I  beg-ef  you  to.be  willing  to  under- 

*  (land  one  another.     You  young  gen- 
'  tlemen  areio  warm — ' 

Col.  '  Not  I,  my  lord-— Lam  neither 
'•  very  young,  nor  unduly  warm. 

*  Your  nephew,    my  lord,  can  make 

*  me  be  every-thing  he  would  have  me  ' 
«  to  be.' 

Level.  '  And  that  mall  be,  whatever 
'  you  pleafe  to  be,  colonel.' 

CoL    (Fiercely)    <  The   choice   he 

*  yours,    Mr.   Lovelace.      Friend    or 
'  foe!   as  you  do  or  are  willing  to  do 
'  ju/tice  to  one  of  the  finefl  women  in 

*  the  world/ 

Lord  M.  *  I  guefled  from  both  your 
£  characters  what  would  be  the  cafe 
(  when  you  met.  Let  me  interpose, 
'  gentlemen,  and  bear  you  but  to  un- 

*  derrtand    one    another.      You    both 
'  Jbwt  at  one  mark,  and  if  you  are  pa- 
'  tient,  will  both  hit  it. — Let  me  beg 

*  of  you,  colonel,   to  give    no   chsl* 

*  lenges.' 

Col.  «  Challenges,  my  lord  ! — They 
'  are  things  I  ever  was  readier  to  ac- 

*  cept  than  to  offer.     But  does   your 
'  lordfhip  think,  that  a  man,  fo  nearly 

*  related  as  1  have  the  honour  to  be  to 
'  the  mo  ft   accomplished  •  woman   on 
«  earth—' 

Lord  M.  (Interrupting)  '  We  all 
'  allow  the  excellences  of  the  lady— 

*  And  we  mall  all  take  it  as  the  great- 
'  eft  honour  to  be  allied  to  her  that  can 
'  be  conferred  upon  us.' 

Ccl*  f  So  you  ought,  my  lord!' 

'  '  A  pei-fecT: 
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'  A  perfeft  ChamontT  thought  I*. 
Lord  M.  *  So  we  ought,  colonel ! 
And  fo  we  do! — And  pray  let  every- 
one do  as  he  ought !— and  no  more 
than  he  ought;  and  you,  colonel, 
let  me  tell  you,  will  not  be  fo  hafty.' 
Lovcl.  (Coolly)  «  Come,  come,  Co- 
lonel Morden,  don't  let  this  difpute, 
whatever  you  intend  to  make  of  ir, 
go  farther  than  with  you  and  me. 
You  deliver  yourfelf  in  verv  high 
terms.  Higher  than  ever  I  was 
talked  to  in  my  life.  But  here,  be- 
neath this  roof,  'twould  be  inexcufe- 
ahle  for  me  to  take  that  no-tice  of  it, 
which  perhaps  it  would  become  me 
to  take  elfewhere.' 
Col.  '  This  is  fpoken  as  I  wifli  the 
man  to  fpeak,  whom  I  mould  be 
pleafed  to  call  my  friend,  if  all  his 
actions  were  of  a  piece;  and  as  I 
would  have  the  man  fpeak,  whom  I 
would  think  it  wofth  my  while  to 
call  my  foe.  I  love  a  man  of  fpirit, 
as  I  love  my  fouL  But,  Mr.  Love- 
lace, as  my  lord  thinks  we  aim  at 
one  mark)  let  me  fay,  that  were  we 
permitted  to  be  alone  for  fix  mir  .-E> 
J  dare  fay >  we  fnould  fcon  under- 
ftand  one  another  peritcUy  well.'— 
And  he  moved  to  the  door. 

Lovel.  •'  I  am  entirely  of  your  opi- 

*  flion,   Sir;  and  will  attend  you.1 
My  lord  rung,    and   ftept  between 

u«:  *  Colonel,  return,   I   befeech  you 

•  return/  juidhe:  for  he  hml  ftept  out 
of  the  room,  while  my  loi.i  held  me— 
'  Nepnew,  you  ihall  not  go  cut.' 

The  bell  and  my  lord's  railed  voice 
brought  in  Mowbray,  and  Clements, 
rny  lord's  gentleman.;  the  former  in 
his  carelcfs  way,  \vith  his  hands  be- 
hind him,  '  What's  the  matter,  Bob- 
«  by  ?— - What's  ihe  matter,  my  lord?' 

*  Only,  only,  only,'  ilatr.mered  the 
agitated  peer,  '  theft;  young  gentlemen 
'  are,  are,  arc — are  young  gentlemen, 
'  that's  all.— Pray,  Colonel  Mcrcien,' 
[who  again  entered  the  room   with  a 
ietlater  afpeft]   '  let  this  caufe  have  a 
'  fair  trial,  I  befeech  you."1 

,  Col.  *  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord.' 
Mowbray  whifpered  me,  '  What  is 
c  thecaufe,  Bobby  ? — Shall  I  take  the 
'  gentleman  to  taflc  for  thee,  my 
«  boy?' 

*  Not  for  the  world,'  whifpered  I. 


<  The  colonel  is  a  gentleman,  and  I 

*  defire  you'll  not  fay  one  word.' 

«   Well,  well,  well,  Bobby,    I  have 

*  done.     I  can  turn  thee  loofe  to  the 
'  beft  man  upon  God's  earth;  that's 
'  all,    Bobby;'    ftrutting  cff  to   th« 
other  end  of  the  room. 

Col.  *  I  am  lorry,  my  lord,  IfhouM 
'  give  your  lordrtiip  the  leaft  uneafi- 

*  nefs.     I  came  not  with  luch  a  dc- 

*  -figu.' 

Lord    M.     *    Indeed,     colonel,    I 

*  thought    you    did,    by  your  taking 
f  fire  ib  quickly.     I  am  glad  to  hear 

*  you  fay  you  did  not.     How  foon  a 
'  little  fpark  kindles  into  a  flame;  efpe- 

*  cially  when  it  meets  with  fuch  com- 
«  fcuftible  fpirits!' 

Col.  «  If  I  had  had  the  leaft  thought 

*  of  proceeding  to  extremities,    I  am 

*  furc  Mr.  Lovelace  would  have  given 
1  me  the  honour  ct"  a  meeting  where  I 
'  fhould    have  been    lefs  an  intruder: 

*  but  I  came  with  an  amicable  inten- 

*  tion— •  To  reconcile  differences,  ra- 

*  tbcr  than  to  widen  them.' 

L^wl.  '  Well  then,  Colonel  Mor^ 
c  den,  let  us  enter  upon  the  fubjeft  in 
'  \our  ovv,',  Tv:,y.  I  don't  know  the 
'  man  I  fhould  fooner  chiife  to  be  upon 
1  terms  wah,  than  one  whom  Mif« 
{  Clariffa  Harlowe  fo  much  refpccls. 
'  But  I  cannot  bear  to  be  treated,  ei- 

*  ther  in  word  or  nccent,  in  a  mena- 
'  cmfT  way.' 

Lord  M.   <  V/elff-  well,  well,  well, 

*  gentlemen,    this    is   fomewhat   like. 

7  r,u:n  make  to  lhe/ttfel*vei  / 
c  rittties,  and  when  they  lay  down  in 
{  them,   are  unenfy   with  every -body. 
'  But  I  h  >pe  yo*.:  Hie  friends.     Let  me 
'  hear  you   fay   you    are. — I  am   per- 

*  fuaded,     colonel,     that     you    don't 
'  know  all  this  unhappy  ftory.     You 

*  <Jon't  know   how  defnous  my  kinf- 
c  man  is,  as  well  as  all  of  us,  to  have 
'  this 'matter  end  happily.     You  don't 
'  know,    do   you,    celonel,    that  Mr. 
'  Lovelace,  at  all  our  reqnefts,  is  dif- 

*  pofed  to  marry  the  lady  ?' 

Col.  '  At  fill  your  requejl^  my  lord  ? 
'  —I  mould  have  hoped,  that  Mr. 
'  Lovelace  wus  'lifpofeil  to  do  judice 

*  for  \\\t  fake  of  juttice;   and  wlien  at 
'  the  fame  time  the  doing  of  jurtice 

*  was  doing  himfelf  the  higheit  ho- 
'  nour.' 
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Mowbray  lifted  up  his  before  half- 
clofed  eyes  to  the  colonel,  and  glanced 
them  upon  me. 

LoveL  «  This  is  in  very  high  lan- 
'  guage»  colonel/ 

M'j-ivbr.  '  By  my  foul,  I  thought 
«  fo/ 

Col.  '   High   Inriguage,    Mr.  Love- 

*  lace?  Is  it  notjuft  language?' 

*  Level.  «  It  is,  colonel.  And  I 
'  think,  the  man  that  does  honour  to 
'  Mifs  Clariffu  Harlovve,  does  me  ho- 
'  nour.  Bur,  neverthelefs,  there  is  a 

*  manner  in    fpeaking,  that   may    be 
'   liable  to  exception,  where  the  words, 
'  without  that  manner,  can  bear  none.' 

Col.  '  Your  obfervation  in  the  gene- 
'  ral  is  undoubtedly  juft  :  but  if  you 
'  have  the  value  for  my  coufin,  that 
'  you  fay  you  have,  you  muft  needs 
'  think—' 

Lo<veL  (  You  muft  allow  me,  Sir, 
4  to  interrupt  you. — IF  I  have  the  va>- 
8  lue  I  fay  I  have — I  hope,  Sir,  when  / 
•'  fay  I  ka*ve  that  value,  there  is  no 

*  room  for  that  if,  pronounced  as  you 

*  pronounced  it  with  an  emphafis/ 
Col.  *  You  have  broken  in  upon  me 

«  twice,  Mr.  Lovelace.  I  am  as  little 
'  accuftomed  to  be  broken  in  upon,  as 
'  you  are  to  be  repeated  upon.' 

Lord  M.  '  Two  barrels  of  gunpow- 

*  der,  by  my  conlcience!    What  a  de- 
'  vil   will  it  fignify  talking,   if  thus 
'  you  are  to  blow  one  another  up"  at 
'•  every  wry  word  ?' 

Lovel.  *  No  man  of  honour,  my 
1  lord,  will  be  eafy  to  have  his  veracity 

*  called  in   qutltion,    though  but    by 
'  implication.' 

Col.  '  Had  you  beard  me  out,  Mr. 
'  Lovelace,  yon  would  have  found, 
'  that  my  if  was  rather  an  if  of  infe- 
'  reace,  than  of  doubt.  But  'tis,  re- 
'  ally,  a  ftrange  liberty  gentlemen  of 
'  free  principles  take;  who  at  the  lame 

*  time   that   they   would    relent    unto 
'  death  the  imputation  of  being  capa- 

*  ble  of  telling  an  untruth  to  "a  man, 

*  will   not  fcmple   to  break    through 
'  the  moft  folemn  oaths  and  promilbs 
'  to   a  woman.     I  mult   allure  you^ 

*  Mr.  Lovelace,  that  I  always  made  a 

*  confcience  of  my  vows  and  promifes.' 
Lovel.  *  You  did  right",  colonel.  But 

'  Itt  me  tell  you,   Sir,  that  you  know 

*  not  the  man  you  talk  to,  it  you  ima- 
'  gine  he  is  not  able  to  rife  to  a  proper 
'*  wientmem,  when  he  fees  his  gene;Qui 


*  concejfTions  taken  for  a  mark  of  bafe- 
'  fpiritednefs.' 

Col.  (Warmly  and  with  a  freer)  'Far 
'  be  it  from  me,  Mr.  Lovelace,  tqiiir- 

*  pute  to  you'  the  bafenefs  of  i'pirit  yon 

*  ipeak  of;   for  what  would   that  be, 

*  but  to  imagine,  that  a  man  who  ha* 
'  done  a  very   flagrant  injury,  is  not 

*  ready  to  (hew  hii>  bra-very  in  defend^ 
«  ing  it?1 

Mowbr.  '  This  is  damn'd  fevere, 
'  colonel.  It  is,  by  Jove.  I  could 
•'  not  take  fo  much  at  the.  hands  of  any 

*  man  breathing  as  Mr.  Lovelace  be> 
'  fore  this  took  at  yours.' 

Col.  l  Who  are  you,  Sir?  What  pre- 
'  tence  have  you  to  interpofein  a  caufe 

*  where  there  is  an  acknowledged  guik 

*  on  one  fide,  and  the  honour  of  a  con- 
'  fiderable    family,    wounded    in    th< 

*  tendered  part  by  that  guilt,  on  the 
«  other?" 

Mowbr.  (Whifpering  to  the  colonel) 
f  My  dear  child,  you  will  oblige  m€ 
'  highly,  if  you  will  give  me  the  op- 

*  portunity  of  anfwering   your  que£- 
'  tion.'     And  was  going  out. 

The  colonel  was  held  in  by  my  lord. 
And  I  brought  in  Mowbvay. 

Col.  '  Pray,  my  good  lord,  let  me 
*•  attend  this  officious  gentleman,  I  be>- 

*  feech   you    do.      I    will  ^vait    upen 

*  your  lordfhip  in  three  minutes,  de*. 
'  pend  upon  it/    ^ 

Lovel.  *  -Mowbray,  is  this  a&ing 
'  like  a/riend  by  me,  to  fuppofe  m« 

*  incapable  of  anfwering  for  myielf? 

*  And  fliall  a  man  of  honour  and  bra- 
'  very,  as  I  know  Colonel  Morden  to 
'   bs,  (rafn  as  perhaps  in  this  viik  he 
'  has   ihewn    himfelf)  have  it  to  fay, 

*  That  he  comes  to  my  Lord  M/s 

*  houfe,  in  a  manner  naked  as  to  at- 

*  tendants  and  friends,  and   ftiall  noe 
'  for  that  reai'on  be  rather  borne  witi>, 

*  than    infulted?    This   moment,   my 
'  dear  Mowbray,  leave  us.     You  have 

*  really  no  concern  in   this  bufmefs; 

*  and  if  you  are  my  friend,  I  defue 

*  you'll  alk  the  colonel  pardon  for  in- 

*  terfering   in  it  in  the  manner   you 
'  have  done/ 

Mowbr.  *  Well,  well,  Bob;  thoa 
'  (halt  be  arbiter  in  this  matter.  I 
'  know  I  have  nobufmels  in  it — And, 

*  colonel,'  (boldin%  out  bis  hand)    t  I 

*  leave  you  to  one  who  knows  how  to 
'  defend  his  own  caule  as  wdl  as-  any 
(  a; an  iu  England,' 

V  CsL 
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CoL  ("faking  Moewbray*s  hand,  at 
Lord  MS s  rcquejt)  '  You  need  not  tell 

4  me  that,  Mr.  Mowbray.     I  have  no 

4  doubt  of  Mr.  Lovelace's  ability  to 

*  defend  bis  own  caufe,  were  it  a  caufe 

*  to   be  defended.— And   let  me  tell 
'  you,  Mr.  Lovelace,  that  I  am  afto- 
4  nifhed  to  think,  that  a  brave  man, 

*  and  a  generous  man,  as  you  haveap- 
4  peared  to  be  in  two  or  three  inftances 
4  that   you   have   given    in    the    little 

*  knowledge  I  have  of  you,  fhould  be 
'  capable  of  acting  as  you  have  done 

*  by  the  moft  excellent  of  her  fex.' 
Lord  M.    *  Well,  but,   gentlemen, 

*  now  Mr.  Mowbray  is  gone,  and  you 
4  have  both  fhewn  inftances  of  courage 

*  and  generofity  to  boot,  let  me  defire 
4  you  to  lay  your  heads  together  ami- 

*  cably,  and  think  whether  there  be 
4  any-thir.gto  be  done  to  make  all  end 
4  happily  for  the  lady.' 

Lo<vel.  *  But  hold,  my  lord,  let  me 
4  fay  one  thing,  nowjvlowbray  zVgonej 
4  and  that  is,  that  I  think  a  gentleman 
4  ought  not  to  put  up  tamely  one  or 
4  two  fevere  things  that  the  colonel 
«  has  faicl.' 

Lord  M.  '  What  the  devil  canft  thou 
•4  mean  ?  I  thought  ail  had  been  over. 
4  Why  thou  haft  nothing  to  do,  but  to 

*  confirm  to  the  colonel,  that  thou  art 

*  willing  to  marry  Mifs  Harlovve,  if 
«  me  will  have  thee.' 

Col.  <  Mr.  Lovelace  will  not  fcruple 
•*  to  fay  that,  I  fuppofe,  notwithftand- 
4  ing  all  that  has  pafled. — But  if  you 
4  think,  Mr.  Lovelace,  I  have  faid 

*  any-thing  I  fliould  not  have  faid,  I 
4  fuppofe  it  is  this,  That  the  man  who 

*  has  (hewn  fo  little  of  the  thing  ho- 
4  nour,   to  a   defencelefs  unprotected 
4  woman,  ought  not  to  ftand  fo  nicely 
c  upon  the  empty  name  of  it,  with  a  man 
4  who  is  expoftulating  with  him  upon 
4  it.     I  am  forry  to  have  caufe  to  fay 
4  this,  Mr.  Lovelace;  but  I  would  on 

*  the  fame  occafion  repeat  it  to  a  king 
4  upon  his  throne,  and  furrounded  by 
4  all  his  guards.' 

LordM.  <  But  what  is  all  this,  but 
<  morefacks  upon  the  mill?  more  coals 

*  upon  the  fire?   You  have  a  mind  to 
4  quarrel,    both   of  you,   I   fee    that. 
«  — Are  you  not  willing,  nephew,  are 
4  you  not  mojl  willing,  to  marry  this 
4  lady,  if  me  can  be  prevailed  upon  to 

*  have  you?' 

(  Damn  me,  my  lovd,  if  Td 
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'  marry  an  emprefs  upon  fuch  treat- 

*  ment  as  this  !' 

Lord  M.  <  Why  now,  Bob,  thou  art 
«  more  cholerick  than  the  colonel.  Jt 
'  was  his  turn  juft  now.  And  now 

*  you  fee  he  is  cool,   you  are  all  gun- 

*  powder.' 

Love/.  '  I  own  the  colonel  has  man/ 
'  advantages  over  me;  but,  perhaps, 
'  there  is  one  advantage  he  has  not  if 

*  it  were  put  to  the  trial,' 

Col.  '  I  came  not  hither,  as  I  fud 
'  before,  to  feek  the  occnfion  :  but  if  it 
'  be  offered  me,  I  won't  rtfufe  it — And 

*  fince  we  find  wedifturb  my  good  Lord 
'  M.  I'll  take  my  leave,  and  will  go 
'  home  by  the  way  of  St.  Alban's.' 

Lo<vel.  '  I'll  fee  you  part  of  the  way, 

'  with  all  my  heart,  colonel.' 

CoL  '   I  accept   yonr   civility  very 

'  chearfully,  Mr.  Lovelace.' 

Lord  M.   (Interpofmg  again,  as  ive 

were  both  for  going  out)  '  And  what 
will  this  do,  gentlemen  ?  Suppofe  you 
kill  one  another,  will  the  matter  be 
bettered  or  wortted  by  that?  Will 
the  lady  be  made  happier  or  unhap- 
pier,  do  you  think,  by  either  or  both 
of  your  deaths  ?  Your  characters  are 
too  well  known  to  make  fre/h  in- 
ftances of  the  courage  of  either  need- 
ful.— And,  I  think,  if  the  honour  of 
the  lady  is  your  view,  colonel,  it  can 
be  no  other  way  fb  effectually  pro- 
moted, as  by  marriage.  And,  Sir, 
if  you  would  ufe  your  inttreft  with 
her,  it  is  very  probable,  that  you  may 
fucceed,  though  nobody  e!fe  can.' 
Lo-vel.  <  I  think,  my  lord,  I  have 
fai'j  all  that  a  man  can  fay;  (fince 
what  is  pafled  cannot  be  recalled) 
and  you  fee  Colonel  Morden  rifes  in 
proportion  to  my  coolnefs,  till  it  is 
neceflary  for  me  to  affert  myfelf,  or 
even  he  would  defpife  me.' 
Lord  M.  '  Let  me  afk  you,  colonel; 
Have  you  anyway,  any  method,  that 
you  think  resfonuble  and  honour- 
able to  propoie,  to  bring  about  a  re- 
cor.cilir.iion  with  the  lady  ?  That  io 
what  we  all  with  for.  And  I  can 
tell  you,  Sir,  it  is  not  a  little  owing 
to  her  family,  and  to  their  implaca- 
ble ufage  of  her,  that  her  refentments 
are  i.i-igiiH-'.u'tl  againli  my  kinfmr.n  j 
who,  howevt-r,  has  ufcd  her  vilely j 
but  is  willing  to  repair  her  wron 
I.wel.  'Not,  my  lord,  for  the  lake 

*  of  her  family  j  nor  for  this  gentle- 

*  man's 
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*  man's  haughty  behaviour;   but  for 

*  her  own  fake,  and  in  full  fenfe  of  the 
«  wrongs  I  have  done  her.' 

Col.  '  As  to  my  haughty  behaviour, 
«  as  you  call  it,  Sir,  I  am  mirtaken  if 
'  you  would  not  have  gone  beyond  it 
«  in  the  iikecafe,  of  a  relation  fo  meri- 
'  torious,  and  fo  unworthily  injured. 

*  And,   Sir,  let  me  tell    you,  that  if 
«  your  motives  are  not  love,    honour, 

*  and  juftice,  and  if  they  have  the  leaft 
'   tin6lure  of  mean  companion  for  her, 

*  or  of  an  unchearful  affent  on  your 
'  part,  I  am  fure  it  will  neither  be  de- 
'  fired  nor  accepted  by  a  perfon  of  my 

*  coufin's  merit  and  fenfe,  nor  (hall  I 

*  with  that  it  mould.' 

Lo<vel.  '  Don't  think,  colonel,  that 
'  I  am  meanly  compounding  off  a  de- 

*  bate,  that  I  mould  as  willingly  go 
'  through  with  you  as  to  eat  or  drink, 

*  if  I  have  the  occafion  given  me  for 
<  it:  but  thus  much  I  will   tell  you, 
«  that  my  lord,  that  Lady  Sarah  Sad- 

*  leir,  Lady  Betty  Lawrance,  my  two 
«  coufins  Montague,  and  myfeif,  have 
«  written  to  her  in  the  mod  folemn  and 

*  finceremannerjtoofferherfuch terms, 
'  as  no  one  but  herfelf  would  refufe, 
'  and  this  long  enough  before  Colonel 
c  Morden's  arrival  was  dreamt  of.' 

Col.  «  What  reafon,  Sir,  may  I  aflc, 

*  does  (he  give,  againft  liftening  to  fo 

*  powerful  a  mediation,  and  to  fuch 
«  offers?' 

Lovel.  '  It  looks  like  capitulating, 
«  or  elfe 

Col.  '  It  looks  not  like  any  fuch  thing 
f  to  me,  Mr.  Lovelace,  who  have  as 
'  good  an  opinion  of  your  fpirit  as  man 

*  can  have.     And  what,  pray,  is  the 

*  part  I  a6l,  and  my  motives  for  it? 
'  Are  they  not,  in  defiling  that  juftice 
'  may  be  done  to  my  coufin  ClarilTa 

*  Harlowe,  that  I  feek  to  eftablifli  the 

*  honour  of  Mrs.  Lovelace,  if  matters 

*  can  once  be  brought  to  bear  ?' 
Lo<veL  '  Were  (he  to  honour  me  with 

'.  her  acceptance  of  that  name,   Mr. 

*  Morden,  I  mould  not  want  you  or 
'  any  man  to  affert  the  honour  of  Mrs. 
«  Lovelace.'     . 

Col.  <  I  believe  it.  But  till  (he  has 
honoured  you  with  that  acceptance, 
(he  is  nearer  to  me  than  to  you,  Mr. 
Lovelace.  And  I  fpeak  this,  only  to 
/hew  you,  that  in  the  part  I  take,  I 
mean  rather  to  deferve  your  thanks 
than  your  difpleafure,  though  againft 
jourfelfj  were  there  oscafion.  Nor 


ought  you  to  take  It  amifs,  if  you 
rightly  weigh  the  -natter:  for,  Sir, 
whom  does  a  lady  want  protection 
againft  but  her  injim:rs?  And  who 
has  been  her  greaicft  injurer? — Till, 
therefore,  (he  becomes  entitled  to  your 
protection,  asjoar  wife,  you  yourfelf 
cannot  refufe  me  fome  merit  in  wi(h- 
ing  to   have  juftice  'done  my  coujin, 
But,  Sir,  you  were  a  going  to  fay, 
that  if  it  were  not  to  look  like  capitu- 
lating, you  would  hint  the  reafons 
my  coufin  gives  agninftacceptingfuch 
an  honourable  mediation?'* 
I  then  told  him  of  my  fincere  offers 
of  marriage:    I  made  no  difficulty,  I 
faid,  to  own  my  apprehenfions,  that  my 
unhappy  behaviour  to  her  had  greatly 
affecled  her :  but  that  it  was  the  impla- 
cablenefs  of  her  friends  that  had  thrown 
her  into  defpair,  and  given  her  a  con- 
tempt for  life.     I  told  him,  That  (he 
had  been  fo  good,  as  to  fend  me  a  letter 
to  divert  me  from  a  vifit  my  heart  was 
fet  u pon  making  her :  a  letter,  on  which 
I  built  great  hopes,  becaufe  (he  affured 
me  in  it,  that  me  was  going  to  her  fa- 
ther''s  ;  and  that  /  might  fee  her  there, 
fivhen  Jhe  mas  received,  if  it  were  not. 
my  own  fault. 

Col.  « Is  it  poffible?  And  were  you, 
'  Sir,  thus  earned?  And  did  (he  fend 
f  you  fuch  a  letter  >* 

Lord  M.  confirmed  both;  and  alfo, 
that,  in  obedience  to  herdefire,  and  that 
intimation,  I  had  come  down  without 
the  fatisfa6lion  I  had  propofed  to  my- 
felf in  feeing  her. 

'  It  is  very  true,  colonel,*  faid  It 
and  I  mould  have  told  you  this  be- 
fore: but  your  heat  made  me  decline 
it;  for,  as  I  faid,  it  had  an  appear- 
ance  of  meanly  capitulating  with 
you.  An  abjeftnefs  of  heart,  of  which 
had  I  been  capable,  I  mould  have  de- 
fpifed  myfelf  'as  much  as  I  might  have 
expe6ledjo«  would  defpifeme.' 
Lord  M.  propofed  to  enter  into  the 
proof  of  all  this  :  he  faid,  in  hisphrafeo- 
logical  way,  That  one  jlory  <was  good, 
till  another  was  heard:  that  the  Har- 
lowe family  and  I,  'twas  true,  had  be- 
haved like  fo  many  Orfons  to  one  ano- 
ther^ and  that  they  had  been  very  fre» 
with  all  our  family  befides :  that,  ne- 
verthelefs,  for  the  lady's  fake,  more  than 
for  theirs,  or  even  far  mine,  (he  could 
tell  me)  he  would  do  greater  things  for 
me,  than  they  could  a(k,  if  (he  could  be 
brought  to  have  me:  and  that  this  he 
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•wanted  to  declare,  and  would  fooner 
have  declared,  if  he  could  have  brought 
us  fooner  to  patience,  and  a  good  un- 
derftanding. 

The  colonel  made  excufes  for  his 
warmth,  on  the  fcore  of  his  affection  to 
his  coufin. 

My  regard  for  her  made  me  readily 
admit  them  :  and  fo  a  frefli  bottle  of 
Burgundy,  and  another  of  Champagne, 
being  put  upon  the  table,  we  fat  down 
in  good  humour,  after  all  this  blufter- 
ing,  in  order  to  enter  clofer  into  the  par- 
ticulars of  the  cafe :  which  I  undertook, 
at  both  their  defires,  to  do. 

But  thefe  things  muft  be  the  fubje£l 
of  another  letter,  which  (hall  immedi- 
ately follow  this,  if  it  do  not  accom- 
pany it. 

Mean  time  you  will  obferve,  That  a 
bad  caufe  gives  a  man  great  difadvan- 
tages:  for  I  myfelf  think,  that  the  in- 
terrogatories put  to  me  with  fo  much 
fpirit  by  the  colonel,  made  me  look 
curfedly  mean  ;  at  the  fame  time  that  it 
ga/e  him  a  fuperiority  which  I  know 
not  how  to  allow  to  the  beft  man  in  Eu- 
rope. So  that,  literally  fpeaking,  as  a 
good  man  would  infer,  guilt  is  it's  own 
punifKer;  in  that  it  makes  the  moftjofty 
fpirit  look  like  the  mifcreant he  is.— A 
good  man,  I  fay :  fo,  Jack,  prohptically 
I  add,  thou  haft  no  right  to  muke  the 
ebfervation. 


LETTER    LXXXII. 

MR. LOVELACE.  IN  CONTINUATION. 


TUESDAY  AFTERNOON,  AUG.  29, 

I  Went  back  in  this  part  of  our  con- 
verfation  to  the  day  that  I  was  oblig- 
ed to  come  down  to  attend  my  lord,  in 
the  dangerous  illnefs  which  fame  feared 
Uvould  have  been  his  laft. 

I  told  the  colonel,  Whatearneft  let- 
ters I  had  written  to  a  particular  friend, 
to  engage  him  to  prevail  upon  the  lady 
not  to  flip  a  day  that  had  been  propofed 
for  the  private  celebration  of  our  nup- 
tials j  and  of  my  letters*  written  to 
herfelf  on  that  fubjeft  ;  for  I  had  ftept 
to  my  clofet,  and  fetched  down  all  the 
letters,  and  draughts,  and  copies  of  let- 
ters relating  to  this  affair. 


I  read  to  him  feveral  pafla'ges  in  the 
copies  of  thofe  letters,  which  thou  wilt 
remember  make  not  a  little  to  my  ho- 
nour. And  I  told  him,  That  I  wifhed 
I  had  kept  copies  of  thofe  to  my  friend 
on  the  fame  occafion  ;  by  which  he  • 
would  have  feen  how  much  in  earned  I 
was  in  my  profeffions  to  her,  although 
(he  would  notanfwerone  of  them.  And 
thou  mayft  remember,  that  one  of  thofe 
four  letters  accounted  to  herfelf,  why  I 
was  defirous  me  fhould  remain  where  I 
had  left  herf . 

I  then  proceeded  to  give  him  an  ac- 
count of  the  vifit  made  by  Lady  Sarah 
and  Lady  Betty  to  Lord  M.  and  me,  in, 
order  to  induce  me  to  do  her  juftice :  of 
my  readinefs  to  comply  with  their  de- 
fires;  and  of  their  high  opinion  of  he? 
merit :  of  the  vifit  made  to  Mifs  How« 
by  mycoufins  Montague,  in  the  name 
of  us  all,  to  engage  her  imereft  with  her 
friend  in  my  behalf:  of  my  converfa- 
tion  with  Mifs  Kowe,  at  a  private  af- 
fernbly,  to  whom  I  gave  the  fame  aflu- 
ranees,  and  beibught  her  intereft  with 
her  friend. 

I  then  read  the  copy  of  the  lettef 
(though  fo  much  to  my  diiadvantage) 
which  was  written  to  her  by  Mifs  Char- 
lotte Montague,  Auguft  i  J,  entreat- 
ing her  alliance  in  the  names  of  all  our 
family. 

This  made  him  ready  to  think,  that 
his  fair  coufin  carried  her  refentment 
again  ft  me  too  far.  He  did  not  imagine, 
he  laid,  that  either  myfelf  or  our  family- 
had  been  fo  much  in  earneft. 

So  thou  feeft,  Belford,  that  it  rs  but 
gloffing  over  one  part  of  a  ftory,  and 
omitting  another,  that  will  make  a  bad 
caufe  a  good  one  at  any  time.  What 
an  admirable  lawyer  mould  I  have 
made!  And  what  a  poor  hand  would 
this  charming  creature,  with  all  her  in- 
nocence, have  made  of  it  in  a  court  of 
juftice,  againft  a  nian  who  had  fo  much 
to  fay  and  to/fow  for  himfelf ! 

I  then  hinted  at  the  generous  annual 
tender  which  Lord  M.  and  his  fifterj 
made  to  their  fair  coufin,  in  apprehen- 
fion  that  me  might  fuffer  by  her  friend* 
implacablenefs. 

And  this  alfo  the  colonel  highly  ap- 
plauded, and  was  pleafed  to  lament  the 
unhappy  mifunderftanding  between  the 
two  families,  which  had  made  the  Har- 


*  See  Letter*  XIV.  XV.  XVL  XX.  of  Vol.  VI* 
f  See  Vol.  VI.  p.  799, 
£  Utter  XXUI,  of  this  VoU 
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lowes  lefs  fond  of  an  alliance  with  a 
family  of  fo  much  honour,  as  this  in- 
ftance  (hewed  ours  to  be. 

I  then  told  him,  That  having,  by  my 
friend,  [meaning  thee]  who  was  ad- 
mitted into  her  prefence,  (and  who  had 
always  been  an  admirer  of  her  virtues, 
and  had  given  me  fuch  advice  from  time 
to  time  in  relation  to  her  as  I  wifhed  I 
had  followed)  been  afTured,  that  a  vifit 
from  me  would  be  verydifagreeable  to 
her,  I  once  more  refolved  to  try  what  a 
letter  would  do;  and  that,  accordingly, 
on  the  yth  of  Auguft  I  wrote  her  one. 

'  This,  colonel,  is  the  copy  of  it.    I 

*  was  then  out  of  humour  with  my  Lord 
'  M.  and   the  ladies  of  my   family. 

*  Yon  will  therefore  read  it  to  your- 
«  felf*.' 

This  letter  gave  him  high  fatisfac- 
tion.  <  You  write  here,  Mr.  Lovelace, 

*  from  your  heart.  'Tis  a  letter  full  of 

*  penitence  and  acknowledgment.  Your 

*  requeft  is  reafonable — To  be  forgiven 

*  only  as  you  (hall  appear  to  deferve  it 

*  after  a  time  of  probation,  which  you 

*  leave  to  her  to  fix. — Pray,  Sir,  did  fhe 

*  return  an  anfwer  to  this  letter?' 

'  She  did,  but  with  reluttance,  I 
'  own,  and  not  till  I  had  declared  by 
'  my  friend,  that  if  I  could  not  procure 
'  one,  I  would  go  up  to  town,  and 
4  throw  myfelf  at  her  feet.' 

'  I  wifh  I  might  be  permitted  to  fee 
'  it,  Sir,  or  to  hear  fuch  parts  of  it  read, 

*  as  you  mall  think  proper.' 
Turning  over  my  papers,  «  Here  it 

*  is,  Sirf.     I  will  make  no  fcruple  to 
'  put  it  into  your  hands.' 

«  This  is  very  obliging,  Mr.  Lcve- 
«  lace.' 

He  read  it.—'  My  charming  coufin  ! 
"*  — How  ftrong  her  refentments  !— 

*  Yet,   how  charitable  her  wifhes  !— 
'  Good  Heaven  !  that  fuch  an  excellent 
<  creature — But,  Mr.  Lovelace,  it  is  to 
•*  your  regret,   as  much  as  to  mine,  I 
'  doubt  not-- 

Interrupting  him,   I   fwore  that  it 

was. 

'  So  it  ought,'  faid  he.     «  Nor  do  I 

'  wonder  that  it  fhould  be  fo.  I  mail 
tell  you,  by-and-by,'  proceeded  he, 
how  much  (he  differs  with  her  friends 
by  falfe  and  villainous  reports.  But, 
Sir,  will  you  permit  me  to  take  with 
me  thefe  two  letters  ?  I  mail  make  ufe 
of  them  to  the  advantage  of  you  both.' 


I  told  him,  I  would  oblige  him  with 
all  my  heart.  And  this  he  took  very 
kindly,  (as  he  had  reafon;)  and  put 
them  in  his  pocket-book,  promifing  to 
return  them  in  a  few  days. 

I  then  told  him,  That  upon  this  her 
refufal,  I  took  upon  myfelf  to  go  to 
town,  in  hopes  to  move  her  in  my  fa- 
vour; and  that,  though  I  went  with- 
out giving  her  notice  of  my  intention, 
yet  had  (he  got  fome  notion  of  my  com- 
ing, and  fo  contrived  to  be  out  of  the 
way:  *  And  at  laft,  when  (he  found  I  was 
'  fully  determined  at  all  events  to  fee  her, 
'  before  I  went  abroad,  (which  \jball 
<  do,'  faid  I,  « if  I  cannot  prevail  upon 

*  her)  me  fent  me  the  letter  I  have  al- 
'  ready  mentioned  to  you,  defiring  me 
'  to  fufpend  my  purpofed  vifit:    and 
'  that  for  a  reafon  which  amazes  and 

*  confounds  me;  becaufe  I  don't  find 
'  there  is   any-thing  in  it :   and  yet  I 

*  never  knew  her  once  difpenfe  with 
'  her  word  ;    for  (he  always  made  it  a 
'  maxim,  that  it  ewas  not  lawful  to  da 

*  e<vilt  that  good  might  come  of  it :  and 
'  yet  in  this  letter,  for  no  reafon  in  the 

*  world  but  to  avoid  feeing  me,  (to  gra- 
c  tify  an  humour  only)  has  me  fent  me 

*  out  of  town,  depending  upon  the  af- 
'  furance  (he  had  given  me.' 

Col.  'This  is  indeed  furprizing.  But 
'  I  cannot  believe  that  my  coufin,  for 
1  fuch  an  end  only,  or  indeed  for  any 

*  end,  according  to  the  character  I  hear 
'  of  her,  would  (loop  to  make  ufe  of 
'  fuch  an  artifice/ 

Lovel.  (  This,  colonel,  is  the  thing 
'  thataftoniflies  me;  and  yet,  fee  here  I 
«  — This  is  the  letter  (he  wrote  me— 
'  Nay,  Sir,  'tis  her  own  hand.' 

Col.  '  I  fee  it  is  j  and  a  charming 
'  hand  it  is.' 

Lo<vel.  '  You  obferve,  colonel,  that 
'  all  her  hopes  of  reconciliation  with 
'  her  parents  are  from  you.  You  are 
'  her  dear  bleJJ'ed  friend!  She  always 
«  talked  of  you  with  delight.' 

Col.  (  Would  to  Heaven  I  had  come 
'  to  England  before  (he  left  Harlowe 
'  Place! — Nothing  of  this  had  then 
'  happened.  Not  a  man  of  thofe  whom 
'  I  have  heard  that  her  friends  propofed 
'  for  her,  (hould  have  had  her.  Nor 
'  you,  Mr.  Lovelace,  unlefs  I  had 
'  found  you  to  be  the  man  every-one 

*  who  fees  you,  muft  wim  you  to  be: 
«  and  if  you  had  been  that  man,  no  one 
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*  living  fhould  I  have  preferred  to  you 
<  for  fuch  an  excellence.' 

My  lord  and  I  both  joined  in  the 
wi(h:  and  'faith  I  wiflied  it  moft  cor- 
dially. 

The  colonel  read  the  letter  twice 
over,  and  then  returned  it  to  me. 
«  Tis  all  a  myftery,'  laid  he.  '  I  can 

*  make  nothing  of  it.     For,  alas  !  her 
«  friends  are  as  averfe  to  a  reconcilia- 

*  tion  as  ever.' 

LordM.  *  I  could  not  have  thought 

*  it.  But  don't  you  think  there  is  fome- 
'  thing  very  favourable  to  my  nephew 

*  in  this  letter — Something  that  looks 

*  as  if  the  lady  would  comply  at  laft  ?' 
Col.  '  Let  me  die  if  I  know  what  to 

*  make  of  it.     This  letter  is  very  dif- 

*  ferent  from  her  preceding  one. — You 
'  returned  an  anfwer  10  it,  Mr.  Love- 
«  lace?' 

Lovd.  '  An  anfwer,    colonel !    No 

*  doubt  of  it.     And  an  anfwer  full  of 

*  tranfport.     I  told  her,  I  would   di- 

*  reclly  fet  out  for  LordM. 's,  in  obe- 
'  dience  to  her  will.     I  told  her,  that 

*  I  would   confent  to   any-thing   (he 
'  fhould  command,  in  order  to  promote 

*  this    happy    reconciliation.      I  told 

*  her,    that   it   fhould  be    my  hourly 
'  ftudy  to  the  end  of  my  life,  to  de- 

.  <  ferveagoodnefsfotranfcendent.    But 

«  I  cannot  forbear  faying,  that  I  am 

«  not  a  little  mocked  and  furprized,  if 

'  nothing  more  be  meant  by  it  than  to 

«  get  me  inio  the  country  without  fee- 

'  ing  her.' 

Col.  f  That  can't  be  the  thing,  de- 

*  pend  upon 'it,  Sir:    there  muft  be 
«  more  in  it  than  that.     For  were  that 

*  all,  (he  muft  think  you  would  foon 
«  be  undeceived,  and  that  you  would 
1  then  moft  probably  relume  your  in- 

*  tention— Unlefs,  indeed,  fhe  depend - 
«  ed  upon  feeing  me  in  the  interim,  as 
'  (lie  knew  I  was  arrived.     But  I  own, 
'   I  know  not  what  to  make  of  it.  Only 
«  that  (he  does  me  a  great  deal  of  ho- 
«  r.oin ,  if  it  be  me  that  (lie  calls  her 
<  billed  friend,  nvbomjbe  always  loved 

*  and  honoured.     Indeed,  I  ever  loved 
'  hci :  and  if  I  die  unmarried,  and  with- 
«  owt  children,  (hall  be  as  kind  to  her 
'  as  her  grandfather  was  :  and  the  ra- 

*  ther,  as  I  fear  that  there  is  too  much 
«  of  envy  and  felf-love  in  the  refent- 
'  ments  'her  brother  and  fitter  endea- 


«  vour  to  keep  up  in  her  father  and 
4  mother  againft  her.    But  I  (hall  know 

*  better  how  to  judge  cf  this,  when  my 
'  coulin  James  comes  from  Edinburgh  j 
'  and  he  is  every  hour  expected. 

'  But  let  me  alk  you,  Mr.  Lovelace, 

*  What  is  the  name  of  your  friend, 
'  who   is   admitted    fo    ealily  into  my 
«  coufm's  pretence  ?  Is  it  not  Belford, 
«  pray?1 

Lovel.  *  It  is,  Sir;  and  Mr.  Bel- 
'  ford's  a  man  of  honour;  and  a  great 

*  admirer  of  your  fair  coufm.' 

Was  I  right,  as  to  the  jirjf.  Jack  ? 
The  lajl  I  have  fuch  ftrong  proof  of,  that 
it  makes  me  queition  thcjfr/?;  fmce  (he 
would  not  have  been  out  of  the  way 
of  my  intended  vifit  but  for  thee. 

Col.  '  Are  you  fure,  Sir,  that  Mr. 
'  Bel  ford  is  a  man  of  honour?* 

Level.  «  I  can  fwear  for  him,  colo- 
nel. What  makes  you  put  this 
queftion  ?' 

Col.  '  Only  this  :  that   an  officious 
pragmatical  novice  has  been  Cent  up 
to  enquire  into  my  coufin's  hfre  and 
converfation  :  and,  would  you  believe 
it  ?  the  frequent  vifits  of  this  gentle- 
man  have  been  inteipreted  l.>aieJy  to 
her  difivputation. — Read  that  letter, 
Mr.  Lovelace ;  ;a,d  vou  will  be  (hock- 
ed at  ever>  part  of  it.' 
This  curfed  letter,  no  doubt,  is  from 
the  young  Lev; t.j   whom  thou,   Jack, 
defcribedlt,  as  making  enquiry  of  Mrs. 
Smith  about  Mils  Marlowe's  character 
and  viihors  *. 

I  believe  I  was  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
in  reading  it:  for  I  made  it,  though  not 
a  (hort  one,  fix  times  as  long  as  it  is, 
by  the  additions  of  oaths  and  curfes  to 
every  pedantick  line.  Lord  M.  too 
helped  to  lengthen  it,  by  the  like  exe- 
crations. And  thou,  Jack,  wilt  have 
as  much  reafon  to  curfe  as  we. 

*  You  cannot  but  lee,'  faid  the  co- 
lonel, when  I  had  done  reading  it,  *  that 
this  fellow  has  been  officious  in  his  ma- 
levolence; for  what  he  fays  is"  mere 
hearfay,  and  that  hearfay  conjectural 
fcandal  without  faft,  or  the  appear- 
ance of  faft,  to  fupport  it 3  ib  that 
an  unprejudiced  eye,  upon  the  face 
of  the  letter,  would  condemn  the 
writer  of  it,  as  I  did,  and  acquit  my 
coufm.  But  yet,  fuch  is  the  fpirit 
by  which  the  reft  of  my  relations  arc 
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«  governed,  that  they  run  away  with 
«  the  belief  of  the  worft  it  infmuates, 
«  and  the  dear  creature  has  had  fhock- 
«  ing  letters  upon  it;  the  pedant's  hints 
«  are  taken  j  and  a  voyage  to  one  of  the 
«  colonies  h.is  been  propofed  to  her,  as 
«  the  only  way  to  avoid  Mr.  Bel  ford 
«  and  you.  I  have  not  feen  thefe  Ict- 
«  ters,  indeed}  'but  they  took  a  pride 
«  in  repeating  foine  of  their  contents, 
«  which  muft  have  cut  the  poor  foul  to 
«  the  heart;  and  thefe,  joined  to  her 
«  former  fuffei ings— What  have  you 
«  not,  Mr.  Lovelace,  to  anfwerfor?' 
Lo<vel-  '  Who  the  devil  could  have 
«  expected  fuch  coniequences  as  thefe? 
«  Who  could  have  believed  there  could 
«  be  parents  fo  implacable?  Brother 
«  and  lifter  fo  envious  ?  And,  give  me 
«  leave  to  fay,  a  lady  fo  immoveably 
«  fixed  againit  the  only  means  that 
«  could  be  taken  to  put  all  right  with 
'  every-  body  ? — And  what  now  can  be 

*  done  ?' 

LordM.  '  I  have  great  hopes  that 
«  Colonel  Morden  may  yet  prevail  upon 
«  his  coufin.  And  by  her  laft  letter,  it 
<  runs  in  my  mind,  that  (he  has  fotne 
'  thoughts  of  forgivingall  that's  paft. — 

*  Do  you  think,  colonel,  if  there  mould 

*  not  be  fuch  a  thing  as  a  reconciliation 
'  going  forward  at  prefent,   that  her 
'  letter  may  not  imply,  that  if  we  could 
'  bring  fuch  a  thing  to  bear  with  her 
'  friends,  fhe  would  be  reconciled  with 
«  Mr.  Lovelace?' 

Col.  f  Such  an  nrtifice  would  better 
'  become  the  Italian  fubtilty  than  the 
'  Englifh  fimplicity,. — Your  lordfhip 
'  has  been  in  Italy,  IprefumeK 

Lovel.  '  My  lord  has  read  Boccacio, 

*  perhaps;  and  that's  as  well,  as  to  the 
'  hint  he  gives,  which  may  be  borrow- 

*  ed  from  one  of  that  author's  ftories. 

*  But  Mifs  Clariffa  Harlowe  is  above 
'  all  artifice.      She  muft  have   fome 

*  meaning  I  cannot  fathom.' 

Col.  «  Well,  my  lord,    I  can  only 

*  fay,  that  I  will  make  fome  ufe  of  the 
'  letters  Mr.  Lovelace  has  obliged  me 

*  with:  and  after  I  have  had  fome  talk 
'  with  my  coufm  James,  who  is  hourly 

*  expe&edj  and  when  I  have  difpatched 
'  two  or  three  affairs  that  prefs  upon 

*  me,  I  will  pay  my  refpedls  to  my  dear 

*  coufin j  and  mall  then  be  able  to  form 
'  a  better  judgment  of  things.     Mean 

*  time  I  will  write  to  herj  for  I  have 
«  feut  to  enquire  about  her,  and  find  the 

*  wants  confolation/ 


Level.  «  If  you  favour  me,  colonel, 
with  the  damn'd  letter  of  that  fellow 
Brand,  for  a  day  or  two,  you  will 
oblige  me.' 

Col.  *  I  will.  But  remember,  the 
man  is  a  parfon,  Mr.  Lovelace  j  an 
innocent  one  too,  they  fay.  Elfe  I 
had  been  at  him  before  now.  And 
thefe  college  novices,  who  think  they 
know  every-thing  in  their  cloifters, 
and  that  all  learning  lies  in  books, 
make  difmal  figures  when  they  come 
into  the  world  among  men  and  ov0- 
men.' 

LordM.  «  Brand !  Brand !  It  mould 
have  been  Firebrand,  I  think,%in  my 
confcience!' 

Thus  ended  this  doughty  conference. 
I  cannot  fay,  Jack,  hut  I  am  greatly 
taken  with  Colonel  Morders  He  is 
brave  and  generous,  and  knows  the 
world;  and  then  his  contempt  of  the 
parfons  is  a  certain  fign  that  he  is  one 
of  us. 

We  parted  with  great  civility :  Lord 
M.  (not  a  little  pleafed  that  we  did, 
and  as  greatly  taken  with  the  colonel) 
repeated  his  wifh,  after  the  colonel  was 
gone,  that  he  had  arrived  in  time  to 
lave  the  lady  5  if  that  would  have  done 
it. 

Iwifhfotoo.  For  by  my  foul,  Jack, 
I  am  every  day  more  and  more  uneafy 
about  her.  But  I  hope  me  is  not  fo 
ill  as  I  am  told  fhe  is. 

I  have  made  Charlotte  tranfcribe  the 
letter  of  this  Firebrand,  as  my  lord 
calls  him;  and  will  inclofe  her  copy  of 
it.  All  thy  phlegm,  I  know,  will  be 
rouzed  into  vengeance  when  thou  read- 
eft  it. 

I  know  not  what  to  advife  as  to  mew- 
ing it  to  the  lady.  Yet,  perhaps,  fhe  will 
be  able  to  reap  more  fatisfa&ion  than 
concern  from  it,  knowing  her  own  in- 
nocencej  in  that  it  will  give  her  to  hope 
that  her  friends  treatment  of  her  is  ow- 
ing as  much  to  mifreprefentation  as  to 
theirown natural implacablenefs.  Such, 
a  mind  as  hers,  I  know,  would  be  glad 
to  find  out  the  fhadow  of  a  reafon  for 
the  mocking  letters  the  colonel  fays 
they  have  fent  her,  and  for  their  pro- 
pofal  to  her  of  going  to  fome  one  of 
the  colonies.  [Confound  them  ail- 
But  if  I  begin  to  curfe,  I  fhall  never 
have  done] — Then  it  may  put  her  upon 
fuch  a  defence  as  fhe  might  be  glad  of 
an  opportunity  to  make,  and  to  fhame 
them  for  their  monftrous  credulity—- 
But 
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35ut  this  I  leave  to  thy  own  fat-headed 
prudence— Only  it  vexes  me  to  the 
heart,  that  even  fcandal  and  calumny 
fhould  dare  to  furmife  the  bare  poffi- 
bility  of  any  man's  (haring  the  favours 
of  a  woman,  whom  now  methinks  I 
could  worfhip  with  a  veneration  due 
only  to  a  divinity. 

Charlotte  and  herfifter  could  not  help 
•weeping at  the bafe  afperfion:  *  When, 
«  when,'  faid  Patty,  lifting  up  her 
hands,  *  will  this  fweet  lady's  fuffer- 
*  ings  be  at  an  end  ? — O  coufm  Love- 
<  Jace!' 

And  thus  am  I  blamed  for  every- 
one's faults? — When  her  brutal  father 
eurfes  her,  it  is  I.  I  upbraid  her  with 
her  fevere  mother.  The  implacable- 
nefs  of  her  ftupid  uncles  is  all  mine. 
The  virulence  of  her  brother,  and  the 
fpite  and  envy  of  her  fifter,  are  entirely 
owing  to  me.  The  letter  of  this  rafcal 
Brand  is  of  my  writing — O  Jack,  what 
a  wretch  is  thy  Lovelace ! 
*  * 

RETURNED  without  a  letter  I—- 
This damn'd  fellow  Will  is  returned 
without  a  letter! — Yet  the  rafcal  tells 
me  that  he  hears  you  have  been  writing 
to  me  thefe  two  days ! 

Plague  confound  thee,  who  muft 
know  my  impatience,  and  the  reafoa 
for  it! 

To  fend  a  man  and  horfe  on  purpofe; 
as  I  did!  My  imagination  chained  to 
the  belly  of  the  beaft,  in  order  to  keep 
pace  with  him  ! — Now  he  is  got  to  this 
place;  now  to  that;  now  to  London j 
now  to  thee ! 

Now  [a  letter  given  him]  whip  and 
fpur  upon  the  return.  This  town  juft 
entered,  not  flaying  to  bait :  that  vil- 
lage pafled  by:  leaves  the  wind  behind 
him :  in  a  foaming  fweat  man  and 
horfe. 

And  in  this  way  did  he  actually  en- 
ter Lord  M.'s  court-yard. 

The  reverberating  pavement  brought 
tne  down—4  The  letter,  Will  1  The 
'  letter,  dog! — The  letter,  firrah  !* 

'  No  letter,  Sir!' — Then  wildly  ftar- 
jng  round  me,  fifts  clenched,  and  grin- 
ning like  a  maniack,  *  Confound  thee 
'  for  a  dog,  and  him  that  lent  thee  with  - 
'  out  one ! — This  moment  out  of  my 
'  fight,  or  I'll  fcatter  thy  ftupid  brains 
'  through  the  air.'  I  fnatched  from 
his  holders  a  piftol,  while  the  rafcal 
threw  himfelf  from  the  foaming  beaft, 


and  ran  to  avoid  the  fate  which  I  wifli- 
ed  with  all  my  foul  thou  had  ft  been 
within  the  reach  of  me  to  have  met  with. 
But  to  be  as  meek  as  a  lamb  to  one 
who  has  me  at  his  mercy,  and  can. 
wring  and  torture  my  foul  as  he  pleafes, 
what  can  ft  tkou  mean  to  fend  back  my 
varlet  without  a  letter  ? — I  will  fend 
away  by  day-dawn  another  fellow  upon 
another  beaft  for  what  thou  haft  writ- 
ten; and  I  charge  thee,  on  thy  alle- 
giance, that  thou  difpatch  him  not  back 
empty-handed. 

posrscRipr. 

Charlotte,  in  a  whim  of  delicacy, 
is  difpleafed  that  I  fend  the  inclofed 
letter  to  you — That  her  hand-writing, 
forlboth!  fhould  go  into  the  hands  of 
a  fingle  man ! 

There'sencouragement  for  thee,  Bel- 
ford  !  This  is  a  certain  fign  that  thou 
may 'ft  have  her  if  thou  wilt.  And  yet, 
till  (he  had  given  me  this  unerring  de-, 
monftration  of  her  glancing  towards 
thee,  I  could  not  have  thought  it.  In- 
deed I  have  often  in  pleaiantry  told 
her  that  I  would  bring  fuch  an  affair 
to  bear.  But  I  never  intended  it; 
becaufe  me  really  is  a  dainty  girl. 
And  thou  art  fuch  a  clumfy  fellow  in 
thy  perfon,  that  I  fhould  as  foon  have 
wiflied  her  a  rhinoceros  for  an  hufband, 
as  thee.  But,  poor  little  dears!  they 
muft  (lay  till  their  times  come!  They 
won't  have  this  man,  and  they  won't 
have  that  man,  from  feventeen  to  twen- 
ty-five: but  then,  afraid,  as  the  fay- 
ing is,  that  God  has  forgot  them,  and 
finding  their  bloom  departing,  they  are 
glad  of  whom  they  can  get,  and  verify 
the  fable  of  the  Parfon  and  the  Pears. 


LETTER     LXXXIII. 

MR.   BRAND,    TO    JOHN   HARLOWE, 


^INCLOSED  IN   THE  PRECEDING.] 

WORTHY  SIR,  MY  VERY  GOOD  FRIEND 
AND  PATRON. 

1  Arrived  in  town  yefterday,  after  a 
tolerably  pleafant  journey,  (confi- 
dering  the  hot  weather,and  dufty  roads.  ) 
I  put  up  at  the  Bull  and  Gate  in  Hoi. 
born,  and  haftened  to  Covent  Garden. 
I  foon  found  the  houfe  where  the  un- 
happy lady  lodgeth.  And,  in  the  back- 

fhop, 
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(hop,  had  a  good  deahof  difcourfe* 
with  Mrs.  Smith  (her  landlady)  whom 
I  found  to  be  fo  highly  prepoffeffed  in 
her  favour,  that  I  fawit  would  not  an- 
fwer  your  defires  to  take  my  informa- 
tions altogether  from  her:  and  being 
obliged  to  attend  my  patron,  who  (to 
my  forrow, 

Miferum  eft  afiena  vivere  quadra) 

f  find  wanteth  much  waiting  upon,  and 
is  another  fort  of  a  man  than  he  was  at 
college:  for,  Sir,  inter  nos,  honours 
change  manners.  For  the  aforefaid 
caufes,  I  thought  it  would  beft  anfwer 
all  the  ends  of  the  commiflion  with 
which  you  honoured  me,  to  engage,  in 
the  defired  fcrutiny,  the  wife  of  a  par- 
ticular friend,  who  liveth  almoft  over- 
againft  the  houfe  where  fhe  lodgeth,  and 
who  is  a  gentlewoman  of  character  and 
fobriety,  a  mother  of  children,  and  one 
who  knonveth  the  tiw/^well. 

To  her  I  applied  myfelf  therefore, 
and  gave  her  a  fhort  hiftory  of  the  cafe, 
and  defired  fhe  would  very  particularly 
enquire  into  the  conduft  of  the  unhappy 
young  lady;  \\erprefent  way  of  life  and 
fubjiflence',  her  vifitor s,  her 'employ- 
ments, and  fuch  like:  for  thefe,  Sir,  you 
know,  are  the  things  whereof  you  wifh- 
cd  to  be  informed. 

Accordingly,  Sir,  I  waited  upon  the 
gentlewoman  aforefaid,  this  day;  and, 
to  my  very  great  trouble  (becaufe  I 
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fald.)  But  my  friend's  wife  told  me, 
that  nothing  is  more  common  in  Lon- 
don, than  that  the  frequenting  of  the 
church  at  morning  prayers  is  made  the 
pretence  and  cover  for  private  ajfigna- 
tions.  What  a  fad  thing  is  this  !  that 
what  was  defigned  for  wbolefome  nou- 
rijhment  to  the  poor  foul,  mould  be 
turned  into  rank  poifon!  But,  as  Mr» 
Daniel  de  Foe  (an  -ingenious  man, 
though  a  di/enter}  obferveth,  (But 
indeed  it  is  an  old  proverb;  only  I 
think  he  was  the  firft  that  put  it  into 
verle)— 

'  God  never  had  a  houfe  of  prayer, 
'  But  Satan  had  a  chapel  there.* 

Yet,  to  do  the  ladyjujlice,  nobody 
cometh  home  with  her:  nor  indeed  can 
they,  becaufe  fhe  goeth  forward  and 
backward  in  a  fedan,  or  chair,  (as 
they  call  it.)  But  then  there  is  a  gen- 
tleman of  no  good  character  (an  inti- 
mado  of  Mr.  Lovelace)  who  is  a  core- 
ft  ant  vifitor  of  her,  and  of  the  people 
of  the  houfe,  whom  he  regaleth  and 
treatetb,  and  hath  (of  confequence)- 
their  high  good  words. 

I  have  thereupon  taken  the  trouble 
(for  I  love  to  be  exact  in  any  commiffion 
I  undertake)  to  enquire  particularly 
about  this  gentleman,  as  he  is  called  i 
(albeit  I  hold  no  man  fo  but  by  his  ac- 
tions: for,  as  Juvenal  faith- 


know  it  r'A\  be  toyoOrs,  and  likewife     <  -^NsliHtasfola  eft,  atyue  unica  virtasSJ 


to  all  your  worthy  femily's)  I  muft  fay, 
that  I  do  find  things  look  a  little  more 
darkly,  than  I  hoped  they  would.  For, 
alas!  Sir,  the  gentlewoman's  report 
turneth  not  out  fo  favourable  forMifs's 
reputation,  aslwifhed,  as_p#  wifhed, 
*nd  as  every-one  of  her  friends  wilhed. 
But  fo  it  is  throughout  the  world,  that 
one  falfe  jlep  generally  brings  on  ano- 
ther-, and  peradventure,  a  worfe,  and 
aftillworfe;*  till  the  poor  limed  foul  (a 
very  fit  epithet  of  the  divine  Quarles's  ! ) 
is  quite  entangled,  and  (without  infi- 
nite mercy}  loft  for  ever. 

It  feemeth,  Sir,  (he  is,  notwithftand- 
ing,  in  a  very  ill  ft  ate  of  health.  In 
this,  both  gentlewomen  (that  is  to  fay, 
Mrs.  Smith  her  landlady,  and  my 
friend's  wife)  agree.  Yet  fhe  gceth  of- 
ten out  in  a  ghair,  to  prayers  (as  it  is 


And  this  I  did  before  I  would  fit  down 
to  write  to  you. 

His  name  is  Belford.  He  hath  a 
paternal  eftate  of  upwards  of  one  thou- 
fand  pounds  by  the  year;  and  is  now 
in  mourning  for  an  uncle,  who  left 
him  very  confiderably  befides.  He 
beareth  a  very  profligate  character  as  to 
'women,  (for  I  enquired  particularly 
about  that}  and  is  Mr.  Lovelace's 
more  efpecial  privado,  with  whom  he 
holdeth  a  regular,  correfpondence;  and 
hath  been  often  feen  with  Mifs  (tete- 
a-tete)  at  the  'window  —  In  no  bad. 
way,  indeed :  but  my  friend's  wife  is 
of  opinion,  that  all  is  not  as  it  fhould 
be.  And,  indeed,  it  is  mighty  ftrange 
to  me,  if  Mifs  be  fo  notable  a  penitent^ 
(as  is  reprefented)  an4  if  ftie  have 


*  Sw  Page  99 3,  994, 
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fuch  an  averjion  to  Mr.  Lovelace,  that 
(he  will  admit  his  privado  inio  her  re- 
tire'.'.'u'nts,  and  fee^a  other  company, 

I  \inderftand,  from  M;s  Smith, 
that  Mr.  Hickman  was  to  ice  her  <"->me 
;.;o,  iVoii.  Mifs  Howe;  rind  !-am 
(iHotl\---  \\  , .  d,  (You  fee:  Sir, 
hov.r  (i; '  _  r  I  have  been  toexecure  the 
CQinmijjlcn-  \  Dti  gave  me)  that  he  had 
no  extraordinary  opinion  of  this  Bel- 
ford,  atmft:  though  they  were  fe<:»a  to- 
gether one  moi  the  oppcfite 
neighbour,  at  breakfaft :  and  another 
time  this  Belford  was  obierved  to  watch 
Mr.  Hickman's  coining  from  her;  fo 
that,  as  it  mould  feem,  he  was  mighty 
zeal  MIS  to  ingratiate  himfelf  with  Mr. 
Hickrnan;  no  doubt,  to  engage  him  to 
make  a  favourable  report  to  Mifs  Howe 
of  the  intimacy  he  was  admitted  into 
by  her  unhappy  friend  j  who  (as  Jhe  is 
<very  ill}  may  mean  no  barm  in  allow- 
ing his  vifits:  (for  he,  it  feemeth, 
brought  to  her,  or  recommended,  at 
lead,  the  doftor  and  apothecary  that 
attend  her)  but  I  think  (upon  the 
whole)  It  looketh  not  vjell. 

I  am  forry,  Sir,  I  cannot  give  you  a 
better  account  of  the  young  lady's 
prudence.  But  what  (hall  we  lay  ?— 

*  Uvaque  cotifpc£ia  livorum  duch  al  aW," 

as  Juvenal  obferveth. 

One  thing  I  am  afraid  of;  which  is, 
that  Mifs  may  be  under  necejjities ;  and 
that  this  Belford  (who,  as  Mrs.  Smith 
owns,  hath  offered  her  money,  which 
ihe,  at  the  time,  refufed)  may  find  an 
opportunity  to  take  advantage  of  thofe 
necejjities :  and  it  is  well  obferved  by 
that  poet,  that— 

*  &grt  form  :>fatn  poferis  ftrvare  pueJlam  : 

*  Nunc  precet  nunc  frct'ie,  forma  petifa  ru\t? 

And  this  Belford  (who  is  a  bold 
man,  and  hath,  as  they  fay,  the  look  of 
one)  may  make  good  that  of  Horace; 
(with  whofe  writings  you  are  fo  well 
acquainted}  nobody  better)— 

'  Au.dax  omma  perpctit 

'  Gens  bumuna  ruit  per  vetitutH  ncfa-? 

Forgive  me,  Sir,  for  what  I  am  go- 
ing to  write!  But  if  you  could  prevail 
•upon  the  reft  of  your  family  to  join  in 
the  fcheme  which  jou,  and  he/  <virtw>HS 


Jifnr  Mifs  Arabella,  and  the  archdea- 
con, and  I,  once  talked  of,  (which  is 
to  periuade  the  unhappy  young  lady  to 
go.  in  fome  creditable  manner,  to  Jbme 
^  of  thf  foreign  colonies)  it  might 
live  not  only  her  oiun  credit  and  repu- 
tation^ hut  the  reputation  an  J  credit  cf 
all  hei  family,  and  a  great  deal  of 
<vsxatii;n  moreover.  For  it  is  my 
humMe  opinion,  that  you  will  hardly 
(any  of  you)  t.ijoy  yourfelves  while 
this  (once  innocent)  young  lady  is  in. 
the  way  of  being  fo  frequently' heard 
of  by  you  :  and  this  would  put  her  out 
of  the  --way  both  of  this  Beljord  and  of 
that  Lovelace,  and  it  might,  perad- 
venture,  prevent  as  much  evil  as  fcan* 
dal. 

You  will  forgive  me,  Sir,  for  this  my 
plainnefs.  Ovid  pleadeth  for  me— 

'  Adulator  nullus  amicus  erif.' 

And  I  have  no  view  but  that  of  ap. 
proving  myfelf  a  zealous  ivell-iuijljer 
to  all  your  worthy  family,  (whereto  I 
owe  a  great  number  of  obligations) 
and  very  particularly,  Sir,  jour  obliged 
and  humble  fervant, 

ELIAS  BRANDT 

WEDN.  AUG.  9. 

P.  S.  I  (hall  give  'you  further  hints 
when  I  come  down;  (which  will 
be  in  a  few  days)  and  who  my 
informants  were;  but  by  thefe  you 
will  fee,  that  I  have  been  very  af- 
fiduous  (for  the  time)  in  the  tafk 
you  fet  me  upon. 

The  length  of  my  letter  you  will  ex- 
cufe;  for  I  heed  not  tell  you,  Sir, 
xvhat  narrative,  complex,  and  con- 
*verfation  letters,  (luch  a  one  as 
mine)  require.  Every-one  to  his 
talent.  Letter -writing  \*  mine,  I 
will  be  bold  to  fay;  and  that  my 
correfpondcnce  was  much  coveted 
at  the  univerfity,  on  that  account, 
by  Tyros,  and  even  by  Sophs , 
when  I  was  hardly  a  Soph  myfelf. 
But  this  I  (hould  not  have  taken 
upon  me  to  mention,  but  only  in 
defence  of  the  length  of  my  letter; 
for  nobody  writeth  Jhortert  or  pi- 
thier,  when  the  fubjeft  requireth 
common  forms  only— But  in  apo- 
logizing for  my  prolixity,  I  am 
adding  to  the  fault:  (if  it  were 
»ne,  which,  however,  I  cannot 
think 
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tMnk  it  to  be,  the  fubjefi  confi- 
dcred :  but  this  I  have  laid  before 
in  other  \vords)  fo,  Sir,  if  you 
will  excufe  my  poftfcript,  I  am 
fare  you  will  not  find  fault  with 
my  letter. 

One  word,  more,  as  to  a  matter  of  • 
erudition,  which  you  greatly  love 
to  hear  me  Jtart,  and  dwell  upon, 
Dr.Lewen  once,  injwwprefence, 
(as  you,  my  good  patron,  cannot 
but  remember)  in  zfmartijb  kind 
of  debate  between  him  and  me, 
took  upon  him  to  cenfure  the/a- 
renthetical  ftyle,  as  I  call  it.  He 
was  a  very  learned  and  judicious 
man,  to  be  fure,  and  an  ornament 
to  our  fun  ft  ion :  but  yet  I  mud 
needs  fay,  that  it  is  a  ftyle  which 
I  greatly  like;  and  the  good  doc- 
tor was  then  paft  his  youth,  and 
that  time  of  life,  of  confequence, 
when  a  fertile  imagination,  and 
rich  fancy,  pour  in  ideas  fo  faft 
upon  a  writer,  that  parenthefes 
are  often  wanted  (and  that  for  the 
fake  of  brevity,  as  well  as  per- 
fpicuity)  to  fave  the  reader  the 
trouble  of  reading  a  pafiage  more 
than  once.  Every  man  to  his  ta- 
lent (as  I  faid  before.)  We  are 
all  fo  apt  to  fet  up  our  natural 
bia/es  for  general  Jlandards,  that  I 
wondered  the  lefs  at  the  worthy 
doctor's  Jl'tff, nefs  on  this  occafion. 
Ite  failed  at  me,  you  may  remem- 
ber, Sir  —  And,  whether  I  was 
right  or  not,  I  am  fure  I  fmiled 
at  him.  And  you,  my  'worthy 
patron,  (as  I  had  the  fatisfaclion 
to  obferve)  feemed  to  be  of  my 
party.  But  was  it  not  ftrange, 
that  the  old  gentleman  and  /fhould 
fo  widely  differ,  when  the  end 
with  both  (that  is  to  fay,  perfpi- 
tuity  or  cleameft}  was  the  fame  ? 
—But  what  (hall  we  fay  ?— 

*  Errare  eft  icminh,  fed  rtcn  per/if - 
'  tere.* 

I  think  I  have  nothing  to  add,  until 
I  have  the  honour  of  attending 
you  inptrfoa;  but  that  I  am  (as 
above)  &c.  &c.  &c. 

E,B. 

*  Th«  Windmill,  near  Slough,  f  See  P.  1032. 


LETTER    LXXXIV. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVI- 
LACE, 


WEDNESDAY  NIGHT,    AVC.   30. 

IT  was  lucky  enough  that  our  two 
fervants  met  at  Hannah's*,  which 
gave  them  fo  good  an  opportunity  of 
exchanging  their  letters  time  enough 
for  each  to  return  to  his  matter  early  in 
the  day. 

Thou  doft  well  to  boaft  of  thy  ca- 
pacity for  managing  fervants,  and  to 
fet  up  for  correcling  our  poets  in  their 
characters  of  this  clafs  of  people  f, 
when,  like  a  madman,  thou  canftbeat 
their  teeth  out,  and  attempt  to  (hoot 
them  through  the  head,  for  not  bring- 
ing to  thee  what  they  had  no  power  to 
obtain.  v 

You  well  obferve  J,  that  you  would 
have  made  a  thorough-paced  lawyer. 
The  whole  of  the  converfation  -piece 
between  you  and  the  colonel,  affords 
a  convincing  proof,  that  there  is  a 
black  and  a  white  fide  to  every  caufe  j 
but  what  muft  the  confcience  of  a  par- 
tial whitener  of  his  oivn  caufe,  or 
blackener  of  another-s,  tell  him,  while 
he  is  throwing  duft  in  the  eyes  of  his 
judges,  and  all  the  time  knows  his 
own  guilt  ? 

The  colonel,  I  fee,  is  far  from  be- 
ing a  faultlefs  man  :  but  while  he 
fought  not  to  carry  his  point  by  breach 
of  faith,  he  has  an  excufe  which  thou 
haft  not.  But  with  refpecl  to  him, 
and  to  us  all,  I  can  now,  with  detefta- 
tion  of  fome  of  my  own  actions,  fee, 
that  the  taking  advantage  of  another 
perfon'sgood  opinion  of  us,  to  injure 
(perhaps  to  ruin)  that  other,  is  the 
moft  ungenerous  wickednefs  that  can, 
be  committed. 

Man  ailing  thus  by  man,  we  mould 
not  be  at  a  !ofs  to  give  fuch  actions  a 
name:  but  is  it  not  doubly  and  trebly 
aggravated,  when  fuch  advantage  is 
taken  of  an  unexperienced  and  inno- 
cent young  creature,  whom  we  pretend 
to  love  above  all  the  women  in  the 
world;  and  when  we  fell  our  pretences 
by  the  moft  folemn  vows  and  pro 


t  See  P.  107*. 
X        tions 


io8o 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


tions  of  inviolable  honour,  that  we  can 
invent. 

I  fee  that  this  gentleman  is  the  beft 
match  thou  evercouldeft  have  had,  up- 
on all  accounts :  his  fpirit  fiich  another 
impetuous  one  as  thy  own;  foon  tak- 
ingfirej  vindictive;  and  only  differing 
in  this,  that  the  caufe  he  engages  in  is 
a  juft  one.  But,  commend  me  to  ho- 
ned brutal  Mowbray,  who,  before  he 
knew  the  caufe,  offers  his,  fword  in  thy 
behalf  againft  a  man  who  had  taken  the 
injured  fide,  and  whom  he  had  never 
feen  before. 

As  foon  as  I  had  run  through  your 
letters,  and  the  copy  of  that  of  the  in- 
cendiary Brand's,  (by  the  latter  of  which 
I  faw  to  what  caufe  a  great  deal  of  this 
laft  implacablenefs  of  the  Harlowe  fa- 
mily is  owing)  I  took  coach  to  Smith's, 
although  I  had  been  come  from  thence 
but  about  an  hour,  and  had  taken  leave 
of  the  lady  for  the  night. 

I  fent  down  for  Mrs.  Lovick,  and 
defired  her,  in  the  firft  place,  to  acquaint 
the  lady,  (who  was  bufied  in  her  clofet) 
that  I  had  letters  from  Berks :  in  which 
I  was  informed,  that  the  interview  be- 
tween Colonel  Morden  and  Mr.  Love- 
lace had  ended  without  ill  confequences; 
that  the  colonel  intended  to  write  to  her 
very  foon,  and  was  interefting  himfelf 
mean  while  in  her  favour,  with  her  re- 
lations ;  that  I  hoped,  that  this  agree- 
able news  would  be  the  means  of  giv- 
ing her  good  reft ;  and  I  would  wait 
upon  her  in  the  morning,  by  the  time 
file  mould  return  from  prayers,  with  all 
the  particulars. 

She  fent  me  word,  that  me  mould  be 
glad  to  lee  me  in  the  morning;  and 
was  highly  obliged  to  me  for  the  good 
tiews  I  had  fent  her  up. 

I  then,  in  theback-fhop,  read  to  Mrs. 
Lovick  and  to  Mrs.  Smith,  the  copy  of 
Brand's  letter,  and  afked  them,  If  they 
could  guefs  at  the  man's  informant  ?— 
They  were  not  at  a  lofs;  Mrs.  Smith 
having  feen  the  fame  fellow  Brand  who 
had  talked  with  her,  as  I  mentioned  in 
n  former*,  come  out  of  a  milliner's 
ftiopover-againftthem;  which  milliner, 
fhe  faid,  had  alfo  lately  been  very  in- 
quifitive  about  the  lady. 

I  wanted  no  further  hint ;  but,  bid- 
ding them  take  no  notice  to  the  lady  of 
what  I  had  read,  I  (hot  over  the  way, 
and  afking  for  the  miftrefs  of  the  houfe, 
^he  came  to  m?. 


'ledge  of  the  gentleman.  Juft  ihea 
in  her  hufband,  who  is,  it  leems, 


Retiring  with  her,  at  her  invitation, 
into  her  parlour,  I  defired  to  know,  if 
fye  were  acquainted  with  a  young  coun- 
try clergyman  of  fhe  name  of  Brand. 
She hefitatingly,  feeing mu in  ibme emo- 
tion, owned,  that  fhe  had  fome  Jmall 
knov 
came 

a  petty  officer  in  the  excife,  (and  not  an 
ill-behaved  man)  who  owned  a  fuller 
knowledge  of  him. 

'  I  have  the  copy  of  a  letter/  faid  I, 
from  this  Brand,    in   which  he  has 
taken  greater  liberties  with. my  cha- 
racter, and  with  that  of  the  moft  un- 
blameable  lady  in  the  world,  which 
he  grounds  upon  informations  that 
you,  Madam,  have  given  him.'  And 
then  I  read  to  them  fevcral  p;tflages  in 
his  letter;   and  aflceri,  What  foundation 
fhe  had  for  giving  that  fellow  fuch  im- 
preffions  of  either  of  us  ? 

They  knew  not  what  to  anfwer :  but 
at  laft  faid,  that  he  had  told  them  how 
wickedly  the  young  lady  had  run  away 
from  her  parents  :  what  worthy  and  rich 
people  they  were:  in  what  favour  he 
ftood  with  them  ;  and  that  they  had  em- 
ployed him  to  enquire  after  her  beha- 
viour, vifitors,  &c. 

They  faid.  That  indeed  they  knew 
very  little  of  the  young  lady;  but  that 
[Curfe  upon  their  cenforioufnefs!]  it 
was  but  too  natural  to  think,  that  where 
a  lady  had  given  way  to  a  delufion,  and 
taken  fo  wrong  a  ftep,  fhe  would  not 
flop  there:  that  the  moft  facred  places 
and  things  were  but  too  often  made 
cloaks  for  bad  actions  :  that  Mr.  Brand 
had  been  informed  (perhaps  by  fome 
enemy  of  mine)  that  1  was  a  man  of 
very  free  principles,  and  an  intimadot 
as  he  calls  it,  of  the  man  whohrul  ruined 
her.  And  that  their  coufin  Barker,  a 
mantua- maker,  who  lodged,  up  one- 
pair  of  ftai;s,  (and  who,  at  their  dclire, 
came  down  and  confirmed  wlut  they 
faid)  had  often,  from  her  window,  feen 
me  with  the  lady,  in  her  chamber,  and 
both  talking  very  earneftly  together: 
and  that  Mr.  Brand  being  unable  to 
account  for  her  admitting  my  vifits, 
and  knowing  I  was  hut  a  new  acquaint- 
ance of  hers,  and  an  old  one  of  Mr. 
Lovelace,  thought  himfelf  obliged  to 
Jay  thefe  matters  before  her  frinuls. 

This  was  the  fum  and  Jubilance  of 
their  tale.— -O  how  I  curled  the  cenfoii- 
oufnelg  of  this  l^i'u  uiumvira 
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psrion,  a  milliner,  and  a  mantua-makerl 
The  two  latter,  not  more  by  bufmefs  led 
to  adorn  the  perfons,  than  generally  by 
ftandal  to  deftroy  the  reputations,  of 
thofe  they  have  a  mind  to  exercife  their 
talents  upon  ! 

The  two  women  took  gre/lt  pains  to 
perfu.uie  me,  that  they  themfelves  were 
people  of  confcience: — Ofconfequence, 
I  told  them,  too  much  addi6led,  I  fear- 
ed, to  cenfure  other  people  who  pre- 
tended not  to  their  (trictnefs ;  for  rhat  I 
had  ever  found  cenforioufnefs,  narrow- 
nefs,  and  uncharitablenefs,  to  prevail 
too  much  with  thofe  who  affe6led  to 
be  thought  more  pious  than  their  neigh- 
bours. 

They  anfwered,  That  that  was  not 
their  cafe;  and  that  they  had  fince  en- 
quired into  the  lady's  character  and 
manner  of  life,  and  were  very  much 
concerned  to  think  any- thing  they  had 
faid  mould  be  made  uf«  of  againtt  her: 
and  as  they  heard  from  Mrs.  Smith, 
that  (he  was  not  likely  lo  live  long, 
they  mould  be  forry  (lie  mould  go  out 
of  the  world  a  fufferer  by  their  means, 
or  with  an  ill  opinion  of  them,  though 
ftrangers  to  her.  Thehufband  offered 
to  write,  if  I  pleafed,  to  Mr.  Brand,  in 
vindication  of  the  lady;  and  the  two 
women  (aid,  they  fhould  be  glad  to  wait 
upon  her  in  perfon,  to  beg  her  pardon 
for  any-thir.g  fhejiad  reafon  to  take 
amifs  from  them  ;  becaufe  they  were 
now  convinced  that  there  was  not  fuch 
another  young  lady  in  the  world. 

I  told  them,  That  the  leaft  faid  of 
the  affair  to  the  lady,  in  her  prefent  cir- 
cumftances,  was  beft.  That  (he  was  an 
heavenly  creature,  and  fond  of  taking 
all  occafions  to  findexcufes  for  her  re- 
lations on  their  implacablenefs  to  her: 
that  therefore  I  fhould  take  fome  notice 
to  her  of  the  uncharitable  and  weak  fur- 
mifes  which  gave  birth  to  fo  vile  a  fcan- 
dal :  but  that  I  would  have  him,  Mr. 
Walton,  (for  that  is  the  hufband's 
name)  write  to  his  acquaintance  Brand 
as  foon  as  p$flible,  as  he  had  offered—- 
And fo  I  left  them. 

As  to  what  thou  fayeft  of  thy  charm- 
ing cou  fin,  let  me  know,  if  thou  haft 
any  meaning  in  it.  I  have  not  the  va- 
nity to  think  myfelf  deferving  of  fuch 
a  lady  as  Mifs  Montague:  and  mould 
not  therefore  care  to  expofe  myfelf  to 
her  fcorn,  and  to  thy  derifion.  Btit 
were  I  affured  I  might  avoid  both  thefe, 
I  would  foon  acquaint  thee,  that  I 
ld  think  no  pains  nor  affiduity  t$o 


1081 


much,  to  obtain  a  (hare  in  the  good 
graces  of  fuch  a  lady. 

But  I  know  thee  too  well  to  depend 
upon  any-thing  thou  fayeft  on  this  fub- 
je£t.  Thou  loveft  to  make  thy  friends 
the  objects  of  ridicule  to  ladies;  and 
imagineft,  from  the  vanity  (and  in 
this  refpea,  I  will  fay  littlenefs)  of 
thine  own  heart,  that  thou  fhineft  the 
brighter  for  the  foil. 

Thus  didft  thou  once  play  off  the 
rough  Mowbray  with  Mifs  Hatton,  till 
the  poor  fellow  knew  not  how  to  go 
either  backward  or  forward. 


LETTER    LXXXV. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


THVRSDAY,   II  O'CLOCK,  AUG.   gl. 

I  Am  jult  come  from  the  lady,  whom 
I  left  chearful  and  ferene. 

She  thar.ked  me  for  my  communica* 
tion  of  the  preceding  night.  I  read  to 
her  fuch  parts  of  your  letters  as  I  could 
read  to  her;  and  I  thought  it  was  a 
good  teft  to  diftinguifh  the  froth  and 
whipt-fyllabubin  them  from  the  cream 
in  what  one  could  and  could  not  read  to 
a  woman  of  fo  fine  a  mind  ;  fince  four 
parts  out  of  fix  of  thy  letters,  which  I 
thought  entertaining  as  I  read  them  to 
myfelf,  appeared  to  me,  when  I  mould 
have  read  them  to  her,  moft  abomina- 
ble ftuff,  and  gave  me  a  very  contempti- 
ble idea  of  thy  talents,  and  of  my  own 
judgment. 

She  was  far  from  rejoicing,  as  I  had 
done,  at  the  difappointment  her  letter 
gave  you  when  explained. 

She  faid,  She  meant  only  an  innocent 
allegory,  which  might  carry  inftruclion 
and  warning  to  you,  when  the  meaning 
was  taken,  as  well  as  anfwef  her  own 
hopes  for  the  time.  It  was  run  off  in 
a  hurry.  She  was  afraid,  it  was  not 
quite  right  in  her.  But  hoped  the  end 
would  excufe  (if  it  could  not  juftify) 
the  means.  And  then  me  again  ex- 
preffed  a  good  deal  of  apprehenfion,  left 
you  fhould  ftill  take  it  into  your  head 
to  moleft  her,  when  her  time,  Ihe  faid, 
was  fo  fhort,  that  (he  wanted  every  mo- 
ment of  it;  repeating  what  (he  had  faid 
once  before,  that  when  (he  wrote,  (he 
was  fo  ill,  that  (he  believed  ihe  fhould 
not  have  lived  till  now.  If  (he  had 
thought  (he  fhould,  (he  muft  have  ftu- 
dicd  for  a^n  expedient  that  would  have 
6  X  a  bette 
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better  anfwered  her  intentions.  Hint- 
ing at  a  removal  out  of  the  knowledge 
of  us  both. 

But  /he  was  much  pleafed  that  the 
conference  between  you  and  Colonel 
Morden,  after  two  or  three  fuch  violent 
lallies,  as  I  acquainted  her  you  had  had 
between  you,  ended  fo  amicably ;  and 
faid  (he  muft  abfolutely  depend  upon 
the  promife  I  had  given  her  to  ufe  my 
utmoft  endeavours  to  prevent  further 
mifchief  on  her  account. 

She  was  pleafed  with  the  juftice  you 
did  her  character  to  hercoufin. 

She  was  glad  to  hear,  that  he  had  fo 
kind  an  opinion  of  her,  and  that  he 
would  write  to  her. 

I  was  under  an  unnecefTary  concern, 
how  to  break  to  her,  that  I  had  the  copy 
of  Brand's  vile  letter :  unneceffary,  I 
fayj  for  ihe  took  it  juft  as  you  thought 
ihe  would,  as  an  excufe  (lie  wilhed  to 
have  for  the  implacablenefs  of  her 
friends  j  and  begged  I  would  let  her 
read  it  herielf ;  '  For,'  faid  (he,  «  the 
'  contents  cannot  difturb  me,  be  they 
4  what  they  will.* 

I  gave  it  to  her,  and  fhe  read  it  to 
herfelf;  a  tear  now-and-then  being 
ready  to  ftart,  and  a  figh  fometimes  in- 
terpofmg. 

She  gave  me  back  the  letter  with 
great  and  furprizingcalmnefs,  confider- 
ing  the  fubject. 

«  There  was  a  time,'  faid  me,  «  and 
that  not  longfmce,  when  fuch  a  letter 
as  this  would  have  greatly  pained 
me.  But  I  hope  I  have  now  got  above 
all  thefe  things :  and  I  can  refer  to 
your  kind  offices,  and  to  thofe  of  Mifs 
Howe,  the  juftice  that  will  be  done 
to  my  memory  among  my  friends. 
There  is  a  good  and  a  bad  light  in 
which  every-thingthat  befals  us  may 
be  taken.  If  the  human  mind  will 
bufy  itfelf  to  make  the  worft  of  every 
difagreeable  occurrence,  it  will  never 
want  woe.  This  letter,  affecting  as 
the  fubject  of  it  is  to  my  reputation, 
gives  me  more  plea fu re  than  pain, 
becaufe  I  can  gather  from  it,  that  had 
not  my  friends  been  prcpofTeffed  by 
mifmformed  or  rafh  and  officious  per- 
fons,  who  are  always  at  hand  to  flat- 
ter or  foothe  the  paflions  of  the  af- 
fluent, they  could  not  have  been  fo 
immoveably  determined  againft  m*. 
But  now  they  are  diffidently  cleared 
from  every  imputation  of  unforgiv- 
ingnefs  j  for,  while  I  appeared  to  them 
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'  in  the  character  of  a  vile  hypocrite, 

*  pretending  to  true  penitence,  yet  gir.. 

*  ing  up  myfelf  to  profligate  courfes, 
c  how  could  I  expect  cither  their  par- 
'  don  or  blefllng  ?' 

«  But,  Madam,'  faid  I,  «  you'll  fee 
'  by  the  date  of  this  letter,  Augufl  9, 
«  that  their  feveiity,  previous  to  that, 
'  cannot  be  excufed  by  it.' 

*  It  imports  me  much,'  replied  flie, 
'  on  account  of  my  prefent  wifhcs,  as 
'  to  the  office  you  are  fo  kind  to  under- 

*  take,  that  you  fhould  not  think  harfh- 

*  ly  of  my  friends.    I  muft  own  to  you, 
'  that  1  have  been  apt  fometimes  myfelf 

*  to  think  them  not  only  fevere,  but 

*  cruel.     Suffering  minds  will  be  par- 

*  tial  to  their  own  caufe  and  merits. 
'  Knowing  their  own  hearts,  if  fincere, 
4  they  are  apt  to  murmur  when  harflily 
'  treated  :  but  if  they  are  not  believed 
t  to  be  innocent,  by  perfons  who  have 
'  a  right  to  decide  upon  their  conduct 

*  according  to  their  own  judgments, 

*  how  can  it  be  helped?   Befides,  Sir, 
'  how  do  you  know,  that  there  are  not 

*  about  my  friends   as  well-meaning 
'  mifreprefenters  as  Mr.  Brand  really 
'  feems  to  be?    But  be  this  as  it  will, 
'  there  is  no  doubt  that  there  are  and 
c  have  been  multitudes  of  perfons,  as 
'  innocent  as  myfelf,  who  have  fuf- 
'  feied  upon  furmifes  as  little  probable 

*  as  thofe  on  which  Mr.  Brand  founds 
4  his  judgment. — Your  intimacy,  Sir, 

*  with  Mr.  Lovelace,  and  (may  I  fay?) 
'  a  character  which,  it  feems,  you  have 
'  been  lefs  felicitous  formerly  to  juftify, 

*  than  perhaps  you  will  be  for  the  fu- 
'  ture,  and  your  frequent  vifits  to  me, 
«  may  well  be  thought  to  be  queftion- 
«  able  circumftances  in  my  conduct.' 

I  could  only  admire  her  in  filence. 

*  But  you  fee,  Sir,*  proceeded  fhef 
'  how  neceflary  it  is  for  young  peopl* 
<  of  our  fex  to  be  careful  of  our  com- 
«  pany.  And  how  much,  at  the  fame 
'  time,  it  behoves  young  perfons  of 
'  yours, to  be  chary  of  their  own  reputa- 

*  tion,  were  it  only  for  the  fake  or  fuch 
'  of  ours,  as  they  may  mean  honoura- 
'  bly  by  ;  and  who  otherwife  may  fuflfer 
'  in  their  good  names  for  being  leen  in 

*  their  company. 

'  As  to  Mr.  Brand/  continued  (he, 
«  he  is  to  be  pitied  j  and  let  me  enjoin 

*  you,  Mr.  Belford,  not  to  take  up  any 
'  rcfentments  againft  him,  which  may 
'  be  detrimental  either  to  his  perfon  or 
«  his  fortunes.    Let  his  function  and 
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his  good  meaning  plead  for  him.    He 

will  have  concern  enough,  when  he 

finds  every  body,  whole  difpleafure 

I  now  labour  under,  acquitting  my 

memory  of  perverfe  -guilt,  and  Joining 

in  a  general  pity  for  me.* 

This,  Lovelace,  is  the  woman  whofe 

life  thou  haft  curtailed  in  the  blolfom  of 

it!  —  How   many   opportunities    nauft 

thou  have  had  of  admiring  her  inelti- 

mable  worth,  yet  couldft  have  thy  fenles 

fo  much   abforhed  in  the  WOMAN  in 

her  charming  perfon,  as  to  be  blind  to 

the  ANGEL  that  (nines  out  in  fuch  full 

glory  in  her  mind! — Indeed,   I  have 

ever  thought  myftlf,  when  bleft  with 

her  converfation,  in  the  company  of  a 

real  angel :  and  I  am  fure  it  would  be 

impoffible  for  me,    were  (he  to   be  as 

beautiful,  and  as  crimfoned  over  with 

health,  as  I  have  feen  her,  to  have  the 

leaft  thought  of  fex,  when  I  heard  her 

talk. 

THURSDAY,   THRTE  O'CLOCK, 
AUG.  ^I. 

ON  my  re-vifit  to  the  lady,  I  found 
her  almoft  as  much  a  fufferer  from  joy, 
as  (he  had  fometimes  been  from  grief: 
for  (he  had  juft  received  a  very  kind 
letter  from  her  coufin  Morden  ;  which 
(he  was  fo  good  as  to  communicate  to 
me.  As  (he  had  already  begun  to  an- 
fwer  it,  I  begged  leave  to  attend  her  in 
the  evening,  that  1  might  not  interrupt 
her  in  it. 

The  letter  is  a  very  tender  one  *  *  *  * 

Here  Mr.  Belford gives  the  fub fiance  of 
it  upon  bis  memory  $  but  that  is  omit- 
ted 5  as  the  letter  is  given  at  lengthy 
ISee  the  next  letter.}  And  then  adds : 

But,  alas!  all  will  be  now  too  late. 
For  the  decree  is  certainly  gone  out—- 
The world  is  unworthy  of  her. 


LETTER    LXXXVI. 

COLONEL  MORDEN,   TO   MISS    CLA- 
RISSA HARLOWE. 

TUESDAY,  AVG.  29. 

I  Should  not,  my  deareft  coufin,  have 
been  a  fortnight  in  England,  with- 
out either  doing  myfelf  the  honour  of 
waiting  upon  you  in  perfon,  or  of  writ- 
ing to  you  j  if  I  had  not  been  bufying 
jnyfelf  almoft  all  the  time  in  your  fer» 


vice,  in  hopes  of  making  my  vifif  or 
letter  ftill  more  acceptable  to  you — ac- 
ceptable as  I  have  realbn  10  pi  el u me 
either  will  be,  from  the  unqueftionable 
love  I  ever  bore,  you,  and  from  the 
efteem  you  always  honoured  me  with. 

Little  did  I  think,  that  fo  many  days 
would  have  been  required  to  effcft  my 
well-intended  purpole,  where  there  ufed 
to  be  a  love  fo  ardent  on  one  lide,  and 
where  there  ftill  is,  as  I  am  thoroughly 
convinced,  the  moft  exalted  merit  on 
the  other  ! 

I  was  yefterday  with  Mr.  Lovelace 
and  Lord  M.  1  need  not  tell  jtu,  it 
feems,  how  very  defirous  the  whole 
family  and  all  the  relations  of  that  no- 
bleman are  of  the  honour  of  an  alli- 
ance with  you  ;  nor  how  exceedingly 
earnett  the  ungrateful  man  is  to  make 
you  all  the  reparation  in  his  power, 

I  think,  my  dear  coufin,  that  you 
cannot  now  do  better  than  to  give  him 
the  honour  of  your  hand.  He  fays 
fuch  juft  and  great  things  of  your  vir- 
tue, and  fo  heartily  condemns  himfelf, 
that  I  think  there  is  honourable  room 
for  you  to  forgive  him  :  and  the  more 
room,  as  it  feems  you  are  determined 
againftalegal  profecution. 

Your  effectual  forgivenefs  of  Mr. 
Lovelace,  it  is  evident  to  me,  will  ac- 
celerate a  general  reconciliation:  for, 
at  prefent,  my  other  coufms  cannot 
perfuade  themfelves,  that  he  is  in  ear- 
neft  to  do  you  juftice;  or  that  you  would 
retufe  him,  if  you  believed  he  was. 

But,  my  dear  coufin,  there  may  pof- 
fibly  be  fomething  in  this  affair,  to  which 
I  may  be  a  ftranger.  If  there  be,  and 
you  will  acquaint  me  with  it,  all  that 
a  naturally  warm  heart  can  do  in  your 
behalf  (hall  be  done. 

I  hope  I  (hall  be  able,  in  my  next 
vifits  to  my  feveral  coufms,  to  fet  all 
right  with  them.  Haughty  fpirits. 
when  convinced  that  they  have  carried" 
refentments  too  high,  want  but  a  good 
excufe  to  condefcend :  and  parents  muft 
al'-ways  love  the  child  they  once  loved. 

But  if  I  find  them  inflexible,  I  will 
fet  out,  and  attend  y»u  without  delay- 
for  I  long  to  fee  you  after  fo  many  years 
abfence.  <*•'%'*• 

Meanwhile,  I  beg  the  favour  of  a 
few  lines  to  know  if  you  have  reafon 
to  doubt  Mr.  Lovelace's  fincerity.  For 
my  part,  I  can  have  none,  if  I  am  to 
judge  from  the  converfation  that  patted 
between 
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between  us  yeflerday,  in  prefence  of 
Lord  M. 

.    You  will  be  pleafed  to  direct  for  me 
atyouruncle  Antony's. 

Permit  me,  my  deareft  coufin,  till  I 
can  ffcocure  a  happy  reconciliation  be- 
^ween  you  and  your  father,  and  bro- 
ther, and  uncies,  lo  iupply  the  piice  to 
you  of  all  thole  near  relations,  as  well 
as  that  of  your  affctiiotiate  kihfman, 
and  bumble  jerrL . 

WM.  Mo R DEN. 


LETTER    LXXXV1I. 

MISS  CLARISSA  HARLO  WE,  TO  WIL- 
LIAM MORDEN, 


THURSDAY,  AUG.  21. 

IMoft  heartily  congratulate  you,  dear 
Sir,  on  your  return  to  your  native 
country. 

I  heard  with  much  pleafure  that  you 
were  come;  but  I  was  both  afraid  and 
afhamed,  till  you  encouraged  me  by  a 
firft  notice,  to  addrefs  myfelf  to  you. 

How  confoling  it  is  to  my  wounded 
heart  to  find,  that  you  have  not  been 
carried  away  by  that  tide  of  reientment 
and  difplealure  with  which  I  have  been 
fo  unhappily  overwhelmed  —  But  that, 
\vhile  myftill  nearer  relations  have  not 
thought  fit  to  examine  into  the  truth  of 
vile  reports  railed  ?  gain  ft  me,  you  have 
informed  yourfelf  of  my  innocence, 
and  generouflyov^/^the  information! 

I  have  not  the  leaft  reafon  to  doubt 
Mr.  Lovelace's  fincerity  in  his  offers 
of  marriage:  nor  that  all  his  relations 
are  heartily  defirous  of  ranking  me 
among  them.  I  have  had  noble.  in- 
flances  cf  their  efteem  for  me,  on  their 
apprehending  that  my  father's  difplea- 
fure  mutt  have  fub  jelled  metodifucul- 
ties:  and  this,  after  I  had  abfolutely  re- 
fykdlbtir  pi  effing  felicitations  in  their 
kinfmafl's  favour,  as  well  ;>s  his  oivn. 

Nor  think  me,  mydear  coufin,  blame- 
able  for  refufmg  him.  I  had  given 
Mr.  Lovelace  no  reafon  to  think  me  a 
weak  creature.  ]f  I  bad,  a  man  of 
His  character  might  have  thought  him- 
felf  warranted  to  endeavour  to  take  un- 
generous advantage  of  the  weakntfs  he 
had  been  able  to  infpire.  The  con- 
fcioufnefs  of  my  own  weaknefs  (in  that 
cafe)  might  have  brought  me  to  a  corn* 
pcfition  with  bis  wickednefs, 


I  can  indeed  forgive  him.  But  that 
is,  becaufe  I  think  his  crtTnes  have  fet 
me  above  him.  Can  I  be  above  the 
man,  Sir,  to  whom  I  frail  giw^  my 
hand  and  my  vows;  and  with  them  a 
fa  net  ion  to  the  molt  premeditated  bafe- 
nefs  ?  No,  Sir!  Let  me  fay,  that  your 
coufin  Clariffi,  were  Ihe  likely  to  live 
many  years,  ar.d  that  (if  iLe  married 
not  this  man)  in  penury  or  want,  de- 
fplfed  and  foriaken  by  all  her  friends, 
puts  not  fo  high  a  value  upon  the  conve- 
niences of  lite,  nor  upon  life  itlelf,  as 
to  feek  to  re-obtain  the  one,  or  to  pre- 
fer ve  the  other,  by  p\vingfucb  a  func- 
tion :  a  fanftion,  which  (--were  Jbe  to 
perform  her  duly)  would  reward  the 
violator. 

Nor  is  it  fo  much  from  pride  as  from 
principle,  that  I  fay  this.  What,  Sir! 
when  virtue,  when  chaftity,  is  the  crown 
of  a  woman,  and  particularly  of  a  wife, 
mall  your  coufin  ftoop  to  marry  the 
man  who  could  not  form  an  attempt 
upon  ken>  but  upon  a  prefumption, 
that  flie  was  capable  of  receiving  his 
offered  hand,  when  he  had  found  him- 
felf  miftaken  in  the  vile  opinion  he  had 
conceived  of  her?  Hitherto  he  has  not 
had  re  a  (on  to  think  me  weak.  Nor 
will  I  give  an  inftance  f>  flagrant,  that 
weak  I  am,  in  a  point  in  which  it  would 
be  criminal  to  be/08/n/wtak,  . 

One  day,  Sir,  you  will  perhaps  know 
all  my  ftory.  But,  whenever  it  is 
known,  I  beg  that  the  author  of  my 
calamities  may  not  be  vindictively 
fought  after.  He  could  not  have  been 
the  author  of  them,  but  for  a  llrange- 
concurrence-  of  unhappy  caufes.  As 
the  law  will  not  be  able  to  reach  him 
when  I  am  gone,  the  apprehenfion  of 
any  other  fort  of  vengeance  terrifies 
me:  fince,  in  fuch  a  cafe,  fliouKl  my 
friends  befafe,  what  honour  would  his 
death  bring  to*  my  memory  ?  —  If  any 
of  them  mould  come  to  misfortune, 
how  would  my  fault  be  aggravated  ! 

God  long  preferve  you,  my  deareft 
cOufm,  and  blefs  you  but  in  proportion 
to  the  confolation  you  have  given  me,  in 
letting  me  know  that  you  ftill  love  mej 
and  that  I  have  one  near  and  dear  re- 
lation who  can  pity  and  forgive  me,  (and 
then  will  you  be  greatly  blelfed  —  )  is 
the  prayer  of  jour  ever  grateful  and 
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MR.    LO.VELACE,     TO   JOHN 
FORD,    ESQ^. 

[iN     ANSWER     TO     HIS     LETTERS     IXV. 
LXXIX.J 

THURSDAY,    AUG.   31. 

I  Cannot  but  ownv.  that  t  am  cut  to 
the  heart  by  this  Mils  Harlowe's  in- 
terpretation of  her  letter.  She  ought 
never  to  be  forgiven.  She,  a  meek 
perfon,  and  a  penitent,  and  innocent, 
and  pious,  and  I  know  not  what,  who 
can  deceive  with  a  foot  in  the  grave  ! 

'Tis  evident,  that  (he  fat  down  to 
write  this  letter  with  a  defign  to  mif- 
lead  and  deceive.  And  if  me  be  ca- 
pable of  that,  at  fuch  a  crifis,  (he  has 
as  much  need  of  Heaven's  forgivenefs, 
as  I  have  of  hers  :  and,  with  all  her 
cant  of  charity  and  charity,  if  me  be 
not  more  fure  of  it  than  I  am  of  her 
real-pardon^  and  if  (he  take  the  thing 
in  the  light  (he  ought  to  take  it  in,  (he 
will  have  a  few  darker  moments  yet  to 
come  than  flie  feems  to  expect. 

Lord  M.  himfelf,  who  is  not  one  of 
thofe  (to  fpeak  in  his  own  phrafe)  who 
can  penetrate  a  mill-jlone,  fees  the  de- 
ceit, and  thinks  it  unworthy  of  her; 
though  my  coufins  Montague  vindi- 
cate her.  And  no  wonder:  this  curfed 
partial  fex  [I  hate  "em  all  —  by  my  foul, 
I  hate  'em  all  !]  will  never  allow  any- 
thing againftan  individual  of  it,  where 
ours  is  concerned.  And  why,  becaufe, 
if  they  cenfure  deceit  in  another,  they 
muft  condemn  their  own  hearts. 

She  is  to  fend  me  a  letter  after  (he  is 
in  Heaven,  is  (he  ?  The  devil  take  fuch 
allegories;  and  ihe  devil  take  thee  for 
calling  this  abfurdity  an  innocent  arti- 
fice ! 

I  infift  upon  it,  that  if  a  woman  of 
her  character,  at  fuch  a  critical  time, 
is  to  be  ju  (titled  in  fuch  a  deception,  a 
imn  in  full  health  and  vigour  of  body 
and  mind,  as  I  am,  may  be  excufed  for 
all  his  ftratagems  and  attempts  agairUt 
her.  And,  thank  my  ftars,  I  can  now 
fit  me  down  with  a  quift  confcience  on 
that  fcore.  By  my  foul,  lean,  Jack. 
Nor  has  any-body,  who  can  acquit  her, 
a  right  to  blame  me.  But  with  foine, 
indeed,  every-thing  /be  does  muft  be 
goad,  every-thing  /  do  mult  be  bad  — 


And  v*hy?  Becaufe  flie  has  always 
taken  care  to  coax  the  ftupid  mis- 
judging world, 'like  ^ivornan:  while  I 
have  co^itantly  defied  and  defpifed  it's 
cenfures,  like  a  wan. 

But,  notwithstanding  all,  you  may 
let  her  know  from  me,  that  I  will  not 
moleft  her,  fince  my  vifits  would  be  fo 
mocking  to  her:  and  I  hope  fhe  will 
take  this  into  her  confederation  as  a 
piece  of  generofity,  which  (he  could 
hardly  expe6t  after  the  deception  me  has 
put  upon  me.  And  let  her  further 
know,  that  if  there  be  any-thing  in  my 
power  that  will  contribute  either  to  her 
eale  or  honour,  I  will  obey  her,  at  the 
very  fir  ft  intimation,  howeverdifgrace-- 
ful  or  detrimental  to  myfelf.  All 
this,  to  make  her  unapprehenfive,  and 
that  ihe  may  have  nothing  to  pull  her 
back. 

If  her  curfed  relations  could  be 
brought  as  chearfully  to  perform  their 
parts,  I'd  anfwer  life  for  life  for  her 
recovery. 

But  who,  that  has  fo  many  ludi- 
crdus  images  raifedin  his  mind  by  thy 
aukward  penitence,  can  forbear  laugh- 
ing at  thee  ?  Spare,  I  befeech  thee,  dear 
Belford,  for  the  future,  all  thine  own 
afpirations,  if  thou  wouldft  not  diflio- 
nour  thofe  of  an  angel  indeed. 

When  I  came  to  that  paflage  where 
thou  fayft,  that  thou  confidereft  tar* 
as  ene  fent  from  Heaven  to  draw  thee 
after  her — for  the  heart  of  me,  I  could 
not  for  an  hour  put  thee  out  of  my  head, 
in  the  attitude  of  Dame  Elizabeth 
Carteret,  on  her  monument  in  Weft- 
minfter  Abbey.  ]f  thou  never  ob- 
fervedft  it,  go  thither  on  purpofe;  and 
there  wilt  thou  fee  this  dame  in  effigie, 
with  uplifted  head  and  hand,  the  lat- 
ter taken  hold  of  by  a  Cupid  every 
inch  of  (tone,  one  clumfy  foot  lifted 
up  alfo,  aiming,  as  the  fculptor  de- 
figned  it,  to  afcendj  but  fo  executed, 
as  would  rather  rrrake  one  imagine,  that 
the  figure  (without  (hoe  or  flocking, 
as  it  is,  though  the  reft  of  the  body  is 
robed)  was  looking  up  to  it's  corn- 
cutter  :  the  other  rivetted  to  it's  native 
earth,  bemired,  like  thee,  (immerfed 
thou  calleft  it)  beyond  the  poffibility 
of  unftickingitfelf.  Both  figures,  thou 
wilt  find,  feem  to  be  in  a  contention, 
the  bigger,  whethei; it  mould  pull  down 
the  lefTer  about  it's  ears— :hc  lefler,  (a 
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chubby  fat  little  varlet,  of  a  fourth 
part  of  the  other's  bignefs,  with  wings 
not  much  larger  than  thofe  of  a  but- 
terfly) whether  it  fhould  raife  the  larger 
to  a  Heaven  it  points  to,  hardly  big 
enough  to  contain  the  great  toes  of  ei- 
ther. 

Thou  wilt  fay,  perhaps,  that  the 
dame's  figure  in  Jkne  may  do  credit, 
in  the  comparison,  to  thine,  both  in 
grain  and  ihape,  wooden  as  thou  art 
all  over:  but  that  the  lady,  who,  in 
every- thing  but  in  the  trick  (he  has 
played  me  fo  lately,  is  truly  an  angel, 
is  but  forrily  reprefented  by  the  fat- 
flanked  Cupid.  This  I  allow  thee. 
But  yet  there  is  enough  in  thy  afpira- 
ttons,  to  ftrike  my  mind  with  a  refem- 
blance  of  thee  and  the  lady  to  the  fi- 
gures on  the  wretched  monument;  for 
thou  oughteft  to  remember,  that,  pre- 
pared as  (he  may  be  to  mount  to  her 
native  fkies,  it  is  impoflible  for  her  to 
draw  after  her  a  heavy  fellow  who  has 
fo  much  to  repent  of  as  thou  haft. 

But  now,  to  be  ferious  once  more, 
let  me  tell  you,  Belford,  that  if  the 
lady  be  really  fo  ill  as  you  write  me  is, 
it  will  become  you,  \_No  Roman  Jlyle 
here!~\  in  a  cafe  fo  very  affefting,  to 
be  a  little  lels  pointed  and  farcaftick  in 
your  reflections.  For,  upon  my  foul, 
the  matter  begins  to  grate  me  moft  con  - 
foundedly. 

I  am  now  fo  impatient  to  hear  oft- 
ener  of  her,  that  I  take  the  hint  acci- 
dentally given  me  by  our  two  fellows 
meeting  at  Slough,  and  refolve  to  go 
to  our  friend  Doleman's  at  Uxbridgej 
whofe  wife  and  fifter,  as  well  as  he, 
have  fo  frequently  preffed  me  to  give 
them  my  company  for  a  week  or  two. 
There  (hall  I  be  within  two  hours  ride, 
if  any-thing  mould  happen  to  induce 
tier  to  fee  me:  for  it  will  well  become 
her  piety,  and  avowed  charity,  mould 
the  worft  happen,  [The  Lord  of  Hea- 
ven and  earth,  however,  avert  that 
word!]  to  give  me  that  pardon  from 
her  lips,  which  (he  has  not  denied  me 
by  pen  and  ink.  And  as  me  wifhes 
my  reformation,  (he  knows  not  what 
good  efFc6ts  fuch  an  interview  may 
have  upon  me. 

I  (hall  accordingly  be  at  Doleman's 
to-morrow  morning,  by  eleven  at  fur- 
theft.  My  fellow  will  find  me  there 
at  his  return  from  you,  (with  a  letter,  I 
hope.)  I  (hall  hive  Joel  with  we 
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likewife,  that  I  may  fend  the  oftener, 
as  matters  fall  out.  Were  I  to  bey?/// 
nearer,  or  in  town,  it  would  beimpoflR- 
ble  to  with-hold  myfelf  from  feeing 
her. 

But,  if  the  worft  happen ! — as,  by 
your  continual  knelling,  I  know  not 
what  to  think  of  it! — [Yet,  once  more, 
Heaven  avert  that  worft ! — How  natural 
is  it  to  pray,  when  one  cannot  help  one'l 
(elf!] — THEN  fay  not,  in,  fo  many 
dreadful  words,  what  the  event  is— • 
Only,  that  you  advife  tr.e  to  take  a  trip 
to  Paris — And  that  will  ftab  me  to  the 
heart. 

*        * 

I  so  well  approve  of  your  gencrofity 
to  poor  Belton's  filter,  that  I  have  made 
Mowbray  give  up  his  legacy,  as  I  do 
mine,  towards  her  India  bonds.  When 
I  come  to  town,  Tourville  (hall  do  the 
like}  and  we  will  buy  each  a  ring,  to 
wear  in  memory  of  the  honeft  fellow, 
with  our  own  money,  that  we  may  per* 
form  his  will,  as  well  as  ouro-zw/. 

My  fellow  rides  the  reft  of  the  night. 
I  charge  you,  Jack,  if  you  woulc^iav* 
his  life,  that  you  fend  him  not  back 
empty-handed. 


LETTER    LXXXIX. 

MR.  BELFORD,    TO  ROBERT    LOVE* 
LACE,    ESQj. 

TUESDAY  NIGHT,   AUG.  aS, 

WHEN  i  concluded  my  laft,  I 
hoped,  that  my  next  atten- 
dance upon  t\\\s  furpri-zing  lady  would 
furnifh  me  with  fome  particulars  as 
agreeable  as  now  could  be  hoped  for 
from  the  declining  way  (he  is  in,  by 
reafon  of  the  welcome  letter  (he  had 
received  from  her  coufm  Morden.  But 
it  proved  quite  otherwife  to  me,  though 
not  to  herfclfi  for  I  think  I  never  was 
more  (hocked  in  my  life  than  on  the 
occafion  I  (hall  mention  prefently. 

When  I  attended  her  about  feven  in 

the   evening,    (he   told   me,    that   (he 

found  heffelf  in  a  very  petulant  way, 

after  I  had  left  her.     *  Strange,'  (aid 

(he,  c  that  the  pleafure  I  received  frorfi 

my  coufm's  letter  mould  have  fuch 

an  effea  upon  me!    But  I  could  not 

help   giving  way   to  a  comparative 

humour,  a$   I    may  call  it,  and  tu 

think  it  very  hard,  that  my  nearer 

<  relation* 
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relations  did  not  take  the  methods 
which  my  coufin  Morden  kindly 
took,  by  enquiiing  into  my  merit  or 
demerit,  and  giving  my  caufe  a  fair 
audit,  before  they  proceeded  ta  con- 
demnation/ 

She  had  hardly  faid  this,  when  (he 
ftartcd.  and  a  blu(h  overfpread  her 
fwtt.t  face,  on  hearing,  as  I  alfo  did,  a 
fort  of  lumbering  nolle  upon  the  flairs, 
as  if  a  large  trunk  were  bringing  up 
between  two  people:  and,  looking  up- 
on me  with  an  eye  of  concern,  *  Blun- 
«  derers  !'  laid  (he,  '  they  have  brought 

*  in  fometking  two  hours   before  the 
c  time. — Don't  be  fuiprized,  Sir — It 
'  is  all  to  hveyou  trouble.' 

Before  I  could  fpeak,  in  came  Mrs. 
Smith:  *  O,  Madam,'  laid  (he,  'what 
«  have  you  done?' — MKS.  Lovick,  en- 
tering, made  the  fame  exclamation! 
•— '  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me,  Ma- 

*  dam,'  cried  I,  *  what  have  you  done!' 
—For,  (he  depping  at  the  inltanttothe 
door,  the  women    told   me,  it  was  a 
coffin. — O,  Lovelace!  that  thou  hadft 
been  there  at  the  moment !— Thou,  the 
cauler  of   all  thefe  (hocking   fcenes! 
Surely  thou  couldft  not  have  been  lefs 
affected  than  I,  who  have  no  guilt,  as 
to  her,  to  anfwer  for. 

With  an  intrepidity  of  a  piece  with 
the  preparation,  having  directed  them 
to  carry  it  into  her  bed  chamber,  (lie 
returned  to  us:  'They  were  not  to 
'  have  brought  it  in  till  after  dark,' 
faid  (he — *  Pray,  excule  me,  Mr.  Bel- 
'  ford — and  don't  you,  Mrs.  Lovick, 
'  be  concerned  —  nor  you,  Mrs. 
'  Smith. — Why  mould  you?  There  is 
'  nothing  more  in  it,  than  the  un- 
1  ufualnefs  of  the  thing.  Why  may 
4  we  not  be  as  reafonably  (hocked  at 
'  going  to  the  church  where  are  the 

*  monuments  of  our   anceftors,    with 
'  whofe  dutt    we  even  hope  our  duft 
'  (hill  be  one  day^mingled,  as  to  be 
'  moved  at  luch  a  fight  as  this  ?' 

We  all  remaining  lilent,  the  women 
having  their  aprons  at  their  eyes,  *  Why 
'  this  concern  for  nothing  at  all  ?'  faid 
(he:  '  if  I  am  to  be  blamed  for  any 

*  thing,  it  is  for  (hewing  too  much  fo- 
'  licitude,  as  it  may  be  thought,  for 

*  this  earthly  part.     I  love  to  do  every- 
'  thing  for  myfelf  that  I  can   do.     I 
'  ever  did.     Every  other  material  point 
'  is  fb  far  done,  and   taken   care  of, 
'  ihat  I  have  had  leifure  for  things  of 


letter  moment.     MimiteneflTes  may 
be  obferved,  where  greater  articles 
are  not  negltcled  for  them.     I  might 
h.ive    had    this    to   order,    perhaps, 
when  It  Is  fit  to  order  it.     I  have  no 
mother,  no  lifter,  no  Mrs.  Norton, 
no  Mifs  Howe,  near  me.     Some  of 
you  muft  have  fetn  this  in  a  few  days, 
if  not  now;   perhaps  have  had   the 
fnendly  trouble  of  directing  it.  And 
what  is  the  difference  of  a  few  days 
to  you,  when  /am  gratified,  rather 
than  difcompofed  by  it?  I  (hall  not 
die  the  fooner  tor  fuch  a  preparation. 
Should  not*- very- body  that  has  any- 
thing to  bequeathe  make  their  will  ? 
And  who,  that  makes  a  will,  mould 
be   afraid   of  a   coffin?. —  My   dear 
friends,'   [To  the  women]   {  I  have 
confidered  thefe  things;  do  not,  with 
fuch   an   objeft  before    you  as   you 
have  had  in  me  for  weeks,  give  me 
reafpn  to  think  you  have  not.' 
How  reafonable  was  all    this! — It 
(hewed,   indeed,    that  (he   Lerleif  had 
well  confidered  it.     But  yet  we  could 
not  help  bein^  (hocked  at  the  thoughts 
of  the    coffin    thus   brought   in^  the 
lovely  perfon  before  our  eyes,  who  is 
in  all  likelihood  fo  foon  to  fill  it. 

We  were  all  filer.t  ftill,  the  women 
in  grief,  I  in  a  manner  ftunned.     She 
would  not  afk  me,  (he  laid;  but  would, 
be  glad,  fince  it  had  thus  earlier  thaa 
(he  had  intended  been  brought  in,  tht  t 
her  two  good  friends  would   walk  ia 
and  look  upon  it.      They  would   la 
lefs  (hocked,  when  it  was  mace  moie 
familiar  to  their  eye:  '  Don't  you  lead 
back, 'v  faid  (he,  '  a  darting  itced  to* 
theobjeft  he  rs  apt  to  ftait  at,  in  or- 
der to  familiarize  him  to  it,  and  cuii 
his  darling?  The  fame  reafon  wiii 
hold  in  this  cafe. — Come,  my  good 
f;  icnds,  I  will  lead  you  in.' 
I  took  my  leave;  telling  her  (he  had 
done  wrong,  very  wrong;  an.l  ought 
not,  by  any  means,  to  have  fuch  aa 
objeft  before  her. 

The  women  followed  her  in.— "Tis  & 
drange  fex !  Nothing  is  too  (hocking 
for  them  to  look  upon,  or  iee  acled, 
that  has  but  novelty  and  curionty  in  it. 
Down  I  polled  ;  got  a  chair;  and 
was  carried  home,  extremely  (hocked 
and  difcompofed :  yet,  weighing  jhe 
lady's  arguments,  I  know  not  why  I 
was  fo  affefted — except,  as  flie  laid,  at 
the  uuufualntfs  of  the  thing. 

»  Y  While 
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While  I  waited  for  a  chair,  Mrs. 
Smith  came  down,  and  told  me,  that 
there  were  devices  and  infcriptions 
upon  the  lid.  Lord  blefs  me!  Is  a 
coffin  a  proper  fuhjtcl  to  difplay  fan- 
cy upon?  —  But  thefe  great  minds 
cannot  avoid  doing  extraordinary 
things! 


LETTER    XC. 


MR, 


BELFORD,   TO 
LACE, 


ROBERT    LOVE- 


FRIDAY  MORN.  SEPT.   I*- 

IT  is  furprizing,  that  I,  a  man, 
mould  be  fo  much  affected  as  I  was, 
at  fuch  an  object:  as  is  the  fubjeft  of 
my  former  letter}  who  alfo,  in  my  late 
uncle's  cafe,  and  poor  Belton's,  had 
the  like  before  me,  and  the  directing 
of  it:  when  fhe,  a  womany  of  fo 
weak  and  tender  a  frame,  who  was  to 
fill  it,  (fo  foon  perhaps  to  fill  it!) 
could  give  orders  about  it,  and  draw 
out  the  devices  upon  it,  and  explain 
them  with  fo  little  concern,  as  the  wo- 
men tell  me  /he  did  to  them  laft  night 
after  I  was  gone. 

I  really  was  ill,  and  reftlefs  all' night. 
Thou  wert  the  fubjecl  of  my  execra- 
tion, as  me  of  my  admiration,  all  the 
time  I  was  quite  awake:  and,  when  I 
dozed,  I  dreamt  of  nothing  but  of  fly- 
ing hour-glaffes,  deaths-heads,  fpades, 
mattocks,  and  eternity;  the  hint  of 
her  devices  (as  given  me  by  Mrs. 
Smith)  runningin  my  head. 

However,  not  being  able  to  keep  a- 
vvay  from  Smith's,  I  went  thither  about 
feven.  The  lady  was  juft  gone  out: 
fhe  had  flept  better,  I  found,  than  I, 
though  her  folemn  repofitory  was  un- 
der her  window  not  far  fiora  her  bed- 
fide. 

I  was  prevailed  upon  by  Mrs.  Smith 
and  her  nurfe  Shelburne,  (Mrs.  Lo- 
vick  being  abroad  with  her)  to  go  up 
and  look  at  the  devices.  Mrs.  Lovicic 
has  fmce  fhewn  me  a  copy  of  the 
draught  by  which  all  was  ordered. 
And  I  will  give  thee  a  fkctch  of  the 
fymbols. 

The  principal  device,  neatly  etched, 
on  a  plate  of  white  metal,  is  a  crown- 
erf  ferpent,  with  it's  tail  in  it's  mouth, 
forming  a  ring,  the  emblem  of  eter. 


nity  :  and  in  the  circle  made  by  it  b 
this  infcription : 
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'APRIL     X.' 

[Then  the  year] 

«y£TAT.XIX.'' 

For  ornaments:  at  top,  an  Hour- 
glafs  winged.  At  bottom,  an  Urn. 

Under  the  Hour-glafs,  on  another 
plate,  this  infcription: 

'  HERE  the  nvicked  ceafe  from. 
'  troubling  :  and  HERE  the 

*  weary  be  at  reft:  Job. III.  i;; 

Over  the  urn,  near  the  bottom: 

'  Turn  again  unto  thy  reft,  O  my 
«  foul!  For  the  Lord  hath  re- 
'  warded  tBee  :  and  why  ? 
'  Thou  haft  delivered  my  foul 

*  from  death;    mine   eyes  from 
'  tears,  and  my  feet  from  fall- 
«  ing."     Pf.  CXVI.  7,  8. 

Over  this  text  is  the  head  of  a  white 
Lily  fnapt  fhort  off,  and  juft  falling 
from  the  ftalk;  and  this  infcription 
over  that,  between  the  principal  plate 
and  the  Lily : 

*Tbe  days  of  matt  are  lutasgrafs* 
For  he  flourijheth  as  a  jl 
oj-  the  Jitld:  for,  as  foon  c.i 
the  wind  goeth  over  it,  it  is 
gone;  and  the  place  thereof 
Jhall  know  it  no  more:  Pf» 
CIII.  15,  1 6. 

She  excised  herfelf  to  the  women, 
on  the  icore  of  her  youth,  and  being 
ufed  to  draw  for  her  needle- work  s^ 
for  having  fhewn  more  fancy  than 
would  perhaps  be  thought  fuitable  on. 
fo  folemn  an  occafion. 

The  date,  April  10,  (he  accounted 
for,  as  not  being  able  to  tell  what  lur 
clrfing-day  would  be;  and  as  tliat  was 
the  fatal  day  of  her  leaving  her  father's 
houfe. 

She  difcharged  the  undertaker's  bill 
after  I  went  away,  with  as  much  c. 
fulnefs  as  (he  could  ever  have  paid  for 
the  deaths  flie  ibid  to  purcliafcthi* 
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fnlace:  For  fuch  (he  called  it;  refle&- 
ing  upon  herfelf  for  the  expenfivenefs 
of  it,  faying;,  That  they  might  ohferve 
in  ker,  that  pride  left  not  poor  mortals 
tothelaft:  but  indeed  (he  did  not  know 
but  her  father  would  permit  it,  when 
JuJ-niJaed,  to  he  carried  down  to  he  de- 
.pofited  with  her  anceftors  ;  and,  in  that 
cafe,  (he  ought  not  to  difcredit  thofe 
anceftors  in  her  appearance  among 
thesi. 

It  is  covered  with  fine  black  cloth, 
and  lined  with  white  fattin;  foon,  (he 
feid,  tobe-tarnifhed  by  viler-earth  than 
any  it  could  be  covered  by. 

The  burial-dreis  was  brought  home 
with  it.  The  women  had  curiofity 
enough,  I  fuppofe,  to  fee  her  open  that, 
if  (he  did  open  it. — And,  perhaps,  thou 
•wouldeft  have  been  glad  to  have  been 
prefent,  to  have  admired  it  too! 

Mrs.  Lovick  faid,  (lie  took  the  liberty 
to  blame  her;  and  wished  the  removal 
cf  fuch  sn  ohje6l — from  her  bed-cham- 
ber ,  at  leaft  :  and  was  fo  affected  with 
the  n  >"t.e  anfwer  (he  made  upon  it,  that 
.ered  it  down  the  moment  (he  left 
her. 

*  To  perfons   in  health,'    faid  fhe, 

*  this  fight  may  He  (hocking;   and  the 
'  preparation,  ard  my  unconce'rnednefs 
-'  in  it,  may  appear  affected  :   but  to  me, 
'  who  have  h.ul  fo  .  radual  a  weaning- 
'*  time  from  the  world,  and  (o  mnch 

*  reafon  not  to  love  it,  I  muft  fa,-,  I 
-*  dwell  on— I  indulge — (and,   ftnctly 
'*  fpeaking,  I  enjoy) — the  thoughts  of 

*  death.     For,  believe  me,'   [looking 
•ftedfaftly  at  the  awful  receptacle  ;]  '  be- 
••*  lieve  what  at  this  inftant.I  feel  to  be 
•*  molt  true,  that  there  is  fuch  a  vait  fu- 
'*  periority  of  weight  and   importance 
'  in    the   thought  of  death,    and  it's 
•*  hoped-for  happy  confequences,  that 

*  it  in  a  manner  annihilates  all  other 

*  con fi derations  and  concerns.    Believe 
"*  me,  my  good  friends,  it  does  what  no- 

*  thing  elie  can  do:    it  tenches  me,   by 

*  ftrengthening  in  me  the  force  of  the 
•*  divinelt  example,  to  forgive  the  in- 
'  juries  I  have  received  ;  and  (huts  out 

*  the  remembrance  of  pait  evils  from 
'  my  foul.' 

And  now  let  me  afk  thee,  Lovelace, 
Doft  thou  think,  that,  when  the  time 
(hall  come  that  thou  (halt  be  obliged  to 
launch  into  the  boundlefs  ocean  of 
eternity,  thou  wilt  be  able,  (any  more 
than  poor  Belton)  to  acl  thy  part  with 
Tuch  true'heroifm,  as  this  fweet  and  ten- 


der bloflbm  df  a  woman  has  manifefted, 
and  continues  to  manifeftl 

O  no  !  it  cannot  be! — And  why  can't 
it  be  ? — The  reafbn  is  evident :  (he  has 
no  wilful  errors  to  look  back  upon 
with  felf-reproach — and  her  mind  is 
ftrengthened  by  the  confolations  which 
flow  from  that  religious  reftitude  which 
has  been  the  guide  of  all  her  actions; 
and  which  has  taught  her  rather  to 
chufe  to  be  a  fufferer,  than  an  aggrcf- 
for! 

This  was  the  fupport  of  the  divine 
Socrates,  as  thou  haft  read.  When  led 
to  execution,  his  wife  lamenting  that 
helhould  fuffer,  being  innocent,  *  Thou 
*  fool,'  faid  he,  *  wouldft  thau.  wifh 
'  me  to  be  guilty!' 


LETTER    XCJ. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


FRIDAY,  SEPT.  I. 

HO  W  aftoniming,  in  the  midft  of 
luch  affecting  fcenes,  is  thy  mirth 
on  what  thou  called  my  own  afpira* 
lions  i  —  Never,  furely,  ^vas  there  fuchi 
another  man  in  this  world,  thv  talents 
and  thy  levity  taken  together!—  Surely, 
what  I  (hall  fend  thee  with  this  will 
afteft  th«e.  'If  -not,  nothing  can,  till 
thy  onvn  hour  come:  —  And  lieavy  will 
then  thy  reflections  te! 

I  am  glad?  however,  that  thou  en- 
abled me  to  allure  the  lady,  that  thou 
wilt  no  more  moleil  her;  that  is  to  fay, 
in  other  words,  that,  after  having  ruin- 
ed her  fortunes^  and  all  her  worldly 
pro(pecls,  thou  wilt  be  fo  gracious,  as 
to  let  her  lie  down  and  die  in  pence. 

Thy  giving  up  to  poor  Belton's  lifter 
the  little  legacy,  an  i  thv  undertaking 
to  make  Mowbray  and  T"\irviile  foK 
low  thy  exampie/are.  I  muft  fay,  to  thy 
honour,  of  a  piece  with  thy  generosity 
to  thy  Rolebud  and  her  Johnny;  and 
to  a  number  of  other  g;ood  actions,  in 
pecuniary  matters  ;  although  tiiy  Rofe- 
bud's  is,  I  believe,  the  only  inftance, 
where  a  pretty  woman  was  concerned, 
of  fuch  a  difinterefted  bounty. 

ITpon  my  fiiith,  Lovelace,  I  Jove,  to 

praile  thee;    and  often  and  often,  as 

thou  knoweft,  have  I  ftudied  for  occa- 

fions^to  do  it  :   inibmuch  that  when  for 

tbe  lite  of  me  I  could  not  think  of  any- 

hing  done  by  thet  that  deierved  praiie, 

6Yz  I  have 
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I  have  taken  pains  to  applaud  the  not 
ungraceful  manner  in  which  thou  haft 
pei  formed  acltans  that  merited  the  gal- 
lows. 

Now  thou  art  fo  near,  I  will  difpatch 
my  fervant  to  thee,  if  occafion  requires. 
But,  1  fear,  I  (hall  foon  give  ihee  the 
thou  art  apprehensive  of.  For  I 


am  juft  now  fent  for  by  Mrs.  Smiih 
who  has  ordered  the  mefTenger  to  tell 
me,  that  flie  knew  not  if  the  lady  will 
be  alive  when  I  come. 

FRIDAY,  SEPT.  I    TWO  O'CLOCK, 
AT  SMITH'S. 

I  COULD  not  dole  my  letter  in  fuch 
an  unceitainty  as  mutt  have  added  to 
your  impatience.  For  you  have,  on 
feveral  occafions,  convinced  me,  that 
the  fufpenfe  you  love  to  give,  would' 
be  thf  greateft  torment  to  you  that  you 
could  receive.  A.  corrm.on  cafe  with 
all  aggre-flive  and  violent  fpirits,  I  be- 
lieve. I  will  jutt  mention  then,  (your 
fervant  waiting  here  till  I  have  written) 
that  the  l;uly  has  had  two  very  (Vv.-re 
f.ts:  in  the  laft  of  which,  whilil  (he  lay, 
they  fent  to  the  doctor  and  Mr.  God- 
dard,  who  both  advifed,  that  a  mefTen- 
ger  fhould  be  difpatched  tor  me,  as  her 
executor  5  being  doublful  whether,  if 
fhe  had  a  third,  it  would  not  cany  her 
off. 

She  was  tolerably  recovered  by  the 
time  I  came;  and  the  doctor  made  her 
promife  before  me,  that,  while  (he  was 
fo  weak,  flie  would  not  attempt  any 
more  to  go  abroad;  for,  by  Mrs.  L.O- 
vick's  defcription,  who  attended  her, 
the  (hortnefs  of  her  breath,  her  extreme 
weaknefs,  and  the  fervour  of  her  devo- 
tions when  at  church,  were  contraries, 
which,  pulling  different  w:iys,  (the 
foul  afpiring,  the  body  finking)  tore 
her  tender  frame  in  pieces. 

So  much  for  the  piefent.  I  (hall  de- 
tain Will  no  longer,  than  juft  to  beg, 
that  you  will  fend  me  back  this  packet, 
and  the  hift.  Your  memory  is  fo  good, 
that  once  reading  is  all  you  ever  give, 
or  need  to  give,  to  any  thing.  And 
who  bxit  ourfelves  can  make  out  our 
characters,  were  you  inclined  to  Jet 
any  body  fee  what  pnfles  between  us  ? 
If  I  cannot  be  obliged,  I  (hall  be  tempt- 
ed to  withold  what  I  write,  till  I  have 
time  to  take  a  copy  of  it*. 


A  l.-tter  from  Mifs  Howe  is  jtift  now- 
brought  by  a  particular  mtffenger,  who 

fhy$  he  muft  carry  back  a  few  lines  in 
return.  But,  as  the  lady  is  jurt  ictired 
to  lie  down,  the  man  is  to  call  ag.iin 
by-and-by. 


LETTER    XCII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


UXBRIDCF.,  SEPT.  I.   TWELVE 
O'CLOCK   AT   N  I'-HT. 

I  Send  you  the  papers  with  this.  You 
muft  account  to  me  honcltly  and 
fairly  when  I  fee  you,  for  the  earneft- 
nefs  with  which  you  write  for  them. 
And  then  alfo  will  we  talk  about  \he 
contents  of  your  laft  di(patch,and  about 
forne  of  your  fevere  and  unfriendly  re- 
fkaions. 

Mean  time,  whateverthou  doft,  don't 
let  the  wonderful  creature  leave  us!  — 
Set  before  her  the  fin  of  her  preparation, 
as  if  (he  thought  (he  could  depart  when 
(be  pleafed.  She'll  peifuade  herfelf  at 
this  rate,  that  (he  has  nothing  to  do, 
when  all  is  ready,  but  to  lie  down,  and 
go  to  deep:  and  fuch  a  lively  fancy  as 
hers  will  make  a  reality  of  a  jeft  at  any 
time. 

Ajeji,  I  call  all  that  has  patted  be- 
tween her  and  me;  a  mere  jtft  to  die 
for  —  For  has  not  her  triumph  over  me, 
from  firft  to  laft,  been  infinitely  greater 
than  her  fuftVrings  from  me? 

Would  the  facred  regard  I  have  for 
her  purity,  even  for  her  pcrjonal  as  well 
as  intellettual  purity,  permit,  I  could 
prove  this  as  clear  as  the  fun.  Ttll, 
therefore,  the  dear  creature,  that  (he 
muft  not  be  wicked  in  her  piety.  There 
is  a  too  much,  as  well  as  a  too  little,  even 
in  righteoufnefs.  Perhaps  (he  dots  not 
think  of  that.  —  O  that  (he  would  have 
permitted  my  attendance,  as  obliging- 
ly as  (he  does  thine!  —  The  dear  foul 
ufed  to  love  humour.  I  remember  the 
time  that  (he  knew  how  to  fmile  at  a 
piece  of  a  propos  humour.  And,  let 
me  tell  thee,  a  fmile  upbn  the  lips,  or  a 
fparkling  in  the  eye,  muft  have  had  it's 
C'-rrefpondent  cliearfulneis  in  a  heart 
fo  fin  cere  as  hers. 

Tell  the  doaor,  I  will  makeover  all 


*  It  may  not  be  amifis  to  obferve,  that  Mr.  BelfWd's  folicitude  to  get  back  his  letters 
was  ovying  to  his  difire  of  fulfilling  the  iady't  wilhcs,  that  J;e  would  furnUh  Mils  HOV.L 
materials  to  vindicate  her  memory* 

my 
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my  poflefiions,  and  all  myreverfions,  to 
him,  if  he  will  hut  prolong  her  life  for 
one  twelvemonth  to  come.  But  for  one 
twelvemonth,  Jack. — He  will  lofe  all 
his  reputation  with  me,  and  I  (hall  treat 
him  as  Belton  did  his  do&or,  if  he  can- 
not  do  this  for  me,  on  fo  young  a  fub- 
jecl.  But  nineteen,  Bel  ford  ! — Nine- 
teen cannot  fo  foon  die  of  grief,  if  the 
doctor  deferve  that  title;  and  fo  bloom- 
ing and  fo  fine  a  conftitution  as  (he  had 
but  three  or  four  months  ago! 

But  what  need  the  doctor  to  afic  hei- 
leave  to  wri  e  to  her  friends  ?  Could  he 
not  have  done  it,  without  letting  her 
know  any-thing  of  the  matter?  That 
was  one  of  the  likelielt  means  that  could 
be  thought  of,  to  bring  feme  of  them 
about  her,  fince  (he  is  fo  defjrous  to  fee 
them.  At  leaft,  it  would  have  induced 
them  to  fend  up  her  favourite  Norton. 
But  thele  plaguy  folemn  fellows  are 
great  traders  in  parade.  They'll  cram 
down  your  throat  their  poifonous  drugs 
by  wholefale,  without  afking  you  a 
queftion ;  and  have  the  a  durance  to 
C-TCV;  it  to  be  prefcribing:  but,  when 
they  are  to  do  good,  they  are  to  require 
your  confent. 

How  the  dear  creature's  character 
rifes  in  every  line  of  thy  -letter?  !  But 
it  is  owing  to  the-  uncommon  occafions 
{he  has  met  with  that  fhe  blazes  out 
upon  us  with  fuch  a  meridian  1  "litre. 
How,  butforthofe  occafions,  could  her 
noblefentiments,  her  prudent  confidera- 
tion,  her  forgiving  (pint,  her  exalted 
benevolence,  and  her  equanimity  in  view 
of  the  moft  ih'.'cking  profpe£ts,  (which 
fet  her  in  a  light  fo  •fuperior  to  all  her 
fex,  and  even  to  the  phiio!bj>hers  of  an- 
tiquity) have  been  manif cited? 

I  know  thou  wilt  think  I  am  going 
to  claim  fome  merit  to  myfelf,  for  hav- 
ing given  her  fuch  opportunities  of 
fignalizing  her  virtues.  Bull  am  not ; 
for,  if  1  did,  I  muft  (hare  that  merit  with 
her  implacable  relations,  who  would 
juftiy  be  entitled  to  two- thirds  of  it,  at 
leaft:  and  my  foul  diillains  a  partiie*- 
ftlip  in  any  thing  with  fuch  a  family. 

But  this  I  mention  us  an  ar.fwer  to 
thy  reproaches,  that  I  could  be  ib  little 
edified  by  perfections,  to  which,  thou 
fuppofeft,  I  was  for  fo  long  together 
daily  and  hourly  a  perfonal  witnefs — 
When,  admirable  as  fhe  was  in  all  (he 
faid,  and  in  all  (he  did,  occafion  had 
»ot  at  that  time  ripened,  and  called 
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forth,  thofe  amazing  perfections  which 
now  aftonifh  and  confound  me. 

Hence  it  is,  that  I  admire  her  more 
than  ever;  and  that  my  love  for  her  is 
lefs  perfonal,  as  I  may  fay,  and  more  in- 
tellectual, than  ever  I  thought  it  could 
be  to  woman. 

.  Hence  alib  it  is,  that  I  nm  confident, 
(would  it  pleafe  the  Fates  to  fpare  her, 
and  make  her  mine)  1  could  love  her 
with  a  pwrity  that  would  draw  on  my 
own  FUTURE,  as  well  as  enfure  her 
TKMPOR.AL  happinefs.  —  And  hence, 
byneceffary  confequence,  mall  I  be  the 
moft  miferable  of  all  men,  if  I  am  de- 
prived of  her. 

Thou  frverely  reflected  upon  me  for 
my  levity:  the  abbey  inftance  in  thine 
eye,  I  fuppofe.  An  i  I  will  be  ingenu- 
ous enough  to  own,  that  as  ^hou  feeft 
not  my  heart,  there  may  be  paflages,  in 
every  one  of  my  letters,  which  (the 
melancholy  occafion  confidered)  dtrferve 
thy  moft  pointed  rebukes.  Bur,  faith, 
Jack,  thou  art  fuch  a  tragi -comical 
mortal,  with  thy  leaden  afpirations  at 
one  time,  and  thy  flying  hour-glaiTes, 
and  dreaming  terrors,  at  anothV?,  that, 
as  Prior  fays,  '  What  ferious  is,  thou 
'  turxejl  to  farce;'  and  it  is'  impofiible 
to  keep  within  the  bounds  of  decorum 
cr  gravity,  when  one  reads  what  thou 
wri  left. 

But  to  reftrain  myfelf,  (for  my  con- 
ftitutional  gaiety  was  ready  to  run  away 
with  me  again)  I  will  repeat,  I  muft 
ever  repeat,  that  I  am  moft  egregioufly 
afrefted  with  the  circumftances  of  the 
cafe:  and,  were  thi$  paragon  a&uaily 
to  quit  the  world,  (hould  "never  enjoy 
myi'-lf  one  hour  together,  though  I  were 
to  live  to  the  age  of  Mrthufelah. 

Indeed  it  is  to  this  deep  concern,  that 
?ny  levity  is  owing  :  for  I  ftruggle  and 
ftruggle,  and  try  to  buffet  duwn  my 
cruel  lefk&ions  as  they  rife;  and  when 
I  cannot,  I  am  foiced,  as  I  have  often 
faid,  to  try  to  make  myfelf  laugh,  that 
I  may  not  cry;  for  one  or  other  I  muft 
do  :  and  is  it  not  philofophy  carried  to 
the  high  It  pitch,  for  a  m.m  to  conquer 
fuch  tumults  of  fool  as  I  am  foinetimea 
agi mted  by,  and,  in  the  very  height  of 
the  irorm,  tovbe  able  to  quaver  out  an 
horle-laugh  ? 

Your  Seneca's,  your  Epiftetus's,  and 
the  reft  of  your  Sioical  tribe,  with  all 
their  apathy-nonfenfe,  could  not  come 
up  to  this.  They  could  forbear  wry 

faces ; 
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faces:  bodily  pains  they  could  well 
enough  feem  to  fiipp^rf  $  and  that  was 
all:  but  the  pangsof  ?hf<i  own  fmitten- 
down  fouls  they  COUK.  /-over, 

though  they  could  at  the  follies  of 
others.  They  read  grave  I e6> n res;  hut 
thev  njcere  grave.  This  hign  p  mt  of 
philufophy,  to  laugh  nnd  be  nu-riy  in 
the  midit  of  the  mod  foul- harrowing 
woes,  when  the  heart- firings  are  juii 
tnirfting  afunder,  was  rcferve-d  for  thy 
Lovelace. 

There  is  fomething  owing  to  confti- 
tution,  I  own;  and  that' this  is  the 
laughing;- time  of  my  life.  For  what  a 
%voe  mult  that  be,  which  for  an  hour 
together  can  mortify  a  man  of  fix  or 
fc-ven  and  twenty,  in  high  blood  and 
fpirits,  .of  a  naturally  gay  difpofition, 
•who  can  fmg,  dance,  and  fcrihble,  and 
take  and  giv«  iklight  to  them  all  ?  — 
But  then  rrw  gikf.  as  my  joy.  is  (harper- 
pointed  than  moft  other  mens  ;  and, 
like  what  Dolly  Welby  once  told  me, 
describing  (he  parturient  throes,  if  there 
were  not  lucid  intervals,  if  they  did  not 
come  and  go,  there  would  be  no  bear- 
ing them. 

*         * 

AFTER,  all,  as  I  am  fo  little  diftant 
from  the  dear  creature,  and  as  me  is  fo 
very  ill,  I  think  I  cannot  excufe  my  felt* 
from  making  her  0ff*vi(it.  Neverthelefs, 
if  I  thought  her  fo  near— *[  What  word 
fliall  I  ufe,  that  my  foul  -is  not  fhock- 
ed  at !  ] — and  that  (he  would  be  too  m'uch 
difcompr>fed\>y3i\\\\\.;  I  would  not  think 
of  it. — Yet  how  can  I  bear  the  recollec- 
tion, that,  when  (he  lalt-went  from  me, 
(her  innocence  fo  triumphant  over  my 
premeditated  guilt,  as  was  enough  to 
reconcile  her  to  life,'and  to  fet  her  above 
the  f.  rr'V  of  injuries  fo  nobly  fuftained, 
that)  me  fiiould  then  depart  with  an  in- 
curable fva6hire  in  her  heart;  and  that 
ti at  fliould  be  the  laft  time  I  mould  ever 
fee  her! — How,  how,  can  I  bear  this 
reflection! 

O  Jack  !  how  my  confcience,  that 
gives  edge  even  to  thy  blunt  reflections, 
t?ars  me! — Even  this  moment  would 
I  give  the  world  to  pufli  the  cruel  re- 
proacheY  from  me  by  one  ray  of  my 
ufual  gaiety! — Sick  of  myfelf ! — Sick 
of  the  remembrance  of  my  vile 
and  of  my  tight,  my  momentary  extafy, 
[Villainous  burglar,  felon,  thief,  that 
I  was!]  which  has  brought  upon  me 
iuch  durable  and  fuch  heavy  rcnioifc  ! 
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What  would  I  give  that  Iliad  not  been 
guilty  of^iich  barbarous  and  ungrate- 
ful perfidy  to  the  molt  excellent  of  God's 
creatures ! 

I  would  end,  methinks,  with  one 
fprightlier  line  ! — But  it  will  not  be. — 
Let  me  tell  then,  and  rejoice  at  it  if 
thou  wilt,  that  1  am  inexprejjibly  mi- 
ferablel 


LETTER     XCIII. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE 

LACE, 


SAT.   MORN.  SEPT.  ft. 

I  Have  fame  little  picture   given  nie 
by  thine,  juft   now  ',  me.    I 

fee  now  that  tliou  hall  n  littlchumanity 
left.  Would  to  Heaven,  for  the  dear 
lady's  lake,  as  well  as  fur  thy  own, 
that  thou  hadll  ruramaued  it  up 
all  the  dark  forgotten  coiners  of  thy 
foul  a  little  loo: 

The  lady  is  alive,  nnd  ftrene,  and 
calm,  and  has  all  her  noble  intellects 
clear  and  ftrong:  but  uinetun  will 
not  however  fave  hen.  She  fays,  flie 
will  now  content  herfelf  with  her 
clofet  duties,  and  the  vifits  of  the  pa- 
ri(h-miniiter;  and  will  not  attempt  to 
go  out.  Nor,  indeed,  will  (he,  I  am 
afraid,  ever  walk  up  or  down  a  pair  of 
itairs  again. 

I  am  forry  at  my  foul  to  have  this  to 
fay:  but  it  "would  be  a  folly  to  flatter 
thee. 

As  to  thy  feeing  her,  I  believe  the 
lea  ft  hint  of  that  fort,  now,  would  cut 
off  fome  hours  of  her  life. 

What  has  contributed  to  her  ferenity, 
it  feems,  is,  that,  taking  the  alarm  her 
fits  gave  her,  (lie  has  entirely  finifhed, 
and  figned  and  fealed,  her  laft  will  : 
which  (lie  had  deferred  doing  till  this 
time,  in  hopes,  as  (lie  faid,  of  fome 
good  news  from  Harlowe  Place;  which 
would  have  induced  her  to  alter  fome 
paif;jges  in  it. 

JVliis  Howe's  letter  was  not  given 
her  till  four  in  the  afternoon,  ydter- 
clay;  at  which  lime  the  mtflenger  re- 
turned for  an  anfwer.  She  admitted 
lam  into  her  prefence  in  the  dining- 
room,  ill  as  (he  then  was,  and  (he 
would  have  written  a  few  lines,  as  de- 
fied by  Mifs  Howe;  but  not  being 
able  to  hold  a  pen,  Jlie  bid  the  meflei)- 

ger 
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log; 


ger  tell  her,  that  fhe  hoped  to  be  well 
enough  to  write  a  long  letter  by  the 
next  day's  p.oft;  and  would  not  now 
detain  him. 

SATURDAY,  SIX  IN   THE  AFTERNOON'. 

I  CALLED  jult  now,  and  found  the 
hdy  writing  to  Mifs  Howe.  She  made 
hie  a  melancholy  compliment,  that  fhe 
fhewed  me  not  Mifs  Howe's  letter,  be- 
cauie  I  (hculd  foon  have  that  and  ail 
her  papers  before  me.  But  fhe  told  me, 
that  Mils  Howe  had  very  confiderately 
obviated  to  Colonel  jMorden  feveral 
things  which  might  have  occafioned 
,mifapprehenfions  between  him  and  me  ; 
and  had  likewife  put  a  lighter  con- 
ftruaion,  for  the  fake  of  peace,  on 
fome  of  your  actions,  than  they  de- 
ferved. 

She  added,  -that  Jier  coufm  Morden 
was  warmly  engaged  in  her  favour  with 
Pier  friends:  and  one  good  piece  of  news 
Mifs  Howe's  letter  contained;  that  her 
father  would  give  up  fome  matters  which 
(appertaining  to  her  of  right)  would 
make  my  executorfhip  the  eafier  in  fome 
particulars  that  had  given  her  a  little 
pain. 

She  owned  fhe  had  been  obliged  to 
leave  off  (in  the  letter  fhe  was  writing) 
through  weaknefs. 

Will  fays,  he  (hall  reach  you  to- 
night. I  (hall  fend  in  the  morning; 
and  if  I  find  her  not  worfe,  will  ride 
to  Edgware,  and  return  in  the  after- 
noon. 


LETTER    XCIV, 

MISS    HOWE,    TO    MISS    CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

TUESDAY,  AUG.  2CJ. 
MY   DEAREST  FRIEND, 

WE  are  at  length  returned  to  our 
own  home.  I  had  intended  to 
wait  on  you  in  London:  .but  my  mother 
is  very  ill — Alas  !  my  dear,  (he  is  very 
ill,  indeed — And  you  are  likewife  very 
ill — I  feetkat  by  yours  of  the  2510 — 
What  (hall  I  do,  if  I  lofe  two  inch 
near,  and  dear,  and  tender-  friends  ? 
She  was  taken  ill  yefterday  at  our  laft 
ftage  in  owr  return  home- — And  has  a 
violent  fuifeit  and  fever,  and  the  docr 
tors  are  doubtful  about  her. 

If  fhe  fliould  die,  how  will  all  nvy 
pertnefTes  to  her  fly  in  my  face  ! — Why, 
why,  did  I  ever  vtx  her  ?  She  fays  I 


have  been  all  duty  and  obedience  !— 
She  kindly  forgets  ail  my  faults,  and 
remembers  everything  I  have,  been  fo 
happy  as  to  oblige  her  in.  And  thi> 
cuts  me  to  tlu  her.rt. 

1  fc.',  I  fee,  my  dear,  you  are  very 
bad — And  I  cannot  bear  it.     Do,  my 
beloved  Mifs  Harlowe,  if  you  can  be 
better,  do,  for  my  fake,  be  better;  anil 
fend  me  word  of  it.     Let  the  bearer 
bring  me  a  line.     Be  fure  you  fend  m* 
a  line.     If  I  lofe  you, x  my   more  tha» 
lifter,  and  lofe  my  mother,  I  (hall  dii- 
truft  my  own  conduft,  and  will  not 
marry.     And  why  ftiould  I  ?— Creep- 
ing,   cringing   in   courtfhip ! — O    my    . 
dear,  theie  men  are  a  vile  race  of  rep- 
tiles in  our  day,  and  mere  bean  in  their 
own.     See  in  Lovelace  all  that  iis  de- 
firable  in.  figure,  in  birth,  and  in  for- 
tune •.  but  in  his  heart  a-devil! — See  int 
Hickman — Indeed,  my  dear,  I  cannot 
tell  what  any-body  can, fee  in  Hickman, 
to  be  always  preaching  in  his  favour. 
And  is  it  to  be  expected  that  I,  who 
could  hardly  bear  controul  from  a  mo- 
ther, iliouid  take  it  from  a  hufband? 
—From  one  too,  who  has  neither  more 
wit,  cor  more  understanding,. than  my- 
felf?  Yet  he  to  be  my  inilrac~lorl — So 
he  will,  I  fuppofe;  but  more  by  the  in- 
folence  of  his  will,  than  by  the  merit 
of  his  counfel.     It  is  in  vain,  to  think 
of  it.     I  Cannot  be  a  wife  to  any  man 
breathing   whom   I  at  prefent  know-. 
This  I  the  rather  mention  now,  becaufe, 
on  my  mother's  danger,'!  know  you 
will  be  for  prefiing  me  the  fooner  to 
throw  myfclf  ii, to  another  fort  of  pro- 
U;clion,  ihould  I  be  deprived  of  tier. 
But  no  more  of  this  fuhjecl,  or  indeed 
of  any  other;  for  I  am  obliged  to  at- 
tend my  mamma,  who  cannot  bear  me 
out  of  her  fight.      , 

WEDNESDAY,    AUG.3CA 

MY  mother,  Heaven  bepraifed  !  ha* 
had  a  fine  night,  and  is  much  better. 
Her  fever  has  yielded  to  medicine!  And 
now  I  can  write  once  more  with  freedom 
and  eafe  to  you,  in  hopes  that  you,  aifo 
are  better.  If  this  be  granted  to  my 
prayers,  I  fhall  again  be  happy.  I 
write  with  ftill  the. more  alacrity,  as  X 
have  an  opportunity  given  me  to  touch 
upon  a  fubject  in  which  you  are  ntarly 
corvcerned. 

YO-J  muft  know  then,  my  dear,  thrvt 
your,  coufm  fvlorden  has  been-  here  with 
n*e.  He  told  ine  of  an  interview  he 

had 
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had  on  Monday  at  Lord  M.'s  with 
Lovelace;  and  ajQced  me  abundance  of 
quettions  about  you,  and  about  that 
villainous  man. 

I  could  have  raifed  a  fine  flame  be- 
tween them  if  I  would  :  but,  obltrv- 
ing  ihat  he  is  a  man  of  very  lively  paf- 
fions,  anil  believing  you  would  be  ir.i- 
ferable  if  any-thing  (hould  happen  to 
him  from  a  quariel  with  a  man  who  is 
known  to  have  fo  many  advantages  at 
his  fword,  I  made  not  the  woift  of  the 
fubjecls  we  talked  of.  But,  as  I  could 
iiottell  untruths  in  his  favour,  you  mult 
think  I  faid  enough  to  make  him  curfe 
the  wretch. 

I  don't  find,  well  as  they  all  uftd  to 
refpefl  Colonel  Morden,  that  he  has 
influence  enough  upon  them  to  bring 
them  to  any  terms  of  reconciliation, 

What  can  they  mean  by  it  ? — But 
your  brother  is  come  home,  it  Items: 
fo,  The  honour  of  the  houfe,  the  re- 
putation of  the  family,  is  all  the  cry! 

The  colonel  is  exceedingly  out  of 
humour  with  them  all.  Yet  has  he 
not  hitherto,  it  feems,  feen  your  brutal 
brother.  I  told  him  how  ill  you  were, 
and  communicated  to  him  feme  of  the 
contents  of  your  letter.  He  admired 
jou,  curfed  Lovelace,  and  raved  againft 
all  your  family. — He  declared  that  they 
were  all  unworthy  of  you. 

At  his  earned  requeft,  I  permitted 
him  to  take  fome  brief  notes  of  filch  of 
the  contents  of  your  letter  to  me,  as  I 
thought  I  cculd  read  to  himj  and, 
particularly,  of  your  melancholy  con- 
clufion*. 

He  fays,  that  none  of  your  friends 
think  you  fo  ill  as  you  are,  nor  will  be- 
lieve it.  He  is  fure  they  all  love  you, 
and  that  dearly  too. 

If  they  do,  their  prefent  hardnefsof 
heart  will  be  the  fubjecl  of  everlaltmg 
remorfe  to  them,  mould  you  be  taken 
from  us— But  now  it  feems  [Barba- 
rous wretches!]  you  are  lufufferivitk- 
in  an  inch  of  your  life. 

He  aflced  me  queftions  about  Mr. 
Belford  :  and  when  he  had  heard  what 
I  had  to  fay  of  that  gentleman,  and 
his  difmterefted  fervices  to  you,  he 
ravedatfomevillainousfurmifes  thrown 
out  againft  you  by  that  officious  pe- 
dant, Brand  :  who,  but  for  his  gown, 
I  find,  would  come  oft"  poorly  enough 
between  your  coufin  and  Lovelace. 

*  See  P« 
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He  was  fo  uncafy  about  you  himftlf, 
that  on  Thursday  the  241)1,  he  fci.t  up 
an  honeft  ferious  man  f ,  (.ne  Alfton,  a 
gentleman  -farmer,  to  enquire  of  your 
condition,  your  vifitors,  and  the  like; 
who  brought  him  word,  that  you  was 
very  ill,  and  was  put  to  great  ftreights 
to  fupport  yourlelf :  but  as  this  was 
told  him  by  the  gentlewoman  of  the 
houle  where  you  lodge,  who  it  It-ems 
mingled  it  with  fome  tart,  though  dc- 
ferved,  reflections  upon  your  relations 
cruelty,  it  was  not  credited  by  them  : 
and  I  myfclf  hope  it  cannot  be  tiue;  for 
furely  you  could  not  be  fo  unjufi,  I  will 
fay,  to  my  fricndftlip,  as  to  furtVr  any 
inconveniences  for  want  of  moii, 
think  I  could  not  forgive  you,  if  it  vveie 
fo. 

The  colonel  (as  one  of  your  truftces) 
is  refolved  to  fee  you  put  into  poflefiion 
of  youreltate  :  and,  in  the  mean  time,  he 
has  actually  engaged  i  hem  to  i  emit  to  hi  in 
for  you  the  produce  of  it  accrued  fince 
your  grandfather's  death,  (a  verycon- 
fiderabl.e  fum)  and  propoles  himielf  to 
attend  you  with  it.  But,  bv  a  hint  he 
dropt,  I  find  you  had  difappomted  fome 
people's  littlenefs,  by  not  writing  to 
them  for  money  and  fupplies;  lincethey 
were  determined  to  diftrefs  you,  and  to  . 
put  you  at  defiance. 

Like  all  the  reit ! — I  hope  I  may  fay 
that  without  offence. 

Your  coufin  imagines,  that,  btfore 
a  reconciliation  takes  place,  they  will 
infift,  that  you  (hall  make  fuch  a  will, 
as  to  that  eftate,  as  they  mail  approve 
of:  but  he  declares,  he  will  not  go  out 
of  England  till  he  has  feen  ju Mice  done 
you  by  e-~very  body\  and  that  you  (hall 
not  be  impofed  on  either  by  Friend  or 
foe— 

By  relation  or  foe,  (hould  he~not  have 
faid  r — For  a  friend  will  not  iirpofe 
upon  a  friend. 

So,  my  dear,  you  are  to  buy  your 
peace,  if  fome  people  are  to  have  ihtir 
wills! 

Your  coufin  [Not/,  my  dear,  though 
it  was  always  my  opinion]  fays,  that 
the  whole  family  is  too  rich  to  be  either 
humble,  confidtrati,  or  contented.  And 
as  for  himielf,  he  has  an  ample  for- 
tune, he  fays,  and  thinks  of  leaving  it 
wholly  to  you. 

Had  this  villain  Lovelace  confultcd 
his  worldly  intereft  on!j,  wiut  a  for- 
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tune  would  he  have  had  in  you,  even 
although  your  marrying  him  had  de- 
prived you  of  a  paternal  (hare! 

I  am  obliged  to  leave  off  here.  But 
having  a  good  deal  ftill  to  write,  and 
itiy  mother  better,  I  will  purfue  the 
iubjecl:  in  another  letter,  although  I 
fend  both  together.  I  need  not  fay 
how  much  I  am,  and  will  ever  be, 
your  affefiionate,  &c. 

ANNA  HOWE* 


LETTER  xcv*. 

MISS    HOWE,    TO    MISS    CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

THURSDAY,  AUG.  3!. 

THE  colonel  thought  fit  onde,  in 
praifeof  Lovelace's generojity,  to 
fay,  That  (as  a  man  of  honour  ought} 
he  took  to  himfelf  all  the  blame,  and 
acquitted  you  «f  the  confequences  of 
the  precipitate  ftep  you  had  taken; 
fince,  he  faid,  as  you  loved  him,  and 
was  in  bis  power,  he  tnufl  have  had 
advantages,  which  he  would  not  have 
had,  if  you  had  continued  at  your  fa- 
ther's, or  at  any  friend's. 

Mighty  generous,  I  faid,  (were  it 
as  he  fuppofed)  in  fuch  infolent  re- 
flectors, the  beft  of  them  ;  who  pre- 
tend to  clear  reputations  which  ne- 
ver had  been  fullied  but  by  falling 
into  their  dirty  acquaintance!  But 
in  this  cafe,  I  averred,  that  there  was 
no  need  of  any-thing  but  the  ftricleft 
truth,  to  demonftrate  Lovelace  to  be  the 
blacked  of  villains,  you  the  brighteft 
of  innocents. 

This  he  catched  at;  and  (wore,  that 
if  any-thing  uncommon  or  barbarous 
in  the  fedu6lion  were  to  come  out,  as 
indeed  one  of  the  letters  you  had  writ- 
ten to  your  friends,  and  which  had 
been  (hewn  him,  very  ftrongly  implied; 
that  is  to  fay,  my  dear,  if  any-thing 
ivorfe  than  perjury,  breach  of  faith, 
and  abufe  of  a  generous  confidence, 
were  to  appear! — [Sorry  fellows!]  he 
would  avenge  his  coufin  to  the  utmoft. 

I  urged  your  apprehenfions  on  thisx 
head  from  your  laft  letter  to  me:  but 
he  feemed  capable  of  taking  what  I 
know  to  be  real  greatnefs  of  foul,  in 
an  unworthy  fenfe  :  for  he  mentioned 
upon  it,  the  expectation  your 
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friends  had,  that  you  ftiould  (previous 
to  any  reconciliation  with  them)  ap- 
pear in  a  court  of  juftice  againft  the 
villain  —  IF  you  could  do  it  with  the 
advantage  to  yourfdf  that  I  hinted 
might  be  done. 

And  truly*  if  I  would  have  heard 
him,  he  had  indelicacy  enough  to  have 
gone  into  the  nature  of  the  proof  of 
the  crime  upon  which  they  wanted  to 
have  Lovelace  arraigned.  Yet  this  is 
a  man  improved  by  travel  and  learn- 
ing' —  Upon  my  word,  my  dear,  I, 
who  have  been  accuftomed  to  the  mo(t 
delicate  converfation  ever  fince  I  had 
the  honour  to  know  you,  defpife  this 
fex  from  the  gentleman  down  to  the 
peafant. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  find  that  Mr. 
Morden  has  a  very  (lender  notion  of 
women's  virtue,  in  particular  cafes: 
for  which  reafon  I  put  him  down, 
though  your  favourite,  as  one  who  is 
not  entitled  to  cajl  the  fir  ft  ftone. 

I  never  knew  a  man  who  deferved  to 
be  well  thought  of  himfelf  for  his  mo- 
rals, who  had  a  flight  opinion  of  the 
virtue  of  our  fex  in  general.  For  if, 
from  the  difference  of  temperament  and 
education,  modefty,  chaftity,  and  piety 
too,  are  not  to  be  found  in  our  fex  pre- 
ferably to  the  other,  I  (hould  think  it 
a  fign  of  a  much  worfe  nature  in  oars. 

He  even  hinted,  (as  from  your  rela- 
tions indeed)  that  it  is  impoffible  but 
there  muft  be  fome  will  where  there  is 


Thefe  fort  of  reflections  are  enough 
to  make  a  woman,  who  has  at  heart 
her  own  honour  and  the  honour  of  her 
fex,  to  look  about  her,  and  confider 
what  (he  is  doing  when  (he  enters  into 
an  intimacy  with  thefe  wretches;  fince 
it  is  plain,  that  whenever  (he  throws 
herfelf  into  the  power  of  a  man,  and 
leaves  for  him  her  parents  or  guar- 
dians, every-body  will  believe  it  to  be 
owing  more  to  her  good  luck  than  to 
her  difcretion,  if  there  be  not  an  end 
of  her  virtue:  and  iet  the  man  be  ever 
fuch  a  villain  to  her,  fhe  muft  take  in- 
to her  own  bofom  a  (hare  of  his  guilty 
bafenefs. 

I  am  writing  to  genfral  cafes.  You, 
my  dear,  are  out  of  thequeftion.  Your 
ftory,  as  I  have  heretofore  faid,  will  af- 
ford a  warning  as  well  as  an  example*: 
for  who  is  it  that  will  not  infer,  That 
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if  a  pcrfon  of  your  fortune,  charac- 
ter, and  merit,  could  not  efcape  ruin, 
after  (he  had  put  herfelf  into  the  p6wer 
of  her  hyaena,  what  can  a  thoughtlefs, 
fond,  giddy  creature  expeft? 

*  Every  man/  they  will  fay,  *  is 
«  not  a  LOVELACE.' —  True:  but 
then,  neither  is  every  woman  a  CLA- 
RISSA. And  allow  for  the  one  and 
for  the  other,  the  example  mult  be  of 
general  ufe. 

I  prepared  Mr.  Morden  to  expect 
your  appointment  of  Mr.  Belford  for 
an  office  that  we  both  hope  he  will  have 
no  occafion  to  aft  in  (nor  any-body 
clfe)  for  many,  very  many  years  to 
come.  He  was  at  firft  ftartled  at  it : 
but,  upon  hearing  fuch  of  your  rea- 
Ibns  as  had  fatisfied  me,  he  only  faid, 
That  fuch  an  appointment,  were  it  to 
take  place,  would  exceedingly  affeft 
his  other  coufins. 

He  told  me,  he  had  a  copy  of  Love- 
lace's letter  to  you,  imploring  your 
pardon,  and  offering  to  undergo  any 
penance  to  procure  it*j  and  alfo  of 
youranfwer  to  it-f. 

I  find  he  is  willing  to  hope,  that  a 
marriage,-  between  you  may  ftill  take 
place;  which,  he  fays,  will  heal  up 
all  breaches. 

I  would  have  written  much  more— 
On  the  following  particulars  efpecial- 
ly;  to  wit,  of  the  wretched  man's 
hunting  you  out  of  your  lodgings:  of 
your  relations  ftrange  implacablenefs : 
[I  am  in  hade,  and  cannot  think  of  a 
word  you  would  like  better,  jufl  now] 
of  your  laft  letter  to  Lovelace  to  divert 
him  from  purfuing  you  :  of  your  aunt 
Hervey's  penitential  converfation  with 
Mrs.  Norton:  of  Mr.  Wyerley's  re- 
newed addrefs:  of  your  lefTons  to  me 
in  Hickman's  behalf,  fo  approveable, 
were  the  man  more  fo  than  he  is:  but 
indeed  I  am  offended  with  him  at  this 
inftant,  and  have  been  for  thefe  two 
days: — of  your  fitter's  tranfportation- 
projecl: — and  of  twenty  and  twenty 
other  things  : — but  am  obliged  to  leave 
off,  to  attend  my  two  coufins  Spilf- 
\vorth,  and  my  coufm  Herbert,  who 
are  come  to  vifit  us  on  account  of  my 
mother's  illnefs — I  will  therefore  dif- 
patch  thefe  by  Rogers j  and  if  my  mo- 
ther gets  well  foon,  (as  I  hope  fhe 
will)  I  am  refolved  to  fee  you  in  town, 
and  tell  you  every-tliing  that  now  is 

*  See  Utter  XXXVJ,  of  this  Volume. 
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upon  my  mind  ;  and  particularly, 
mingling  my  foul  with  yours,  how 
much  I  am,  and  will  ever  be,  my 
deareft  dear  friend,  jour  affeflionate 

ANNA  HOWE. 


Let  Rogers  bring  one  line,  I  pray 
you.  I  thought  to  have  fent  him 
this  afternoon^  but  he  cannot  fet 
out  till  to-morrow  morning  early, 

I  cannot  exprefs  how  much  your 
daggering  lines,  and  your  con- 
cluiion,  ant  A  me! 


LETTER    XCVI. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE 
LACE, 


SUNDAY  EVENING,    SEPT.  3. 

I  Wonder  not  at  the  impatience  your 
fervant  tells  me  you  exprefs  to  hear 
from  rne.  I  was  defigning  to  write  you 
a  long  letter,  and  was  juft  returned 
from  Smith's  for  that  purpofej  but 
fince  you  are  fo  urgent,  you  muft  be 
contented  with  a  fhort  one. 

I  attended  the  lady  this  morning, 
juft  before  I  fet  out  for  Edgware.  She 
was  fo  ill  over  night,  that  fhe  was 
obliged  to  leave  unfinished  her  letter  to 
Mifs  Howe.  But  early  this  morning 
ftie  made  an  end  of  it,  and  had  juK 
fealed  it  up  as  I  came.  She  was  fo  fa- 
tigued with  writing,  that  fhe  told  me. 
fhe  would  lay  down  after  I  was  gone, 
and  endeavour  to  recruit  her  fpirits. 

They  had  fent  for  Mr.  Goddard, 
when  fhe  was  fo  ill  la/1  night;  and  not 
being  able  to  fee  him  out  of  her  own 
chamber,  he,  for  the  firft  time,  faw 
her  houfe,  as  fhe  calls  it.  He  was  ex- 
tremely fhocked  and  concerned  at  it; 
and  chid  Mrs.  Smith  and  Mrs.  Lo- 
vick  for  not  perfuading  her  to  have 
fuch  an  object  removed  from  her  bed- 
chamber: and  when  they  excufed 
themfelves  on  the  little  authority  it  was 
reafonable  to  fuppofe  they  muft  hav» 
with  a  lady  fo  much  their  fuperior,  he 
reflected  warmly  on  thole  whohadwor^ 
authority,  and  who  left  her  to  proceed 
with  fuch  a  fhockingand  folemn  whim- 
fey,  as  he  called  it. 

It  is  placed  near  the  window,  like  a 

Sec  Vol.  IV.  Utter  XL. 
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harpfichord,  -though  covered  over  to 
the  ground :  and  when  (he  is  fo  ill, 
that  (he  cannot  well  go  to  htr  clofet, 
(lie  writes  and  reads  upon  it,  as  others 
would  upon  a  deflc  or  table.  But 
(only  as  (he  was  fo  ill  laft  night)  (he 
chufes  not  to  fee  any-body  in  that  a- 
partment. 

I  went  to  Edgeware;  and,  return- 
ing in  the  evening,  attended  her  again. 
She  had  a  letter  brought  her  from  Mrs. 
Norton,  (a  long  one,  as  it  feems  by 
it's  bulk)  juft  before  I  came.  But  (he 
had  not  opened  it  j  and  faid,  That  as 
Ihe  was  pretty  calm  and  compofed,  (he 
was  afraid  to  look  into  the  contents, 
left  (he  (hould  be  ruffled;  expecting, 
now,  to  hear  of  nothing  that  could  do 
her  good  or  give  her  pleafure  from  that 
good  woman's  dear  hard-hearted  neigh- 
bours, as  (he  called  her  own  relations. 

Seeing  her  fo  weak  and  ill,  I  with- 
drew; nor  did  (he  defire  me  to  tarry, 
as  fometimes  (he  does,  when  I  make  a 
motion  to  depart. 

I  had  fome  hints,  as  I  went  away, 
from  Mrs.  Smith,  that  (he  had  appro- 
priated that  evening  to  fome  offices, 
that  were  to  fave  trouble,  as  (he  called 
it,  after  her  departure;  and  had  been 
giving  orders  to  her  nurfe,  and  to  Mrs. 
Lovick,  vand  Mrs.  Smith,  about  what 
(lie  would  have  done  when  (he  ewas 
gone;  and  I  believe  they  were  of  a  very 
delicate  and  affecting  nature;  but  Mrs. 
Smith  defcended  not  to  particulars. 

The  doftor  had  been  with  her,  as 
well  as  Mr.  Goddard;  and  they  both 
joined  with  great  earneftnefs  to  perfuade 
her  to  have  her  houfe  removed  out  of 
her  fight:  but  (he  aiTured  them,  that  it 
gave  her  pleafure  and  fpirits;  and,  be- 
ing a  neceflary  preparation,  (he  won- 
dered they  (hould  be  furprized  at  it, 
when  me  had  not  any  of  her  family 
about  her,  or  any  old  acquaintance,  on 
whofe  care  and  exaftnefs  in  \\\zk  punc- 
tilios, as  (he  called  them,  (he  could 
rely. 

The  doftor  told  Mrs.  Smith,  That 
he  believed  (he  would  hold  out  long 
enough  for  any  of  her  friends  to  have 
notice  of  her  ftate,  and  to  fee  her;  and 
hardly  longer ;  and  fince  he  could  not 
find,  that  (he  had  any  certainty  of  fee- 
ing her  coufin  Morden,  (which  made 
it  plain  that  her  relations  continued  in- 
flexible) he  would  go  home,  and  write 
a  letter  to  her  father,  take-  it  as  flic 
would* 
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She  had  fpent  great  part  of  the  day 
in  intenfe  devotions;  and  to-morrow 
morning  (he  is  to  have  with  her  the 
fame  clergyman  who  has  often  attended 
her;  from  whofe  hands  (he  will  again 
receive  the  facrament. 

Thou    feed,  Lovelace,    that  all   is 

Preparing,  that  all  will  be  ready  ;  and 
am  to  attend  her  to-morrow  after- 
noon, to  take  fome  inftru£lions  from 
her  in  relation  to  my  part  in  the  office 
to  be  pel-formed  for  her.  And  thus, 
omitting  the  particulars  of  a  fine  con- 
verfation  between  her  and  Mrs.  Lo- 
vick,  which  the  latter  acquainted  me 
with,  as  well  as  another  between  her 
and  the  doctor  and  apothecary,  which 
I  had  a  defign  this  evening  to  give  you, 
they  being  of  a  very  affecling  nature, 
I  have  yielded  to  your  impatience. 

I  (hall  difpatch  Harry  to-morrow 
morning  early  with  her  letter  to 
Mifs  Howe:  an  offer  (he  took 
very  kindly;  as  (he  is  extremely 
folicitous  to  kffen  that  young  la- 
dy's apprehenfions  for  her  on  not 
hearing  from  her  by  Saturday's 
poft:  and  yet,  if  me  write  truth,, 
as  no  doubt  but  (he  will,  how  can 
her  apprehenfions  be  leflened  ? 


LETTER    XCVII. 

MISS  CLARISSA.  HARLOWE,  TO  MISS 
HOWE. 

SATURDAY,  SEPT.  1. 

I  Write,    tny  beloved  Mifs  Howe, 
though  very  ill   ftill:  but  I  could 
not  by  the  return  of  your  meflenger; 
for  I  was  then  unable  to  hold  a  pen. 

Your  mother's  illnefs  (as  mentioned 
in  the  firft  part  of  your  letter)  gave 
me  great  diftrefs  for  you,  till  I  re'd 
farther.  You  bewailed  it  as  it  became 
a  daughter  fo  fenfible.  May  you  be 
bkffed  in  each  other  for  many,  very 
many,  happy  years  to  come!  I  doubt 
not,  that  even  this  fudden  and  griev- 
ous indifpofition,  by  the  frame  it  has 
put  you  in,  and  the  apprehenfion  it  has 
given  you  of  lofing  fo  dear  a  mother, 
will  contribute  to  the  happinefs  I  wifh 
you:  for,  alas!  my  dear,  we  feldom 
know  how  to  value  the  bleflings  we  en- 
joy, till  we  are  in  danger  of  lofing 
them,  or  have  aftually  loft  them:  and 
6  Z  2-  then. 
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then,  what  would  we  give  to  have  them 
reftored  to  us! 

What,  I  wonder,  has  again  happened 
between  you  and  Mr.  Hickman  ?  Al- 
though I  know  it  not,  I  dare  fay  it  is 
owing  to  fome  pretty  petulance,  to  fome 
half-ungenerous  advantage  taken  of  his 
obligingnefs  and  afliduity.  Will  you 
never,  my  dear,  give  the  weight  you 
and  all  our  fex ought  to  give  to  the  qua- 
lities of  fobiiety  and  regularity  of  life 
and  manners  in  that  fex?  Muft  bold 
creatures,  and  forward  fpirits,  for  ever, 
and  by  the  beft  and  wiled  of  us,  as 
well  as  by  theindifcreeteft,  be  the  mod 
Jtindly  treated  ? 

My  dear  friends  know  not,  that  I 
Jta>z'<?  a&ualJy  fuffered  within  lefs  than 
fin  inch  of  my  life. 

Poor  Mr.  Brand!  He  meant  well,  I 
believe.  I  am  afraid  all  will  turn  hea- 
vily upon  him,  when  he  probably  ima- 
gined, that  he  was  taking  the  beft  me- 
thod to  oblige.  But  were  he  not  to 
have  been  fo  light  of  belief,  and  fo 
weakly  officious;  and  had  given  a 
more  favourable,  and,  it  would  be 
grange,  if  I  could  not  lay,  zjujierre- 
port;  things  would  have  been,  never- 
thelefs,  exactly  as  they  are. 

Imuft  lay  down  my  pen.  I  am  very 
ill.  J  believe  I  mall  be  better  by-and- 
by.  The  bad  writing  would  betray 
me,  although  I  had  a  mind  to  keep 
from  you,  what  the  event  muft  foon— — 
&  # 

Now  I  refume  my  trembling  pen. 
Excufe  the  unfteady  writing.  It  w*7/ 
befo, 

I  have  wanted  no  money:  fo  don't 
be  angry  about  fuch  a  trifle  as  money. 
Yet  am  I  glad  of  what  you  inclined 
me  to  hope,  that  my  friends  will  give 
vp  the  produce  of  my  grandfather's 
e ftate  fince  it  has  been  in  their  hands ; 
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becaufe,  knowing  it  to  be  my  right, 
and  that  they  could  not  want  it,  I  had 
already  difpofed  of  a  good  part  of  it; 
and  could  only  hope  that  they  would  be 
willing  to  give  it  up  at  my  laft  requeft. 
And  now  how  rich  (hall  I  think  myftlf 
in  this  my  laft  ftage! — And  yet  I  did 
not  want  before — Indeed  I  did  nrt— • 
For  who,  that  has  many  fuperfluitiest 
can  be  faid  to  want? 

Do  not,  my  dear  friend,  be  con- 
cerned that  I  call  it  my  laft  ftage;  for 
what  is  even  the  long  life  which  in  hif»h 
health  we  wifh  for?  ^What,  but,  as  we 
go  along,  a  lite  of  apprehenfion,  fume- 
times  for  our  friends,  oftener  for  our- 
felves  ?  And  at  laft,  when  arrived  at  ths 
old  age  we  covet,  one  heavy  lofs  or  de- 
privation having  fucceeded  another,  we 
fee  ourfelves  ftript,  as  I  may  fay,  of 
every  one  we  loved  j  and  find  our/elves 
expofed,as  uncompanionable  poor  crea- 
tures, to  the  flights,  to  the  contempts, 
of  joftling  youth,  who  want  to  pum  us 
off  the  ftage,  in  hopes  to  poflefs  wh?,t 
we  have  -.—And,  fupera,dded  to  all,  our 
own  infirmities  every  day  encreafmg: 
of  themfelves  enough  to  make  the  life 
we  wi  (bed -for  the  greateft  difeafe  of  all ! 
Don't  you  remember  the  lines  of  How- 
ard, which  once  you  read  to  me  in  my 
Ivy  Bower*? 

In  the  difpofition  of  what  belongs  to 
me,  I  have  endeavoured  to  do  every- 
thing in  the  jufteft  and  beft  manner  I 
could  think  of;  putting  myfelf  in  my 
relations  places,  and,  in  the  greater 
points,  ordering  my  matters,  as  if  no 
mifunderftanding  had  happened. 

I  hope  they  will  not  think  much  of 
fome  bequefts  where  wanted,  and  where 
due  from  my  gratitude:  but  if  they 
Ihould,  what  is  done,  is  done;  and  I 
cannot  now  help  it.  Yet  I  muft  repeat, 
that  J  hope*— \  hope — {  have  pleafej 


Thefe  are  the  lines  the  lady  refers  to: 

Frrrn  death  we  rofe  to  life:  'tis  but  the  fame, 
Through  life  to  pafs  again  from  whence  we  carae, 
With  /name  \vefee  our  PASSIONS  can  prevail, 
Where  re^afon^  (trta'tnty^  and  virtue  fail. 
HONOUR,  that  empty  name!  can  death  defpife: 
SCORN  n  LOVE,  to  death,  as  to  a  refuge,  flies  j 
And  SORROW  waits  for  death  with  longing  eyes. 
HOPE  triumphs  oer  the  thoughts  of  deathj  and  FATK 
Cheats  fools,  and  flatte-sthe  unfortunate. 
\Vc  f  nr  to  lofe,  wnat  zfmall  time  muft  waftej 
Till  life  itfelf  grows  theJifeafe  at  laft. 
Begging  for  life,  we  beg  for  mere  deceyt 

Arid  t°  1*  t°»$  ?  &"&  °nly  Pray»* 
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every-one  of  them..  For  I  would  not, 
on  any  account,  have  it  thought,  that, 
in  my  laft  difpofition,  any-thing  un- 
daughterly,  uniifterly,  or  unlike  a  kinf- 
woman,  mould  have  had  place  in  a  mind 
that  is/0  truly  free  (as  I  will  prefume 
to  fay)  from  all  refentment,  that  it  now 
overflows  with  gratitude  and  bleffings 
for  the  good  I  have  received,  although 
it  be  not  all  that  my  heart  wifhed  to 
receive.  Were  it  even  an  bardjbip  that 
I  was  not  favoured  with  more,  what  is 
it  but  an  hardfhip  of  half  a  year,  ngainft 
the  mcft  indulgent  goodnefs  of  eighteen 
years  and  an  half,  that  ever  was  (hewn 
to  a  daughter? 

My  coufin,  you  tell  me,  thinks  I  was 
off  my  guard,  and  that  I  was  taken  at 
fome  disadvantage.  Indeed,  my  dear, 
I  was  not.  Indeed  I  gave  no  room  for 
advantage  to  be  taken  of  me.  I  hope, 
one  day,  that  will  be  feen,  if  I  have  the 
juftice  done  me  which  Mr.  Belford  af- 
f n res  me  of. 

I  mould  hope,  that  my  coufin  has 
not  taken  the  liberties,  which  you  (by 
an  obfervation  not,  in  general,  unjuft) 
feem  to  charge  him  with.  For  it  is  fad 
to  think,  that  the  generality  of  that  fex 
ftiould  make  fo  light  of  crimes,  which 
they  juftly  hold  fo  unpardonable  in  their 
own  moft  intimate  relations  of  ours — 
Yet  cannot  commit  them  without  doing 
fuch  injuries  to  other  families  as  they 
think  themfelves  obliged  to  refent  unto 
death,  when  offered  to  their  own. 

But  we  women  are  too  often  to  blame 
on  this  head;  fince  the  moft  virtuous 
among  us  feldom  make  virtue  the,  teft 
of  their  approbation  of  the  other  feJc : 
infomuch  that  a  man  may  glory  in  his 
•wickednefs  of  this  fort  without  being 
rejected  on  that  account,  even  to  the 
faces  of  women  qf  unqueftionable  vir- 
tue. Hence  it  is,  that  a  libertine  felr 
dom  thinks  himfelf  concerned  fomuch 
as  to  fave  appearances:  and  what  is  it 
not  that  our  fex  fuffers  in  their  opinion 
on  this  very  fcore?  And  what  have  I, 
more  than  many  others,  to  anfwer  for 
on  this  account,  in  the  world's  eye  ? 

May  my  ftory  be  a  warning  to  all, 
how  jhey  prefer  a  libertine  to  a  man  of 
true  honour;  and  how  they  permit 
themfelves  to  be  mifled  (where  they 
mean  the  bejl}  by  the  fpecious,  yet 
foohfh  hope  of  fu.bduingrivetted  habits, 
and,  as  I  may  fay,  of  altering  natures.! 
; — The  more  foolifh,  as  conftant  expe- 
might  convince  us,  that  there  is 
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hardly  one  in  ten,  of  even  tolerable 
happy  marriages,  in  which  the  wife 
keeps  the  hold  in  the  kujband's  affec- 
tions, which  me  had  in  the  lover's. 
What  influence  then  can  fhe  hope  to 
have  over  the  morals  of  an  avowed  li- 
bertine, who  marries  perhaps  for  con- 
veniency,  who  defpiles  the  tie,  and 
whom,  it  is  too  probable,  nothing  but 
old  age,  or  ficknef«,  or  difeafe,  (the 
confequence  of  ruinous  riot)  can  re- 
claim ? 

I  am  very  glad  you  gave  my  couf-~ 

SUNDAY  MORNING,  (SEPT.  3.) 

six  O'CLOCK. 

HITHER  I  had  written,  and  was 
forced  to  quit  my  pen.  And  fo  much 
weaker  and  worfe  I  grew,  that  had  I 
refumed  it,  to  have  clofed  here,  it  muft 
have  been  with  fuch  trembling  un- 
fteadinefs,  that  it  would  have  given 
you  more  concern  for  me,  than  the  de- 
lay of  fending  it  away  by  laft  night's 
poft  can  do.  I  deferred  it,  therefore,  to 
fee  how  it  would  pleafe  God  to  deal 
with  me.  And  I  find  myfeif,  after  a 
better  night  than  I  expected,  lively  and 
clear;  and  hope  to  give  you  a  proof 
that  I  do,  in  the  continuation  of  my 
letter,  which  I  will  purfue  as  currently 
as  if  I  had  not  left  off. 

I  am  glad  you  fo  confiderately  gave 
my  coufin  Morden  favourable  impref- 
fions  of  Mr.  Belford  ;  fince,  otherwile, 
fome  mifunderftanding  might  have 
happened  between  them:  for  although 
I  hope  this  Mr.  Belford' is  an  altered 
man,  and  in  4:ime  will  be  a  reformed 
one,  yet  is  he  one  of  thofe  high  fpints 
that  has  been  accuftomed  to  retent  ima- 
ginary indignities  to  himfelf,  when,  I 
believe,  he  has  not  been  ftudious  to 
avoid  giving  real  offences  to  others ; 
rpen  of  thiscaftaftingas  if  they  thought 
all  the  world  was  made  to  bear  with 
them,1  and  they  with  nobody  in  it. 

Mr.  Lovelace,  you  tell  me,  thought 
fit  to  entruft  my  coufin  with  the  copy 
of  his  letter  of  penitence  to  me,  and 
with  my  anfwer  to  it,  rejecting  him 
and  his  fuit:  and  Mr.  Belford  more- 
over acquaints  me,  how  much  concern- 
ed Mr.  Lovelace  is  for  his  bafenefg, 
and  how  freely  he  accufed  himfelf  to 
my  coufin.  This  fhews,  that  the  true 
bravery  of  fpirit  is  to  be  above  doing  a 
vile  action;  and  that  nothing  fubjects 
the  human  mind  to  fo  much  meannefs, 
as  the  confciouinels  of  having  done 
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•wilful  wrong  to  our  fellow-creatures. 
How  low,  how  ibrdid,  are  the  lubmif- 
fions  which  elaborate  bafenefs  compels! 
That  that  wretch  could  treat  me  as  he 
did,  and  then  could  fo  poorly  creep  to 
me  for  forgivenefs  of  crimes  fo  wilful, 
fo  black,  and  fo  premeditated!  How 
my  foul  defpifed  him  for  his  mr.annefs 
on  a  certain  occafion,  of  which  you 
will  one  day  be  informed*!  And  him 
whofe  aclions  one's  heart  defpifes,  it  is 
far  from  being  difficult  to  rejeft,  had  one 
ever  fo  partially  favoured  him  once. 

Yet  am  I  glad  this  violent  fpirit  can 
thus  creep;  that,  like  a  poifonous  fer- 
pent,  he  ozff  thus  coil  himfelf,  and  hide 
his  head  in  his  own  narrow  circlets  ; 
becaufe  this  (looping,  this  abafement, 
gives  me  hope  that  no  further  mifchief 
will  enfue. 

All  my  apprehenfion  is,  what  may 
happen  when  I  am  gone;  left  then  my 
coufin,  or  any  other  of  my  family, 
ihoxild  endeavour  to  avenge  me,  and 
rifque  their  own  more  precious  lives  on 
that  account. 

If  that  part  of  Cain^s  curfe  were  Mr. 
Lovelace's — To  be  a  fugitive  and 'va- 
gabond in  the  earth — that  is  to  fay,  if  it 
meant  no  more  harm  to  him,  than  that 
he  mould  be  obliged  to  travel,  as  it 
feems  he  intends,  (though  I  wifh  him 
no  ill  in  his  travels;)  and  I  could  know 
it;  then  mould  I  be  eafy  in  the  hoped- 
for  fafety  of  my  friends  from  his  fkil- 
ful  violence— O  that  I  could  hear  he 
was  a  thoufand  miles  off! 

When  I  began  this  letter,  I  did  not 
think  I  could  have  run  to  fuch  a  length. 
But  'tis  to  YOU,  my  deareft  friend,  and 
fo  you  have  a  title  to  the  fpirits  you  raife 
and  fupport;  for  they  are  no  longer 
mine,  and  will  fubfide  the  moment  I 
ceafe  writing  to  you. 

But  what  do  you  bid  me  hope  for, 
•when  you  tell  me,  that  if  your  mother's 
health  will  permit,  you  will  fee  me  in 
town  ?  I  hope  your  mother's  health  will 
be  perfected  as  you  wifli ;  but  I  dare 
not  promife  myfelf  fo  great  a  favour — 
fo  great  a  blejjing,  I  w^ill  call  it — And 


indeed  I  know  not  if  I  fliould  be  able 
to  bear  it  now! 

Yet  one  comfort  it  is  in  your  power 
to  give  me;  and  that  is,  Let  me  know, 
and  very  fpeedily  it  muft  be,  if  you 
wifh  to  oblige  me,  that  all  matters  are 
made  up  between  you  and  Mr.  Hick- 
man  ;  to  whom,  I  fee,  you  are  rcfolvecl, 
with  all  your  bravery  of  fpirit,  to  owe 
a  multitude  of  obligations  for  his  pa- 
tience with  your  flightinefs.  Think  of 
this,  my  dear  proud  friend  !  and  think, 
likewife,  of  what  I  have  often  told  you, 
That  PRIDE,  in  man  or  woman,  is  an 
extreme  that  hardly  ever  fails,  fooner 
or  later,  to  bring  forth  it's  mortifying 

CONTRARY. 

May  you,  my  dear  Mifs  Howe,  have 
no  difcomforts  but  what  you  make  to 
yourfelf !  As  it  will  be  in  your  own 
power  to  leflen  fuch  as  thefe,  they  ought 
to  be  your  punifhment  if  you  do  not. 
There  is  no  fuch  thing  as  perfefi  baj>- 
pinefs  here,  fmce  the  bufy  mind  will 
make  to  itfelf  evils,  were  it  to  find  none. 
You  will  therefore  pardon  this  limited 
wifh,  ft  range  as  it  may  appear,  till  you 
confider  it:  for  to  wifh  you  no  infeli- 
cities, either  within  or  without  you, 
were  to  wifh  you  what  can  never  hap- 
pen in  this  world;  and  what  perhaps 
ought  not  to  be  wilhed  for,  if  by  anvijh 
one  could  give  one's  friend  fuch  an  ex- 
emption; fmce  we  are  not  to  live  here 
always. 

We  muft  not,  in  fhort,  expect  that 
our  rofes  will  grow  without  thorns  : 
but  then  they  are  ufeful  and  inftruclive 
thorns;  which,  by  pricking  the  fingers 
of  the  too  hafty  plucker,  teach  future 
caution.  And  who  knows  not  that 
difficulty  gives  poignancy  to  our  enjoy- 
ments; which  are  apt  to  lofe  their  relifh 
with  us  when  they  are  over-eafily  ob- 
tained ? 

I  mujl  conclude. 

God  for  ever  blefs  you,  and  all  you 
love  and  honour,  and  reward  you  here 
and  hereafter  for  your  kindnefs  to  your 
ever -obliged  and  affeftionate 

CLARISSA  HARLOWK. 


*  Meaning  his  meditated  fecond  violence,  (Sec  Vol.  VI.  Letter  XIII.)  and  his  fuccced- 
g  letters  to  her  fupplicating  for  her  pardon. 
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LETTER    I. 

MRS.  NORTON,    TO.MISS   CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

[iN     ANSWER     TO   HERS    OF    THURSDAY, 
AUGUST  24.    SEE  VOL.  VII.  P.  1050.] 

THURSDAY,   AUG.  3!. 

»  r*>  Had  written  fooner,  my 
}*  deareft  young  lady,  but 
I  <£  that  I  have  been  endea- 
"^  vouring,  ever  iince  the 
^v^/^k^r  receipt  of  your  laft  letter, 
to  obtain  a  private  audi- 
ence of  your  mother,  in  hopes  of  leave 
to  communicate  it  to  her.  But  laft 
night  I  was  furprized  by  an  invitation 
to  breakfaft  at  Harlowe  Place  this  morn- 
ing: and  the  chariot  came  early  to  fetch 
me:  an  honour  I  did  notexpeft. 

When  I  came,  I  found  there  was  to 
be  a  meeting  of  all  your  family  with 
Colonel  Morden  at  Harlowe  Place;  and 
it  was  propofed  by  your  mother,  and 
confented  to,  that  I  mould  be  prefent. 
Your  confin,  I  underftand,  had  with 
difficulty  brought  this  meeting  to  bear; 
for  your  brother  had  before  induftri- 
oufly  avoided  all  converfation  with  him 
on  theafte£ingfubje6l;  urging,  That 
it  was  not  neceflary  to  talk  to  Mr.  Mor- 
den upon  it,  who,  being  a  remoter  rela- 
tion than  themfelves,  had  no  bufinefs 
to  make  himfelf  a  judge  of  their  con- 


duel:  to  their  daughter,  their  niece,  and 
their  fiftcx';  efpecially  as  he  had  de- 
clared himfelf  in  her  favour;  adding, 
that  he  mould  hardly  have  patience  to 
be  queftioned  by  Mr.  Morden  on  that 
head. 

I  was  in  hopes  that  your  mother 
would  have  given  me  an  opportunity  of 
talking  with  her  alone  before  the  com- 
pany met ;  but  fhe  feemed  ftudioufly  to 
avoid  it :  I  dare  fay,  however,  not  with 
her  inclination. 

I  was  ordered  in  juft  before  Mr. 
Morden  came  ;  and  was  bid  to  fit  dowa 
—Which  I  did  in  the  window. 

The  colonel,  when  he  came,  began 
thedifcourfe,  by  renewing,  as  he  called 
it,  his  folicitations  in  your  favour.  He 
fet  before  them  your  penitence ;  your 
ill  health  ;  your  virtue,  though  once 
betrayed,  and  bafely  ufed :  he  then  read 
to  them  Mr.  Lovelace's  letter,  a  mod 
contrite  one  indeed*;  and  your  high- 
fouled  anfwerf;  for  that  was  what  he 
juftly  called  it ;  and  he  treated  as  it  de- 
ierved  Mr.  Brand's  officious  informa- 
tion, (of  which  I  had  before  heard  he  had 
made  them  aftiamed)  by  reprefentations 
founded  upon  enquiries  made  by  Mr* 
AlftonJ,  whom  he  had  procured  to  go 
up  on  purpofe  to  acquaint  himfelf  with 
your  manner  of  life,  and  what  was 
meant  by  the  vifits  of  that  Mr.  Bel- 
ford. 

He  then  told  them,  That  he  had  the 


See  Vol.  Vil.  p.  989.        f  See  P.  990,        J  See  P.  1038,  ^039, 
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rlnv  before  waited  upon  Mifs  Howe, 
and  had  been  fhewn  a  letter  from  you 
to  her,  and  permitted  to  take  fome 
memorandums  from  it,  in  which  you 
appeared,  both  by  hand-writing,  and 
the  contents,  to  be  fo  very  ill,  that  it 
feemed  doubtful  to  him,  if  it  were  pof- 
fible  for  you  to  get  over  it.  And  when 
lie  read  to  them  that  pafiage,  where  you 
afk  Mifs  Howe,  What  can  be  done  for 
you  now,  were  your  friends  to  be  ever 
fo  favourable  ?  and  wifli,  for  their  fakes, 
more  than  for  your  own,  that -they 
would  Itill  relent;  and  then  fay,  You 
are  very  ill — You  muft  drop  your  pen—- 
And afk. excufe  for  your  crooked  writ- 
ing; and  t;ike,  as  it  were,  a  laft  farewel 
cf  Mifs  Howe: — *  Adieu,  my  dear, 

*  adieu,    are  your  words — 

'  O  my  child  !  my  child  !'  faid  your 
mamma,  weeping/ and  clafping  her 
hands. 

'  Dear  Madam,'  faid  your  brother, 

*  be  fo  good  as  to  think  you  have  more 
'  children  than  this  ungrateful  one.* 

Yet  your  fifter  feemed  affecled. 
Your  uncle  H.irlowe  wiping  his  eyes, 

*  O  coufin!'  faid  he,  «  if  one  thought 

*  the  poor  girl  was  really  foil! ' 

*  She  mufty    faid  your  uncle  Antony. 
'  This  is  written  to  her  private  friend. 

*  God  forbid  (he. fhould  be  quite  loft!' 
Your  uncle  Harlowe  wifhed  they  did 

net  carry  their  t'efentments  too  far. 

I  begged  for  God's  fake,  wringing 
my  hands,  and  with  a  bended  knee, 
that  they  would  permit  me  to  go  up  to 
you;  engaging  to  give  them  a  faithful 
account  of  the  way  you  were  in.  But  I 
•was  chidden  by  your  brother;  and  this 
occafioned  fome  angry  words  between 
In" m  and  Mr.Morden. 

*  I  believe,  Sir — I  believe,  Madam,' 
faid  your  fifter  to  her  father  and  mother, 

we  need  not  trouble  my  coufin  to  read 
any  more.  It  does  but  grieve  and^ 
difturb  you.  My  fifter  Clary  feems 
to  be  ill:  I  think,  if  Mrs.  Norton 
were  permitted  to  go  up  to  her,  it 
would  be  right.  Wickedly  as  ihe  has 

*  a6led,  if  flie  be  truly  penitent — ' 
Here  me  ftopt;  and  every-one  being 

filent,  I  ftood  up  once  more,  and  be- 
fought  them  to  let  me  go:  and  then  I 
offered  to  read  a  paffageor  two  in  your 
letter  to  me  of  the  24th.  But  I  was 
taken  up  again  by  your  brother;  and 
this  occafioned  ftill  higher  words  be- 
tween the  colonel  and  him. 


Your  mother,  hoping  to  gain  iipcii 
your  inflexible  brother,  and  to  divert 
the  anger  of  the  two  gentlemen  from 
each  other,  propofed  that  the  colonel 
fhould  proceed  in  reading  the  minutes 
he  had  taken  from  your  letter. 

He  accordingly  read,  Of  yourrefum- 
ing  your  pen:  that  you  thought  vou 
had  taken  your  laft  farewel  j  and  the 
reft  of  that  very  affecting  paifage,  in 
which  you  are-  obliged  to  break  off 
more  than  once,  and  aftewards  tu  take 
an  airing  in  a  chair.  Your  brother  and 
fifter  were  aftec"red  at  this  ;  and  he  had 
recourle  to  his  fnuff-box.  And  where 
you  comfort  Mifs  Howe,  and  fay,  You 
mail  be  happy;  '  It  is  more/  faid  he, 
*  than  me  will  let  any- body  elfe  be.* 

Your  fifter  called  you  fweet  foulj 
but  with  a  low  voice :  then  grew  hard- 
hearted again;  yet  faid,  Nobody  could 
help  being  afrecled  by  your  pathetick 
grief — but  that  it  was  your  talent. 

The  colonel  then  went  on  to  the  good 
effeft  your  airing  had  upon  you;  to 
your  good  wifhes  to  Mils  Howe  and 
Mr.  Hickman;  and  to  your  concluding 
fentence,  That  when  the  happy  life 
you  wifhed  to  her  comes  to  be  wound 
up,  flie  may  be  as  calm  and  as  eafy  at 

Suitting  it,  as  you  hope  in  God  you 
lall  be.  Your  mother  could  not  ftaml 
this;  but  retired  to  a  corner  of  the  room, 
and  fobbed,  and  wept.  Your  father 
for  a  few  minutes  could  not  fpeak, 
though  he  feemed  inclined  to  fay  fome- 
thing. 

Your  uncles  were  alfo  both  affected— 
But  your  brother  went  round  to  each ; 
and  again  reminded  your  mother,  that 
fhe  had  other  children: — What  was 
there,  he  faid,  in  what  was  read,  but 
the  refultof  the  talent  you  had  of  mov- 
ing the  paflions?  And  he  blamed  them 
for  chuiing  to  hear  read  what  they 
knew  their  abufed  indulgence  could  not 
be  a  proof  againft. 

This  fet  Mr.  Morden  up  again  : — 
'  Fie  upon  you,  coufin  Harlowe!'  faid 
he—*  I  fee  plainly  to  whom  it  is  owing 
that  all  relationfhip  and  ties  of  blood 
with  regard  to  this  fweet  fufferer  are 
laid  afide.      Such   rigours    as  thefe 
make  it  difficult  for  a  fliding  virtue 
ever  to  recover  itfelf.' 
Your  brother  pretended  the  honour 
of  the  family;  and   declared    that   no 
child  ought  to  be  forgiven  who  aban- 
doned the  molt  indulgent  of  parents 
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jainft  warning,  againft  the  light  of 
:nowledge,  as  you  had  done. 

'  But,  Sir— and  ladies;'  faid  I,  ril- 
ing from  my  feat  in  the  window,  and 
humbly  turning  round  to  each,  «  if  I 

*  may  be  permitted  to  (peak,  my  dear 

*  Mils  aiks  only  for  a  blefling.     She 

*  does  not  beg  to  be  received  to  favour: 

*  flie  is  very  ill,  and  afks  only  for  a  laft 

*  blefling.' 

'  Come,  come,  goody  Norton/  [I 
need  not  tell  you  who  faid  this]  «  you 
4  are  up  again  with  your  lamentables! 
'  — A  good  woman,  as  you  are,  to 

*  forgive  fo  readily  a  crime  that  has 

*  been  as  cii'igracefiil  to  your  part  in 
'  'her  education,  as  to  her  family^  is  a 

*  weaknefs  that  would  induce  one  to 
'  iulpcct   your  virtue,  i'f  you  were  to 

*  be  encountered  by  a  temptation  pro- 

*  perly  adapted.* 

*  By  rome  fuch  charitable  logick,5 
faid    Mr.  Morden,    *  as   this,    is    rny 

*  coufin  Arabella  captivated,  I  doubt 

*  not. — If  to  be  uncharitable  and  un- 

*  -forgiving,   is  to  give  a  proof  of  vir- 

*  tue,  you,  Mr.  James  Harlowe,  are 
•*  the  moll  virtuous  young  man  in  the 

*  world.1 

*  I  knew 'how  it  would 'be,'  replied 
your  brother,  in   a  paffion,  *  if  I  met 

*  Mr.  Morden  upon  this  bufinefs.     I 
f  would  have  declined  it — butyou,Sir,* 
to  his  father,  *  would  not  permit  mefo 

*  to  do.' 

'  But,  Sir/  turning  to  the  colonel, 
4  in  no  other  prefence — "* 

*  Then,  coufin  James,'  interrupted 
the  other  gentleman,  *  that  which  is 

*  jour  protection,  it  feems,is/«z7Zf.  lam 

*  not ;u fed  to^bear  defiances  thus — You 

*  are  my  coufin,  S^r— and  the  fon  and 

*  nephew  of  perfons,  as  dear  as  near 
4  to  me — »     There  he  paufed.     ' 

«  Are  we,'  faid  your  father,  .« to  he 
'  made  ftill  more  unhappy  among  our- 

*  felves,    when   the  villain   lives  that 

*  ought  to  be  the  objeft  of  every-one's 
4  refentment  who  has  either  a  value  for 
'  the   family,    or  for   th'is  ungrateful 
«  girl  ?' 

'  That's  the  man,"1  faid  your  coufin, 
4  whom  laft  Monday,  a?  you  know, 
'  I  went  purpofely  to  make  the  objefl 
'  of  mine.  But  what  could  I  fay, 
'  when  I  found  him  fo  willing  to  r.e- 

*  pair  his  crime? — And  1  give  it  as  my 

*  opinion,    and  have  written  accord- 

*  incjly  to  my  poor  coufin,  titet  it  is  beft 


*  forall  round,  that  his  offer  fhould be 

*  accepted}  and  let  me  tell  you — ' 

*  Tell  me  nothing,'  faid  your  father, 
quite  enraged,  '  of  that  very  vile  fel- 
'  low!  I  have  a  rivetted  hatred  to  him. 
*'  I  would  rather  fee  the  rebel  die  an 
'  hundred  deaths,  were  it  pofiible,  than 
'  that  (he  (hcruld  give  fuch  a  villain  as 

*  him  a  relation  to  my  family  .* 

'  Well,  but  there  is  no  room  to 
'  think,'  faid  your  mother,  '  that  (he 
'  will  give  us  fuch  a  relation,  my  dear. 
'  The  poor  girl  will  leffen,  I  fear,  the 
'  number  of  our  relations;  notencreafe 
'  it.  If  (he  be  fo  ill  as  we  are  told  (he 

*  is,  let  us  fend  Mrs.  Norton  up  to 
'  her. — That's  the  leaft  we  can  do — 

*  Let  us  take  her,  however,  out  of  the 
<  hands  of  that  Belford.' 

Both  your  uncles  fupported  this  mo- 
tion j  the  latter  part  of  it  efpecially. 

Your  brother  obferved,  in  his  ill- 
natured  way,  what  a  fine  piece  of  con- 
fiftency  it  was,  in  you,  to  refufe  the 
vile  injurer,  and  the  amends  he  offered; 
yet  to  throw  yourfelf  upon  the  protec- 
tion of  his  faft  friend. 

Mifs  Harlowe  was  apprebenfive,  (lie 

(aid,  that  you  would  leave  all  you  could 

leave  to  that  pert  creature  Mil's  Howe, 

[So  (he  called  her]  if  you  fliould  die. 

'  O  do  not,  do  not  fuppofe  tbatt  my 

Bella,'  faid  your  poor  mother.     *  I 

cannot  think  of    parting   with    my 

Clary — With  all  her  faults,  (he  is  my 

child — Her  reafons  for  her  conduit 

are  not  heard.     It  would  break  my 

heart  to  lofe  her. — I  think,  my  dear,' 

to  your  father,  '  none  fo  fit  as  I  to  go 

*  up,  if  you  will  give  me  leave :  and 
•*  Mrs.  Norton  (hall  accompany  me.' 

This  was  a  fweet  motion;   and  your 
father  pauled  upon  it.     Mr.  Morden 
e.ffered  his  fervice  to  efcort  her.    Your 
tuicles  feemed   to  approve  of  it.     But 
your  brother  darned  all.    '  I  hope,  Sir,' 
(aid  he  to  his  father — <  I  hope,  Madam,' 
to  his  mother — '  that  you  will  not  en- 
deavour to  recover  a  faulty  daughter, 
'by  lofing  an  unculpable  fon.     I  do 
declare,  that  if  ever  my  filter  Clary 
darkens  thefe  doors  again,    I  never 
will.  I  will  fetout,  Madam,  the  fame 
hour  you  goto  London  (on  fuch  an  er- 
rand) to  Edinburgh;  and  there  Jwil| 
relide;  and  try  to  forget  that  I  have  re- 
lations in  England  fo  near  and  fo  dear 
as  you  are  now  all  to  me.' 
'  Good    God,'    faid    the    colonel, 
7  A  •  what 
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what  a  declaration  is  this! — And  fup- 
pofe,    Sir — ami   fuppole,     Madam,' 
'turning  to  your  father  and  mother] 
\\\\$  JbouU  be  the   cafe,  whether  is  it 
better,  think  you,  that   you   (hould 
lofe  for  ever  fuch  a  daughter  as  my 
coufin  Clary,  or  that  your  (on  mould 
go  to  Edinburgh-,    '<n.i  refide  there 
upon  an  eliite  which  will  be  the  bet- 
ter fur  h  s  refuience  upon  it  ?' 
Your  brother's  pa'Tionate  behaviour 
hereupon  is  hardly  to  be  defcribed.    He 
refent<rd  it  as  promoting  an  ali  nation 
of  the  atfeftion  of  the  family  to  him. 
And  to  fuch  a  height  were  refentments 
carried,    every  one    Tiding    with    him, 
that  the  colonel,  with  hands  and  eyes 
lifted  up,  cried  out,  *  What  hearts  of 
flint  am   I  related   to! — Q,   coufin 
Harlowe/   to  your  faiher,  '  are  you 
refolved  to  have  but  one  daughter  ?— • 
Are  you,  Madam    to  be  taught  by  a 
fon  who  has  no  bowels,  to  forget  you 
€  area  mother?' 

The  colonel  turned  from  them  to 
draw  out  his  handkerchief,  and  could 
not  for  a  minute  fpeak.  The  eyes  of 
every-one,  but  the  hard-heaited  bro- 
ther, caught  tears  from  his. 

But  then  turning  to  them,  (with  the 
more  indignation,  as  it  feemed,  as  he 
had  been  obliged  to  fliew  a  humanity, 
•which,  however,  no  brave  heart  ihould 
be  afhamed  of)  «  I  leave  ye  all,3  faid 
he.  '  fit  company  for  one  another.  I 

*  will  never  open  my  lips  to  any  of  you 
«  rrKTe  upon  this  fubjeft.     I  will  in- 

*  iVuvly  •:  v»ke  ipy  will,  and  in  me  mall 
$  fhe  4ear  a  entire  have  the  father,  un- 

*  cle,    brother,    me   has   loft.     I  will 
<  prevail  upon  her  to  take  the  tour  of 
«  France  and  Italy  with  me;  nor  mail 
'  me  return  till  ye  know  the  value  of 
«  fuch  a  daughter.' 

And  faying  this,  he  hurried  out  of 
the  roo  i ;  went  into  the  court-yard, 
and  ordeied  his  horfe. 

Mr    Antony  Harlowe  went  to  him 

there,   juft  as   he  was    mounting;  and 

faid,  he  hv.ped  he  fyoukl  find  him  cooler 

in  the  evening;  (for  he,  till  then,  had 

1  at  his    houfe)    and   that   then 

-.vou'd  convc-ril  calmly;  and  eve- 

•-.  inei.>  time    would  weigh  all 

,v  11— but    th,e  angiy  gt-ntle- 

man  f-.'.d,  '  Couiin   Harlpwe,  I  mall 

the  obliga- 

,  you     civility,  fi.-ice  I 
5  have  been  in  England:  but  I  have 


been  fo  treated  by  that  hot-headei^ 
young  man,  (who,  as  far  as  I  know, 
has  done  more  to  ruin  his  fifter  than 
Lovelace  himfelf,  and  this  with  the 
approbation  of  you  all)  that  I  will 
rot  again  enter  into  your  doors,  or 
theirs.  My  fervants  fliall  have  or- 
ders whither  to  bring  what  belongs 
to  me  from  your  houfe.  I  will  fee 
my  dear  coufin  Clary  as  foon  as  I 
can.  And  fo  God  blefs  you  all  to- 
gethrr! — Only  this  one  word  to  your 
nephew,  if  you  pleafe,  that  he  wants 
to  be  taught  the  difference  between 
courage  and  blufter;  and  it  is  happy 
for  him,  perhaps,  that  I  am  his 
kinfinan;  though  I  am  forry  he  is 
mine . ' 

I  wondered  to  hear  your  uncle,  on 
his  return  to  them  all,  repeat  this;  be- 
caufe  of  the  confequences  it  may  be  at- 
tended with,  though  I  hope  it  will  not 
have  bad  ones  :  yet  it  wasconfidercd  as 
a  fort  of  challenge,  and  fo  it  confirm- 
ed t  very-body  in  your  brother's  favour; 
and  Mifs  Harlowe  forgot  not  to  inveigh, 
again  ft  that  error  which  had  brought  on 
all  thefe  evils. 

I  took  the  liberty  again,  but  with 
fear  and  trembling,  to  defire  leave  to 
attend  you. 

Before  any  other  perfon  could  an- 
fwer,  your  brother  faid,  *  1  fuppofe 
'  you  look  upon  yourfelf,  Mrs,  Nor- 
'  ton,  to  be  your  own  miftrefs.  Pray. 
'  do  you  want  our  confents  and  court- 
'  Jhip  to  go  up  ? — If  I  may  fpeak  my 
{  rnind,  you  and  my  fifter  Clary  are  the 
<  ftttjl  to  be  together. — Yet  I  with 
'  you  would  not  trouble  your  head' 

*  about  our  family  matters,  till  you  are 

*  defired  to  do  fo.' 

*  But   don't   you    know,   brother,', 
faid  Mifs  Harlowe,  *  that  the  en  or  o£ 

*  anv   branch   of  a  family  fplits  that 
'  family  into  two  parties,  and  makes. 
'  not   only  every  common  friend  and. 
'  acquaintance,     hut    even   fer-~vants9 

*  judges  over  both? — This   is  one  of 
«  the  bleffed  efFefts  of  my  fiftev  Clary'* 
«  fault?' 

*  There  never  was  a  creature  fo  cri- 
'  minal,'    faid    your    father,    looking 
with  difpleafuie  at  me,  (  who  had  not 
'  fome  weak  heads  to  pity  and  fide  with. 

*  her.' 

I  wept.  Your  mother  was  fo  good 
as  to  take  me  by  the  hand:  *  Come, 

*  govd  woman,'  faid  fhe,  <  come  along 

«  with 
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*  with  me.     You  have  too  much  rea- 

*  fon  to  be  afflicted  with  what  afflifts 

*  us,  to  want  additions  to  your  grief.' 
But,  my  deareft  young  lady,  I  was 

Jnore  touched  for  your  fake  than  for  my 
own  :  for  I  have  been  low  in  the  world 
for  a  great  number  of  years;  and,  of 
confequence,  muft  have  been  accuftom- 
ed  to  ihubs  and  rebuffs  from  the  afflu- 
ent. But  I  hope,  that  patience  is  writ- 
ten  as  legibly  on  my  forehead,  as  haugfi- 
tinefs  on  that  of  any  of  myobligers. 

Your  mother  led  me  to  her  chamber} 
and  there  wr  fat  and  wept  together  for 
feveral  minutes,  without  being  able  to 
fpeak  either  of  us  one  word  to  the  other. 
At  laft  fhe  broke  filence,  afkingme,  if 
you  were  really  and  indeed  fo  ill,  as  it 
was  faid  you  were  ? 

I  anfwered  in  the  affirmative;  and 
would  have  fhewn  her-your  laft  letterj 
but  fhe  declined  feeing  it.  ;,»  •  - 

I  would  fain  have  procured  from  her 
the  favour  of  a  line  to  you  with  her 
blefling.  I  afked,  what  was  intended 
by  your  brother  and  fifter?  Would  no- 
thing fitisfy  them  but  your  final  repro- 
bation ? — I  infinuated,  howeafy  it  would 
be,  did  not  your  duty  and  humility  go- 
Vern  you,  to  make  yourfelf  indepen- 
dent as  to  circumftances;  but  that  no- 
thing but  a  bleffing,  a  laft  blefling^ 
was  requefted  by  you.  And  many 
Other  things  I  urged  in  your  behalf. 
The  following  brief  repetition  of  v/hat 
fhe  was  pleafed  to  fay  in  anfwef  to  my 
pleas,  will  give  you  a  notion  of  it  all; 
and  of  the  prefent  fituation  of  things. 

She  faid,  fhe  was  very  unhappy!— - 
She  had  loft  the  little  authority  (he  once 
nad  over  her  other  children,  through 
one  child's  failing;  and  all  influence 
Over  Mr.  Harlowe  and  his  brothers. 
Your  father,  (he  faid,  had  befought 
her  to  leave  it  to  him  to  take  his  own 
methods  with  you;  and  (as  me  valued 
him)  to  take  no  ftep  in  your  favour  un- 
known to  him  and  you;  uncles  :  yet  fhe 
owned,  that  they  were  too  much  go- 
Verned  by  your  brother;  They  would, 
however,  give  way  in  time,  (he  knew, 
to  a  reconciliation:  they  defigned  no. 
Other;  for  they  all  ftill  loved  you. 

Your  brotjier  and  fifter,  fhe  owned, 
were  very  jealous  of  your  coming  into 
favour  again  :  yet  could  but  Mr.  Mor- 
den  have  kept  his  temper,  and  ftood  her 
ton's  fitft  fallies,  who  (having  always 
had  the  family  grandeur  in  view)  had 
tarried  his  refentment  fo  high,  that  he 
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knew  not  how  to  defcend,  the  confe- 
rences, fo  abruptly  broken  off  juft 
now,  would  bave  ended  more  happily} 
For  that  (he  had  reafon  to  think,  that  a 
few  conceflfions  on  your  part,  with  re- 
gard to  your  grandfather's  eftate,  and 
your  coufin's  ehgnging  for  yoxir  fub- 
miflion  as  frorr  p-iper  motived,  ^ould 
have  foftened  'htm  all. 

Mr.  Brand's  account  of  your  Inti- 
macy with  the  friend  of  the  ounnxi  -us 
man,  (he  faid,  had,  for  the  time,  very 
unhappy  effects;  for  before  that  (he  had 
gained  foine  ground  :  but  afterwardi 
dared  not,  nor  indeed  had  inclination^ 
to  open  her  lips  in  your  befalf.  You  if 
continued  intimacy  wirh  that  Mr.  Bel- 
ford  was  wholly  unaccountable,  and 
as  wholly  inexctifable 

What  made  the  wifhed  for  reconci- 
liation, (he  faid,  more  difficult,  wasj 
firft,  that  you  yourfelf  acknowledged 
yourfelf  dishonoured;  (and  3t  was  too 
we!l  known,  that  it  was  yourown  fault 
that  you  ever  were  in  the  power  of  fo 
gre'.t  a  profligate)  of  confequence,  that 
their  and  yo\ir  difgrace  could  not  be 
greater  than  it  was:  yet,  that  you  re- 
fufe  to  p'rofecute  the  wretch.  Next, 
that  the  pardon  and  bleding  hoped  for 
mud  probably  be  attended  with  your 
marriage  to  the  man  they  hafe,  and  whd 
hates  them  as  much :  '  Very  difagreeable 

*  circumftances,1  fhe  faid,  'Imuftal- 

*  low,  to  found  a  reconciliation  upon.* 
As  to  her  own  pirt,  fhe  muft  needs 

fay,  that  if  there  were  any  hope  that 
Mr.  Lovelace  would  become  a  reform- 
ed man,  the  letter  her  coiifin  Mordert 
had  re'd  to  them  from  him  to  you,  and 
the  juftice  (as  (he  hoped  it  was)  he  did 
your  character,  though  to  his  Owri  con- 
demnation, (his  family  arid  fortunes 
being  unexceptionable)  and  all  his  re- 
lations earneft  to  be  related  to  you,  were 
arguments  that  would  have  weight  with, 
her,  could  they  have  any  with  your  fa- 
ther and  uncles. 

To  my  plea  of  yotir  illnefs,  (hecouJd 
not  but  fliuer  herfelf,  (he  anfwered, 
that  it  was  from  lownefspf  fpirits,  and 
temporary  deje&ion.  A  young  crea- 
ture, (he  faid,  ib  very  confederate  as 
you  naturally  were,  and  fallen  fo  lovvj 
muft  have  enough  of  that.  Should  they 
lofe  you,  which  God  forbid!  thefcene 
would  thert  indeed  be  fadly  changed; 
for  then  thofe  who  now  moft  re  fen  ted  ^ 
wouM  be  moft  grieved;  all  your  fine 
qualities  would  rife  to  their  remem- 
7  A  z  ,  brancej 
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trance,  and  your  unhappy  error  would 
be  quite  forgotten. 

She  wifhed  you  would  put  yourfelf 
into  your  coufin's  protection  entirely, 
and  have  nothing  more  to  fay  to  Mr. 
Bel  ford. 

And  I  would  recommend  it  to  youtf 
moft  ferious  confideration,  my  dear 
Mifs  Clary,  whether  now,  asyourcou- 
fin  (who  is  your  truftee  for  your  grand- 
father's eftate)  is  come,  you  fliould  not 
give  over  all  thoughts  of  Mr.  Love- 
lace's intimate  friend  for  your  executor; 
more  efpecially,  as  that  gentleman's 
interfering  in  the  concerns  of  your  fa- 
mily, fliould  the  fad  event  take  place, 
(which  my  heart  aches  but  to  think  of) 
might  be  attended  with  thofe  confe- 
quences  which  you  are  fo  defirous,  in 
other  cafes,  to  obviate  and  prevent. 
And  fuppofe,  my  dear  young  lady,  you 
were  to  write  one  letter  more  to  each  of 
your  uncles,  to  let  them  know  how  ill 
you  are? — And  to  aik  their  advice,  and 
offer  to  be  governed  by  it,  in  relation 
to  the  difpofition  of  your  eftate  and 
effects  ? — Methinks  I  wiftr  you  would. 

I  find  they  will  fend  you  up  a  large 
part  of  what  hns  been  received  from 
that  eftate,  fince  it  was  yours;  together 
with  your  current  caib,  which  you  left 
behind  you :  and  this  by  ycur  coufm 
Morden,  for  fear  you  mould  have  con- 
tracted debts  which  may  make  you  un- 
cafy. 

They  feem  to  expeft,  that  you  will 
xvifli  to  live  at  your  grandfather's  houfe, 
in  a  private  manner,  if  your  coufm  pre- 
vail not  upon  you  to  go  abroad  for  a 
year  or  two. 

FRIDAY  MORNING* 

BETTY  was  with  me  juft  now.  She 
tells  me,  that  your  coufifl  Morden  is 
fo  much  difplealed  with  them  all,  that 
he  has  refufed  to  lodge  any  more  at 
your  uncle  Antony's;  and  has  even 
taken  up  with  inconvenient  lodgings, 
till  he  is  provided  with  others  to  his 
mind.  This  very  much  concerns  them j 
and  they  repent  their  violent  treatment 
of  him  :  and  the  more,  as  he  is  re- 
folved,  he  fays,  to  make  you  his  fole 
executrix,  and  heir  to  all  his  fortune. 

What  noble  fortunes  ftill,  my  deareft 
young  lady,  await  you!  I  am  tho- 
roughly convinced,  if  it  pleafe  God  to 
preferve  your  life  and  your  health,  that 
cvery-body  will  foou  be  reconciled  to 


you,  and  that  you  will  fee  many  happy 
days. 

Your  mother  wifhed  me  not  to  at- 
tend you  as  yet,  becaufe  (he  hopes  that 
I  may  give  myfelf  that  plealure  foon 
with  every  body]s  good  liking,  and 
even  at  their  defire.  Your  coufm 
Morden's  reconciliation  with  them, 
which  they  are  very  defirous  of,  I  am 
ready  to  hope,  vvill  include  theirs  with 
you. 

But  if  that  mould  happen  which  I  fo 
much  dread,  and  I  not  with  you,  I 
ffiould  never  forgive  myfelf.  Let  me, 
therefore,  my  deareft  young  lady,  de- 
fire  you  to  command  my  attendance,  if 
you  find  any  danger,  and  if  you  wifh 
me  peace  of  mind;  and  no  confidera- 
tion (hall  withoTd  me. 

I  hear  that  Mifs  Howe  has  obtained 
leave  from  her  mother  to  fee  you ;  and  in  - 
tends  next  week  to  go  to  town  for  that 
purpofe;  and  (as  it  is  believed)  to  buy 
cloaths  for  her  approaching  nuptials. 

Mr.  Hickman's  mother-in-law  is 
lately  dead.  Her  jointure  of  (Sool.  a 
year  is  fallentohim;  and  (hehas,more- 
over,  as  an  acknowledgment  of  his  good 
behaviour  to  her,  left  him  all  fhe  was 
worth,  which  was  very  confiderable,  a 
few  legacies  excepted  to  her  own  rela- 
tions. , 

Thefe  good  men  are  uniformly  good: 
indeed  could  not  elfe  be  good ;  and  never 
fare  the  worfe  for  being  fo.  All  the 
world  agrees,  he  will  make  that  fine 
young  lady  an  excellent  hufhand:  and 
lam  ferry  they  .are  not  as  much  agreed 
in  her  making  him  an  excellent  wife. 
But  I  hope  a  woman  of  her  principles 
would  not  encourage  his  addrefs,  if, 
whether  (he  at  prefcnt  love  him  or  not, 
flie  thought  fhe  couM  not  love  him;  or 
if  fhe  preferred-  any  other  man  to  him. 
Mr.  Pocock  undertakes  to  deliver 
this;  but  fears  it  will  be  Saturday 
night  firft,  if  not  Sunday  morning. 

May  the  Almighty  proteft  and  blefs 
you! — I  long  to  lee  you — My  deareft 
young  lady,  I  long  to  fee  you;  and  to 
fold  you  once  more  to  my  fond  heart. 
I  dare  to  fay,  happy  days  are  coming. 
Be  but  chearful.  Give  way  to  hope. 

Whether  for  this  world,  nr  the  other, 
you  mv.ft  be  happy.  Wifh  to  live, 
however,  were  it  only  becaufe  you  are 
fo  well  fitted  in  mind  to  make  every- 
one happy  who  has  the  honour  to  know 
you.  What  lignifies  this  tranfitory 

cclipfc? 
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eclipfe?  You  are  as  near  per feel ion,  by 
all  I  have  heard,  as  any  creature  in  this 
world  can  be:  for  here  is  your  glory — 
You  arc  brightened  and  purified,  as  I 
may  fay,  by  your  fufferingsl— -  How  I 
long  to" hear,  your  whole  fad,  yet  in- 
ftruftive  ftory,  from  your  own  lips  ! 

For  Mils  Howe's  fake,  who,  in  her 
new  engagements  will  fo  much  want 
you;  for  your  coufm  Morden's  fake, 
for  your  mother's  fake,  if  I  mult  go 
on  farther  in  your  family;  and  yet  I 
can  fay,  for  all  their  fakes;,  and  for  my 
fake,  my  deareft  Mifs  Clary;  let  your 
refumed  and  accuitomed  magnanimity 
bear  you  up.  You  have  many  things 
to  do  which  I  know  not  the  perfon  who 
Will  do,  if  you  leave  us. 

Join  your  prayers  then  to  mine,  that 
God  will  fpare  you  to  a  world  that 
wants  you  and  your  example;  and, 
although  ycur  days  may  feem  to  have 
been  numbei<-d,  who  knows  but  that, 
with  the  good  King  Hezekiah,  you  may 
have  them  prolonged  ?  Which  God 
grant,  if  it  be  his  blefled  will,  to  the 
prayers  of  your 

JUDITH  NORTON. 


LETTER    II. 

MR.  BELFORI>,    TO    ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


MONDAY,    SETT.  4. 

TH  E  lady  would  not  read  the  letter 
(he  had  from  Mrs.  Norton,  till  (he 
had  received  the  communion,  for  fear 
it  fhould  contain  any-thing  that  might 
difturb  that  happy  calm,  which  me 
had  been  endeavouring  to  obtain  for 
it.  And  when  that  folemn  office  was 
Cver,  (he  was  fo  compofed,  /he  faid, 
that  fhe  thought  fhe  could  receive  any 
news,  however  affecling,  with  tranquil- 
lity. 

Neverthelefs,  in  reading  it,  fhe  was 
forced  to  leave  off  feveral  times  through 
weaknefs  and  a  dimnefs  i.n  her  fight,  of 
which  the  complained;  if  I  may  fay 
complained;  for.foeaiy  and  foft  were 
her  complaints^  that  they  could  hardly 
be  called  fuch. 

She  was  very  much  afFecled  at  divers 
parts  of  this  letter.  She  wept  feveral 
times,  and  fighed  often.  Mrs.  Lo- 
vick  told  me,  that  thefe  were  the  gen- 
tle exclamations  fhe  broke  out  into,  as 
flie  read:  —  Her  unkind,  her  cruel  bro- 
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tber! — *  How  unfifterly! — Poor  dear 
(  'woman !'  feeming  to  fpeak  of  Mrs* 
Norton.  Her  kind  coufinl — *  O  tfyefe 
«  flaming  f pint  $  T  And  then  reflecting 
upon  herfelf  more  than  once—'  What  a 
'  deep  error  is  rnine ! — What  eviit  ba<ve 
'  /  been  the  occafion  of!' 

When  I  was  admitted  to  her  pre- 
fence,  «  I  have  received/  faid  fhe,  *  a 
'  long  and  not  very  pleating  letter  from 

*  my  dear  Mrs.  Norton.     It  will  foon 
'  be  in   your  hands.     I   am   advifecl 
'  again  ft  appointing  you  to  the  office 
'  you  have  fo  kindly  accepted  of:   but 

*  you  muft   refent   nothing    of  thefe 

*  things.     My  choice   will   have   an 
'  odd   appearance  to  them:  but  it  is 
'  now  too  late  to  alter  it,  if  I  would. 

*  I  would  fain  write  an  anfwer  to 
'  it,1  continued  fhe:  *  but  I  have  no 

<  diftina  fight,  Mr.  Belford,  no  ftea- 
'  dinefs  of  fingers. — This  miftinefs, 
'  however,  will  perhaps   be  gone  by- 
'  and-by.' — Then   turning   to   Mrs. 
Lovick,  *  I  don't  think   I  am  dying 
'  yet — not  actually  dying,  Mrs.  Lo- 
'  vick — For  I  have  no  bodily  pain— 
'  No  numbneffes ;  no  figns  of  imme- 
«  diate    death,    I   think.  —  And    my 
'  breath,  which  ufed  of  late  to  be  fo 
'  fhort,  is   now  tolerable — My  head 
'  clear,  my  intellects  free — I   think  I 

*  cannot  be  dying  yet — I  fhall  have 

*  agonies,  I  doubt— Life  will  not  give 
'  up  fo  bleffedly  eafy,  I  fear— Yet  how 

<  merciful  is  the  Almighty,  to  give  his 

*  poor  creature  fuch  a  fweet  ferenity ! 
'  — 'Ti?  what  I  have  prayed  for!  — 
'  What  encouragement,  Mrs.  Lovick, 

*  fo  nearone's  diflblution,  to  have  it  to 

*  hope,    that  one's   prayers   are   an- 

*  fvyered  !' 

Mrs.  Smith,  as  well  as  Mrs.  Lol 
vick,  was  with  her.  They  were  both 
in  tears;  nor  had  I,  any  more  than  they, 
power  to  fay  a  word  in  anfwer:  yet  fhe 
fpoke  all  this,  as  well  as  what  follows, 
with  a  furprizing  compofure  of  mind 
and  countenance. 

«  But,  Mr.  Belford,' faid  toe,  affum- 
ing  a  itill  iprightlier  air  and  accent, 
'  let  me  talk  a  little  to  you,  while  I 
'  am  thus  able  to  fay  what  I  have  to 

<  fay.' 

'Mrs.  Lovick,  don't  leave  us;'  [for 
the  women  were  rifing  to  go] — '  Pray 

*  fit  down— and  do  you,   Mrs.  Smith, 
'  fit  down    too.  —  Dame  Sheibourne, 
'  take  this  key,  and  open  that  upper 

*  drawer.     I  will  move  to  it.' 

She 
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She  did,  with  trembling  knets. — 
«  Here,  Mr.  Belford,  is  my  will.  It 
4  is  witnefled  by  three  perfons  of  Mr* 

*  Smith's  acquaintance. 

4  I  dare   to   hope,  that  mv  coufin 

*  Mordtn  will  give  you  afTiftance,  if 

*  you  requeft  it  of  him.     My  coufin 
4  Morden  continues  his  affection  for 
r  me :  but  as  I  have  not  feen  him,  I 

*  leave  all  the  trouble  upon_yo«,  Mr. 

*  Belford.    This  deed  may  wantybrw/j 
'  and   it  does,  no  doubt:  but  the  lefs, 

*  as  I  have  my  grandfather's  will  al- 

*  moft  by  heart,  and  have  often  enough 
4  heard  that  canvafTed.     I  will  lay  it 
4  by  itfelf  in  this  corner;'  putting  it  at 
the  further  end  of  the  drawer. 

She  then  took  up  a  parcel  of  letters, 
inclofedin  one  cover,  fealed  with  three 
feals  of  black-wax  :  *  This,'  faid  (he, 
«  I  fealed  up  laft  night.  The  cover, 

*  Sir,  will  let  you  know  what  is  to  be 
'  done  with  what  it  inclofes.     This  is 
4  the  fuperfcription;'  [holding  it  clofe 
to  her  eyes    and  rubbing  them]  "  As 
"  foon  as  I  am  certainly  dead,  this  to 
44  be  broke  open  by  Mr.  Belford." — 

*  Here,  Sir,  I  put  it,'  [placing  it  by 
the  will.]—'  Thefe  folded  papers  are 
«  letters  and  copies  of  letters,  difpofed 
«  according  to  their  dates.    Mifs  Howe 

*  will  do  with  thofe  as  you  and  (he 

*  fhall  think  fit.    If  I  receive  any  more, 
4  or  more  come  when  I  cannot  receive 

*  them,    they   may  be  put  into   this 

*  drawer,'  [pulling  out  and  pufhing  in 
the  looking-glafs  drawer]  « to  be  given 
4  to  Mr.  Belford,  be  they  from  whom 

*  they  will. — You'll  be  fo  kind  as  to  ob- 

*  ferve  that,  Mrs.  Lovick — and  Dame 
4  Shelbourne. 

*  Here,  Sir,'  proceeded  fhe,  '  I  put 
4  the  keys  of  my  apparel,'   [putting 
them  into  the  drawer  with  her  papers.] 

*  All  is  in  order,  and  the  inventory 
4  upon  them,  and  an  account  of  what 
4  I  have  difpofed  of:   fo  that  nobody 
4  need  to  afk  Mrs.  Smith  any  queftions. 

*  There  will  be  no  immediate  need  to 
4  open  or  infpeft  the  trunks  which  con- 
4  tain  my  wearingapparel. — Mrs. Nor - 
4  ton  will  open  them,  or  order  fome- 
4  body  to  do  it  for  her,  in  your  pre- 
4  fence,  Mrs.  Lovickj  for  fo  I  have  di- 
4  reeled  in  my   will.     They  may   be 
4  fealed   up  now:  I  fhall  never  more 
4  have  occafion  to  open  them.' 

She  then,  though  I  expoftuiated  with 
her  to  the  contrary,  caufed  me  to  feal 
them  up  with  my  feal< 


After  this,  (he  locked  the  drawer 
where  were  her  papers  j  firft  taking  out 
her  book  of  meditations,  as  fhe  called 
it;  faying,  fhe  mould,  perhaps,  have 
ufe  for  that;  and  then  defired  me  to  take 
the  key  of  that  drawer;  for  fhe  fliould 
have  no  further  occafion  for  that  nei- 
ther. 

All  this  in  focoirlpofed  and  chearful 
a  manner,  that  we  were  equally  fur- 
prized  and  affected  with  it. 

4  You  can  witnefs  for  me,  Mrs. 
Smith— and  fo  can  you,  Mrs.  Lo- 
vick,' proceeded  fhe — *  if  any  one 
afk  after  my  life  and  converfation, 
fince  you  have  known  me,  that  I  have 
been  very  orderly;  have  kept  good 
hours;  and  never  have  lain  out  of 
your  houfe  but  when  I  was  in  prifonj 
and  then  you  know  I  could  not  help 
it.' 

O,  Lovelace  !  that  thou  hadft  heard 

her,  or  feen  her,  unknown  to  herfelf, 

on  this  occafion;— not  one  of  us  could 

fpeak  a  word. 

4  I  fhall  leave  the  world  in  perfect 

*  charity,'  proceeded  fhe.     And  turn- 
ing towards  the  women— •'  Don't  be  fo 
4  much  concerned  for   me,  my   good 
<  friends.    This  is  all  but  needful  pre- 
4  paration;  and  I  fhall  be  very  happy.* 

Then  again  rubbing  her  eyes,  which 
fhe  faid  were  mifty,  and  looking  more 
intently  round  upon  each,  particularly 
on  me — 4  God  blefs  you  all !'  faid  fhe, 
'  how  kindly  are  you  concerned  for 
4  me  !— Who  fays,  I  am  friendlefs  ? 
4  Who  fays,  I  am  abandoned,  and 

*  among  ftrangers  ? — Good  Mr.  Bel- 
4  ford,  don't  be  fo generoujly  humane! 

*  -—Indeed,'    [putting    her  handker- 
chief to  her  charming  eyes]  '  you  will 
4  inake  me  lefs  happy,  than  I  am  fure 
4  you  wifh  me  to  be.' 

While  we  were  thus  folemnly  en- 
gaged, a  fervant  came  with  a  letter 
from  her  coufin  Morden : — *  Then,* 
faid  fhe,  '  he  is  not  come  himfelf!" 

She  broke  it  open;  but  every  line^ 
fhe  laid,  appeared  two  to  her:  Ib  that, 
being  unable  to  read  it  herfelf,  fhe  de- 
fired  I  would  read  it  to  her.  I  did  fo; 
and  wifhed  it  were  more  confolatory  to 
her  :  but  fhe  was  all  patient  attentionf  ' 
tears,  however,  often  trickling  down 
her  cheeks.  By  the  date,  it  was  writ- 
ten yefterdayj  and  this  is  the  fubltance 
of  it. 

He  tells  her,  that  the  Thurfday  be- 
fore he  had  procured  a  general  meeting' 

of 
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of  her  principal  relations,  at  her  fa- 
ther's; though,  not  without  difficulty, 
her  haughty  brother  oppofing  it,  and, 
when  met,  rendering  all  his  endeavours 
to  reconcile  them  to  her  ineffectual. 
He  cenfures  him,  as  the  moft  ungo- 
vernable youngmanheeverknew:  fome 
great  ficknefs,  he  fays,  fome  heavy  mis- 
fortune is  wanted  to  bring  him  to  a 
knowledge  of  himfelf,  and  of  what  is 
due  from  him  to  others;  and  he  wifhes 
that  he  were  not  her  brother,  and  bis 
coufin.  Nor  does  he  fpare  her  father 
and  uncles  for  being  fo  implicitly  led 
by  him. 

He  tells  her,  that  he  parted  with 
them  all  in  high  difpleafure,  and  thought 
never  more  to  darken  any  of  their  doors: 
that  he  declared  as  much  to  her  two 
uncles,  who  came  to  him  on  Saturday, 
to  try  to  accommodate  with  him  ;  and 
who  found  him  preparing  to  go  to  Lon- 
don to  attend  her;  and  that,  notwith- 
liandmg  then  prefling  entreaties,  he 
determined'fo  to  do,  and  not  to  go  with 
them  to  Harlowe  Place,  or  to  either  of 
their  own  houfes;  and  accordingly  dif- 
mifled  them  with  fuch  an  anfwer. 

But  that  her  noble  letter,  as  he  calls 
it,  of  Aug.  31  *,  being  brought  -him 
about  an  hour  after  their  departure,  he 
thought  it  might  affeft  them  as  much 
as  it  did  him ;  and  give  them  the  exalt- 
ed opinion  of  her  virtue  which  was  fo 
well  deiervedj  he  therefore  turned  his 
horie's  head  back  to  her  uncle  Anto- 
ny's, inftead  of  forwards  towards  Lon- 
don. 

That  accordingly  arriving  there,  and 
Ending  her  two  uncles  together,  he  re'd 
to  them  the  affe&ing  letter;  which  left 
none  of  the  threes  dry  eye:  that  the 
abfent,  as  is  ufuaj  in  fuch  cafes,  bearing 
all  the  load,  they  accufed  her  brother 
and  f-fter;  and  befought  him  to  put  off 
his  journey  to  town,  till  he  could  carry 
with  him  the  blelfings  which  me  had  for- 
merly in  vahifolicited  for;  and  (as  they 
hoptd)  the  ha^py  tidings  of  a  general 
reconciliation. 

That  not  doubting  but  his  vifit  would 
be  the  more  welcome  to  her,  if  thefe 
good  ends  could  be  obtained,  he  the 
more  readily  complied  with  their  de- 
fires.  But  not  being  willing  to  fub- 
jeft  himfelf  to  the  poflibiiity  of  receiv- 
ing frefh  inlults  Irom  her  brother,  he 
|iad  given  her  uncles  a  copy  of  her  let- 
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ter,  for  the  family  to  afTemble  upon  ; 
and  defired  to  know,  as  foon  asporfible, 
the  refult  of  their  deliberations. 

He  tells  her,  that  he  (hall  bring  her 
up  the  accounts  relating  to  the  produce 
of  her  grandfather's  eftate,  and  adjuft 
them  with  her;  having  actually  in  his 
hands  the  arrears  due  to  her  from  it. 

He  highly  applauds  the  noble  man- 
ner in  which  (he  refents  your  ufage  of 
her.  It  is  impoflible,  he  owns,  that 
you  can  either  deferve  her,  or  to  be  for- 
given. But  as  you  do  juftice  to  her  vir- 
tue, and  offer  to  make  her  all  the  repa- 
ration now  in  your  power;  and  as  me 
is  fo  v.ery  earned  with  him  not  to  refent 
that  ufage;  and  declares,  that  you  could 
not  have  been  the  author  of  her  cala- 
mities but  through  a  ftrange  concur- 
rence of  unhappy  caufes;  and  as  he  is 
not  at  a  lofs  to  know  how  to  place  to  a 
proper  account  that  ftrange  concurrence; 
he  defires  her  not  to  be  appreheniive  of 
any  vindictive  meafures  from  him. 

Neverthelefs  (as  may  be  expected) 
he  inveighs  againft  you;  as  he  finds 
that  me  gave  you  no  advantage  over 
her.  But  he  forbears  to  enter  further 
into  this  fubjecl:,  he  fays,  till  he  has 
the  honour  to.  fee  her;  and  the  rather, 
as  (he  leerrs  f<>  much  determined  againft 
you.  However,  he  cannot  but  fay, 
that  he  thinks  you  a  gallant  tmn,  and 
a  man  of  fenfe;.  and  that  you  have  the 
reputation  of  being  thought  a  generous 
man  in  every  initance  but  where  the  lex 
is  concerned.  In  fuch,  he  owns,  that 
you  have  taken  inexcusable  liberties. 
And  he  is  forry  to  lay, :  hat  there  are  very 
few  young  men  of  fortune  but  who  al- 
low thtmfelves  in  the  lame  Both  fexes, 
he  obferves,  too  much  love  to  have 
each  other  in  their  power:  yet  he  hard- 
ly ever  knew  man  or  woman  who  was 
very  fond  of  power,  make  a  right  ufe 
of  it. 

If  me  be  fo  abfolutely  determined 
againft  marrying  you,  as  (he  declares 
(he  is,  he  hopes,  he  lays,  to  prevail 
upon  her  to  take  (as  foon  as  her  health 
will  permit)  a  little  tour  abroad  with, 
him,  as  what  will  probably  eftabli(h 
it;  fmce  travelling  is  certainly  the  bell 
phyfick  for  ail  thoie  disorders  which 
owe  their  rife  to  grief  or  dilappoint- 
ment.  An  abfence  of  two  or  three 
years  will  endear  her  to  every  one,  on 
her  return,  and  every-one  to  her. 


*  See  Vol.  VII,    Letter  LXXXV1I. 
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Heexprefieshia  impatience  to  fee  her. 
He  will  fet  our,  he  fays,  the  moment 
he  knows  the  refult  of  her  family's  de- 
termination; which,  he  doubts  not,  will 
be  favourable.  Nor  will  he  wait  long 
for  that. 

When  I  had  re'd  the  letter  through 
to  the  languishing  lady,  '  And  fo,  my 

friends,'  fa  id  (he,  *  have  I  heard  of 

a  patient  who  actually  died,  while 

five  or  fix  principal  phyficians  were 

in  a  confultation,nnd  not  agreed  upon 

what  nameto  give  his  diftemper.  The 

patient  was  an  emperor,  the  Emperor 

Jofcpb,  I  think.1 

I  afked,  if  I  fhculd  write  to  her 
coufin,  as  he  k'new  not  how  ill  (he  was, 
to  hnften  up  ? 

By  no  means,  (he  faid;  fmce,  if  he 
were  not  already  let  out,  (he  was  per- 
fu?ded  that  me  mould  be  fo  low  by  the 
time  he  could  receive  my  letter,  and 
come,  that  his  prefence  would  but  dif- 
compofe  and  hurry  her>  and  afflicl  him. 

I  hope,  however,  (he  is  not  fo  very 
near  her  end.  And  without  faying  any 
more  to  her,  when  I  retired,  I  wrote  to 
Colonel  Morden,  that  if  he  expects  to 
fee  his  beloved  coufin  alive,  he  muft  lofe 
no  time  in  fetting  out.  I  fent  this  let- 
ter by  his  own  fervant. 

Dr.  H.  fent  away  bis  letter  to  her  fa- 
ther by  a  particular  hand  this  morning. 

Mrs.  Walton  the  milliner  has  alfo 
juft  now  acquainted  Mrs.  Smith,  that 
her  hufband  had  a  letter  brought  by  a 
fpecial  mefTenger  from  parfon  Brand, 
within  this  half  hour,  inclofing  the 
copy  of  one  he  had  written  to  Mr.  John 
Hai  lowe,  recanting  his  officious  one. 

And  as  all  thefe,  and  the  copy  of 
the  lady's  letter  to  Colonel  Morden, 
will  be  with  them  pretty  much  ata  time, 
the  devil's  in  the  family  if  they  are  not 
ftruck  with  a  remorfe  that  (hall  burft' 
open  the  double-barred  doors  of  their 
hearts. 

Will  engages  to  reach  you  with  this 
('ate  as  it  will  be)  before  you  go  to 
reit.  He  begs  that  I  will  teftify  for 
him  the  hour  and  the  minute  I  (hall 
give  it  him.  It  is  juft  half  an  hour 
after  ten. 

J  pretend  to  be  (now  by  ufe)  the 
fwifteft  (hort-hand  writer  in  England, 
next  to  yourfelf.  But  were  matter  to 
arile  every  hour  to  write  upon,  and  I 
had  nothing  elfe  to  do,  I  cannot  write 
fo  faft  as  you  expect.  And  let  it  be 


remembered,  that  your  fervnnts  can- 
not bring  letters  or  mtiTages  before  they 
aie  written  or  fent. 

J.  BLLFORD. 


LETTER    III. 


TO    JAMES    HARLOWE,    SE- 
NIOR, 


DR. 


LONDON,    SEPT.  4. 
SIR, 

IF  I  may  judge  of  the  hearts  of  other  . 
parents  by  my  own,  I  cannot  doubt 
but  you  will  take  it  well  to  be  inform- 
ed, that  you  have  yet  an  opportunity 
to  lave  yourfelf  and  family  great  fu- 
ture regret,  by  dilpatching  hither  fome 
one  of  it  with  your  laft  blefling,-  ;md 
your  lady's,  to  the  moft  excellent  of  her 
(ex. 

I  have  fome  reafon  to  believe,  Sir, 
that  (he  has  been  reprefented  to  you  in 
a  very  different  light  from  the  true  one. 
And  this  it  is  that  induces  me  to  ac- 
quaint you,  that  I  think  hrr,  on  the  beft 
grounds,  abfolutely  iireprbachable  in 
all  her  conduct  which  h^s  pafled  under 
my  eye,  or  come  to  my  ear,  and  that 
her  very  misfortunes  are  made  glorious 
to  her,  and  honourable  to  all  that  are 
related  to  her,  by  the  ufe  ihe  has  made 
of  themj  and  by  the  patience  and  re- 
fign.ition  with  which  me  fupports  her- 
felf  in  a  painful,  lingering,  and  dif- 
piriling  decay!  and  by  the  greatnefs  of 
mind  with  which  (he  views  her  ap- 
proaching diffolution.  And  all  this 
from  proper  motives;  from  motives  in 
which  a  dying  faint  might  glory. 

She  knows  not  that  -I  write.  I  muft 
indeed  acknowledge,  that  I  offered  to 
do  fo  fome  days  ago,  and  that  very  pref- 
(ingly  :  nor  did  Ihe  refufe  me  from  ob- 
ftinacy  —  She  feemed  not  to  know  what 
that  is  —  But  deiired  me  to  forbear  for 
two  days  only,  in  hopes  that  her  newly- 
arrived  coufin,  who,  as  (he  heard,  was 
foliciting  for  her,  would  be  able  to 
fucceed  in  her  favour. 

I  hope  I  (hall  not  be  thought  an  offi- 
cious man  on  this  occalion  :  but  if  I 
am,  1  cannot  help  it  j  "being  driven  to 
write,  by  a  kind  of  parental  and  ine- 
liftible  impulfe. 

But,  Sir,  whatever  you  think  fit  to 
do,  or  permit  to  be  done,  mull  be 
fpeedily  done;  for  (he  cannot,  I  verily 

think, 


CtARISSA    HARLOWE* 


till 


think,  live  a  week:  and  how  long  of 
that  ftiort  fpace  Ihe  may  enjoy  her  ad- 
mirable intellects  to  take  comfort  in  the 
Favours  you  may  think  proper  to  confer 
upon  her,  cannot  be  faid.  lam,  SIR, 
your  moft  bumble  fer<vatrt, 

LETTER    IV. 

MR.  BELFORD,    TO  WILLIAM  MOR- 
DEN, 


SIR, 


LONDON,  SEPt.  4. 


THE  urgency  of~the  cafe,  and  the 
opportunity  by  your  fervant,  will 
fufficiently  apologize  for  this  trouble 
From  a  rtrahger  to  your  perfon;  who, 
however,  is  not  a  Granger  to  your  merit. 

I  underftand  you  are  employing  your 
good  offices  with  the  parents  of  Mifs 
Clarifla  Harlowe,  arid  other  relations, 
to  reconcile  them  to  the  moft  merito- 
rious daughter  and  kinfwoman,  that 
ever  family  had  to  boaft  of. 

Generoufly  as  this  is  intended  by 
you,  we  here  have  too  much  reafon  to 
think  all  your  folicitudes  on  this  head 
•will  be  unneceffary  :  for  it  is  the  opi- 
nion of  every-one,  who  has  the  ho- 
nour of  being  admitted  to  her  prefence> 
that  (he  cannot  live  over  three  days  :  fo 
that  if  you  with  to  fee  her  alive,  you 
inuft  lofe  no  time  to  come  up. 

She  knows  not  that  I  write.  J  had 
done  it  fooner,  if  I  had  had  the  leaft 
doubt  that  before  now  (lie  would  not 
have  received  from  you  feme  news  of 
the  happy  effects  of  your  kind  media- 
tion in  her  behalf.  I  am,  SIR,  your 
moft  bumble  fervant  t 

J.  BELFORD. 


LETTER    V. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,    ESQ^. 

[iN   ANSWER    TO  LETTER    II.] 

UXBRIDGE,    TUESDAY  MORN. 
BETWEEN   4   ANP  $. 

AND  can  it  be,  that  this  admirable- 
creature  will  fo  foon  leave  this 
turfed  world  !  For  curfed  I  mail  think 
it,  and  more  curfed  myfelf,  when  (he 
is  gone.  O,  Jack. !  thou  who  canft  fit 
focool,  and,  like  Addifon's  angel,  di- 
re&i  and  even  cnjyyt  the  ftorm,  that  tears 


up  my  happinefs  by  the  roots;  blame 
me  not  for  my  impatience,  however  un* 
realbnable !  If  thou  kneweft,  that  al- 
ready I  feel  the  torments  of  the  damned, 
in  the  remorfethat  wrings  my  heart,  ort 
looking  back  upon  my  pad  actions  by 
her,  thou  wouldft  not  be  the  devil  thou 
art,  to  halloo  on  a  worrying  confcience, 
which,  without  thy  mercilefs  aggrava- 
tions, is  altogether  intolerable. 

1  know  not  what  I  write,  nor  what 
I  would  write.  When  the  company 
that  ufed  to  delight  nrle  is  as  uneafy  to 
me  as  my  reflections  are  painful,  and  I 
can  neither  help  nor  divert  myfelf,  mull 
not  every  fervant  about  me  partake  in  i 
perturbation  fo  fincere ! 

Shall  I  give  thee  a  faint  picture  of 
the  horrible  uneafmefs  with  which  my 
mind  ftruggles?  And  faint  indeed  it 
muftbej  for  nothing  but  outrageous 
madnefs  can  exceed  it;  and  that  only 
in  theapprehenlion  of  others;  fince,  as 
to  the  fufferer,  it  is  certain,  that  actual 
diftraction  (take  it  out  of  it's  luc;d  in- 
tervals) muft  be  an  infinitely  more  hap- 
py ftate  than  the  ftate  of  fufpenfe  and 
anxiety,  whicih  often  brings  it  ori. 

Forbidden  to  attend  the  dear  crea- 
ture, yet  longing  to  fee  her,  I  would 
give  the  world  to  be  admitted  once  more 
to  her  beloved  prefence.  I  ride  towards 
London  three  or  four  times  a  day,  re- 
folvmg  pro  and  cony  twenty  times  in 
two  or  three  miles;  and  at  la(l  ride 
back ;  and,  in  view  of  Uxbridge, 
loathing  even  the  kind  friend,  and  bof- 
pitable  lioufe,  turn  my  horfe' s  head 
again  towards  the  town,  and  refolve  to 
gratify  my  humour,  let  her  take  it  aS 
fhe  will ;  but,  at  the  very  entrance  of  it, 
after  infinite  canvafTmgs,  once  more  al- 
ter my  mind,  dreading  to  offend  and 
mock  her,  lelt,  by  that  means,  I  mould 
curtail  a  life  fo  precious. 

Yefterday,  in  particular,  togiveyoii 
an  idea  of  the  ftrength  of  thnt  impa- 
tience, which  I  cannot  avoicl  luffeiing 
to  break  out  upon  my  fervants,  I  had 
no  fooner  difpatched  Will,  than  I  took 
horfe  to  rriee't  him  on  his  return. 

In  order  to  give  him  time,  I  loitered 
about  on  the  road,  riding  up  this  lane 
to  the  one  highway,  down  thai  to  the 
other,  juft.as  my  horfe  pointed;  all  the 
way  curfmg  my  very  being  j  and  though 
fo  lately  looking  down  upon  all  the 
world,  vvifhing  to  change  condition* 
with  the  pooreft  beggar  that  cried  to  me 
B  for 
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for  charity  as  I  rede  by  him*—  and 
throwing  him  money,  in  hopes  to  c  b- 
tain  by  his  prayers  the  bleffing  my  heart 
pant3  nfter. 

After  I  had  fauntered-about  an  hour 
or  two,  (which  feemed  three  or  four 
tedious  ones)  fearing  I  had  flipt  the 
fellow,  I  enquired  at  every  turnpike, 
whether  a  feivant  in  fuch  a  livery  had 
Tiot  palled  through  in  his  return  fiom 
London,  on  a  full  gallop;  for  woe  had 
been  to  the  dog,  had  I  met  him  on  a 
iluggifh  trot !  And  left  I  mould  mifs 
IrirrTat  one  end  of  Kenfington,  as  he 
might  take  either  the  A£lon  or  Ham- 
merfmith  road  j  or  at  the  other,  as  he 
might  come  through  the  Park,  or  not  j 
how  many  jfcore  times  did  I  ride  back- 
wards and  forwards  from  the  Palace  to 
the  Gore,  making  myillf  the  fubjeft  of 
obfcrvation  to  all  paflengei  s  whether  on 
horfcback  or  on  foot  j  who,  no  doubt, 
wondered  to  fee  a  well-drefled  and  well- 
mounted  man,  fometimes  ambling, 
fometimes  prancing  (as  the  bead  had 
more  fire  than1  his  matter)  backwards 
and  forwards  in  fo  fhort  a  compafs ! 

Yet  all  this  time,  though  longing  to 
efpy  the  fellow,  did  I  dread  to  meet 
him,  left  he  fliould  be  charged  with  fatal 
sidings. 

When  at  diftance  I  faw  any  man  galr 
joping  towards  me,  my  refemblance- 
forming  fancy  immediately  made  it  to 
be  him  j  and' then  my  heart  bounded 
to  my  mouth,  as  if  it  would  have 
choaked  me.  But  when  the  perfon's 
nearer  approach  undeceived  me,  how 
did  I  curie  the  varlet's  delay,  and  th;e 
by  turns!  And  how  ready  was  I  to 
draw  my  piftol  at  the  ftranger,  for  hav- 
ing the  impudence  to  gallop  j  which 
none  bat  my  meflenger,  1-thought,  had 
either  right  or  reafon  to  do !  For  all  the 
bufinefs'of  the  world,  I  am  ready  to 
imagine,  mould  (land  ftill  on  an  occa- 
iion  fo  melancholy  and  fo  interesting 
to  me.  Nay,  for  this  week  paft,  I  could 
cut  the  throat  of  any  man  or  woman  I 
fee  laugh,  while  I  am  in  fuch  dejeclion 
of  mind. 

I  am  now  convinced  that  the  wretches 
who  fly  from  a  heavy  fcene,  labour  un- 
der ten  times  more  diftrefs  in  the  inter- 
mediate fufpenfe  and  appi  ehenfion,  th  an 
they  eould  have,  were  they  prefent  at 
it,  and  to  fee  and  know  ihe  worft:  fo 
capable 'is  fancy  or  imagination,  the 
more  immediate  offspring  of  the  foul, 


to  outgo  fail,  let  the  fubjecT:  be  either 
joyous  or  grievous. 

And  hei.ce,  as  I  conceive,  it  is,  that 
all  pleasures  ;.re  greater  in  the  txpcfta- 
iioti,  or  in  the  rcf.itfion,  than  \r\fru-tton; 
as  all  fains,  which  puls  heavy  U;M  n 
both  parts  of  that  unequal  union  by 
which  iVail  mortality  holds  it's  ; 
rious  tenure,  are  ever  moft  acute  in  the 
time  of  fuffering  :  for  how  eafy  fit  up- 
on the  refieStoa  the  heuvlcrt  misfor- 
tunes, when  fin-mounted! —  But  moft 
eafy,  I  confefs,  thofe  in  winch  body  has 
more  concern  than  ibul.  '1  l.,s,  how- 
ever, is  a  point  cf  philofophy  T  have 
neither  tiir.e  nor  head  jmt  no\v  to  weigh; 
fo  lake  it  as  it  falls  from  a  ma- 
pen.  . 

Woe  be  to  either  of  the  wretches  who 
/hall  bring  me  the  fatal  n 
is  no  more !  For  it  is  but  too  likely  that 
a  mriek-owl  ib  hated  will  never  whoot 
or  fcream  again;  unlefs  the  fhock,  that 
will  probably  diforder  my  whole  frame 
on  fo  fad, an  occafion,  (by  i"?jt-:a-dyin£ 
my  hand)  (hall  divert  my  aim  from  his 
head,  heart,  or  bowels,  if  it  turn  not 
again  ft  my  own. 

But,  furely,  (he  will  not,  fhe  cannot 
yet  die  !  Such  a  matchlcfs  excellence— 

<   whofe  mind 

'  Contains  a  world,  and  feems  for  all  things 
'  fram'd,' 

could  not  be  lent  to  be  fo  foon  clemanded: 
back  again ! 

But  may  it  not  be,  that  thou,  Belford, 
art  in  a  f>!ot  with  the  dear  creature, 
(who  will  not  let  me  attend  her  to  con- 
vince myfelf)  in  order  to  work  up  u»y 
foul  to  the  deepeft  remorfe;  and  that, 
when  flie  is  convinced  of  the  Sincerity 
of  my  penitence,  and  when  my  mind  is 
made  fuch  wax,  as  to  be  fit  to  take  what 
impreifion  me  pleafes  to  give  it,  me 
will  then  rail's  tjie  up  with  the  joyful 
tidings  of  her  returning  health  and  ac- 
ceptance of  me! 

What  would  I  give  to  have  it  fo  I—- 
And when  the  happinefs  of  bin. 
:\~  well  as  the  peace  and  reconciliation 
of  feveral  eminent  families,  d  -pend  up- 
on her  reiteration  and  happinefs,  why 
fiiould  it  not  befo? 

But  let  me  prefume  it  will.  Letme 
indulge  my  former  hope,  however  im- 
probable— I  <z/J///i  and  enjoy  it  too.—' 
And  let  me  tell  how  cxtatick  my  delight 

vrouid 
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would  be  an  the  unravelling  of  fuch  a 
plot  as  this ! 

Do,  dear  Belford,  let  it  be  fo! — 'And, 
O  my  deareft,  and  ever-dear  Clariffa, 
keep  me  no  longer  in  this  cruel  fu- 
fpenle;  in  which  I  fuffer  a  thoufand/ 
times  more  tluin  ever  I  made  thee  fuf- 
f'er  !  Nor  fear  thou  that  I  will  refent, 
or  recede,  on  an  eclaivciifement  fo  de- 
fn  able  :  for  I  will  adore  thee  forever, 
and,  without  reproaching  thee  for  the 
pangs  thou  haft  tortured  me  with, 
confefs  thee  as  much  my  fu  peri  or  in 
noble  and  generous  contrivances,  as 
thou  art  in  virtue  and  honour !' 
But,  once  more — Should  the  word 
•happen — fay  not  what  that  word  is—- 
and I  am  gone  fr^m  this  hated  ifland-r- 
Gone  for  ever — And  may  eternal — But 
I  am  crazed  already-—and  will  there- 
fore conclude  myfelf,  thine  more  than 
my  o-iy«,  {and  no  great  compliment  nei- 
ther} 

R.L. 


LETTER    VI. 

*£R.  BELFORD,    TO   ROBERT   LOVE- 
LACE, 


w 


TUESDAY,  SEPT.  9,   IN    THE   MORN, 

AT  MR.  SMITH'S. 
HEN  I  read  yours  of  this  morn- 


ing, I  could  not  help  pitying 
-you  for  the  account  you  give 'of  the 
tireadful  anxiety  and  fufpenfe  you  la- 
bour under.  I  wifh.  from  my  heart  all 
were  to  end  as  you  are  fo  willing  to 
•hope :  but  it  will  not  be;  and  your 
iuipenfe,  if  the  word  part  of  your  tor- 
•Kient,  as  you  fay  it  is,  will  foon  be  overj 
?but,  alas!  in  a  way  you  wifh  not. 

I  atiended  the  lady  juft  now.  She  fs 
•extremely  ill:  yet  is  fhe  aiming  at  an 
anfwer  to  her  Norton's  letter,  which  me 
began  yeftti day  in  her. own  chamber, 
and  has  wiiuen  a  good  deal :  but  in  a 
hand  not  like  her  own  fine  onr ,  as  Mrs. 
Lovick  tells  me,  but  much  larger,  and 
the  lines  crooked. 

I  have  accepted  of  the  offer  of  a  room 
adjoining  to  the  widow  feovick's,  till  I 
fee  how  matters  go ;  but  unknown  to 
the  lady;  and  I  fhail  go  home  every 
night,  for  a  few  hours.  I  would  not 
Jofe  a  fen  fence  that  I  could  gain  from 
lips  fo  inih'udtivej  nor  the  opportunity 
of  receiving  any  comciand  from  her, 
for  an  eftate. 


IM3 

In  this  my  new  apartment,  I  now 
write,  and  (hall  continue  to  write,  as 
occafions  offer,  that  I  nny  be  the  more 
circumftantial :  but  I  depend  upon  the 
return  of  my  letters,  or  copies  of  them, 
qn  demand,  that  I  may  have  together 
all  that  relates  to  this  affefting  ftory_j 
which  I  (hall  re-perufe  with  melancholy 
pleafure  to  the  end  of  my  life. 

I  think  I  will  fend  thee  Brand's  let- 
ter to  Mr.  John  Harlowe,  recanting 
his  bafe  furinizes.  It  is  a  mgtchlef? 
piece  of  pedantry;  and  may  perhaps  a 
little  dSvert  thy  deep  chagrin :  fome 
time  hence  at  leift  it  may,  if  not  now. 

What  wretched  creatures  are  there 
in  the  world  ! — What  ftrangely-mixed 
characters! — So  fenfible  and  fo  filly  at 
the  fame  time  i — What  a  various,  what 
a.jooiijb  creature,,  is  man! 

THR-EE  O'CLOCK. 

THE  lacly  has  juftfinifhed-her  letter., 
and  has  entertained  Mrs.  Lovick,  Mrs. 
Smith,  and  ir>e,  with  a  noble  difccurfe 
on  the  vanity  and  brevity  of  life,  .to 
which  I  cannot  do  juftice  in  the  repeti- 
tion :  and  indeed  I  am  fo  grieved  for 
her,  that,  ill  as  flic  is,  my  intellects  are 
not  ha'f  fo  clear  as  here. 

A  few  things  which  madethe  ftrongeft 
impreffion  upon  me,  as  well -from  t;ie 
fentimentsthemlelves,asfrctn  her  man- 
ner of  uttering  them,  I  remember.  She 
introduced  them  thus: 

*  I  am  thinking.'  laid  me,  «  what  a 
gradual  and  happy  death  God  Al- 
mighty (bhiTed  be  his  name)  affords 
rne!  Who  would  have  thought,  that, 
fuffering  what  I  have  fuffered,  and 
abandoned  as  I  have  been,  with  fuch. 
a  tender  education  as  I  have  had,  I 
fhould  be  fo  long  a  dying  ! — But  fee 
how  by  little  and  little  it  has  come  to 
this.— I  was  fir.ft  taken  off  from  the 
power  of  walking;  then  I  took  a 
coach — A  coach  grew  too  violem  an 
exercife  :  then  I  took  a  ebair-^-The 
prifon  was  a  l.ir^e  DEATH- STRIDE 
upon  me — I  (hould  \\zvefufferedlonger 
elfel — Next,  I  was  unable  tc  go  to 
church ;  then  to  go  up  or  dewnjlairs; 
now  hard^y'can  move  from  one  room 
to  another:  and  zi.lefs  room  will  foon 
hold  me. — My  eyes  begin  to  fail  me, 
fo  that  at  times  I^cannot  fee  to  read 
diftincily;  and  now  I  can  hardly 
write,  or  hold  a  pen. — Next,  I  pre- 
fume,  I  (hall  know  nobody,  nor  be 
able  to  thank  any  of  you— I  there- 
7  B  i  «  for* 
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«  fore  now  once  more  thank  you,  Mrs. 
<  Lovick — and  you,  Mrs.  Smith — and 
you,  Mr.Belford — while  I  can  thank 
you,  for  all  your  kindnefs  to  me. — 
And  thus  by  lirtle  and  little,  in  fuch 
a  gradual  ienfihle  death,  as  I  am 
bleifed  with,  God  dies  anuay  in  us> 
as  I  may  lay,  all  human  fatisfaction, 
in  order  to  fubdue  his  poor  creatures 
toHimlelf/ 

Thou  mayeft  guefs  how  affected  we 
all  were  at  this  moving  account  of  her 
progreflive  weaknefs.  We  heard  it 
with  wet  eyes-,  for  what  with  the  wo- 
inens  example,  and  what  with  her  mov- 
ing eloquence,  I  could  no  more  help  it 
than  they.  But  we  were  fiient,  never- 
thelefsj  and  fhe  went  on  applying  her- 
felf  to  me — 

'  O  Mr.  Belford!  this  is  a  poor 
'  tranfitory  life  in  it's  heft  enjoyments. 

*  We  flutter  about  her?  and  there,  with 

*  all  our  vanities  abou;  us,  like  painted 
'  butterflies,  for  a  gay,  but  a  very  fhort 
'  feufV. ,  till  at  faft   we  lay  ourfelves 

*  dwn  in  a  quiefcent  Hate,   and  turn 
'  into  vile  worms  :  and  who  knows  in 
'  what  form,  or  to  what  condition,  we 
*•   flj.:!l  r;!>  r.gain  ? 

'   I  wifh  you    *'oul.d  perrr:r    me,   a 

*  young  creature,  juft  turned  uf  r.ine- 
4  teen    years    of  r>.ge,    blooming    and 
**  healthy  as  I  wns  a  few  months  ago, 
'  now  nipt  by  the  cold  hand  of  dc^th, 

*  to  influence  you,  in  tbefe  mj  lajl  hours, 

*  to  a  life  of  regularity  and  repentance 

*  for  any  pall  evils  you  may  have  been 
«  guilty  of.     For,  believe  me,  Sir,  that 

*  now,  in  this  br>  ftage,  very  fc=\v  things 

*  will   bear  the  teft,   or  be  paffed  as 
*.  laudable,  if  pardonable^  at  our  own 

*  bar,  much  lei's  at  a  more  tremendous 
<  one,  in  all  we  have  done,  or  delighted 
'  in,  even  in  3  life  not  very  offenfive 

*  neither,  as  <we  may  think  ! — Ought 

*  we  not  then  to  ftudy  in  our  full  day  ^ 

*  before  the  dark  hours  approach,  fo  to 

*  live,   as  may  afford  reflections  that 
f.  will  foften  the  agony  of  the  latl  mo- 

*  rnents  when  they  come,  snd   let  in 

*  upon  the  departing  foul  a  ray  of  Di- 

*  vine  inercy  to  illuminate  It's  paflage 
'  into  an  awful  eternity?' 

She  was  ready  to  faint,  and  chufing 
to  lie  down,  I  withdrew}  I  need  not 
a    melancholy    h    'rt:     and 
;;ot  to  my  new  t a *..<.n  apart- 
ment, tny  hcurt  was  lliii  nwre  affected 


by  the  fight  of  the  folemn  letter  the 
admirable  lady  had  fo  lately  finifhed. 
It  was  communicated  to  me  by  Mrs. 
Lovickj  who  had  it  to  copy  fqr  me  j 
but  it  was  not  to  be  delivered  to  me  till 
after  her  departure.  However,  I  tref- 
pafTed  fo  far,  as  to  prevail  upon  the  wi- 
dow to  let  me  take  a  copy  ot  it ;  which 
I  did  directly  in  character. 

I  fend  it  inclofed.  If  thoti  canft  read 
it,  and  thy  heart  not  bleed  at  thy  eyes, 
thy  remorfe  can  hardly  be  fo  deep  as 
thou  haft  inclined  me  to  think  it  is. 


LETTER     VII. 

MISS  CLAR1SSAHARLOWE,TO  MRS. 
NORTON. 

JN   ANSWER    TO   LETTER  I*. 
MY   DEAREST    MRS.  NORTON, 

I  Am  afraid  1   (hall  not  be  able  to 
write  all  that  is  upon  my  mind  to 
fay  to  you  upon  the  fubject  of  your 
laft.  Yet  I  will  try. 

As  to  my  friends,  and  as  to  the  fad 
breakfafting,  I  cannot  help  being  af- 
flicted for  them.  What,  alas  !  has  not 
my  mother,  in  particular,  fuffered  by 
my  rafhnefs  1  —  Yet  to  allow  fo  much 
for  a  fon !— fo  little  for  a  daughter  !  — 
But  all  now  will  foon  be  over,  as  to 
me.  I  hope  they  will  bury  all  their  re- 
fentments  in  my  grave. 

As  to  your  advice  in  relation  to  Mr. 
Belford,  let  me  only  fay,  that  the  un- 
happy reprobation  I  have  met  with,  and 
rny  mort  time,  muft  be  my  apology 
now. — I  wifh  I  fOtt/^/have  written  to 
my  mother  and  my  uncles  as  you  ad-' 
vife.  And  yet,  favours  come  Jo  flowly 
from  them ! 

The  granting  of  one  requeft  only  now 
remains  as  a  defirable  one  from  them. 
Which,  nevertheless,  when  granted,  I 
mail  not  be  fenfible  of.  It  is  that  they 
will  be  pleafed  to  permit  my  remains  to 
be  laid  with  thole  of  my  anceltors— 
Placed  at  the  feet  of  my  dear  grand- 
father, as  I  have  mentioned  in  my  will. 
This,  however,  as  they  pleafe.  For, 
after  all,  this  vile  body  ought  not  fo 
much  to  engage  my  cares.  Itisaweak- 
nefs  —  But  let  it  be  called  a  natural 
weakrefs,  and  I  mall  be  excuf! 
pecKilly  when  a  reverential  gratitude 
fliall  be  known  to  be  the  foundation  of 


*  Beg'm  on  Monday  Sept,  4,  and  by  piece-meal  fbiflied  on  Tuefdayj  but  not  Tent  till 
t^c  Thud^y  following. 

it.— 
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it.— You  know,  my  dear  woman,  how 
my  grandfather  loved  me.  And  you 
know  how  much  I  honoured  him,  and 
that  from  my  very  infancy  to  the  hour 
of  his  death.  How  often  fince  have  I 
wifhed,  that  he  had  not  loved  me  fo 
well! 

I  wifti  not  now,  at  the  writing  of 
this,  to  fee  even  my  coufin  Morden. — 
O  my  blefled  woman !  My  dear  mater- 
nal friend  !  I  am  entering  upon  a  better 
tour,  than  to  France  or  Italy  either  !  — 
Or  even  than  to  fettle  at  my  once  be- 
lovedDairyHoufe! — All  thefe  profpe&s 
and  pleafures, which  ufed  to  be  fo  agree- 
able to  me  in  health,  how  poor  feem 
they  to  me  now  I 

Indeed,  indeed,  my  dear  mamma 
Norton,  I  mall  be  happy!  — I  know  I 
(hall! — I  have  charming  forebodings 
of  happinefs  already! —Tell  all  my 
dear  friends,  for  their  comfort,  that  I 
fhall! — Who  would  not  bear  the  pu- 
nifhments  I  have  borne,  to  have  the 
profpefts  and  affurances  I  rejoice  in  ! — 
Aflurances  I  might  not  have  had,  were 
my  own  wifhes  to  have  been  granted 
to  me ! 

Neither  do  I  want  to  fee  even  you, 
my  dear  Mrs.  Norton.-  Neverthelefs  I 
muft,  in  juftice  to  my  own  gratitude, 
declare,  that  there  <vcas  a  time,  could 
you  have  been  permitted  to  come,  with- 
out incurring  difpleafure  from  thofe 
whofe  efteem  it  is  neceffary  for  you  to 
cultivate  and  preferve,  that  your  pre- 
fence  and  comfortihgs  would  have  been 
balm  to  my  wounded  mind.  But  were 
you  now,  even  by  confent,  and  with  re- 
conciliatory  tidings,  to  come,  it  would 
but  add  to  your  grief}  and  the  fight  of 
one  I  fo  dearly  love,  fo  happily  fraught 
•with  good  news,  might  but  draw  me 
back  to  wifhes  I  have  had  great  ftruggles 
to  get  above.  And  let  me  tell  you  for 
your  comfort,  that  I  have  not  left  un- 
done any-thing  that  ought  to  be  done, 
either  refpe&ing  mind  or  perfon-,  no, 
not  to  the  minuteft  preparation  :  fo  that 
nothing  is  left  far  you  to  do  for  me. 
Every-one  has  her  direction  as  to  the 
laft  offices. — And  my  deflc,  that  I  now 
write  upon — O  my  deareft  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton, all  is  provided  ! — All  is  ready!  — 
And  all  will  be  as  decent  as  it  mould 
be! 

And  pray  let  my  Mifs  Howe  know, 
that  by  the  time  you  will  receive  this, 
and  ttie your  fignification  of  the  con- 
tents of  it,  it  will,  in  all  probability,  be 


too  late  for  her  to  do  me  the  ineftimable 
favour,  as  I  fhould  once  have  thought 
it,  to  fee  me.  God  nvill  have  no  rivals 
in  the  hearts  of  thofe  he  fanBijies.  By 
various  methods  he  deadens  all  other 
fenfations,  or  rather  abforbs  them  all 
in  the  love  of  Him. 

I  mall,  neverthelefs,  love  you,  my 
mamma  Norton,  and  my  Mils  Howe, 
whofe  love  to  me  has  paJJ'ed  the  love 
of  women,  to  my  lateft  hour!  — But- 
yet,  I  am  now  above  the  quick  fenfe  of 
thole  pleafures,  which  once  moft  de- 
lighted me:  and  once  more  I  fay,  that 
I  do  not  wifh  to  fee  objects  fo  dear  to 
me,  which  might  bring  me  back  again 
into  fenfe,  and  rival  myfupremelove. 

*  * 

TWICE  have  I  been  forced  to  leave 
off.  I  ivijbed,  that  my  laft  writing  might 
be  to  you,  or  to  Mifs  Howe,  if  it  might 
not  be  to  my  deareft  ma 

Mamma,  I  would  have  wrote — Is  the 
word  diftinft  ?— My  eyes  areyo  mifty! 
—If,  when  I  apply  to  you,  I  break  off 
in  half-words,  do  you  fupply  them— 
The  kindeft  are  jour  -due.  — Be  fure 
take  the  kindeft,  to  fill  upchafms  with, 
if  any  chafms  there  be — 

*  * 
ANOTHER  breaking  off!  —  But  the 

new  day  feems  to  rife  upW  me  with 
.healing  in  it's  wings.  I  have  gotten, 
I  think,  a  recruit  of  ftrength:  fpirits,  I 
blefs  God,  I  have  not  of  late  wanted. 

Let  my  deareft  Mifs  Howe  purchafe 
her  wedding-garments — And  may  all 
temporal  bleflings  attend  the  charming 
preparation! — Bleflings  will,  1  make 
no  queftion,  notwithstanding  the  little 
cloudi  nefles  that  Mr.  Hickman  encoun- 
ters with  now-and  then,  which  are  but 
prognofticks  of  a  future  golden  day  to 
him:  for  her  heart  is  good,  and  her 
head  not  wrong.— But  great  merit  is 
coy,  and  that  coyncfs  has  not  always 
it's  foundation  in  pride  :  but  if  it  fhould 
feem  to  be  pride,  take  off  the  Ikin-deep 
covering,  and,  in  her,  it  is  noble  diffi- 
dence, and  a  love  that  wants  but  to  be 
a flu red ! 

Teil  Mr.  Hickman  I  write  this,  and 
write  it,  as  I  believe,  with  my  laft  pen; 
and  bid  him  bear  a  little  at  firft,  and 
forbear;  and  all  the  future  will  be 
crowning  gratitude,  and  rewarding 
love:  for  Mifs  Howe  has  great  fenfe, 
fine  judgment,  and  exalted  generofity; 
and  can  fuch  a  one  be  ungrateful  or 
eafy  under  thofe  obligations  which  his 
afliduity 
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afllduiry  and  obligingnefs  (when  he 
fhall  be  fo  happy  as  to  call  her  his)  will 
Say  her  under  to  him? 

As  for  me,  never  bride  was  fo  ready 
ss  I  am.  My  wedding  garments  are 
fcought — And  though  not  fine  or  gau- 
<1y  to  th  ;  %ht,  though  not  adoined 
\vith  jewels,  and  fet  off  with  gold  and 
iilver;  (for!  have  no  beholders  eyes  to 
\vifh  to  glitter  in)  yet  will  they  be  the 
cafitft,  fhs  bappiefl  fuit,  t; 
•dal  maiden  were — for  they  are  inch  as 
carry  with  them  a  fecurity  againft  all 
thofe  anxieties,  pains,  and  perturba- 
tions,-which  foaietimes  fucceed  to  the 
tnoft  promifi^g  outlettings. 

And  now,  my  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  do 
I  wifh  for  no  other. 

'  O  haften,  good  God,  if  it  be  thy 
bleiled  will,  the  happy  moment  that 
I  am  to  be  decked  out  in  this  all-qui- 
eting garb!  And  fuftain,  comfort, 
bids,  and  protect  with  the  all  fha- 
dowing  wing  of  thy  mercy,  my  dear 
parents,  my  uncles,  my  brother,  my 
fifter,  my  coufin  Morden,  my  ever- 
de-tr  and  ever -kind  Mils  Howe,  my 
t,ood  Mis.  Norton,  and  every  de- 
fer v ing  perlbn  to  whom  they  wifh 
well !'  is  the  ardent  prayer,  firft  and 
laft,  of  every  beginning  hour,  as  the 
clock  tells  it  me,  (Hours  now  are  days, 
nay,  years)  of  your  now  not  farrow- 
y but  happy  > 
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LETTER    VIII. 

SJR.    LOVELACE,     TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


WED.  MORN.  SEPT.  6.  HALF  AN 
HOUR  AFTER  THREE. 

I  Am  not  the  favage  which  you  and 
my  wot  ft  enemies  think  me.  My 
foul  is  too  much  penetrated  by  the  con- 
tents of  the  letter  which  you  inclofed 
in  your  laft,  to  fay  one  word  more  to 
it,  than  that  my  heart  has  bled  over  it 
from  every  vein!  —  I  will  fly  from  the 
fubje£l  —  But  what  other  can  I  chufe, 
that  will  not  be  as  grievous,  and  lead 
into  the  fame  ? 

I  could  quarrel  with  all  the  world  ; 
with  thee,as  well  as  the  reft;  obliging 
as  thou  fuppolcft  thyfelf  for  writing  to 
me  hourly.  How  dareft  thou  (though 
unknown  to  her)  to  prefume  to  take  an 


apartment  under  the  fame  roof  with 
her?  — I  cannot  bear  to  think,  that 
thou  fhouldft  be  feen,  at  all  hours, 
pafTing  to  and  re  pafTing  from  her  at  1 1- 
ments,  wniie  /,  who  have  fo  uch 
reaMbn  to  coll  her  mine,  and  c  •  was 
preferred  by  her  to  all  the  wojld,  am 
forced  to  keep  aloof,  and  h  irdly  dare 
to  enter  the  city  where  ( 
.If  there  be  any-thing  in  Brand's  let- 
en  it  to  me, 
will  ever  divert  me, 
will  ever  again  give  me  joy  crpleaiure! 
I  can  m-ith-T  cat,  drink,  nor  fleep.  I 
am  rick  of  all  the  world. 

Surely  it  will  be  better  when  all  is 
over — when  I  know  the  -ivorjt  the  Fates 
can  do  againft  me — Yet  how  Drill  I 
bear  that  worJ??-—Ot  Belford,  Eclford! 
write  it  not  to  me!  Bui,  if  it  mufl  hap- 
pen, get  fuinebody  ehe*to  write;  for  I 
Ihall  curie  the  pen,  the  hand,  the  head, 
&nd  the  heart,  employed  in  communi- 
cating to  me  the  f.ital  tidings.  But 
what  is  this  faying,  when  already  I 
ctirfe  the  whole  world  except  her — My- 
felf  mo  ft? 

In  fine,  I  am  amoftmiferable  being. 
Life  is  a  burden  to  me.  I  would  not 
bear  it  upon  thefe  terms  for  one  week 
more,  let  what  would  be  my  lot;  for 
already  is  there  a  hell  begun  in  my  own 
mind.  Nevermore  mention  to  me,  let 
ber  or  who  will  fay  it,  the  frifon — I 
cannot  bear  it — May  damnation  feize 
quick  the  accurfed  woman,  who  could 
fet  death  upon  taking  that  large JlriJe, 
as  the  dear  creature  calls  it! — I  had  no 
hand  in  it! — But  her  relations,  her  im- 
placable relations,  have  done  the  bufi- 
nefs.  All  elfe  would  have  been  got 
over.  Never  perfuade  me  but  it  would. 
The  fire  of  youth,  and  the  violence  of 
pa/flan,  would  have  pleaded  for  me  to 
good  purpofe,  with  an  individual  of  a 
Jex,  which  loves  to  be  addrefled  with 
pailloivate  ardour,  even  to  tumult,  had 
it  not  been  for  that  cruelty  and  unfor- 
givingnefs,  which  (the  obje6l  and  the 
penitence  confidered)  have  no  exam- 
ple, and  have  aggravated  the  heinouf- 
nefs  of  my  faults. 

Unable  to  reft,  though  I  went  not  to 
bed  till  two,  I  difpatch  this  ere  the  day- 
dawn — Who  knows  what  this  night, 
thisdifmal  night,  may  have  produced  1 

I  rmift  after  my  meflenger.  I  have 
told  the  varlet  I  will  meet  him,  perhaps 
at  Knightfbridge,  perhaps  in  Picca- 
dilly; and  I  truit  not  myfclf  with  pif- 
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fofs,  not  only  on  his  account,  but  my" 
a\vn:  for.  piftols  are  too  ready  a-  mil- 
chief. 

I  hope  thou  haft  a  letter  ready  for 
fcim.  He  goes  to'thy  lodgings  rirft: 
for  Airely  thou  wilt  not  prefurne-to 
take  thy  txfl:  in  an  apartment  rear  hers. 
If  he  mifs  thee  there,  he  flies  to  Smith's, 
and  brings  me  word  whether  in  being, 
or  not. 

I  {hall  look  for  him  through  the  air 
as  I  ride,  as  well  as  on  horieback;  for 
j-f  the  prince  of  it  terve  me,  as  well  as 
I  have  ferved  Aim,  he  .will  bring  the 
dog  by  his  ears,  like  another  Habak- 
kuk,  to  my  (addle- bow,  with  the  ti- 
dings that  my  heart  pants  after. 

Nothing'bitt  the  excruciating  pangs 
the  condemned  foul  feels,  at  it's  en- 
trance into  the  eternity  of  the  torments 
we  are  taught  to  fear,  can  exceed  what 
I  now  feeT,  and  have  felt  for  almoft 
this  week  paftj  and  mayeft  thou  have  a 
ipice  of  thole,  if  thou  haft  not  a  letter 
ready  written  for  tby 

LOVELACE. 


LETTER    IX. 

MR.  BELFOR-D,    TO    ROBERT    LOVE- 
LACE, 


TUESDAY,  SEPT.  5.  six  O'CLOCK. 

THE  lady  remains  exceedingly 
weak  and  ill.  Her  intellects, 
neverthelefs,  continue  ckar  and  ftro»g, 
and  her  piety  and  patience  are  without 
example.  E  very-ore  thinks  this  night 
will  Be  her  laft.  What  a'  (hocking 
thing  is  that  to  fay  of  IVtch  an  excel- 
lence f  She  will  not,  however,  fend 
away  her  letter  to  her  Norton,  as  yer. 
She  endeavoured  in  vain  to  fuperfcribe 
ft  :  fo  defired  me  to  do  it.  Ker  fingers 
will  cot  hold  her  pen  with  the  requifite 
fteadinefs.  She  has,  I  fear,  written 
and  re'd  her  laft! 

EIGHT  O'CLOCK. 

SHE  is  fomewhat  better  than  {he  was-. 
The  doctor  has  been  here,  and  thinks 
fhe  will  hrjld  ont  yet  a  day  or  two.  He 
has  ordered  her,  as  for  fome  time  paft, 
only  fome  little  cordials  to  take  when 
ready  to  faint.  She  feemed  difappoint- 
ed,  when  he  told  her  fhe  might  yet  live 
two  or  three  days;  and  faid,  She  long- 
ed for  difmiffion  !  —  Life  was  not  Yo 
eafily  extinguished,  ihe  law,  as  forne 
d  ,  &eaib  fromgrtij}  was,  foe 
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believed,  ths  Jloivejf  of  deaths.  '  Bu<r 
'  God's  will  muftbedone!'— Her  only- 
prayer  was  now  for  fubmiifion  to  it: 
for  fhe  doubted  not  but  by  the  Divine 
Goodnefs  (he  ihould  be- an  happy  crea- 
tnre.  33  foon  as  (lie  could  be  diveftect 
of  thefe  rags  of  mortality. 

Of  her  own  accord  (he  mentioned 
you;  which,  fill  then,  fhe  had  avoided 
to  do.  She  aflced,  with  great  fcrenity, 
where  you  were  ? 

I  told  her  where;  and  your  motives 
for  being  fo  near;  and  reatl  to  her  a  few- 
lines  of  yours  of  this  morning,  iti 
which  you  mention  your  willies' to  fee 
her,  your  fincere  afHiclion,  and  your 
reibluhon  not  to  approach  her  without 
her  con  font. 

I  would  have  re'd    more,-  but   fhe 
laid,  *  Enough,  Mr.  Belford,  enough? 
— Poor  man,  does  his  conicience  be- 
gin  to  fir,d   him! — Then    need  not 
any-body  to  wifh  him  a  greater  pu- 
nifhment?— •  May  it  work  upon  him 
to  an  happy  purpote !' 
I  took  the  liberty  to  fay,  that  as  fhe 
was  in  foch  a  frame,  that  nothing  now 
feemed  capable  of  difcompofmg  her,  I 
could  wilhthat  you  might  have  the  be- 
nefit of   her  exhortations,    which,    I 
dared  to  fay,  while  you  were  fo  feri- 
oufly  affected,  would    have  a  greater 
force  upon  yon  than  a  thoofand  ier- 
mons ;    snd   how  happy    yon    would 
think   yourfelf,  if  you  could  but  re- 
ceive her  forgivenefs  cm  your  kneea. 

*  How  can  you  think,  of  fuch  a 
'  thing,  Mr.  Belford?'  faid  flic,  with 
fome  emotion:  «  my  compofure  is  ow- 
'  ing,  next  to  the  Divine  Goodnefs 
'  blefTing  my  earneft  fopplications  for 
'  it,  to  the  not  feeing  him.  Yet  let 
'  him  know,  that  I  now  again  repeat, 

*  th-at  I  forgive  him.— And  may  God 

*  Almighty,*  clafping  her  fingers,  and 
lifting  up^hereyes,  «  forgive  him  tooj 
'  and  perfe-ft  his  repentance,  and  fanc- 

*  tify  it  to  him!— Tell  him  I  fay  fo> 
'  And  tell  him,  that  if  I  could  not 

fay  fo  with  my  whole  heart,  Ifhould 

*  be  very  unealV,  and  think  that  my 
'  hopes  of  mercy  to  myfelf  were  but 
«  weakly  founded;-  and  that  Iliad  ftill, 
'  in  my  harboured  refentments,  fome 
«  hankermgs  after  a  life  which  he  has 
'  been  the  caufe  of  fliortening.' 

The  divine  creature  then'  turning 
afideher  head — «  Poor  man!'  laid  (he, 
'  I  once  could  have  loved  him.  This 
«  is  faying  more  than  ever  I  could  fay 

'  of 
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of  any  other  man  out  of  my  own  fa- 
mily !  Would  lie  have  permitted  me 
to  have  been  an  humble  instrument  to 
havemade  him  good,  I  think  I  could 
have  made  him  happy!  But  tell  him 
not  this,  if  he  be  really ^penitent — It 
may  too  much  affect  him!1 — There 

fhe  paufed. 

Admirable  creature!  —  Heavenly  for- 

giver! — Then  refuming  — '  But  pray 

*  tell  him,  that  if  I  could  know,  that 

*  my  death  might  be  a  means  to  re- 
'  claim  and  fave  him,  it  would  be  an 
'  inexpreffible  fatisfaction  to  me! 

*  But  let  me  not,  however,  be  made 

*  uneafy  with  theapprehenfion  of  fee- 

*  ing  him.     I  cannot  bear  to  fee  him  !' 
Juft  as  fhe  had  done  fpeaking,  the 

minifter,  who  had  fo  often  attended 
her,  fent  up  his. name;  and  was  ad- 
mitted.' 

Being  apprehenfive,  that  it  would 
be  with  difficulty  that  you  could  pre- 
vail upon  that  impetuous  fpirit  of 
yours,  not  to  invade  her  in  her  dying 
hours,  and  of  the  agonies  into  which  a 
furprize  of  this  nature  would  throw 
her;  I  thought  this  gentleman's  vJfit 
afforded  a  proper  opportunity  to  renew 
the  fubjecl;  and  (having  afked  her 
leave)  acquainted  him  with  the  topick 
we  had  been  upon. 

The  good  man  urged,  That  fome 
condefcenfions  were  ufually  expected, 
on  thefe  folemn  occafions,  from  pious 
fouls  like  hers,  however  fatisfied  with 
ibemfel<ves,  for  the  fake  of  fhewing  the 
*world,  and  for  example-fake,  that  all 
refentments  againft  thofe  who  had  moft 
injured  them  were  fubdued:  and  if  (he 
would  vouchfafe  to  a  heart  fo  truly  pe- 
nitent, as  I  had  reprefented  Mr.  Love- 
lace's to  be,  that  perfpnal  pardon, 
which  I  had  been  pleading  for,  there 
would  be  no  room  to  fuppofe  the  leaft 
lurking  refentment  remained;  and  it 
might  have  very  happy  effects  upon  the 
gentleman. 

<  I  have  no  lurking  refentment,  Sir,"* 
faid  me — '  This  is,  not  a  time  for  re- 

*  fentment :  and  you  will  be  the  rea- 
'  dier  to  believe  me,  when  I  can  af- 
'  fure   you,'  (looking  at  me)    '  that 
'  even  what  I  have  moft  rejoiced  in, 

*  the  truly  friendly  love  that  has    fo 
'  long    fubfifted    between    my    Mifs 
'  Howe  and  her  ClarifTa,  although  to 
'  my  laft  gafp  it  will  be  the  deareft  to 
'  me  of  all  that  is  dear  in  this  life,  has 
«  already  abated  of  it's  fervor;  has  al« 


ready  given  pi  ace  to  fupremer  fervors  j 
and  (hall  the  remembrance  of  A  Jr. 
Lovelace's  pe rfonal  infults,  which,  I 
blefs  God,  never  corrupted  that//;/W 
which  her  friendship  ib  much  delight- 
ed, be  ftronger  in  thefe  hours  with 
me,  than  the  remembrance  of  a  love 
as  pure  as  the  human  heart  ever 
boafted  ?  Tell  therefore  the  «u»GrA/, 
if  you  pleafe,  and  (if,  Air.  Bel- 
ford,  you  think  what  I  faid  to  you 
before,  not  ftrong  enough)  tell  the 
poor  man,  that  I  not  only  forgive 
him,  but  Irdvefuch  earned  wifhes  for 
the  good  of  his  foul,  and  that  from 
considerations  of  it's  immortality, 
that  could  my  penitence  avail  for 
more  fins  than  my  own,  my  laft  tear 
fhould  fall  for  him  by  whom  I  die !' 
Our  eyes  and  hands  expreffed  to  us 
both,  what  our  lips  could  not  utter. 
*  Say  not,  then,'  proceeded  fhe, 
nor  let  it  be  faid,  that  my  refent- 
ments are  unfubdued  ! — And  yet 
thefe  eyes,  lifted  up  to  Heaven  as 
witnefs  to  the  truth  of  what  I  have 
faid,  mall  never,  if  I  can  help  it, 
behold  him  more! — For  do  you  not 
confider,  Sirs,  how  fhort  my  time  is; 
what  much  more  important  iubjccls 
I  have  to  employ  it  upon;  and  how 
unable  I  fhould  be  (fo  weak  as  I  am) 
to  contend  even  with  the  avowed  pe- 
nitence of  a  perfon  in  ftrong  health, 
governed  by  pafiions  unabated,  and 
always  violent? — And  now  I  hope 
you  will  never  urge  me  more  on  this 
fubjeft.' 

The  minifter  faid,  It  were  pity  ever 
to  urge  this  plea  again. 

You  fee,  Lovelace,  that  I  did  not 
forget  the  office  of  a  friend,  in  en- 
deavouring to  prevail  upon  her  to  give 
you  her  laft  forgivenefs  perfonally. 
And  I  hope,  as  fhe  is  fo  near  her  end, 
you  will  not  invade  her  in  her  la  ft 
hours  j  lince  fhe  muft  be  extremely  dif- 
compofed  at  fuch  an  interview;  and  it 
might  make  her  leave  the  world  the 
fooner  for  it. 

This  reminds  me  of  an  expreflion 
which  flie  ufed  on  your  barbarous 
hunting  her  at  Smith's,  on  her  return 
to  her  lodgings;  and  that  with  a  ftre- 
nity  unexampled,  (as  Mrs.  Lovick 
told  me,  conlidering  the  occafion,  and 
the  trouble  given  her  by  it,  and  her  in- 
difpofition  at  the  time-.)  *  He  will  no* 
*  let  me  die  decently,'  faid  the  angelick 
fuffeier!— «  He  will  not  let  HK 

«  into 
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«  into  my  Maker's  prefence,  with  the 

*  compol'ure  that  is  required  in  enter - 

*  ing  into   the    drawing-room   of  an 

*  earthly  prince!' 

I  cannot,  however,  forbear  to  wifli, 
that  the  heavenly  creature  could  have 
prevailed  upon  herfelf,  in  thefe  her  laft 
hours,  to  fee  youj  and  that  for  my 
fake,  as  well  as  yours:  for  although  I 
am  determined  never  ^o  be  p;uilty  of 
the  crimes,  which,  till  within  thefe 
few  pad  weeks  have  blackened  my  for- 
mer life;  and  for  which,  at  prefent,  I 
moft  heartily  hatemyfelfj  yet  fhould  I 
"be  lefs  apprehenfwe  of  a  relapfe,  if 
{wrought  upon  by  the  folemnity  which 
Aich  an  interview  muft  have  been  at- 
tended with)  ypu  had  become  a  re- 
formed man  :  for  no  devil  do  I  fear, 
•but  one  in  your  (hape, 
*  * 

IT  is  now  eleven  o'clock  at  night. 
The  lady,  who  retired  to  reft  an  hour 
ago,  is,  as  Mrs.Lovick  tells  me,  in  a 
fweet  (lumber. 

I  will  clofe  here.  I  hope  I  (hall 
find  her  the  better  for  it  in  the  morn- 
ing. Yet,  alas!  how  frail  is  hope! 
How  frail  is  life  j  when  we  are  apt  to 
build  fo  much  on  every  fhadowy  relief; 
although  in  fuch  a  defperate  c,afe  as 
this,  fitting  down  to  reflect,  we  muft 
know,  that  it  is  but  fhadowy  ! 

I  will  inclofe  Brand's  horrid  pedan- 
xtry.  And  for  once  am  aforehand  with 
thy  ravenous  impatience. 


LETTER    X. 

MR.    BRAND,     TO    MR.    JOHN    WAL- 
TON. 


tlott  and  tranfcribingi  when  I  received 
yours'j  «nd  it  will  be  with  Mr.  Har- 
Jowe  afoi  efaid  to-morrow  morning;  and 
this,  and  the  copy  of  that,  will  be 
with  you  on  Monday  morning. 

You  cannot  imagine  how  forry  I  am* 
thatjoK,  and  Mrs.  Walton,  and  Mrs. 
Barker,  zndlmyfelf,  mould  have  taken 
matters  up  fo  lightly  (judging,  alas-a- 
dayl  by  appearance  and  conjecture) 
•where  character  and  reputation  are 
concerned.  Horace  fays  truly— 

*  Et  feme!  emtffitm  vitlat  irrevccablle  verbum? 

That  is,  '  Words  once  fpoken  cannot 

*  be  recalled:'  but  (Mr.  Walton)  they 
may  be  contradicted  by  other  words; 
and  we  may  confefs  ourfelves  guilty  of 
a  mijlake-,  and  exprefs  our  concern  for 
being  mi/taken;   and   refolve  to  make 
.our  mtftake  a  warning  to  us  for  the; 

future:  and  this  is  all  that  can  be  dom\ 
and  what  every  worthy  mind  will  do  j 
and  what  nobody  can  be  readier  to  do, 
.than  we  four  undejigning  offenders -t  (as 
I  fee  by  jour  letter ,  on  your  part;  and 
as  you  will  fee  by  the  inciofed  capy,  on 
mine)  which,  if  it  be  received  as  I  think 
it  ought,  (and  as  I  believe  it  iv.ill) 
muft  give  me  a  fpeedy  opportunity  to 
fee  you,  when  I  vifit  the  lady;  to 
whom  (as  you  will  fee  in  it)  I  expect 
to  be  fent  up  with  the  olive-branch. 

The  matter  in  which  we  all  erred, 
muft  be  owned  to  be  very  nice;  and 
(Mr.  Bel  ford's  character  confidered) 
Appearances  ran  very  itrong  agaixjr  the 
lady,  but  all  that  this  ferveth  to  ihew, 
is,  That  in  doubtful  matters  the  wifejl 
people  may  be  mi/taken;  for  fo  faith  the 
poet— 


CAT.  NIGHT,  SEPT.  2.      *  Tallitur  'in  dub'ih  hcminumfohrtia  rebut? 


BEAR  MR.  V,' ALTON, 

I  Am  obliged  to  you  for  the  very 
bandfomely  penned  (and  elegantly 
written}  letter  which  you  have  lent  me 
on  purpofeto  dojujlice  to  the  character 
of  $\K younger  MifsHarlowe:  and  yet 
J  muft  tell  you,  that  I  had  reafon,  be- 
fore that  came,  to  think  (and  to  kao^m? 
indeed)  that  we  were  alliurong:  and  fo 
I  had  employed  the  greateft  part  of  this 
week,  in  drawing  up  an  apologctical 
letter  to  my  worthy  patron  Mr.  John 
Harlowe,  in  order  to  fet  all  matters 
right  between  me  and  them,  and  (as 
Jar  as  I  could)  between  them  and  Mifs. 
$o  it  required  little  more  than  connec- 


If  you  have  an  opportunity ,  you- 
may  (as  \ffromyourfrlf,  and  u-iknowu 
to  me)  mew  the  inclofed  to  Mr.  Bel- 
ford,  who  (yo-o  tell  me)  refentelb  the 
matter  very  heinously;  but  'not  to  let 
him  fee,  or  hear  read,  thofe  words 
that  relate  to  him,  in  the  paragraph  at 
the  bottom  of  ibe  fecotid  pave}  begin- 
ning ^  Butyetl  d^injijtuponit^  to 
the  end  of  that  paragraph;  for  one 
would  not  make  one's  "lei i  enemies  you 
.know:  and  T  have  reafon  to  think,  that 
this  Mr.  Belford  is  u's  paffionate  and 
fierce  a  man  as  Mr.  Lovelace.  What 
pity  it  is  the  lady  could  find  no  wor- 
7  C  ibis? 
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thier  a  proteflor  /  You  may  pafte  thofe 
Jines  over  with  blue  or  black  paper,  be- 
fore he  feeth  it;  and  if  he  infilteth  up- 
on taking  a  copy  of  my  letter,  (for  he, 
or  any-body,  that  feefb  it,  or  heareth 
it  ready  will,  no  doubt,  be  glad  to  have 
by  them  the  copy  of  a  letter  ib  full  of 
the  finliments  of  the  nob  left  writers  of 
antiquity,  and  fo  well  adapted ',  as  I 
•will  be  bold  to  fay  they  nrc,  to  the 
fointin  hand;  I  fay,  if  he  infifteth  up- 
on taking  a  copy)  let  him  give  you 
3the  firongeft  ajjurances  not  to  fuffer  it 
to  be  printed,  on  any  account ;  and  I 
jnake  the  fame  requell  to  you,  that  you 
\vill  not:  for  if  any-thing  be  to  be 
made  of  a  man's  works,  who,  but  the 
Author,  fhotild  have  the  advantage? 
And  if  the  SpefJators,  the  Tailers,  the 
Examiners,  the  Guardians,  and  other 
of  our  polite  p-pers,  make  fuch  zfirut- 
iing  with  a  Jingle  *v <erj >,  or  fo,  by  way 
of  tnAto,  in  the  front  of  each  day's  ^a.- 
per;  and  if  other  authors  pride  them- 
selves \\\  finding  out  and  embellijhing  the 
iitje -pages  of  their  books  with  a  <verfe 
or  adage  from  the  claffcal  writers; 
•what  a  figure  would  fuch  a  letter  as  the 
jnclofed  make,  fo  full  fraught  with  ad- 
mirable precepts,  and  a-propos  quota- 
tions, from  the  bejt  authority? 

I  have  hern  told,  that  a  certain  noble 
lord,  who  t.r.ce  fat-  himfelf  down  to 
\vrite  a  pamphlet  in  behalf  of  a  great 
inimfter,  after  taking  Infinite  pains  to 
no  purpofe  to  find  a  Latin  motto,  gave 
commiffion  to  a  friend  of  his  to  offer  to 
tiny  one,  who  could  help  him  to  zfuit- 
able  one,  but  rf  one  or  two  lines,  a 
hamper  of  claret.  Accord  irgly,  his 
lordfhip  had  a  motto  found  him  from 
Juvenal;  which  he  unhappily  mifiak- 
ing,  (not  knowing  Juvenal  was  a  po- 
et) printed  as  a  profe  fentence  in  his  ti- 
tle-page. 

If  then  one  or  two  lines  were  of  fo 
much  worth,  (A  hamper  of  claret! 
No  lefs! )  of  what  inefiimable  'value 
wou]dfnch  a  letter  as  mine  be  deemed? 
»— And  who  knoweth  but  that  this  no- 
ble p — r,  (who  is  now  living*)  if  he 
fliould  happen  to  fee  this  letter  mining 
with  fuch  a  glorious  firing  of  jewels, 
might  give  the  writer  a  fcarf,  in  order 
to  have  him  always  at  hand,  or  be  a 
means  (foire  way  or  other)  to  bring 
him  into  notice?  And  I  will  be  bold  to 
fay,  (bad$$  the  world  is)  a  man  of 


found  learning  wanteth  nothing  but  an 
initiation,  to  make  his  fortune. 

I  hope  (my  good  friend)  that  the 
lady  will  not  die:  I  fhall  be  much 
grieved,  if  (he  doth  ;  and  the  more,  be- 
caufe  of  mine  unhappy  mifrcprefenta- 
tion:  fo  \v\l\you,  for  the  fame  caufes 
fowill  her  parents  and  frifna/s.  They 
are  very  rich  and  -very  worthy  gentle- 
folks. 

But  let  me  tell  you,  by-the-by,  that 
they  had  carried  the  matter  againft  her 
fo  far,  that  I  believe  in  my  heart  they 
were  glad  to  jujlify  themfelves  by  my  re- 

{ort ;  and  would  have  been  lefs  pleafed, 
ad  I  made  a  more  favourable  one  .- 
and  yet  in  their  hearts  they  doat  upon 
her.  But.novv  they  are  all  (as  I  hear) 
inclined  to  be  friends  with  her,  and 
forgive  herj  her  brother,  as  well  as  the 
rejt. 

But  their  coujin,  Colonel  Morden,  a 
very  fine  gentleman,  had  hajd  fuch  high 
'words  with  them,  and  they  with  him, 
that  they  know  not  how  tojloop,  left  it 
mould  look  like  being  frighted  into  an 
accommodation.  Hence  it  is,  that  /  have 
taken  the  greater  liberty  to  prefs the  re- 
conciliation; and  I  hope  \r\fuch  good 
feafon,  that  they  will  all  be  pleafedwith 
it :  for  can  they  have*  better  handle  to 
fave  their  pride  all  around,  than  by  my 
mediation?  "And  let  me  tell  you,  (inter 
nos,  betwixt  ourfelves)  very  proud  they 
all  are. 

By  this  honefl  means,  (for  by  difho- 
nefi  ones  I  would  not  be  Archbijhop  of 
Canterbury}  I  hope  to  pleafe  every- 
body; to  be  forgiven,  in  the/r/?  place, 
by  the  lady,  (whom,  being  a  lover  of 
learning  and  learned  men,  I  fhall  havfe 
great  opportunities  of  obliging — For, 
when  me  departed  from  her  father's 
houfe,  I  had  but  juft  the  honour  of  her 
notice,  and  me  feemed  highly  pleafcd 
with  my  con v erj 'at ion;}  and,  next,  to  be 
thanked  and  refpefted  by  her  parents, 
and  all  her  family;  as  I  am  (I  blefs 
God  for  it)  by  my  dear  friend  Mr. 
John  Harlowe:  who  indeed  is  a  man 
that  proftfleth  a  great  efieem  for  men 
of  erudition;  and  who  (with  Jingular 
delight,  I  know)  will  run  over  with  me 
the  authorities  I  have  quoted,  and  won- 
der at  my  memory,  and  the  happy  knack 
I  have  of  recommending  mine  own  Jlnf* 
of  things  in  the  words  of  the  greatejl 
fages  of  antiquity. 


*  i.  e.  At  the  time  this  letter  was  written. 
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•  Excufe  me,  my  good  friend,  for  this 
faming  vanity.  The  great  Cicero  (you 

muft  have  heard,  I  fuppofe)  had  a  much 
greater  fpice  of  it,  and  wrote  a  long 
letter,  begging  and  praying  to  be  flat- 
tered: but  if  I  fay  left  of  myfelf,  than 
other  people  (who  know  me)  fay  of  me, 
I  think  I  keep  a  medium  between  vanity 
and  falfff  modefty ;  the  latter  of  which 
oftentimes  gives  itfelf  .the  lye,  when  it 
is  declaring  of  the  compliments,  that 
every -body  gives  it  as  it's  due  :  an  hy- 
pocrify,  as  well  as  folly,  that  (1  hope) 
I  (hall  for  ever  fqorn  to  be  guilty  of. 

I  have  another  reajon  (as  I  may  tell 
to  you,  my  old  fchool-fellonv')  to  make 
me  wifh  for  this  fine  ladfs  recovery 
and  health ;  and  that  is  (by  fome  dif- 
tant  intimations)  I  have  heard  from 
Mr.,  John  Harlowe,  that  it  is  very 
likely  (becaufe  of  theyfor  me  hath  re- 
ceived) that  me  will  chufe  to  live  pri- 
vately and  penitently — and  will  pro- 
bably (when  fhecometh  into  her  ejlate) 
keep  a  chaplain  to  direct  her  in  her  de- 
votions and  penitence — If  me  doth,  who 
can  (rand  a  better  chance  than  myfelf? — 
And  as  I  find  (by  jour  account,  as  well 
as  by  every  •body's')  that  me  is  innocent 
as  to  intention,  and  is  refolved  never 
to  think,  of  Mr.  Lovelace  more,  who 
knoweth  what  (in  time)  may  happen? 
—And  yet  it  muft  be  after  Mr.  Love- 
lace's death,  (which  may  poflibly  fooner 
happen  than  he  tbinketh  of,  by  means 
of  his  detejiable  courfes:}  'for  after  all, 
a  man  who  is  of  publick  utility,  ought 
not  (for the///*/?  womanin  the  world) 
to  lay  his  throat  at  the  mercy  of  a  man 
who  boggleth  at  nothing. 

I  befeech  you,  let  not  this  hint  go 
farther  than  to  yourfelf,  your  fpoufe, 
and  Mrs.  Barker.  I  know  I  may  truft 
my  life  in  jour  hands  and  theirs.  There 
hare  been  (let  me  tell  ye)  unlikeiier 
things  come  to  pafs,  and  that  with  rich 
widows,  (fome  of  quality,  truly!) 
whole  choice,  in  their  firjl  marriages, 
hath  (perhaps)  been  guided  by  motives 
vf  convenience,  urmere  corporalities,  as 
I  may  fay;  but  who  by  their  fecond 
have  had  for  their  view  the  corporal  and 
fpiritual  mingled  -,  which  is  the  moft 
eligible  (no  doubt)  to  fubjlance  com- 
poled  of  both,  as  men  and  ivomen  are. 

Nor  think  (Sir)  that,  fhould  fuch  a 
thing  come  to  pafs,  either  would  be 
dif graced^  fince  the  lady  in  me,  would 
marry  a  gentleman  and  a  fcholar:  and 
a*  to  mint  own  hQtiwr9  as  Acjlur  would 


bring  her  high  fortunes  down  to  an  equi* 
valence  with  my  mean  ones,  (if fortune 
only,  and  not  merit,  be  confidered)  fo 
hath  not  the  life  of  this  lady  been  fo 
tainted,  (either  by  length  of  time,  or 
naught inefs  of  practice)  as  to  put  her 
on  -A  foot  with  the  caj\  Abigails  that  too, 
too  often,  {God  knoweth)  are  thought 
good  enough  for  a  young  clergyman, 
who,  perhaps,  is  drawn  in  by  a  poof 
benefice  j  and  (if  the  wicked  one  be  not 
quite  vjorn  out)  groweth  poorer  and 
poorer  upon  it,  by  an  encreafe  of  fa- 
mily he  knoweth  not  whether  is  moft 
his,  or  his  noble  (ignoble  I  ihould  iay) 
patron  s. 

But,  all  this  apart,  and  in  confidence. 

I  know  you  made  at  fchool  but  a 
fniall  progrefs  in  languages.  So  I  have 
retrained  myfelf  from  many  illuftrations 
from  the  clajjicks,  that  I -could  have 
filled  this  letter  with  as  I  have  done  the 
inclofed  one:  and,  being  at  a  dijlance, 
I  cannot  explain  them  to  you,  as  I  do  to 
my  friend Mr.  John  Harlowe;  and  who 
(after  all)  is  obliged  to  me  for  point- 
ing out  to  him  many  beautits  of  the 
authors  I  quote,  which  otherwife  would 
lie  concealed  from  him,  as  they  muft 
from  every  common  obferver. — But  this 
(too)  inter  nos — For  he  would  not  take 
it  well  to  have  it  known — Jays  (you 
know, old  fchool  fell  ow,Jfly.r,  you  know} 
•-willfirut  in  peacocks  feathers. 

But  whither  an>I  running?  I  never 
know  where  to  end,  when  I  get  upon. 
learned  topicks.  And  albeit  I  cannot 
compliment  you  with  the  name  of  a 
learned  man j  yet  are  you  a  fenjible 
man-,  and  (as  fitch)  muil  hive pkafure 
in  learned  men,  and  in  their  writings. 

In  this  confidence,  (Mr.  Walton) 
with  my  kindrefpefts  to  the  good  ladies, 
(your  fpoufe  and  fifler}  and  in  hopes, 
for  »he  young  lady's  fake,  foon  to  follow 
this  long,  longepiftle,  inperfon,  I  con- 
clude myfelf  jour  loving  and  faithful 
friend, 

ELIAS  BRAND. 

You  will,  perhaps,  Mr.  Walton, 
wonder  at  the  meaning  of  the  lines 
dravjn  under  many  of  the  vcords 
and fentences,  (UNDERSCORING 
we  call  it;)  and  were  my  letters, 
to  be  printed,  thofe  would  be  put 
in  a  different  char  after.  Now, 
you  muft  know,  Sir,  that  <wt 
learned  men  do  this  to  point  out  to 
the  readers,  who  are  not  fo  learned, 
7  C  3.  where 
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where  the  jet  of  our  arguments 
lietb,  and  the  empbajis  they  are  to 
lay  upon  tbofe  words  \  wherehy 
they  will  take  in  readily  our  fenfe 
and  cogency.  Some  pragmatical 
people  have  faid,  that  an  author 
who  doth  a  great  deal  of  this,  ei- 
ther calleth  bis  readers  foc-l.<,  or 
tacitly  con<lemneth  his  o-wn  JlyLe, 
as  fuppofing  his  meaning  would 
be  d&rk  without  it,  or  that  all  his 
force  lay  in  words.  But  all  of 
thofe  with  whom  I  have  converted 
in  the  learned  way,  think  as  I  think. 
And  to  give  a  very  pretty ,  though 
familiar  illujlration,  I  have  con- 
fidered  a  page  diftinguifhed  by 
different  characters,  as  a  verdant 
^/foA/overfpread  with  butter -flowers 
and  daijies,  and  other  fummer- 
flowers.  Thefe  the  poets  liken  to 
enamelling — Have  you  not  read  in 
the  poets  of  enamelled  meads,,  and 
fo-forth  ? 


LETTER    XI. 

J&R.  BRAND,  TO  JOHN  HARLOWE, 


SAT.  NIGHT,  SEPT.  2. 
•WORTHY    SIRr 

IAmunder  no  fmcdl  concern,  that  I 
(hould  (unhappily)  be  the  occajlon 
(I  am  fuie  I  intended  nothing  like  it) 
of  widening  differences  by  light  mi  fir  e- 
•port,  when  it  is  the  duty  of  one  of  my 
funttion  (and  no  lefs  confiding  with 
ray  inclination')  to  heal  and  reconcile. 

I  have  received  two  letters  to  fet  me 
right:  one  from  a  particular  acquain- 
tance (whom  I  fet  to  enquire  cf  Mr. 
Belford's  character;)  and  that  came 
on  Tuefday  laft,  informing  me,  that 
your  unhappv  niece  was  greatly  injxired 
in  the  account  I  had  had  of  her,  (for  I 
had  told  him  of  it,  and  that  with  very 
great  concern,  I  am  fure,  apprehending 
it  to  be  true.)  So  I  then  fet  about  writ- 
ing to  you,  to  acknowledge  the  error. 
And  had  gone  a  good  way  in  it,  when 
the  fecond  letter  came  (a  very  handfome 
one  it  is,  both  inftyle  and  -penmanjhip) 
from  my  friend  Mr.  Walton,  (though 
I  am  fure  it  cannot  be  bis  inditing)  ex- 
prefling  his  forrow,  and  his  wife's, 
and  his  fifter-  in  -law's  Irkewife,  for 
having  been  the  c 


in  the  account  I  gave  of  the  (aid yotttig 
tady,  whom  they  now  lay,  (upon  fur- 
ther enquiry)  they  find  to  be  the  moft 
unblameable,  and  mojl  prudent,  and  (it 
feems)  the  mcft  pious  young  lady,  that 
ever  (once)  committed  a  great  error  -y 
>  be  fure)  hers  was,  in  leaving 
iuch  w*rt/.y  parents  and  relations  for 
fo  *vile  a  man  as  Mr,  Lovelace  :  hut 
what  (hall  we  fay? — Why,  the  divine 
Virgil  tells  us —  • 

*  *  Improbe  Amor,  quid  non  mortal'ia  pcEloret 
f  coghf* 

For  my  party  I  was  but  too  much 
afraid,  (for  we  have  great  opportunities, 
you  are  fenlible,  Sir,  at  the  uni'vcrj'ity, 
of  knowing  human  nature  from  books> 
the  calm  refult  of  the  wife  me  as  ivif- 
dom,  as  I  may  fay — 

('  Haunt  ftqnam  cri&ro,  %u'i  difccre  vult  fir.t 

*  ln/roj) 

uninterrupted  by  the  «0//£and  vanities, 
that  will  mingle  with  perfonal  conver- 
fation,  which  (in  the  turbulent  world) 
is  not  to  be  enjoyed  but  over  a  bottle, 
where  you  have  an  hundredfodijh  things 
pafs  to  one  that  deferveth  to  he  remem- 
bered-, I  was  but  too  much  afraid,  I 
fay,  that  fo  great  a  Jlip  might  be  at- 
tended \\\t\\ftill greater  and  worfe:  for 
jour  Horace,  and  my  Horace,  the  moft 
charming  writer  that  ever  lived  among 
the  Pagans )  (  for  the  lyrick  kind  of  poetry  y 
I  mean;  for,  to  be  fure,  Homer  and  Vir- 
gil would  otberwife  be  firjl  named  in 
their  way)  well  obferveth,  (and  who 
underftood  human  nature  better  than 
he?)— 

f  Nee  vera  virtus,  cum  feme!  excidlty 
'  Cur  at  reponl  deterioribus.' 

And  0<vid  no  lefs  wifely  obferveth— 

'  Et  mala  funt  •uicjna  bonls.  Errorcfub  ;'//• 
'  Pro  vitio  virtus  crlmixa  ftffe  tulit.' 

Who,  that  can  draw  knowledge  from 
it's  fountain- head,  the  works  of  the 
fages  of  antiquity,  (improved  by  the 
comments  of  the  moderns)  but  would 
prefer  to  &11  others  the  filent  quiet  lije, 
which  contemplative  men  lead  in  the 
feats  of  learning,  were  they  not  called 
out  (according  to  their  dedication)  to 
the  few  ice  and  injlruftion  ofthe  world? 

Now,  Sir,  another  favourite  poet  of 
mine  (and  not  the  lefs  a  favourite  for 
being  a  Chriflian)  telleth  us,  that  it  is 
thccuAouiof  fomet  when  in  *  fault,  to 
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blame   upon  the  backs  of 


I  I  2J 


throw  the 

others — 

«  Homir.um  queque  mos  eft, 

*  £*<*  nos  cvr-<jUi'  premunty  alicno  i;"pcnere 

'  t£r&'  WANT. 

But  I,  though  (in  this  cafe)  mi/led, 
(ivell  intenJeMy,  neverhelers,  both  in 
the  mi/leaders  and  mi/led,  and  therefore 
entitled  to  lay  hold  of  that  plea,  if  any- 
body is  fo  entitled)  will  not,  however, 
be  claffed  among  fuch  extenuators;  but 
(contrarily)  will  always  keep  in  mind 
that  verfe,  wh/ich  cornforteth  in  mifiake, 
as  well  as  injlrucleth  j  and  which  I 
quoted  in  my  laft  letter — 

<  Errare  eft  bomin'is,fed  non  pcrjifteref 

And  will  own,  that  I  was  very  rajb  to 
take  up  with  conjectures  and  confe- 
quences  drawn  from  probabilities, where 
(efpecially)  the  character  of  fo  fine  a 
lady  was  concerned. 

«  Credere  fallaci  gravis  eft  dementia  f am  a  S 

MANT. 

Notwithstanding,  Mifs  Clarifla  Har- 
lowe  (I  muft  be  bold  to  fay)  is  the  only 
young  lady,  that  ever  I  heard  of,  (or 
"indeed  read  of)  that,  baling  made  fuch 
afalfejtep,  fofoon  (of  her  own  accord, 
as  I  may  fay)  recovered  herfelf,  and 
conquered  her  love  of  the  deceiver  ;  (A 
great  conqueft,  indeed  !)  and  who  fiseth 
him,  and  refolveth  to  die,  rather  than 
to  be  his;  which  now,  to  her  never- 
dying  honour,  (I  am  well  affured)  is 
the  cafe — And,  injuftice  to  her,  I  am 
now  ready  to  take  to  myfelf  (with  no 
fmall  vexation)  that  of  Ovid — 

*  Heu!  patior  tellsvulner-a  fafla  Huh* 

But  yet  I  do  infift  upon  it,  that  all 
that  part  of  my  information!  which  I 
took  upon  mine  o.vn  perfonai  enquiry, 

•  which  is  what  relates  to  Mr.  Belford 
and  his  char  after,  is  literally  true;  for 
there  is  not  any- where  to  be  met  with  a 
man  of  a  more  libertine  character  as  to 
women,  Mr.  Lovelace  excepted,  than 
he  beareth. 

And  fo,  Sir,  I  muft  defire  of  you, 
that  you  -will  not  let  any  blame  lie  upon 
my  intention  \  fince  you  fee  ho\v  ready 
I  am  to  accufe  myfelf  cf  too  lightly  giv- 
ing ear  to  a  rajb  information3(not  know- 
ing it  fo  to  be,  however:)  for  I  de- 
pended the  more  upon  it,  as  the  people 
1  bad  it  from  are  very  fiber  t  and  live  in 


the  fear  of  God:  and  indeed  when  1 
wait  upon  you,  you  •will  Ice  by  their 
letter,  that  they  muft  be  confcientious 
good  people:  wherefore,  Sir,  let  me  be 
entitled,  from  all  your  good  fanilj,  to 
that  of  my  laft-named  poet — 

*  Jyferb  ccnf.J/0  vfrbaremitte  res.* 

And  now,  Sir,  (what  is  much  more 
becoming  of  my  Junction}  let  me,  in- 
ftead  of  appearing  with  the  face  of  an 
Acci'fer,  and  a  rajb  cenfurtr,  (winch  ir» 
my  heart  I  have  not  deferred  to  be 
-thought)  afTume  the  character  of  a  re- 
conciler 5  and  propofe  (by  way  of  pe- 
nance to  myfelf  for  myjault)  to  be  lent 
up  as  a  mejfenger  of  peace  to  the  pious 
young  lady;  for  they  write  me  word  ab* 
folutely,  (and,  I  believe  in  my -heart, 
trul-i)  that  the  dsficrs  have  given  her 
over,  and  that  me  cannot  live.  Alas! 
alas!  what  a  fad  thing  would  that  be, 
if  the  poor  bough,  that  was  only  deiigned 
(as  I  very  muell  knoTJU>  and  am  fully  ' 
affured)  to  bebent,jhould  be  broken1. 

Let  it  not,  dear  Sir,  (eem  to  the  ^.vorld, 
that  there  was  any-thing  in  your  re- 
fentments  (which,  while  meant  for  re- 
claiming, were  juft  and  fit)  that  hath 
the  appearance  of  violence,  and  fierce 
wrath,  and  inexorability,  (as  it  would 
look  to  fome,  if  carried  to  extremity* 
after  repentance  and  contrition,  and  hu- 
miliation, on  the  fair  offender's  ikic:) 
for  ail  this  while  (itfeemeth)  (he  hath\ 
been  ^fecond Magdalen  in  her  penitena , 
and  yet  not  fo  bad  as  a  McgdaUn  fi\ 
her  faults,  (faulty,  nevertheleis,  as  (lie 
hath  been  once,  the  Lord  knoweth  ! — 

'  Nam  virus  nemo  fine  nafcitur:  optimum  Hie  eft, 
1  Sjuiminimis  urgctur,  — — iaiUi  Horace.) 

Now,  Sir,  if  I  may  be  named  for  this 
bleJJ'ed employment,  (for,  '  BieJJ'ed  is  the 
*  peace-maker  I'1')  I  will  haftento  Lon- 
don'j  and  (as  I  know  Mifs  had  always 
a  great  regard  to  the  function  I  have 
the  honour  to  he  of)  I  have  no  doubt 
of  making  myfelf  acceptable  to  her, 
and  to  bring  her,  by  found  arguments , 
and  good  advice,  into  a  iiking  of  life^ 
which  muft  be  thzfirjl  fep  to  her  reco- 
very :  for,  when  the  mind  is  made  eafyr 
the  body  will  not  long  fujfer  j  and  the 
love- of  life  is  a  natural  pajjion,  that  is 
foon  'revivt-d,  when  fortune  turneth, 
about,  and  fmileth— 

egenus  Gf 


1124  CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 

And  the  fweet  Lucan  truly  obferveth — 


' Fatis  di'lentwus  annos 

*  Mors  invitafubit.'" 

And  now,  Sir,  let  me  tell  you  what 
mail  be  the  tenor  of  my  pleadings  with 
her,  and  comfortings  of  her,  as  (he  is, 
as  I  may  fay,  a  learned  lady  ^  and  as  I 
can  explain  to  her  thofe  fentencet, which 
me  cannot  fo  readily  con  fi  rue  h  erf  elf : 
and  this  in  order  to  convince^o«  (did 
you  not  already  know  my  qualifications) 
how  well  qualified  I  am  for  the  Cbriftian 
office  to  which  I  commend  mylelf. 

I  will,    IN  THE  FIRST  PLACE,    put 

her  in  mind  of  the  common  courfe  of 
things  in  this  fublunary  world,  in  which 
joy  and  forrow,  forrow  and  joy,  fuc- 
ceed  one  another  by  turns;  in  order  to 
convince  her,  that  her  griefs  have  been 
but  according  to  that  common  courfe 
of  things— - 

4  Gaudla  poft  lutfus   vcniunt,  poft  gaudla 


SECONDLY,!  will  remind  her  of  her 
own  notable  defcription  of  farrow, 
when  me  was  once  called  upon  to 
diftinguifh  w  -herein  farrow,  grief,  and 
melancholy,  differed  from  each  other; 
•which  (he  did  impromptu,  \>y  their  effefis, 
in  a  truly  admirable  manner,  to  the 
high  fatisfaftion  of  every-one  :  I  mylelf 
could  not,  by  jhidy,  have  diftinguifhed 
better,  nor  more  concifely  —  '  SORROW,' 
faid  (lie,  c  wears  —  GRIEF  tears  —  but 


My  inference  to  her  (hall  be,  that 
fince  a  happy  reconciliation  will  take 
place,  grief  will  be  banifhed  —  -farrow 
difmifled  —  and  only  fweet  melancholy 
remain  \o  foot  he  and  indulge  her  con- 
trite heart,  and  (hew  to  all  the  world 
the  penitent  fenfe  me  hath  of  her  great 
error. 

THIRDLY,  That  her  joys*,  when 
reftored  to  health  and  favour,  wijl  be 
the  greater,  the  deeper  her  griefs  were. 

'  Gaudia,  qua  multoparta  labore,  placent? 

FOURTHLY,  That  having  really 
been  guilty  of  a  great  error,  me  mould 
not  take  impatiently  the  correction  and 
anger  with  which  (he  hath  been  treated. 

*  Leniter,  ex  mento  quicquld  pat'iare  feren- 
*  dumeflC 


FIFTHLY,  That  virtue  muft  be 
eftablifhed  by  patience  j  as  faith  Pru- 
dentius  — 

'  Hac  virtus  vldua  eft,  quam  nan  patientla 
*  fit-mat.'' 

SIXTHLY,   That,  in  the  words  of 
Horace,   (he  may  expett  better  times, 
than  (of  late)  (he  had  reafon  to  look 
for  — 

'  Grata  fupcrveniet,  qute  nonfyerabitur^  bora** 

SEVENTKLY,  That  (he  is  really  now 
in  a  njjay  to  be  happy,  fince,  according 
to  0<vid,  (he  can  count  up  all  her  <vjoc— 


4  Felix,  qui  fatitur  quae  numerare 
And  thofe  comforting  lines  — 

'  Eflqueferena  dies  pojl  longos  gratior  itnlres, 
'  Et  pojl  trijh  malum  gratior  iffa  falusS 

EIGHTHLY,  That,  in  the  words  of 
Mantuan,  her  parents  and  uncles  could 
not  odp  loving  her  all  the  time  they 
were  angry  at  her— 

£f  arnica  iro- 


ua  tamcn  fetnper  msns  eft, 

*  luntas, 

'  Sit  licet  in  natos  fades  aufteraparentumS 

NINTHLY,  That  the  ills  /he  hath  met 
with  may  be  turned  (by  the  good  ufe  to 
be  made  of  them)  to  her  everlajiing  be- 
nefit ;  for  that— 

4  Cum  furlt  atquc  ferit,   Deus  ohm  parcere 

*  quant.'' 

TENTHLY,  That  me  will  be  able  to 
give  zfine  lejjbn  (a  very  fine  leflbn)  to 
all  the  young  ladies  of  her  acquaintance^ 
of  the  vanity  of  being  lifted  up  in  pro- 
fpcrity,  and  the  voeakncfs  of  being  cafl 
dovin  in  adverfity  ;  fince  no  one  is  io 
hight  as  to  be  above  being  hutnbled;  fo 
low,  as  to  need  to  defpair  :  for  which. 
purpofe  the  advice  of  Aufonius  — 

*  Dum  fortuna  juv  at,  caveto  tolli: 

*  Dum  fortuna  tonat,  caveto  mefgiS 

I  (hall  tell  her,  that  Lucan  faith  well, 
when  he  calleth  adverfity  the  clement  of 
patience— 

<  ...         Gaudet  patiet:t':a  duns  :* 
That— 

'  Fortunam  fuf:rat  virtus,  prudentiafafitam. 
That  while  weak  fouls  are  crujbed 


*  Joy,  let  me  here  obferve,  my  dear  Sir,  by  way  of  note,  is  not  abfolutely  inconfiftent 
ti'ith  melancholy;  afofr  gentle  joy,  not  a  rapid,  not  a  rampant  joy,  however;  but  fuch  a_/'_y  as 
fhall  lift  her  temporarily  out  ot  her  foot  king  irclancbdy,  and  then  let  icr  down  gently  inio  it 
tlj)  to  If  fure,  bu  refittm,  w>|l  a«;;;«;ri.JJy  make  Cy  bs  he*  ilittc. 
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fortune,   the  brave  mind  maketh  the 

fickle  deity  afraid  of  it— 

«  Fortuna  forte*  metuit,  ignavospremit.* 
ELEVENTHLY,  That  if  fhe  take  the 

advice  of  Horace— 

<  Fortiaque  adverfis  cppomtc pe flora  rebus,'' 
it  will  delight  her  hereafter,  (as  Virgil 
faith)  to  revolve  her  pajl  troubles— 

t  Forfan&  bate  dim  meminijfe  juvablt.* 

And,  to  the  fame  purpofe,  Juvenal, 
fpeakingof  the  prating  jf-y  of  mariners, 
after  all  their  dangers  are  over — 
<  Gaudent  f:curi  narrare  pcricula  naut&C 
Which  fuiting  the  cafe  fo  well,  you'll 
forgive  me,  Sir,  for  popping  down  in 
Engli/h  metre,  as  the  tranjlative  im- 
pulfe  (pardon  a  new  word,  and  yet  we 
fcbolars  are  not  fond  of  authenticating 
new  words)  came  upon  me  uncalled 
for— 

<  The  feaman,  fafe  on  fhore,  with  joy  doth 

«   tell 
'  What  cruel  dangers  him  at  fea  befel.' 

With  thefe,  Sir,  and  an  hundredmore 
wife  adages,  which  I  have  always  at  my 
fingers-end,  will  I  (when  reduced  to 
form  and  method)  entertain  Mifs;  and 
as  (he  is  a  well-read,  and  (I  might  fay, 
but  for  this  one  great  error)  a  wife 
young  Jady,  I  make  no  doubt  but  I 
(hall  prevail  upon  her,  if  not  by  mine 
own  arguments,  by  thofe  of  wits  and 
capacities  that  have  a  congeniality  (as  I 
may  fay)  to  her  own,  to  take  heart — 

«  ——  Nor  of  the  laws  of  fate  complain, 
«  Since,  tho'  it  has  been  cloudy,  now't  clears 
*  up  again.' 

Oh !  what  wifdom  is  there  in  thefe 
noble  clajjical  authors !  A  wife  man  will 
'(upon  fearching  into  them)  always 
find  that  they.fpeak  /;/'/  fenfe  of  men  and 
things.  Hence  it  is,  that  they  fo  readily 
occur  to  my  memory  on  every  occafion — 
Though  this  may  look  like  vanity,  it 
is  too  true  to  be  omijted  :  and  I  fee  not 
why  a  man  may  not  know  thofe  things 
of  ktmfelf,  which  every-body  ieeth  and 
faith  of  him-,  who,  neVerthelefs,  per- 
haps know  not  half  fo  much  as  be,  in 
other  matters. 

I  know  but  of  one  objection,  Sir,  that 
can  lie  againft  my  going ;  and  that  will 
arife  from  your  kind  care  and  concern 
for  the  fafety  of  my  perfon,  in  cafe  that 


fierce  and  terrible  many  the  wicked  Mr. 
Lovelace,  (of  whom  every-one  ftand- 
eth  in  fear)  fhould  come  crofs  me,  as 
he  may  berefolved  to  try  once  more  to 
gaim  footing  inMifs'saffefiions:  but  I 
will  truft  in  Providence  for  my  fafety ', 
while  I  (hall  be  engaged  in  a  caufe  fo 
worthy  of  my  function;  and  the  more 
truft  in  it,  as  he  is  a  learned  mant  as  I 
am  told. 

Strange  too,  that  fo  vile  a  rake  (I 
hope  he  will  never  fee  this !)  mould  be 
a  learned  man\  that  is  to  fay,  that  a 
learned  man  fhould  find  leifure  to  be  a 
rake.  .Although,  poflibly  a  learned 
man  may  be  zjly  Jinner,  and  take  op- 
portunities, as  they  come  in  his  way— 
Which,  however,  I 'do  allure  you,  I 
never  did. 

I  repeat,  That  as  he  is  a  learned 
man,  I  (hall  veft  myfelf,  as  I  may  fay, 
in  clajfical  armour ;  beginning  meekly 
with  him  (for,  Sir,  bravery  and  meek- 
nefs  are  qualities  very  confident  with 
each  other,  and  in  no  perfons  fo  fhin- 
ingly  exert  themfelves,  as  in  the 
Chrijtian  priefthood ;  beginning  meekly 
with  him,  I  lay)  from  Ovid — 

'  Corpora  magnar.imo  fatis  eft  frcjlraJJ'e  leoniC 

So  that,  if  I  mould  not  be  fafe  behind 
\\izjhield  of  mine  own  prudence,  I  cer- 
tainly (hould  behind  the  Jbields  of  the 
ever-admirable  clajficks :  of  Horace 
particularly}  who,  being  a  rake  (and  a 
jovial  rake  too)  himfelf,  muft  have 
great  weight  with  all  learned  rakes. 

And  who  knoweth  but  I  may  be  able 
to  bring  even  this  Goliath  in  wicked- 
nefs,  although  \\\perfcn  but  a  little  Da- 
vid myfelf,  (armed  with  the  Jlings  and 
jftones  of  the  ancient  fages)  to  a  due 
fenfe  of  his  errors?  And  what  a  vic- 
tory would  that  be! 

I  could  here,  Sir,  pxirfuing  the  alle- 
gory of  David  and  Goliath,  give  you 
fome  of  the  Jiones  (Hard  arguments 
may  be  calle'd  Jiones,  fince  they  knock 
down  a  pertinacious  opponent)  which  I 
could  pelt  him  with,  were  he  to  be 
wroth  with  me  j  and  this  in  order  to 
take  from  you,  Sir,  all  apprehenfions 
for  my  life,  or  my  bones;  but  I  for- 
bear them  till  you  demand  them  of 
me,  when  I  have  the  honour  to  attend 
you  in  perfon. 

And  now  (my  dear  Sir)  what  re- 
mained), but  that  having  (hewn  you 

(what 
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(what  yet,  T  believe,  you  did  not 
doubt)  how  nuell  qualified  I  am  to  at- 
tend the  lady  wi  ;• branch,  I 
beg  of  you  to  uiiparch  me  with  it  out 
of  band?  For  if  4he  be  fo  very  HI,  and 
if  fhe  Jht'uld  run  live  to  receive  the 
grace,  which  (to  my  knowledge)  all 
theauor//-;  n  her,  how  much 
will  th.it  grieve  y«>u  all!  And  then,  Sir, 
of  vhat  avail  will  be  the  eulogies  yo« 
fh::ll  all,  peradventure,  join  to  give  to 
her  memory  ?  For,  as  Martial  wifely 
cbferveth — 

<  — 'Poft  cineres  gloria  far  a  venit* 

Then,  as  Aitfonius   layeth   it  down 
•with  wual  propriety,  that  tbofe  favours 

ivbich  are  ff-eedity  conferred  are  the 
yncft  graceful  and  obliging. 

And  to  the  fame  purpofe  Ovid— 

*  Gratia  ab  ojjtt.io,  quod  msra  tardaf,  uveft.'' 

And,  Sir,  whatever  you  do,  let  the 
lady's  pardon  be  as"  ample,  and  as 
chearfullf  given,  as  me  can  nvijb  for 
it;  that  I  may  be  able  to  telj  her,  that 
it  hath  your  hands,  your  countenances, 
and  your  whole  hearts,  with  it — For, 
as  the  Latin  verfe  h  th  it,  (and  I  pre- 
iurne  to  think  I  have  not  weakened 
ifs  fenfe  by  my  humble  advice)— 

'  Dat  bene,  dat  multum,  qui  dat  cum  mur.tr e 
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And  now,  Sir,  when  I  furvey  this 
Jong  letter*,  (albeit  I  fee  it  enamelled, 
as  a  beautiful  meado^v  is  .enamelled  by 
thefpring  or  fummer  flowers,  very  glo- 
rious to  behold  !)  I  begin  to  be  afraid 
.that  I  may  have  tired  you;  and  the 
more  likely,  as  I  have  written  without 
that  method  or  order,  which  I  think 
conftituteth  the  beauty  of  good  writ- 
ing: which  method  or  order,  neverthe- 
leis,  may  be  the  better  excufcd  in  a  fa- 
miliar epijlle,  (as  this  may  be  called) 
you  pardoning1,  Sir,  the  familiarity  of 
the  word:  but  yet  not  altogether  here, 


I  muft  needs  own;  becaufe  this  is  a, 
letter  and  not  a  letter,  as  I  mny  fayj 
but  a  kind  of  Jhort  and  pithy  difcourfe, 
touching  upon  various  and"  fundry  to, 
picks,  every-oneof  which  might  be  a 
fit  tkemt  to  enlarge  upon,  even  to  vo. 
lumes  :  if  this  epijkiary  difcourfe  (then 
let  me  call  it)  mould  be  pleafing  to 
you,  (as  I  am  inclined  to  think  it 
will,  becaufe  of  the  fentiments  and 
apborifms  of  the  luifcjl  nf  the  ancients, 
which  glitter  through  it  like  fo  many 
dazzling  fun-beams}  I  will  (at  my 
lei  Cure)  wcrk  it  up  into  a  methodical 
difcourfe;  and  perhaps  may  one  day 
print  it,  with  a  dedication  to  my  ho<- 
mured  patron,  (if,  Sir.  I  have  your 
leave)  ftngly  at  firft,  (but  not  till  I 
have  throwii  out  anonymoufly  two  or 
three  fmallcr  /£/>/?  r,  by  the  fucceis  of 
which  I  (\\\\\  :rrvc  ina'i^  myfclf  of 
fame  account  in  the  commotfuvealtb  of 
letters}  and  afterwards  in  my  ot-oi  —  . 
Not  ff>r  the  vanity  of  the  thing,  (how- 
ever) I  will  lay,  hut  fur  the  ufe  it  may 
be  of  to  the  publick;  for  (as  one  wdl 
oblerveth)  *  Though  glory  always  fol- 

*  Itpujtib  ^virtue,  yet  it  Jbould  be  conji- 

*  deredonly  as  it's 


*  Cor.titnnlt  I'audcm  -virtus)  licet  ufque  f>:qi:a- 

'   t:ir 

*  Gloria  vhtutcm,  corpus  ut  umbra  fuum."* 

A  very  pretty  faying,  and  worthy  of  all 
men's  admiration! 

And  now,  (moft  worthy  Sir,  my 
very  good  friend  and  patron)  referring 
the  whole  to  yours,  and  to  your  two 
brothers,  and  to  young  Mr.  HaYlowe's 
confideration,  and  to  the  wife  confede- 
ration of  good  Madam  Har/onve,  and 
her  excellent  daughter  Mifs  Arabella 
Hat-low  e\  1  take  the  liberty  to  fub- 
fcribe  myfelf,  what  I  truly  am,  and 
ever  Jball  delight  to  be,  in  all  cafes, 
and  at  all  times,  your  and  their  moft 
ready  and  obedient  as  ivell  as  faithful 
fewant, 

ELIAS  BRAND. 


*  And  here,  by  way  of  note,  permit  me  to  fay,  that  nokrmon  I  ever  compofed,  coft  me 
half  the  pairs  that  this  letter  hath  done — but  I  .know  your  grent  appetite  after,  as  well  a?  ad- 
miration of,  the  ancient  wifdcm,  which  you  fo  juftly  prefer  to  the  mcdirn — And  indeed  1  join 
with  you  to  think,  that  the  modern  is  only  borrowed,  (as  the  moon  doth  it's  light  from  the 
fun}  at  leaft,  that  we  excel  them  in  nothing;  and  that  our  lift  cogiiutMu  may  be  found, ge- 
nerally (peaking,  move  elegantly  dieted  and  exprefied  by  them. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    XII. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  JOHN  BEL 
FORD, 


[iN   ANSWER    TO  LETTER  XVIT.] 

WEDN.  MORN.    SEPT.  6. 

AND   is    (he  fomewhat  better?  — 
Bleflingsupon  thee  without  num- 
ber or  meafure!  Let  her  ftill  be  better 
and  better!  'ZW/me  fo  at  leaft,  if  flie  be 

'not  fo:  for  thou  knowift  not  what  a 
joy  that  poor  temporary  reprieve;  that 
flie  will  hold  out  yet  a  day  or  two,  gave 
me. 

But  who  told  this  hard-hearted  and 
death  -pronouncing  doctor,  that  me 
will  hold  it  no  longer  ?  By  what  war- 
rant fays  he  this  ?  What  preemption 
in  thefe  parading  folemn  fellows  of  a 
college,  which  will  be  my  contempt  to 
the  lateft  hour  of  my  life,  if  this  bro- 
ther of  it  (eminent  as  he  is  deemed  to 
be)  cannot  work  an  ordinary  miracle 
in  her  favour,  or  rather  in  mine! 

Let  me  tell  thee,  Belford,  that  al- 
ready he  deferves  the  utmoft  contempt, 
for  foffering  this  charming  clock  to  run 
down  fo  low.  What  muft  be  his  art, 
if  it  could  not  wind  it  up  in  a  quarter 
of  the  time  he  has  attended  her,  when, 
at  his  firlt  vifits,the  fprings  and  wheels 
of  life  and  motion  were  fo  good,  that 
they  feemed  only  to  want  common  care 
and  oiling! 

I  am  obliged  to  you  for  endeavour- 
ing to  engage  her  to  fee  me.  'Twas 
afting  like  a  friend.  If  (he^fr/vouch- 
fafed  me  that  favour,  me  mould  have 
feen  at  her  feet  the  moft  abject  adorer 
that  ever  kneeled  to  juftly-offeuded 
beauty. 

What   (he  bid  you,  and  wh-at  (he 

forbid  you,  to  tell  me;  (the  latter  for 
tender  confederations)  That  (he  for- 
gives me;  and  that,  could  (he  have 
made  me  a  good  man,  (he  could  have 
made  me  a  happy  one  !  That  me  even 
lo-vedme  !  At  fuch  a  moment  to  own  that 

Jhe  once  loved  me  !  Never  before  loved 
any  man  !  That  (he  prays  for  me  ! 
That  her  laft  tear-  ftiould  be  fhed  for 
me,  could  (he  by  it  fave  a  foul,  doom- 
ed, without  her,  to  perdition  !  —  O, 
Belford!  Belford!  I  cannot  bear  it! 
—What  a  dog,  what  a  devil  have  I 
been  to  a  goodnefs  fo  fuperlative!— 
Why  doss  (he  not  inveigh  againli  me  ? 


—Why  does  (he  not  execrate  me  ?— O 
the  triumphant  fubduer!  Ever  above 
me! — And  now  to  leave  me  fo  infi- 
nitely below  her! 

*  Marry  and  repair,  at  any  time? 
This,  wretch  that  I  was !  was  my 
plea  to  myfelf.  To  give  her  a  lower- 
ing fenfibility ;  to  bring  her  down 
from  among  the  ftars  which  her  beamy 
head  was  furrounded  by,  thaf  my 
wife,  fo  greatly  above  me,  might  not 
defpife  me;  this  was  one  of  my  rep- 
tile motives,  owing  to  my  more  reptile 
envy,  and  to  my  confcioufnefs  of  in- 
feriority to  her!— Yet  (lie,  from  ftep  to 
ftep,  from  diftrefs  to  diftrefs,  to  main- 
tain her  fuperiority  ;  and,  like  the  fun, 
to  break  out  upon  me  with  the  greater 
refulgence  for  the  clouds  that  I  had 
contrived  to  caft  about  her — And  now 
to  efcape  me  thus! — No  power  left  me 
to  repair  her  wrongs! — No  alleviation  to 
my  fe If- reproach!— No  dividing,  of 
blame  with  her! 

Teil  her,  O  tell  her,  Belford,  that 
her  prayers  and  wi(hes,  her  fuperla- 
tively  generous  prayers  and  wifhes, 
(hall  not  be  vain  :  that  I  can.  and  do 
repent — and  long  have  repented — Tell 
her  of  my  frequent  deep  remorfes — It 
was  impoffible  that  fuch  remorfes 
mould  not  at  laft  produce  effectual  re- 
morfe — Yet  (he  muft  not  leave  me—* 
She  muft  live,  if  (he  would  wi(h  to 
have  my  contrition  perfeft — For  what 
can  defpair  produce ? 

*         * 

I  WILL  do  every-thing  you  would 
have  me  do,  in  the  return  of  your 
letters.  You  have  infinitely  obliged 
me  by  this  laft,  and  by  preffi'ng  for  an 
admifiion  for  me,  though  it  fucceeded 
not. 

Once  more,  how  could  I  be  fuch  a 
villain  to  fo  divine  a  creature!  Yet 
love  her  all  the  time,  as  never  man 
loved  woman! — Curfe  upon  my  con* 
triving  genius!  Curie  upon  my  in- 
triguing head,  and  upon  my  feconding 
heart! — To  (port  with  the  fame,  with 
the  honour,  with  the  life,  of  luch  an/ 
argel  of  a  woman!  —  O  my  damned 
incredulity!  That,  believing  her  to  be 
a  wom^n,  I  muft  hope  to  find  her  a 
woman  !  On  my  incredulity,  that  there 
could  be  fuch  virtue  (virtue  for  vir- 
tue's fake)  in  the  fex,  founded  I  my 
hope  of  fucceedingwith  her. 

But  fay  not,  Jack,  that  (he  muft 
leave  us  yet.  If  (he  recover,  and  if  I 
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can  but  re-obtain  lier  favour,  then,  in- 
deed, will  life  be  life  to  me.  The 
world  never  faw  fuch  an  hufband  as  1 
will  make.  I  will  have  no  will  but 
hers.  She  fhall  conduct  me  in  all  my 
fteps.  She  fhall  open  and  direct:  my 
profpecls,  and  turn  every  motion  of 
my  heart  as  me  pleafes. 

You  tell  me,  in  your  letter,  that  at 
eleven  o'clock  (he  had  fweet  reft;  and 
my  fervant  acquaints  me,  from  Mrs. 
Smith,  that  me  has  had  a  good  night. 
What  hopes  does  this  fill  me  with!  I 
have  given  the  fellow  five  guineas  for 
his  good  news,  to  be  divided  between 
him  and  his  fellow-  fervant. 

Dear,  dear  Jack!  confirm  this  to 
me  in  thy  next  —  For  Heaven's  fake, 
do!—  -Tell  the  doctor  I  will  make  him 
a  prefent  of  a  thoufand  guineas  if  he 
recover  her.  Aflc  if  a  confultation  be 
neceflary. 

Adieu,  dear  Belford!  Confirm,  I 
befeech  thee,  the  hopes  that  now,  with 
fovereign  gladnefs,  have  taken  poflef- 
£on  of  a  heart,  that,  next  to  hers,  is 

Vhine. 

LETTER    XIII. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


WEON.   MORN.  ElGflT  O'CLOCK, 
(6  SEPT.) 

YOUR  fervant  arrived  here  be- 
fore I  was  itirring.  I  fent  him 
to  Smith's  to  enquire  how  the  lady 
was;  and  ordered  him  to  call  upon  me 
when  he  came  back.  I  was  pleafed  to 
hear  me  had  tolerable  reft.  As  foon 
as  I  had  difpatched  him  with  the  letter 
I  had  written  over  night,  I  went  to  at- 
tend her. 

I  found  her  up,  and  dre/Tedj  in  a 
white  fattin  night-gown.  Ever  ele- 
gant} but  now  more  fo,  than  I  had 
feen  her  for  a  week  paft:  her  afpeft  fe- 
fcnely  chearful. 

She  mentioned  theencreafed  dimnefs 
of  her  eyes,  and  the  tremor  which  had 
invaded  her  limbs.  '  If  this  be  dy- 
ing,' faid  fiie,  *  there  is  nothing  at 
all  mocking  in  it.  My  body  hardly 
fenfible  of  pain,  my  mind  at  eafe, 
my  intellefts  clear  and  perfeft  as 
ever.  What  a  good  and  gracious 
God  have  I  !—  For  this  is  what  I  al- 
ways prayed  for,' 


I  told  her,  It  was  not  fo  ferene  with 
you. 

*  There  is  not  the  fame  reafon  for  it,' 
replied  fhe.  «  Tis  a  choice  comfort, 
Mr.  Belford,  at  the  winding  up  of 
our  fhort  ftory,  to  be  able  to  fay,  I 
have  rather  juffereJ  injuries  myfelj\ 
than  offered  them  to  others.  I  blefs 
God,  though  I  have  been  unhappy, 
as  the  world  deems  it,  and  once  I 
thought  more  fo  than  at  prefent  I 
think  I  ought  to  have  done;  fince 
my  calamities  were  to  work  out  for 
me  my  everlafting  happinefs;  yet 
have  I  not  wilfully  made  any  one 
creature  fo.  I  have  no  reafon  to 
grieve  for  any-thing  but  for  the  for- 
row  I  have  given  my  friends. 
'  But  pray,  Mr.  Belford,  remem- 
ber me  in  the  beft  manner  to  my  cou- 
fin  Morden;  and  defire  him  to  com- 
fort them,  and  to  tell  them,  that  all 
would  have  been  the  fame,  had  they 
accepted  of  my  true  penitence,  as  I 
wifti  and  as  I  truft  the  Almighty 
has  done.' 

I  was  called  down:  it  was  to  Harry, 
who  was  juft  returned  from  Mifs 
Howe's,  to  whom  he  earned  the  lady's 
letter.  The  ftupid  fellow,  being  bid 
to  make  hafte  with  it,  and  return  ns 
foon  as  poflible,  ftaid  not  till  Mils 
Howe  had  it,  me  being  at  the  diftance 
of  five  miles,  although  Mrs.  Howe 
would  have  had  him  ftay,  and  fenr  a 
man  and  horfe  purpofely  with  it  to  her 
daughter. 

WEDNESDAY  MORNING,    lOO'ci.OCJC. 

THE  poor  lady  is  juft  recovered 
from  a  fainting  fit,  which  has  left  her 
at  death's  door.  Her  late  tranquillity 
and  freedom  fcpm  pain  feemed  but  a 
lightening,  as  Mrs.  Lovick  and  Mrs. 
Smith  call  it. 

By  my  faith,  Lovelace,  I  had  rather 
part  with  all  the  friends  I  have  in  the 
world,  than  with  this  lady.  I  never 
knew  what  a  virtuous,  a  holy  friend- 
fhip,  as  I  may  call  mine  to  her,  was 
before.  But  to  be  fo  ne-ivto  it,  and  to 
be  obliged  to  forego  it  fo  foon,  what 
an  affliction!  Yet,  thank  Heaven,  I 
lofe  her  not  by  my  oiun  fault !— But 
'twould  be  barbarous  not  tofparethee 
now. 

She  has  fent  for  tha  divine  who  vi- 
fited  her  before,  to  pray  with  her. 

LETTER 
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LOVELACE, 
FORD, 


TO    JOHN    BEL- 
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fo 


KENSINGTON,    WEDNESDAY   NOON. 

LIKE  flop's  Traveller,  thou 
^^^  bloweft  hot  and  cold,  life  and 
death,  in  the  fame  breath,  with  a 
view,  no  doubt,  to  diftraft  me.  How 
familiarly  doft  thou  ufe  the  words,  dy- 
itigy  dimnefs,  tremor!  Never  did  an 
mortal  ring  fo  many  changes  on 
few  bells.  Thy  true  father,  I  dare 
fwear,  was  a  butcher,  or  an  underta- 
ker, by  the  delight  thou  feemeft  to 
take  in  fcenes  of  denth  and  horror. 
Thy  barbarous  reflection,  that  thou 
lofeft  her  not  by  thy  own  fault,  is  ne- 
ver to  be  forgiven.  Thou  haft  but 
one  way  to  atone  for  the  torments  thou 
giveft  me,  and  that  is,  by  fending  me 
word  that  (he  is  better,  and  will  reco- 
ver. Whether  it  be  true  or  not,  let 
me  be  told  fo,  and  I  will  go  abroad  re- 
joicing and  believing  it,  and  my  wifhes 
and  imaginations  (hall  make  out  all 
the  reft. 

If  me  live  but  one  year,  that  I  may 
acquit  myfelf  to  myfelf,  (no  matter 
for  the  world!)  that  her  death  is  not 
owing  to  me,  I  will  compound  for  the 
reft. 

Will  neither  vows  nor  prayers  fave 
her!  I  never  prayed  in  my  life,  put  all 
the  years  of  it  together,  as  I  have  done 
for  this  fortnight  paft:  and  I  have  moft 
fincerely  repented  of  all  my  bafenefs  to 
her — And  will  nothing  do? 

But  after  all,  if  flie  recover  not,  this 
reflexion  mull  be  my  comfort:  and  it 
is  truth ;  That  her  departure  will  be 
owing  rather  to  wilfulnefs,  to  down- 
.right  female  wilfulnefs,  than  to  any 
other  caufe. 

It  is  difficult  for  people  who  purfue 
the  dictates  of  a  violent  refentment,  to 
flop  where  firft  they  defigned  to  flop. 

I  have  the  charity  to  believe,  that 
even  James  and  Arabella  Harlowe,  at 
firft,  intended  no  more  by  the  confede- 
racy they  formed  again  ft  this  their  an- 
gel filter,  than  to  difgrace  and  keep  her 
down,  left  (fordid  wretches !)  their 
uncles  fhould  follow  the  example  her 
grandfather  had  fet,  to  their  detri- 
ment. 

So  this  lady,  as  I  fuppofe,  intended 
•aly  at  firft  19  vex  and  plague  mcj  and, 
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finding  ihe  could  do  it  to  purpofe,  her 
defire  of  revenge  infenfibly  became 
ftronger  in  her  than  the  defire  of  life: 
and  now  flic  is  willing  to  die,  as  an 
event  which  (he  thinks  will  cut  my 
heart-ftrings  afunder.  And  (till,  the 
more  to  be  revenged,  puts  on  the 
Chriftian,  and  forgives  me, 

But  I'll  have  none  of  her  forgive- 
nefs!  My  own  heart  tells  me,  I  do  not 
deferve  itj  and  I  cannot  bear  it! — And 
what  is  it  but  a  mere  verbal  forgive- 
nefs,  as  oftentatioufly  as  cruelly  given 
with  a  view  to  magnify  herfelf,  and 
wound  me  deeper!  A  little,  dear,  fpe- 
cious — But  let  me  ftop — left  I  blaf- 
pheme ! 

*        * 

READING  over  the  above,  I  am  a- 
(named  of  my  ramblings  :  but  what 
wouldeft  have  me  do?— Seeft  thou  not 
that  I  am  but  feeking  to  run  out  of  my- 
felf, in  hope  to  lofe  myfelf  j  yet,  that 
I  am  unable  to  do  either! 

If  ever  thou  lovedft  but  half  fo  fer- 
vently as  I  love — But  of  that  thy 
heavy  foul  is  not  capable. 

Send  me  word  by  the  next,  I  conjure 
thee,  in  the  names  of  all  her  kindred 
faints  and  angels,  that  (he  is  living, 
and  likely  to  live! — If  thou  fendeil  ill 
news,  thou  wilt  be  anfwerable  for  the 
confequence,  whether  it  be  fatal  to  the 
meuenger,  or  to  thy 

LOVELACE. 


LETTER    XV. 


ROBERT  LOVE- 


MR.   BELFORD,   ^ 
LACE, 


WEDNESDAY,    II   0*CI.OCiC. 

DR.  H.  has  juft  been  here.  He 
tarried  with  me  till  the  minifkr 
had  done  praying  by  the  lady;  and 
then  we  were  both  admitted.  Mr. 
Goddard,  who  came  while  the  doctor 
and  the  clergyman  were  with  her,  went 
away  with  them  when  they  went.  They 
took  a  folemn  and  everlafting  leave  of 
her,  as  I  have  no  fcruple  to  fay  j  blef- 
fing  her,  and  being  blefled  by  herj  and 
wiftiing  (when  it  came  to  be  their  lot) 
for  an  exit,  as  happy  as  hers  is  likely 
to  be. 

She  had  again  earneftly  requefted  of 

the  do6lor  his  opinion  how  long  it  was 

no<w  probable  that  (he  could  continue: 

and  he  tgld  her,  that  he  apprehended 

7l>*  ihe 
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(he  would  hardly  fee  to-morrow  night. 
She  faid,  She  fhould  number  the  hours 
with  greater  pleafure  than  ever  me 
numbered  any  in  her  life,  on  the  moft 
joyful  occafion. 

How  unlike  poor  Belton'slaft  hours, 
hers!  See  the  infinite  difference  in  the 
effects,  on  the  fame  awful  and  affecting 
occafion,  between  a  good  and  a  bad 
conscience! 

This  moment  a  man  is  come  from 
Mifs  Howe  with   a  letter.     Perhaps  I 
flidll  be  able  to  Tend  you  the  contents, 
*         * 

SHE  endeavoured  feveral  times  with 
earneftnefs,  but  in  vain,  to  read  the 
letter  of  her  dear  friend.  The  writ- 
ing, flie  faid,  was  too  fine  for  her 
gruffer  fight,  and  the  lines  daggered 
und-r  her  eye.  And  indeed  (he  trem- 
Wed  f<>,  flie  could  not  hold  the  paper: 
and  at  laftdellred  Mrs.  Lovick  to  read 
it  to  her,  the  melfenger  wailing  for  an 
anf'wer. 

Thou  wilt  fee,  in  Mifs  Howe's  let- 
ter, how  different  the  exnreflion  of  the 
fame  impatience,  and  paffionate  love, 
is,  when  dictated  by  the  gentler  mind 
of  a  woman,  from  that  which  refults 
from  a  mind  fo  boifterous  and  knotty, 
as  thine.  For  Mrs.  Lovick  will  tran- 
fcribe  it;  and  I  (hall  lend  it — To  be 
jre'd  in  this  place,  if  thou  wilt, 


MISS   HOWE,    TO    MISS   CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

<  TUESDAY,    SEPT.  $, 

*  o  MY  DIARIST  FRIEND! 

'  TT7HAT    will    become   of  your 

*^     <  poor  Anna  Howe!   I  fee  by 

'  your    writing,    as  well  as    read    by 

'   your  own    account,     (which,    were 

you   not   very,  <very  ill,  vou  would 

hav<?  touched  more  tenderly)  how  it 

is  with  you  !    Why  have  I  thus  long 

delayed    to   attend     you !     Could    I 

think,    that    the    comfortings    of   a 

faithful   fiicnd  were  as  nothing  to  a 

gentle  mind  in  diltrefs,   that  I  could 

he  prevailed  upon  to  forbear  vifiting 

you  fo  much  as  once  in  all  this  time! 

I,  a*  well  as  every-body  elfe,  to  de- 

fcrt  an-.l  abandon  my  dear  creature  to 

Grangers!   What  will  become  of  me, 

-f  vuu  be  as  bad  as  my  apprehen- 

fions  make  you  ! 

«   f  will  let  out  this  moment,  little 
as  lhc  encouragement  is  that  you  give 


'  me  to  do  fo!  My  mother  is  willing 
«  I  mould  !  Why,  O  why,  was  (lie  not 

*  bejore  willing! 

*  "Yet  file  peffuadrs  rue  too  (left  I 
«  mould  be  fatally  affected  were  I  to  find 
'  my  fears  too  well  juftified)  to  wait 
'  the  return  of  this  meffcnger,  who 
'  rides  our  fwifieft  horfe.  —  God 

*  him  with  good  news  to  me  —  Kile  — 
'   Bur,  Qh  !    my  deareft,  deatrit  friend, 
'  what  elle!  —  One  line  from  your  own 

*  hand  by  him  '.—Send  me  but  onellne 
'  to  bid  me  attend  you  !   I  will  let  out 

*  the  moment,  the  very  moment,  I  re- 
'  ceiveit.     I  am  now  actually  ready  to 
'  do  fo  !   And  if  you  love  me,  as  I  love 

*  you,  the  fight  of  me  will  revive  you 
'  to  my  hopes.  —  But  why,  why,  when 
'  I   can  think  this,   did  I  not  go  up 

*  focner! 

'  BlelTed  Heaven!  deny  not  to  my 
'  prayers,  my  friend,  my  admoniftier, 

*  my  advifer,  at  a  time  fo  critical  to 
«  myfelf. 

'  But  methinks,  your  ftyle  and  fenti- 
f  ments  are  too  well  connected,  too  full 

*  of  life  and  vigour,  to  give  caul'e  for  fo 

*  much  defpair  as  your  daggering  pen 

*  feems  to  forebode. 

'  I  am  forry  I  was  not  at  home  [I 
<  mujl  add  thus  much,  though  the  fer- 
'  vant  is  ready  mounted  at  the  door] 

*  when   Mr.    Belford's   fervant  came 

*  with  your  affefting  letter.     I  was  at 

*  Mils  Lloyd's.    My  mamma  fent  it  to 
'  me;   and  I  came  home  that  inftant. 
'  But  he  was  gone.  He  would  not  (by, 
'  it  feems.     Yet  I  wanted  to  aflc  him 
'  an  hundred  thoufand  queftions.    But 
«  why  delay  I  thus  my  meffenger  ?    \ 

*  have  a  multitude  of  things  to  fay  to 
'  you  —  To  advife  with  you  about!  — 

*  You  (hall  direct  me  in  every-thing. 
•'  I  will  obey  the  holding  up  of  your 

*  finger.     But,  ifjou  leave  me  —  what 

*  is  the  world,  or  any-th'ing  in  it,  to 


'  ANNA  HOWE?* 

The  effect  this  letter  had  on  the  lady, 
who  is  fo  near  the  end  which  the  fair 
writer  fo  much  apprehends  and  deplores, 
obliged  Mrs.  Lovick  to  make  nmiy 
breaks  in  reading  it,  and  many  changes 
of  voice. 

*  This  is  a  friend,'  faid  the  divine 
lady,  (taking  the  letter  in  her  hand, 
and  kifiing  it)  '  worth  wifhing  to  live 
«  for.  —  O  my  dear  Anna  Howe!  How 
*  uninterruptedly  fweet  and  noble  h.-.s 

'  bf.n. 
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been  our  friendfhip ! — But  we  fhall 
one  day  meet   (and  this  hope  muft 
comfort  us  both)  never  to  part  again! 
Then,  diverted  of  the  (hades  of  body, 
(hall  we  be  all  light  and  all  mind  !  — 
Then   how  unalloyed,  how  perfect, 
will  be  our  friendship  !  Our  love  then 
will  have  one  and  the  fame  adorable 
object,  and  we  (hill  enjoy  it  and  each 
other  to  all  eternity!' 
She  faid,  her  dear  friend  was  fo  ear- 
reft  fora  line  or  two,  that  fhe  fain  would 
write  if  (lie  could:  and  fhe  tried;  but  to 
nopurpofe.  She  could  dictate,  however, 
fhe  believed;   anddefired  Mrs.  Lovick 
w«uld  take  pen  and  paper.    Which  (he 
did,  and  then   (he  dictated  to  her.     I 
would  have  withdrawn;  but  at  her  de- 
fire  (laid. 

She  wandered  a  good  deal,  at  firft. 
She  took  notice  that  fhe  did.  And 
when  fhe  got  into  a  little  train,  not 
pleafing  herlelf,  fhe  apologized  to  Mrs. 
Lovick  for  making  her  begin  again 
and  again;  and  faid,  that  the  third 
time  (hould  go,  let  it  be  as  it  would. 

She  dictated  the  farewel  part,  with- 
out hefitation;  and  when  fhe  came  to 
the  bleffing  and  fubfcriptibn,  fhe  took 
the  pen,  and  dropping  on  her  knees, 
fupported  by  Mrs.  Lovick,  wrote  the 
conclufion;  but  Mrs.  Lovick  was  forced 
to  guide  her  hand. 

You  will  find  the  fenfe  furprizingly 
entire,  her  weaknefs  confidered. 

I  made  the  meflenger  wait,  while  I 
•transcribed  it.  I  have  endeavoured  to 
imitate  the  fubfcriptive  part;  and  in  the 
letter  made  paufes,  where,  to  the  beft 
of  my  remembrance,  fhe  paufed.  In 
nothing  that  relates  to  this  admirable 
lady,  can  I  be  too  minute. 

*    WEDN.  NEAR    3  O'CLOCK. 
'    MY  DEAREST  MISS  HOWE, 


be  furprized — nor 
A      *  grieved — that    Mrs.    Lovick 
'  writes  for  me.     Although  I  cannot 
'  obey  you,  and   write  with   \r\y  pen, 

*  yet  my  heart  writes  by  hers — Accept 
'  it  fo — It  is  the  neareft  to  obedience  I 

*  can  ! 

*  And  now,  what  ought  I  to  fay  ? 
'  What  can  I  fay? — But  why  fhould 

*  you  not  know  the  truth?  Since  foon 
'  you  muft — Very  foon. 

'  Know  then,  and  let  your  tears  be 
'  thofe,  if  of  pity,  of  joyful  pity!  for 
'  I  permit  you  to  fhed  a  few,  to  em- 
i,  as  J  may  fay  a  fallen  bloflbm 


«  — Know  then,  that  t!  egood  doctor, 

*  and    the  pious  clergyman,   and   the 

*  worthy  apothecary,  have  juft  now— 

*  with  joint  benedictions — taken  their 
'  laft  leaveof  me  :  and  the  former  bids 

*  me  hope — Do,  my  deareft,  let  me  fay 

*  hope — hope  for  my  enlargement  be- 
'  foie  to-morrow's  lun  fet. 

'  Adieu,  therefore,  mydeareft  friend! 

*  — Be  this  your  confolation,  as  it  is 
'  mine\  that  in  God  s   good  tims  we 
'  ftiall  meet  in  a  bleffed  eternity,  never 
'  more  to    part? — Once    more,    then, 
'  adieu — and  be  happy  1 — Which  age- 
'  nerous   nature  cannot  be,   unlefs— 

*  to   it's  power — it  makes  others  fo 
1  too. 

*  God  for  ever  blefs  you !  prays, 
'  dropt-on  my  bended  knees,  although 

*  fuppc  rted  upon  them,  jour  obliged, 

*  grateful,  afeftionate, 

'  CL.  HAR.LOVVK.' 

When  I  had  tranfcribed  and  fealed 
this  letter,  by.  her  direction,  I  gave  it 
to  the  meflenger  myfelf;  who  told  me 
that  Mils  Howe  waited  for  nothing  but 
his  return,  to  fet  out  for  London. 

Thy  fervant  is  juft  come;  fo  I  will 
clofe  here. '  Thou  art  a  mercileis  ma- 
fter.  The  two  fellows  are  battered  to 
death  by  thee,  to  ule  a  female  wordj 
and  all  female  words,  though  we  are 
not  fure  of  their  derivation,  have  very 
flgnificant  meanings.  I  believe,  in 
their  hearts,  they  wifli  the  angel  in  the 
heaven  that  is  ready  to  receive  her,  and 
thee  at  the  proper  place,  that  thete 
might  be  an  end  of  their  flurries-^  ano- 
ther word  of  the  fame  gender. 

What  a  letter  haft  thou  lent  me! — 
Poor  Lovelace! — is  all  the  anfwer  J 
will  return. 

Fi<v e  o1 'clock.  ]  Colonel  Morden  is  this 
moment  arrived. 


LETTER     XVI. 

MR.BELFORD.    IN   CONTINUATION. 
EIGHT   IN   THE  EVENING. 

I"  Had  but  juft  time,  in  my  former,  to 
JL  tell  you,  that  Colonel  Morden  was 
arrived.  He  was  on  horfeback,  at- 
tended by  two  lei  vants,  and  alighted 
at  the  door,  ju  ft  as  the  clock  ftruck  five. 
Mrs.  Smith  was  then  below  in  her 
back-fhop,  weeping,  her  hufband  with 
her,  who  was  as  much  affe&ed  as  (he; 

Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Lovick  having  left  them  a. little 
before,  in  tears  likewife;  for  they  had 
jbeen  bemoaning  one  another;  joining 
in  opinion,  that  the  admirable  lady 
would  not  live  the  night  over.  She 
had  told  them,  it  was  ker  opinion  too, 
from  fome  numbnefies,  which  fhe  call- 
ed the  forerunners  of  death,  and  from 
an  encreafed  inclination  to  doze. 

The  colonel,  as  Mrs.  Smith  told  me 

afterwards,  afked  with  great  impatience, 

the  moment  he   alighted,    how   Mifs 

Harlowe  was  ?    She    anfwered,    alive; 

but,    fhe  feared,    drawing  on  apace. 

4  Good  God  !'  laid  he,  with  his  hands 

^nd   eyes  lifted  up  :  *  Can  I  fee  her? 

My  name   is  Morden.     I  have  the 

honour  to  be  nearly  related  to  her. — 

Step  up,  pray ;  and  let  her  know  [She 

is  fcnfible,  I  hope]  that  I  am  here. 

Who  is  with  her  ?' 

'  Nobody  but  her  nurfe,  and  Mrs. 

Lovickj  a  widow  gentlewoman,  who 

is  as  careful  of  her,  as  if  fhe  were 

her  mother.* 

'  And  more  careful  too,'  interrupted 

he,  '  or  me  is  not  careful  at  all ' 

'  Except  a  gentleman  be  with  her, 

*  one  Mr.  Belford,'  continued   Mrs. 
Smith,  «  who  has  been  the  bett  friend 
«  fhe  has  had/ 

'  If  Mr.  Belford  be  with  her,  furely 

*  I  may — But  pray  ftep  up,  and  let  Mr. 

*  Belford  know,  that  I  mall  take  it  for 

*  a  favour  to  fpeak  with  him  firft.' 
Mrs.  Smith  came  up  to  me  in  my 

new  apartment.  1  had  but  juft  dif- 
patched  your  fervant,  and  was  afking 
Jier  nurfe  if  I  might  be  again  admitted  ? 
Who  anfwered,  that  fhe  was  dozing  in 
the  elbow-chair,  having  refufed  to  lie 
down,  faying,  fhe  fhould  foon,  fhe 
hoped,  lie  down  for  good. 

Thecolonel,  who  is  really  afine gen- 
tleman, received  me  with  great  polite- 
nefs.  After  the  firft  compliments, 
My  kinfwoman,  Sir/  faid  he,  '  is 
more  obliged  to  you  than  to  any  of 
her  own  family.  For  my  part,  I  have 
been  endeavouring  to  move  fo  many 
rocks  in  her  favour;  and,  little  think- 
ing the  dear  creature  fo  veKy  bad, 
have  neglected  to  attend  her,  as  I 
ought  to  have  done  the  moment  I  ar- 
rived; and  '-would,  had  I  known  how 
ill  fhe  was,  and  what  a  talk  I  fliould 
have  had  with -the  family. — But,  Sir, 
your  fiiend  has  been  txceflively  to 
blame;  and  you  being  fo  intimately 
his  friend,  has  made  her  fare  the 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


*  worfc  for  your  civilities   to   her.— • 
'  But  are  there  no  hopes  of  her  reco. 
'  very?' 

'  'The  doctors  have  left  her  with  the 

*  melancholy  declaration,    that   there 
'  are  none/ 

*  Has  fhe  had  good  attendance,  Sir? 

*  A  fkilful  phyfician  ?  I  hear  thefe  good 

*  folks  have  been  very  civil  and  oblig- 
'  ing  to  her.1 

'  Who  could  be  otherwife?'  faid 
Mrs.  Smith,  weeping  :  '  fhe  is  the 

*  fweeteft  lady  in  the  world  !' 

*  The  character,'  faid   the  colonel, 
lifting  up  his  eyes  and  one  hand,  'that 

*  ihe  has  from  every  living  creature  !  — 
'  Good  God!  How  could  your  ace u i  led 

*  friend — ' 

'  And  how  could  her  cruel  parents  ?' 
interrupted  I. — *  We  may  aseafilyac- 
'  count  for  kimy  as  for  themS 

1  Too  true!'  returned  he,  'thevile- 
'  nefs  of  the  profligates  of  our  fex  con- 

*  iidered,  whenever  they  can  get  any 

*  of  the  other  into  their  power.' 

I  fatisfied  him  about  the  care  that  had 
been  taken  of  her,  and  told  him  of  the 
friendly  and  even  paternal  attendance 
fhe  had  had  from  Dr.  H.  and  Mr. 
Goddard. 

He  was  impatient  to  attend  her,  hav- 
ing not  feen  her,  as  he  (aid,  fince  fhe 
was  twelve  years  old;  and  that  then  fhe 
gave  promiles  of  being  one  of  the  fineit 
women  in  England. 

{  She  was  fo,'  replied  I,  '  a  very 
few  months  ago:  and,  though,  ema- 
ciated, flie  will  appear  to  you  to  have 
confirmed  thofe  promifes  :  for  her 
features  are  fo  regular  and  exact,  her 
proportion  fo  fine,  and  her  manner  fo 
inimitably  graceful,  that  were  fhe 
only  fkin  and  bone,  fhe  inuft  be  a 
beauty.' 

Mrs.  Smith,  at  his  requeft,  flept  up, 
and  brought  us  down  word,  that  Mrs. 
Lovick  and  her  nurfe  were  with  her; 
and  that  fhe  was  in  fo  found  a  fleep, 
leaning  upon  the  former  in  her  elbow- 
chair,  that  fhe  neither  heard  her  enter 
the  room,  nor  go  out.  The  colonel 
begged,  if  not  improper,  that  he  might 
fee  her,  though  flecping.  He  laid,  that 
his  impatience  would  not  let  him  ftay 
till  fhe  awaked.  Yet  he  would  not  have 
her  difturbedj  and  fhould  be  glad  to 
contemplate  her  fweet  features,  when 
fhe  law  not  him;  and  afked,if  fhe  thought 
he  could  not  go  in,  and  come  out,  with- 
out disturbing  her  ? 

She 


P]*tt 


Art   directs     !,v    I!;,,n:    ; 
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She  believed  he  might,  fheanfwered; 
lor  her  chair's  back  was  towards  the 
door. 

He  faid,  he  would  take  care  to  with- 
draw, if  (he  awoke,  that  his  fudden 
appearance  might  not  fuiprize  her. 

Mrs.  Smith,  (lepping  up  before  us, 
bid  Mrs.  Lovick  and  the  nurfe  not  ftir, 
when  we  entered ;  and  then  we  went  up 
foftly  together. 

We  beheld  the  lady  in  a  charming  at- 
titude. Drefled,  as  I  told  you  before, 
in  her  virgin  white,  me  was  fitting  in 
her  elbow-chair,  Mrs.  Lovick  clofe 
.  By  het,  in  another  chair,  with  her  left 
arm  round  her  neck,  fupporting  it,  as 
it  were;  for,  it  feems,  the  lady  had  bid 
her  do  fo,  faying,  me  had  been  a  mo- 
ther to  her,  and  fhe  would  delight  her- 
felf  in  thinking  fhe  was  in  her  mam- 
ma's arms;  for  fhe  found  berfelfdrow- 
fy;  perhaps,  fhe  faid,  for  the  laft  time 
fhe  mould  be  fo. 

One  faded  cheek  refted  upon  the  good 
woman's  bofom,  the  kindly  warmth  of 
which  had  overfpread  it  with  a  faint, 
but  charming  fluftv,  the  other  paler, 
and  hollow,  as  if  already  iced  over  by 
death.  Her  hands  white  as  the  lily, 
with  her  meandring  veins  more  tran- 
fparently  blue  than  ever  I  had  feeneven 
hers;  (veins  fo  foon,  alas!  tobechoak- 
cd  up  by  the  congealment  of  that  purple 
ftream,  -  which  already  fo  languidly 
creeps  rather  than  flows  through  them ! ) 
her  hands  hanging  lifelefsly,  one  be- 
fore her,  the  other  grafped  by  the  right- 
hand  of  the  kind  widow,  whofe  tears 
bedewed  the  fweet  face  which  her  mo- 
therly bofom  fupported,  though  Unfelt 
by  the  fair  fleeper;  and  either  infen- 
fibly  to  the  good  woman,  or  what  fhe 
would  not  difturb  her  to  wipe  off,  or  to 
change  her  pofture:  her  afpecl  was 
fweetly  calm  and  ferene:  and  though 
fhe  ftarted  now-and-then,  yet  her  deep 
feemed  eafy;  her  breath  indeed  fhort 
and  quick  ;  but  tolerably  free,  and  not 
like  that  of  a  dying  perfon. 

'In  this  heart  moving  attitude  fhe  ap- 
peared to  us  when  we  approached  her, 
and  came  to  have  her  lovely  face  be- 
fore us. 

The  colonel,  fighing  often,  gazed 
upon  her  with  his  arms  folded,  and 
with  the  mod  profound  and  affectionate 
attention;  till  at  laft,  on  her  ftarting, 
and  fetching  her  breath  with  greater  dif- 
ficulty than  before,  he  retired  toafcreen, 
ffcat  was  drawn  before  her  bo*fet  as  flie 


calls  it,  which,  as  I  have  heretofore 
obferved,  ftands  under  one  of  the  win- 
dows. This  fcreen  was  placed  there, 
at  the  time  fhe  found  herfelf  obliged  to 
take  to  her  chamber;  and  in  the  depth 
of  our  concern,  and  the  fulnefs  of  other 
difcourfe  at  our  firft  interview,  I  had 
forgotten  to  apprize  the  colonel  of  what 
he  would  probably  fee. 

Retiring  thither,  he  drew  out  his 
handkerchief,  and  overwhelmed  with 
grief,  feemed  unable  to  fpeak:  but,  on 
carting  his  eye  behind  the  fcreen,  he 
foon  broke  filence;  for,  ftruck  with 
the  fhape  of  the  coffin,  he  lifted  up  a 
purplim-coloured  cloth  that  was  fpread 
over  it,  and,  ftarting  back,  *  Good 
'  God!'  faid  he,  'what's  here?' 

Mrs.  Smith  ftanding  next  him, 
'  Why,'  faid  he,  with  great  emotion, 

*  is  my  coufin  fu  fife  red  to  indulge  her 
'  fad  reflections  with  fuch  an  objeft  Be- 

*  fore  her  ?' 

*  Alas !  Sir,'  replied  the  good  wo- 
man, *  who  mould  controul  her  ?  We 

*  are  all  ftrangers  about  her,  in  aman- 

*  ner:  and  yet  we  have  expoftulated 
'  with  her  upon  this  fad  occafion.' 

*  I  ought,'  faid  I,   (ftepping  foftly 
up  to  him,  the  lady  again  falling  into 
a  doze)  '  to  have  apprized  you  of  this. 

I  was  here  when  it  was  brought  in, 
and  never  was  fo  fhocked  in  my  life. 
But  fhe  had  none  of  her  friends  about 
her,  and  no  reafon  to  hope  for  any  of 
them  to  come  near  her;  and,  allured 
fhe  fhould  not  recover,  me  was  re- 
folved  to  leave  as  little  as  pofllble, 
efpecially  as  to  what  related  to  her 
perfon,  to  her  executor.  But  it  is 
not  a  mocking  object  to  her,  though 
it  be  to  every-body  elfe.' 
'  Curfe  upon  the  hard-heartednefs  of 
thofe,'  faid  he,  '  who  occafioned  her 
to  make  fo  fad  a  provifion  for  her- 
felf! What  muft  her  reflexions  have 
been,  all  the  time  flie  was  thinking 
of  it,  and  giving  orders  about  it  ? 
And  what  muft  they  be,  every  time 
fhe  turns  her  head  towards  it  ?  Thefe 
uncommon  genius's — But  indeed  fhe 
Jbould  have  been  controuled  in  it,  had 
J  been  here.' 

The  lady  fetched  a  profound  figh, 
and,  ftarting,  it  broke  off  our  talk  j 
and  the  colonel  then  withdrew  farther 
behind  the  fcreen,  that  his  fudden  ap- 
pearance might  not  furprize  her. 

'  Where  am  I!'   faid  fhe.     «  Hovr 

*  druwfy  I  am  J  How  long  have  I  doz- 

«  cd?— 
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<  ed  ? — Don't  go,  Sir,*  (for  I  was  re- 
tirinfr-)   '  I  3m   very  ftupid,  ami  (hall 
'  be  moieand  in<  ve  fo,  I  fuppofe.' 

She  then  offered  to  iaife  her! elf;  but 
being  ready  to  faint  through  wep.knefs, 
wasfcrct'i  to  fit  down  again,  reclining 
her  head  on  her  chair  hack}  and,  after 
a  few  moments,  '  I  believe  now,  my 
'  good  rri^ncls,'  (aid  fhe,  '  all  your 

*  kind   trouble  will  foon  be  over.     I 

*  have  ilvipt,  but  am  not  refreshed,  and 

*  my  fingers  ends  feem  numbed — have 
'  no    feeling  I'     (holding    them    up) 
— *  'Tis  time  to  fend  the  letter  to  my 
'  good  Norton/ 

*  Shall  I,  Madam,  fend  my  fervant 
«  poft  with  it  ?' 

«  O  no,  Sir,  I  thank  you.  It  will 
i  '  reach  the  dearwotnan  too  foon  (as  fhe 
«  will  think)  by  the  poft.* 

I  tok!  her  this  was  not  poft-day. 

«  Is  it/Wednefday  ftill,'  faid  (he: 
'  Blefs  me!  I  know  not  how  the  time 

*  gees:  but  very  tedioufly,  'tis  plain. 
'  And  now  I  think  I  muft  foon  take  to 
'  my  bed.     All  will  be  moft  conveni- 
'  ently,  and   with  leaft1  trouble,  over 
(  there — Will  it  not,  Mrs.  Lovick?-— 
«  I  think,  Sir,' turning  tome,   '  I  have 
«  left  nothing  to  thefe  laft  incapacitat- 

<  ing  hours.     Nothing  either  to  fay  or 
'  to  do.     I  blefs  God,  I  have  not.     If 
'  I  had,  how  unhappy  fhould   I   be  ! 
«   Can  you,  Sir,  remind  me  of  any-thing 

*  nectflary  to  be  clone  or  faid  to  make 

*  your  office  eafy  ?' 

*  If,  Madam,  your  coufin  Morden 

*  mould  come,  you  would  be  glad  to 
«  fee  him,  I  prefume  ?' 

*  I  am  too  weak  to  wifh  to  fee  my 
'  coufin  now.     It  would  but  difcom- 
9  pofe  me,  and  him  too.     Yet,  if  he 
'  come  while  I  can  fee,  I  aw// fee  him, 
'  were  it  but  to  thank  him  for  former 
'  favours,  and  for  his  prefent  kind  in- 
'  tentions  to  me.     Has  any-body  been 
'  here  from  him  ?' 

'  He  has  called,  and  will  be  here, 

*  Madam,   in   half  an    hourj   but  he 
'  feared  to  furprize  you.' 

'  Nothing  can  furprize  me  now,  ex- 
«  cept  my  mamma  were  to  favour  me 
'  with  her  laft  bleffing  in  perfon.  That 
'  would  be  a  welcome  furprize  to  me 
'  even  yet.  But  did  my  coufin  come 
'  purpofely  to  town  to  fee  me  ?' 

«  Yes,  Madam.  I  took  the  liberty 
4  to  let  him  know,  by  a  line  laftMon- 

<  day,  how  ill  you  were.' 

'  You  are  very  kind,  Sir.     I  amaut! 


have  been  greatly  obliged    (<•>   yotr. 
But   I  think  I  mail  be  pained  to  ice 
him  now,  becaufe  he  will  be  COIK 
ed  to  fee  me.     And  yet,  as  I  am  not 
fo  ill  as  I  fhall  prefently.be — the  1 
becomes,  ths  better.    But  if  he  c 
what  lhall  I  do  about  the  fcreen 
will  chide  me,  very  probably;  ;. 
cannot  bear  chiding  now.     Perhaps,* 

[leaning  upon  Mrs.  Lovick  and  Mrs. 

Smith]  «  lean  walk  intothe  next  apart- 

*  ment  to  receive  him.' 

She  motioned  to  rife;  but  was  ready 
to  fiint  again,  and  forced  to  fit  fti!l. 

The  colonel  was  in  a  perfect  agita- 
tion behind  the  fcreen,  to  hear  this  dif- 
courfe;  and  twice,  unfcen  by  his  cou- 
fin, was  coming  from  it  towards  her; 
but  retreated,  for  fearof  furprizing  her 
too  much. 

I  ftept  to  him,  and  favoured  his  re- 
treat; (lie  only  faying,  *  Are  you  go- 
1  ing,  Mr.  Bel  ford  ?  Are  you  fern  for 

*  down  ?  Is  my  coufin  come  ?'  Ft  r  (be 
heard  fomebody   ftep  foftly  acrofs  the 
room,  and   thought  it  to  be   me;  her 
hearing  being  more  perfect  than  her 
fight. 

I  told  her,  I  believed  he  was;  and  flic 
f;iid,  «  We  muft  make  the  beft  of  it, 
Mrs.  Lovick — and  Mrs.  Smith. — I 
fhall  otherwife  moft  grievoufly  fliock 
my  poor  coufin  :  for  he  loved  me  dear- 
ly once.  Pray  give  me  a  few  of  the 
de&or's  laft  drops  in  water,  to  keep 
up  my  fpirits  for  this  one  inter', 
and  that  is  all,  I  believe,  that  can 
concern  me  now.' 
The  colonel  (who  heard  all  this)  fent 
in  his  name;  and  I.  pretending  to  go 
down  to  him,  introduced  the  afflicled 
gentleman;  fhe  having  fii  ft  ordered  the 
fcreen  to  be  put  as  clofe  to  the  window 
as  poflible,  that  he  might  not  fee  what 
'  was  behind  it;  while  he,  having  heard 
what  fhe  had  faid  about  if,  was  deter- 
mined to  take  no  notice  of  it. 

He  folded  the  angel  in  his  arms  as 
/he  fat,  dropping  down  on  one  kneej 
for,  fupporting  herfelf  upon  the  two 
elbows  of  the  chair,  fhe  attempted  to 
rife,  but  could  not.  *  Excufe,  my  dear 
coufin,'  faid  fhe,  '  excufe  me,  that  I 
cannot  ftand  up — I  did  not  expeft 
this  favour  now.  But  I  am  glad  of 
this  opportunity  to  thank  you  for  all 
your  generous  goodnefs  to  me.' 
«  I  never,  my  beft-beloved  and  dear- 
'  eft  .coufin/  faid  he,  (with  eyes  run- 
ning over)  *  fhall  forgive  my felf,  tint 
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t  did  not  attend  you  fooner.     Little 
did  I  think  you  were  fo  ill ;  nor  do 
any  of  your  friends  believe  it.     If 
they  did — ' 
c  If  tkey  did?    repeated  me,  inter- 

fuptinghim,  *  I  mould  have  had  more 
compaflion  from  them.  I  am  fure  I 
mould.  But  pray,  Sir,  how  did  you 
leave  them  ?  Are  you  reconciled  to 
them?  If  you  are  not,  I  beg,  if  you 
love  your  poor  ClarifTa,  that  you  will: 
for  every  widened  difference  augments 
but  my  fault;  fince  that  is  the  foun- 
dation of  all.' 

«  I  had  been  expecting  to  hear  from 
them  in  your  favour,  my  dear  coufin,' 

faid  he,  *  for  fome  hours,  when  this 
gentleman's  letter  arrived,  which 
haftened  me  up;  but  I  have  the  ac- 
count of  your  grandfather's  eftate  to 
make  up  with  you,  and  have  bills  and 
drafts  upon  their  banker  for  the  fums 
due  to  you;  which  they  defire  you 
may  receive,  left  you  fhould  have  oc- 
cafion for  money.  And  this  is  fuch 
an  earned  of  an  approaching  recon- 
ciliation, that  I  dare  to  anfwer  for  all 
the  reft  being  according  to  your 
wilhes,  if — ' 

'  Ah!  Sir,'  interrupted  me,  with  fre- 
[uent  breaks  and  paufes,  *  I  wifh,  I 
wifh,  this  does  not  rather  (hew,  that 
were  I  to  live,  they  would  have  no- 
thing more  to  fay  to  me.  I  never  had 
any  "pride  in  being  independent  of 
them  :  all  my  actions,  when  I  might 
have  made  myfelf  more  independent, 
(hew  this — But  what  avail  thefe  re- 
flections now  ? — I  only  beg,  Sir,  that 
you — and  this  gentleman— to  whom  I 
am  exceedingly  obliged — will  adjuft 
thofe  matterst — according  to  the  will 
I  have  written. — Mr.  Belford  will  ex- 
cufe  me;  but  it  was  in  truth  more  ne- 
ceffity  than  choice,  that  made  me  think 
of  giving  him  the  trouble  he  fo  kindly 
accepts. — Had  I  had  the  happinefs  to 
fee  you,  my  coufin,  fooner— or  to 
know  that  you  (till  honoured  me  witk 
your  regard— I  (hould  not  have  had 
the  aflu ranee  to  aflc  this  favour  of 
bint. — But — though  the  friend  of 
Mr.  Lovelace,  he  is  a  man  of  honour, 
and  he  will  make  peace  rather  than 
break  it.  And,  my  dear  coufin,  let 
me  beg  of  you— to  contribute  your 
part  to  it — and  remember,  that,  while 
I  have  nearer  relations  than  my  coufin 
Morden,  dear  as  you  are,  and  always 
were  to  me,  you  have  no  title  to  avenge 
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my  wrongs  upon  him  who  has  been 
the  occafion  of  them.  But  I  wrote  to 
you  my  mind  on  this  (abject,  and  my 
reafons;  and  I  hope  I  need  not  fur- 
ther urge  them.' 

'  I  muft  do  Mr.  Lovelace  fo  much 
juftice,*  arifwered  he,  wiping  his  eyes, 
as  to  witnefs,  how  fincerely  he  repents 
him  of  his  ungrateful  bafenefs  to  you, 
and  how  ready  he  is  to  make  you  all 
the  amends  in  his  power*  He  owns 
bis  wickednefs,  and  your  merit.  If 
he  did  not,  I  could  not  pafs  it  over, 
though  you  have  nearer  relations: 
for,  my  dear  cou(7n,  did  not  your 
grandfather  leave  me  in  truft  for  you  ? 
And  fhould  I  think  myfelf  concerned 
for  your  fortune,  and  not  for  your 
honour?  But  fince  he  is  fo  defircms 
to  do  you  juftice,  I  have  the  lefs  to 
fay  j  and  you  may  make  yourfelf  en- 
tirely eafy  on  that  account.' 
'  I  thank  you — thank  you,  Sir/  faid 
he :— '  All  is  now  as  I  wifhed  :  but  I 
am  very  faint — very  weak.  I  am 
forry  I  cannot  hold  up — that  I  can- 
not better  deferve  the  honour  of  this 
vifit:  but  it  will  not  be  And 

faying  this,  (he  funk  down  in  her  chair, 
and  was  filent. 

Hereupon  we  both  withdrew,  leaving 
word,  that  we  would  be  at  the  Bedford 
Head,  if  any-thing  extraordinary  hap- 
pened. 

We  befpoke  a  little  repaft,  having 
neither  of  us  dined  j  and,  while  it  was 
getting  ready,  you  may  guefs  at  the 
fubject  of  our  difcourfe.  Both  joined 
in  lamentation  for  the  lady's  defperate 
ftate:  admired  her  manifold  excellen- 
ces :  feverely  condemned  you,  and  her 
friends.  Yet,  to  bring  him  into  better 
opinion  of  you,  I  read  to  him  fome 
paflages  from  your  laft  letters,  which 
fhewed  your  concern  for  the  wrongs 
you  had  done  her,  and  your  deep  re- 
morfe :  and  he  faid,  It  was  a  dreadful 
thing  to  labour  under  the  fenfe  of  a 
guilt  fo  irremediable. 

We  procured  Mr.  Goddard  (Dr.  H. 
not  being  at  home)  once  more  to  vifit 
her,  and  to  call  upon  us  in  his  return. 
He  was  fo  good  as  to  do  fo ;  but  he  tar- 
ried with  her  not  five  minutes  j  and  told 
us,  That  (he  was  drawing  on  apace ; 
that  he  feared  (he  would  not  live  till 
morning  j  and  that  fhe  wifhed  to  fee 
Colonel  Morden  direelly. 

The  colonel  made  excufes  where  none 

were  seeded  j  and  though  our  little  re- 
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feclion  was  juft  brought  in,  he  went 
away  immediately. 

I  could  not  touch  a  morfel ;  and  took 
pen  and  ink  to  amufe  myfelf,  and  oblige 
you;  knowing  how  impatient  you 
would  be  for  a  few  lines :  for,  from 
what  I  have  recited,  you  will  fee  it 
was  impoflible  I  could  withdraw  to 
write,  when  your  fervant  came  at  half 
an  hour  after  five,  or  have  an  oppor- 
tunity for  it  till  now;  and  this  is  ac- 
cidental :  arid  yet  your  poor  fellow  was 
afraid  to  go  away  with  the  verbal  mef- 
fage  I  fent ;  importing,  as  no  doubt  he 
told  you,  that  the  colonel  was  with  us, 
the  lady  exceffively  ill,  and  that  I  could 
not  ftir  to  write  a  line. 

TIN  O'CLOCK. 

THE  colonel  fent  to  me  afterwards, 
to  tell  me,  that  the  lady  having  been  in 
convulfions,  he  was  fo  much  difor- 
dered,  that  he  could  not  poffibly  attend 
me. 

I  have  fent  every  half-hour  to  know 
how  (he  does  :  and  juft  now  I  have  the 
pleafure  to  hear,  that  her  convulfions 
have  left  her ;  and  that  (he  is  gone  to 
reft  in  a  much  quieter  way  than  could 
be  expected. 

Her  poor  coufin  is  very  much  indif- 
pofed ;  yet  will  not  ftir  out  of  the  houfe 
while  (he  is  in  fuch  away ;  but  intends 
to  lie  down  on  a  couch,  having  refufed 
any  other  accommodation. 


LETTER    XVII. 

MR.  BELFORD.    IN  CONTINUATION. 

SOHO,  six  O'CLOCK,  SEPT.  7. 

THE  lady  is  ftill  alive.  The  co- 
lonel having  juft  fent  his  fervant 
to  let  me  know  that  flie  enquired  after 
me  about  an  hour  ago,  I  am  dreflingto 
attend  her.  Joel  begs  of  me  to  difpatch 
him  back,  though  but  with  one  line  to 
gratify  your  pcefent  impatience.  He 
expefts,  he  fays,  to  find  you  at  Knightf- 
bridge,  let  him  make  what  hafte  he  can 
back  j  and  if  he  has  not  a  line  or  two 
to  pacify  you,  he  is  afraid  you  will 
piltol  him  ;  for  he  apprehends  that  you 
are  hardly  yourfelf.  I  therefore  dif- 
patch this  ;  and  wfll  have  another  ready 
as  foonas  I  can,  with  particulars.  But 
you  mil  ft  have  a  little  patience  ;  for 
how  can  I  withdraw  every  half  hour  to 
write,  if  I  am  admitted  to  the  lady's 
prcfence,  or  if  I  am  with  the  colonel  ? 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


SMITH'S,  EIGHT  IN  THE  MORNING, 
THE  lady  is  in  a  (lumber.  Mrs. 
Lovick,  who  fat  up  with  her,  fays,  (lie 
had  a  better  night  than  was  expected ; 
for  although  (lie  flept  little,  flie  feemed 
eafy;  and  theeafier  for  the  pious  frame 
(he  was  in;  all  her  waking  moments 
being  taken  up  in  devotion,  or  in  an 
ejaculatory  filence  ;  her  hands  and  eyes 
often  lifted  up,  and  her  lips  movmg 
with  a  fervour  worthy  of  thde  her  laft 
hours. 

TKN  O'CLOCK. 

THE  colonel  being  earneft  to  fee  his 
coufin  as  foon  as  (he  awoke,  we  were 
both  admitted.  We  obferved  in  her, 
as  foon  as  we  entered,  ftrong  fyinptoms 
of  her  approachingdiflfolution,notwith- 
ftanding  what  the  women  had  flattered 
us  with  from  her  laft  night's  tranquil- 
lity. The  colonel  and  I,  each  loth  to  fay 
what  we  thought,  looked  upon  one  ano- 
ther with  melancholy  countenances. 

The  colonel  told  her,  He  mould  fend 
a  fervant  to  her  uncle  Antony's,  for 
fome  papers  he  had  left  there;  andafked, 
If  (he  had  any  commands  that  way  ? 

She  thought  not,  (he  faid,  fpeaking 
more  inwardly  than  (he  did  the  day  be- 
fore. She  had  indeed  a  letter  ready  to 
be  fent  to  her  good  Norton  ;  and  there 
was  a  requeft  intimated  in  it :  but  it 
was  time  enough,  if  the  requeft  were 
(ignified  to  thofe  whom  ij  concerned 
when  all  was  over.  However,  it  might 
be  fent  them  by  the  fervant  who  was 
going  that  way.  And  (he  caufed  it  to  be 
given  to  the  colonel  for  that  purpofe. 

Her  breath  being  very  (hort,  (lie  de- 
fired  another  pillow.  Having  two  be- 
fore, this  made  her  in  a  manner  fit  up 
in  her  bed ;  and  (he  (poke  then  with 
more  diftinctnefs ;  and,  feeing  us  great- 
ly concerned,  forgot  her  own  fuflferings 
to  comfort  us  ;  and  a  charming  lecture 
(he  gave  us,  though  a  brief  one,  upon 
the  happinefs  of  a  timely  preparation, 
and  upon  the  hazards  of  a  late  repent- 
ance, when  the  mind,  as  flie  obferved, 
was  fo  much  weakened,  as  well  as  the 
body,  as  to  render  a  poor  foul  hardly- 
able  to  contend  with  it's  natural  in- 
firmities. 

*  I  befeech  ye,    my  good  friends,* 

proceeded  (he,  *  mourn  not  for  one  who 

mourns  not,  nor  has  caufe  to  mourn, 

for  herfelf.    On  the  contrary,  rejoice 

with  me,  that  ail  my  worldly  trouble* 

are  fo  near  their  end. — Believe  me, 

Sirs,  that  I  would  not,  if  I  might, 

•  chqfe 
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chufe  to  live,  although  the  pleafanteft 
part  of  my  life  were  to  come  over 
again  ;  and  yet  eighteen  years  of  it, 
out  of  nineteen,  have  been  'very  plea- 
fant.  To  be  fo  much  expofed  to 
temptation,  and  to  be  fo  liable  to  fail 
in  the  trial,  who  would  not  rejoice, 
that  all  her  dangers  are  over!— All  I 
wifhedwas  pardon  and.  blefling  from 
my  dear  parents.  E.*fy  as  my  de- 
parture feems  to  promife  to  be,  it 
would  have  been  ilill  eafier,  had  I 
had  that  pleafure.  BUT  GOD  AL- 
MIGHTY WOULD  NOT  LET  ME 
DEPEND  FOR  COMFORT  UPON  ANY 
BUT  HIMSELF.' 

She  then  repeated  her  requeft,  in  the 
mod  earned  manner,  to  her  coufm>  that 
he  would  not  heighten  her  fault,  by 
feeking  to  avenge  her  death;  to  met 
that  I  would  en  ieavour  to  make  up  all 
breaches,  and  ufe  the  power  I  had  with 
my  friend,  to  prevent  all  future-  mif- 
chiefs/ro/a  him,  as  well  as  that  which 
this  truft  might  give  me,  to  prevent  any 
to  him. 

She  made  fome  excufes  to  her  coujiny 
for  having  not  been  able  to  alter  her 
will,  to  join  him  in  the  executorfhip 
with  me  ;  and  to  me,  for  the  trouble  ihe 
had  given,  and  yet  (hould  give  me. 

She  had  fatigued  herfelf  fo  much, 
(growing  fenfibly  weaker)  that  (he  funk 
her  head  upon  her  pillows,  ready  to 
faint ;  and  we  withdrew  to  the  window, 
looking  upon  one  another;  but  could 
not  tell  what  to  fay;  and  yet  both 
feemed  inclinable  to  (peak:  but  the 
motion  parted  over  in  (Hence.  Our 
eyes  only  fpoke  ;  and  that  in  a  man- 
ner neither's  were  ufed  toj  mine,  at 
lead,  not  till  I  knew  this  admirable 
Creature. 

The  colonel  withdrew  to  difmifshis 
mefTenger,  and  fend  away  the  letter  to 
Mrs.  Norton.  I  took  the  opportunity 
to  retire  likewife  ;  and  to  write  thus 
far.  And  Joel  returning  to  take  it  j  I 
now  clofe  here. 

ELEVEN  O'CLOCK. 


LETTER    XVIII. 

MR.EELFORD.   IN  CONTINUATION . 

THE  colonel  tells  me,  That  he  has 
written  to  Mr.  JohnHarlowe,by 
his  fervant,  that  they  might  fpare  them- 


"37 

felves  the  trouble  of  debating  about  a 
reconciliation  ;  for  that  his  dear  coufm 
would  probably  be  no  more,  before  they 
could  refolve. 

He  aflced  me  after  his  coufiVs  means 
of  fubfifting ;  and  whether  (he  had  ac- 
cepted of  any  favour  from  me :  he  wa» 
fure,  he  faid,  (he  would  not  fromjou. 

I  acquainted  him  with  the  truth  of  her 
parting  with  fome  of  her  apparel. 

This  wrung  his  heart;  and  bitterly 
did  he  exclaim  as  well  againft  you,  as 
againft  her  implacable  relations. 

He  wifhed  he  had  not  come  to  Eng- 
land at  all.  or  had  come  fooner;  and 
hoped  I  would  apprize  him  of  the  whole 
mournful  ftory,  at  a  proper  feafon.  He 
added,  that  he  had  thoughts,  when  he 
came  over,  of  fixing  here  for  the  re- 
mainder of  his  days  :  but  now,  as  it 
was  impoffible  his  coufin  could  recover, 
he  would  go  abroad  again,  and  refettlc 
himfelf  at  Florence  or  Leghorn. 

*  * 

THE  lady  has  been  giving  orders, 
with  great  prefence  of  mind,  about  her 
body ;  directing  her  mirfe  and  her  maid 
of  the  houfe  to  put  her  into  her  coffin 
as  foon  as  (he  is  cold.  Mr.  Belford, 
me  faid,  would  know  the  reft  by  her 
will. 

*  * 

SHE  has  juft  now  given  from  her  bo- 
fom,  where  (he  always  wore  it,  a  mi- 
niature piclure  fet  in  gold  of  Mifs 
Howe :  (he  gave  it  to  Mrs.  Lovick,  de- 
firing  her  to  fold  it  up  in  white  paper, 
and  direft  it,  *  To  Charles  Hickman, 

*  Efq."  and  to  give  it  to  me,  when  flic 
was  departed,  for  that  gentleman. 

She  looked  upon  the  picture,  before 
(he  gave  it  her — *  Sweet  and  rver- 

*  amiable  Friend — Companion — Sifter— 
'  Lover  T  faid  (he — And  kifled  it  four 
feveral  times,  once  at  each  tender  ap- 
pellation. 

*  * 

YOUR  other  fervant  is  come. — Well 
may  you  be  impatient! — Well  may 
you  ! — But  do  you  think  I  can  leave  off 
in  the  middle  of  a  converfation,  to  run. 
and  fet  down  what  offers,  and  fend  it 
away  piece-meal  as  I  write?  — If  I 
could,  muft  I  not  lofe  one  half,  while  I 
put  down  the  other? 

This  event  is  nearly  as  interefting  to 

me  as  it  is  to  you.     If  you   are  more 

grieved  than  I,   there  can  be  but  one 

reafon  for  it  5  and  that's  at  your  heart ! 

7  E  a,  ~I  had 
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-—I  had  rather lofe  all  the  friends  I  have 
in  the  world,  (yourfelf  in  the  number) 
than  this  divine  lady  j  and  (hall  be  un- 
happy whenever  I  think  of  her  fuffer- 
ir.gs,  and  of  her  merit  j  though  I  have 
nothing  to  reproach  myfelf  by  reafon 
of  the  former. 

I  fay  not  this,  juft  now,  fo  much  to 
reflect  upon  you,  as  to  exprefs  my  own 
grief  j  though  your  confcience,  I  fup- 
pofe,  will  make  you  think  otherwife. 

Your  poor  fellow,  who  fays,  that  he 
begs  for  his  life  in  defiring  to  be  dif- 
patched  back  with  a  letter,  tears  this 
from  me — Elfe  perhaps  (for  I  am  juft 
fent  for  down)  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
would  make  you — not  ea,fy  indeed—- 
but certain— And  that,  in  a  Jlate  like 
yours,  to  a  mind  like  yours,  is  a  relief. 

THURSDAY  AFTERNOON,  4  O'CLOCK. 


LETTER    XIX. 

MR.  BELFORD,   TO  RICHARD  MO\V- 
BRAY, 


THURSDAY  AFTERNOOK. 
DEAR  MOWBRAY, 

IAm  glad  to  hear  you  are  in  town.  — 
Throw  yourfelf,  the  moment  this 
comes  to  your  hand,  (if  poffible  with 
Touryille)  in  the  way  of  the  man  who 
lead  of  all  men  deferves  the  love  of  the 
•worthy  heart;  but  moft  that  of  thine 
and  Tpurville  :  elfe,  the  news  I  fliall 
moft  probably  fend  him  within  an  hour 
pr  two,  will  make  annihilation  the 
greateft  bleffing  he  has  to  wifh  for. 

You  will  find  him  between  Piccadilly 
and  Kenfington,  moft  probably  on 
horfeback,  riding  backwards  r.nd  for- 
>yards  in  a  crazy  way  j  or  put  up,  per- 
haps, at  fome  inn  or  tavern  in  the  way  ; 
a  waiter  poflibly.  if  fo,  watching  fop 
Jlis  feivapt's  return  to  him  frpm,  me. 
#  # 

His  man  Will  is  juft  come  to  me. 
He  will  carry  this  to  you  in  his  way 
Lack,  and  be  your  director.  Hie  away 
\\\  a  ccach,  or  ar.y  how.  Your  being 
with  him  ma>  fave  either  his  or  a  fer- 
v:.nt*s  life.—  See  the  blefled  eflfecls  of 
t'  '.iii-phant  lib^i  tinifm  !  —  Sooner  or 
js'.'T  it  comes  home  to  us,  and  all  con- 
fiuJes  in  gall  and  bitternefs!  —  Adieu. 

J.  BELFORD, 


LETTER    XX, 

MR.    LOVELACE,   TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


CURSE  upon  the  colonel,  an4 
curfe  upon  the  writer  of  the  la  ft 
letter  I  received,  andaponall  the  world! 
Thou  to  pretend  to  be  as  much  inte- 
refted  in  my  ClariflVs  fate  as  myfelf! 
'Tis  well  for  one  of  us,  that  this  was 
not  faid  to  me,  inftead  of  written—  Liv- 
ing or  dying,  (he  is  mine—  and  only 
mine.  Have  I  not  earned  her  dearly  ? 
—  Is  not  damnation  likely  to  be  the 
purchafe  to  me,  though  a  happy  eter- 
nity will  be  hers? 

An  eternal  feparation  !—  O  God  !  —  O 
God!  —  How  can  I  bear  that  thought!—  r 
But  yet  there  is  life  !--  Yet,  therefore, 
hope  —  Enlarge  my  hope,  and  thou  ftialt 
be  my  good  genius,  and  I  will  forgive 
thee  every-thing. 

For  this  laft  time—  But  it  muft  not, 
fhall  not,  be  the  loft  —  Let  me  hear,  the 
moment  thou  received  this  —  what  I  am 
to  be  —  For,  at  prefent,  I  am 

The  moft  miferable  of  men. 

ROSE  AT  KKTGHTSBR1DGE, 
5  O'CLOCK. 

My  fellow  tells  me,  that  thou  art 
fending  Mowbray  and  Tourville 
to  me.  I  w*nt  them  not.  My  foul's 
fickof  them,  and  of  all  the  world  j 
but  moft  of  myfelf.  Yet,  as  they 
fend  me  word  they  will  come  to 
me  immediately,  I  will  wait  for 
them,  and  for  thy  next.—  O  Bel- 
ford  !  let  it  not  be  —  But  haften  h, 
Jiaften  it,  be  what  it  may. 


LETTER    XXI. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE-j 
LACE, 


O'CLOCK,  THURSDAY 
J.VENING,  SEPT.  7. 

I  Have  only  to  fay  at  prefent  —  Thou 
wilt  do  well  to  take  a  tour  to  Paris  s 
or  wherever  elfe  thy  deftiny  fhall  Iea4 
thee!!!— 

JOHN  BELFORD. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    XXII. 

MR.  MOWERAY,  TO  JOHN  BEL 
FORD, 


VXBRIDGE,  SEPT.  7,  BETWEEN   JI 
AND  12.  AT  NIGHT, 

DEAR    JACIf, 

I  Send  by  poor  Lovelace's  defire,  for 
particulars  of  the  fatal  breviate 
thou  fenteft  him  this  night,  He  cannot 
beat*  to  fet  pen  to  paper;  yet  wants  to 
know  every  minute  paffage  of  Mifs 
Harlowe's  departure.  Yet,  why  he 
(hould,  I  cannot  fee;  for  if  fhe  is 
gone,  me  is  gone  j  and  who  can  help  it  ? 
I  never  heard  of  fuch  a  woman  in 
my  life.  What  great  matters  has  (he 
filtered,  that  grief  (hould  kill  her 
thus  ? 

I  wifh  the  poor  fellow  had  never 
known  her.  From  firit  to  laft,  what 
trouble  (he  has  colt  him!  The  charm- 
ing fellow  has  been  half  lolt  to  us  ever 
fince  he  purfued  her.  And  what  is  there 
in  one  woman  mpre  than  another,  for 
(matter  of  that  ? 

It  was  well  we  were  with  him  when 
your  note  came.  You  (hewed  your 
true  friendftiip  in  your  forefight.  Why, 
Jack,  the  poor  fellow  was  quite  befide 
himfelf-—  Mad  as  any  man  ever  was  in 
Bedlam. 

Will  brought  him  the  letter  juft  af- 
ter we  had  joined  him  at  the  Bohemia 
Head  ;  where  he  had  left  word  at  the 
Rofe  at  Knightfbridge  he  (hould  be; 
for  he  had  been  fauntering  up  and 
down,  backwards  and  forwards,  ex- 
pecting us,  and  his  fellow.  Will,  as 
loon  as  he  delivered  it,  got  out  of  his 
way;  and  when  he  opened  it,  never 
was  fuch  a  piece  of  fcenery.  He  trem- 
bled like  a  devil  at  receiving  it  :  fum- 
bled at  the  feal,  his  fingers  in  a  palfy, 
like  Tom  Doleman's;  his  hand  make, 
(hake,  (hake,  that  he  tore  the  letter  in. 
two,  before  he  could  come  at  the  con- 
tents: and,  when  he  had  re'd  them,  off 
went  his  hat  to  one  corner  of  the  room, 
his  wig  to  the  other-r-«  Damnation 
*  feize  the  world  P  and  a  whole  volley 
pf  fuch-like  execrations  wimes;  run- 
ning up  and  down  the  room,  and 
throwing  up  the  fafh,  and  pulling  it 
down,  and  fmiting  his  forehead  with 
his  double  fift,  with  fuch  force  as 
have  felled  an  ox,  and  ftamping 
tearing,  that  the  landlord  ran  in, 
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and  farter  out  again.     And  this  wa« 
the  dijlraftion  fcene  for  fome  time. 

In  vain  was  all  Jemmy  or  I  could 
fay  to  him.  I  offered  once  to  take  hold 
of  his  hands,  becaufe  he  was  going  to 
do  himfelf  a  mifchief,  as  I  believed, 
looking  about  for  his  piftols,  which  he 
had  laid  upon  the  table,  but  which 
Will,  unfeen,  had  taken  out  with 
him,  [A  faithful  honeft  dog,  that  Will! 
I  (hall  for  ever  love  the  fellow  for  itj 
and  he  hit  me  a  damned  dowfe  of  the 
chops,  as  made  my  nofe  bleed.  *Twat 
well  'twas  hej  for  I  hardly  knew  hovr 
to  take  it. 

Jemmy  raved  at  him,  and  told  him. 
How  wicked  it  was  in  him,  to  be  fa 
brutifh  to  abufe  a  friend,  and  run  mad 
for  a  woman.  And  then  he  faid,  He 
was  fprry  for  it;  and  then  Will  ven- 
tured in  with  water  and  a  towel  j  and 
the  dog  rejoiced,  as  I  could  fee  by  his 
Juok,  that  I  bad  it  rather  than  he. 

And  fo,  by  degrees,  we  brought 
him  a  little  to  his  reafon,  and  he  pro- 
mifed  to  behave  more  like  a  man.  And 
fo  I  forgave  him  t  and  we  rode  on  in 
the  dark  to  here  at  Doleman's.  And 
we  all  tried  to  (hame  him  out  of  hi$ 
mad  ungovernable  foolifhnefs:  for  we 
told  him,  as  how  (he  was  but  a  woman, 
and  an  pbftinate  perverfe  woman  tooj 
and  how  could  he  help  it? 

And  you  know,  Jack,  (As  we  told 
him,  moreover)  that  it  was  a  (hame  to 
manhood,  for  a  man,  who  had  ferved 
twenty  and  twenty  women  as  bad  or 
worfe,  let  him  have  ferved  Mifs  Har- 
lowe  never  fobad,  mould  give  himfelf 
fuch  obftropulous  airs,  becaufe  (he 
would  die :  and  we  advifed  him  never 
to  attempt  a  woman  proud  of  her  cha- 
racter and  virtue,  as  they  call  it,  any 
more:  for  why?  The  conqueft  did  not 
pay  trouble  5  and  what  was  there  ia 
one  woman  more  than  another  ?  Hay, 
you  know,  Jack! — And  thus  we 
Comforted  him,  and  advifed  him. 

But  yet  his  damned  addled  pate  runs 
upon  this  lady  as  much  now  (he's  dead, 
as  it  did  when  (he  was  living.  For,  I 
fuppofe,  Jack,  it  is  no  joke:  (lie  is 
certainly  and  bonafide  dead  ?  I'n't  (he? 
If  not,  thou  deferveft  to  be  doubly 
damned  for  thy  fooling,  I  tell  thee 
that.  So  he  will  have  me  write  for 
particulars  of  her  departure. 

He  won't  bear  the  word  dead  on  any 
account.  A  fqueamifli  puppy !  How 
love  unmans  and  (bftens!  And  fuch  a 

nottt 
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mble  fellow  as  this  too !  Rot  him  for  an 
ideot,  and  an  oaf!  I  have  no  patience 
with  the  foolifh  dunclcal  dog — Upon 
my  foul,  I  have  not! 

So  fend  the  account,  and  let  him 
howl  over  it,  as  I  fuppoie  he  will. 

But  he  muft  and  (hall  go  abroad: 
and  in  a  month  or  two  Jemmy,  and 
you,  and  I,  will  join  him,  and  he'll 
foon  get  the  better  of  this  chicken- 
hearted  folly,  never  fear;  and  will  then 
be  afhamed  of  himfelf:  and  then  we'll 
not  fpare  him;  though  woou,  poor  fel- 
low, it  were  pity  to  lay  on  him  fo  thick 
as  hedeferves.  And  dothou,  till  then, 
fpare  all  reflections  upon  him;  for,  it 
ieems,  thou  haft  worked  him  unmerci- 
fully. 

I  was  willing  to  give  thee  fome  ac- 
count of  the  hand  we  have  had  with 
the  tearing  fellow,  who  had  certainly 
been  a  loft  man,  had  we  not  been  with 
him;  or  he  would  have  killed  ibme- 
body  or  other.  I  have  no  doubt  of  it. 
And  now  he  is  but  very  middling;  fits 
grinning  like  a  man  in  ftraw;  curfes 
and  fwears,  and  is  confounded  gloomy: 
and  creeps  into  holes  and  corners,  like 
an  oM  hedge-hog  hunted  for  his  greafe. 

And  fo  adieu,  Jack.  Tourville, 
and  all  of  us,  wifh  for  thee;  for  no 
one  has  the  influence  upon  him  that 
?hou  haft. 

R.  MOWER  AY. 

As  I  promifed  him  that  I  would 
write  for  the  particulars  above- 
laid,  I  write  this  after  all  are  gone 
to  bed;  and  the  fellow  is  to  let  out 
with  it  by  day- break. 


LETTER    XXIII. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE 
LACE, 


THURSDAY   KIGHT. 

I  May  as  well  try  to  write;  fmce, 
were  I  to  go  to  bed,  I  mall  not 
fleep.  I  never  had  fuch  a  weight  of 
grief  xipon  my  mind  in  my  life,  as 
upon  the  demife  of  this  admirable  wo- 
man ;  whofe  foul  is  now  rejoicing  in 
the  regions  of  light. 

You  may  be  glad  to  know  the  parti- 
culars of  her  happy  exit.  I  will  try 
to  proceed;  for  all  is  hufh  and  ftillj 


the  family  retired;  but  not  one  of 
them,  and  leaft  of  all  her  poor  coufin, 
I  dare  fay,  to  reft. 

At  four  o'clock,  as  I  mentioned  m 
my  laft,  I  was  fent  for  down;  and,  as 
thou  ufedit  to  like  my  defcriptions,  I 
will  give  thee  the  woeful  fccne  that  pre- 
fented  itfelf  to  me,  as  I  approached 
the  bed. 

The  colonel  was  the  firft  that  took 
my  attention,  kneeling  on  the  fide  of 
the  bed,  the  lady's  right-hand  in  both 
his,  which  his  face  covered,  bathing 
it  with  his  tears;  ;ilthough  (he  had  been 
comforting  him,  as  the  women  fmce 
told  me,  in  elevated  (trains,  but  bro- 
ken accents. 

On  the  other  fide  of  the  bed  fat  the 
good  widow;  her  face  overwhelmed 
with  tears,  leaning  her  head  againft 
the  bed's  head  in  a  moft  difconfolate 
manner;  and  turning  her  face  to  me, 
as  foon  as  (he  faw  me,  '  O,  Mr.  Bel- 
'  ford/  cried  (he,  with  folded  hands— 
'  The  dear  lady — '  A  heavy  fob  per- 
mitted her  not  to  fay  more. 

Mrs.  Smith,  with  clafped  fingers, 
and  uplifted  eyes,  as  if  imploring  help 
from  the  Only  Power  which  could  give 
it,  was  kneeling  down  at  the  bed's 
feet,  tears  in  large  drops  trickling 
down  her  cheeks. 

Her  nurfe  was  kneeling  between  the 
widow  and  Mrs.  Smith,  her  arms  ex- 
tended. In  one  hand  (he  held  an  inef- 
fectual cordial,  which  (he  had  juft 
been  offering  to  her  dying  miftrefs;  her 
face  was  fwoln  with  weeping;  (though 
ufed  to  fuch  fcenes  as  this)  and  (he 
turned  her  eyes  towards  me,  as  if  (lie 
called  upon  me  by  them  to  join  in  the 
helplefs  forrow;  a  frefli  ftream  buriting 
from  them  as  I  approached  the  bed. 

The  maid  of  the  houfe  with  her  face 
upon  her  folded  arms,  as  (lie  ftood 
leaning  againft  the  wainfcot,  more  au- 
dibly expreffed  her  grief  than  any  of 
the  others. 

The  lady  had  been  filent  a  few  mi- 
nutes, and  fpeechlefs  as  they  thought, 
moving  her  lips  without  uttering  a 
word;  one  hand,  as  I  faid,  in  hercou- 
fin's.  But  when  Mrs.  Lovick  on  my 
approach  pronounced  my  name,  '  O! 

*  Mr.  Belford,'  faid  (he,  with  a  faint 
inward  voice,  but  very  diftinft  never - 
thelefs — «  Now! — Now!'  [in  broken 
periods  (he  (poke]— <  I  blefs  God  for 

*  his  mercies  to  his  poor  creature— 

<  will 
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*  will  all  Toon  be  over — A  few — a  very 
'  few  moments— will  end  this  ftrife— 
«  And  I  (hall  be  happy  ! 

«  Comfort  here,  Sir,' — turning  her 
head  to  the  colonel  — '  Comfort  my 
<  coufin — See!  the  blame — able  kind- 
'  nefs — He  would  not  wifli  me  to  be 
'  happy — hfoonT 

Here  (he  ftopt,  for  two  or  three  mi- 
nutes, earneftly  looking  upon  him: 
then  refuming,  *  My  deareft  coufin,' 
faid  fhe,  «  be  comforted — What  is  dy- 
ing but  the  common  lot  ? — The  mor- 
tal frame  may  feem  to  labour — But 
that  is  all! — It  is  not  fo  hard  to  die, 
as  I  believed  it  to  be! — The  prepara- 
tion is  the  difficulty — I  blefs  God,  I 
have  had  time  for  that — The  reft  is 
worfe  to  beholders,  than  to  me! — I 
am  all  blefled  hope — Hope  itfeif.' 
She  looked  what  (he  (aid,  a  fweet  fmile 
beaming  over  her  countenance. 

After  a  (hort  filence,  «  Once  more, 
'  my  dear  coufin,'  faid  (he,  but  (till  in 
broken  accents,  '  commend  me  moft 
'  dutifully  to  my  father  and  mother.' 
— There  (he  ftopt.  And  then  pro- 
ceeding— '  To  my  fifter — To  my  bro- 

*  ther — To  my  uncles — And  tell  them, 
'  I  blefs  them  with  my  parting  breath 

*  — for  all  their  goodnefs  to  me — Even 
'  for  their  difpleafure,  I  blefs  them — 
'  Moft  happy  has  been  to  me  my  pu- 

*  nifhmentfor^/  Happy  indeed  !'• 

She  was  filent  for  a  few  moments, 
lifting  up  her  eyes,  and  the  hand  her 
coufin  held  not  between  his.  Then, 
'  O,  death  r  faid  (he,  «  where  is  thy 
'  fling /"  [The  words  I  remember  to 
have  heard  in  the  burial-fervice  read 
over  my  uncle  and  poor  Belton.]  And 
after  a  paufe — *  //  is  good  for  me  that  I 
'  luas  afflifted!'  Words  of  Scripture, 
I  fuppofe. 

Then  turning  towards  us,  who  were 
loft  in  fpeechlefs  forrow  —  *  O  dear, 
'  dear  gentlemen,'  faid  (he,  '  you 
'  know  not  what  firetaftes — what  af- 
'  furances — '  And  there  (he  again  (top- 
ped, and  looked  up,  as  if  in  a  thank- 
ful rapture,  fweetly  fmiling. 

Then  turning  her  head  towards  me— 
'  Doj;oa,  Sir,  tell  your  friend,  that  I 
'  forgive  him  ! — And  I  pray  to  God  to 
'forgive  him!' — Again  paufing,  and 
lifting  up  her  eyes,  as  if  praying  that 
He  would.  *  Let  him  know  how  hap- 
'  pily  I  die: — and  that  fuch  as  my 
c  own,  I  wifh  to  be  his  lad  hour.' 

She  was  again  filent  for  a  few  mo- 


ments:    and   then   refuming  —  '  My 

*  fight  fails  me ! — Your  voices  only—* 
[for  we  both  applauded  her  Chriftian, 
her  divine  frame,  though  in  accents  as 
broken  as  her  own;]  *  and  the  voice  of 

*  grief  is  alike  in  all. — Is  not  this  Mr. 

*  Morden's  hand  ?'  preffing  one  of  his 
with  that  he  had  juft  let  go. — '  Which 
'  is  Mr.  Belford's?'  holding  out  the 
other.     I  gave  her  mine.     *  God  Al- 
'  mighty   blefs   you   both,'    faid  fhe, 

*  and  make  you  both  — in    your  laft 
'  hour — for  you  tnuft  come  to  this— 
'  happy  as  I  am!' 

She  paufed  again,  her  breath  grow- 
ing fhorterj  and,  after  a  few  minutes, 

*  And  now,    my  deareft  coufin,  give 
'  me  your  hand  —  Nearer — (till  near- 
'  er — '  drawing  it  towards  her;  and  ihe 
prefled  it  with  her  dying  lips—*  God 
'  protect  you,  dear,  dear  Sir— And 
'  once  more,  receive  my  beft  and  moft 
'  grateful  thanks — And  tell  my  dear 
'  Mifs  Howe — and  vouchfafe  to  fee, 
'  and  to  tell  my  worthy  Norton — She 
'  will  be  one  day,  I  fear  not,  though 
'  now  lowly  in  her  fortunes,  a  faint  in, 
'  Heaven — Tell  them  both,  that  I  re- 

*  member  them   with    thankful  blef- 
'  (ings   in  my   laft  moments! — And 
'  pray  God  to  give  them  happinefs  here 
'  for  many,  many  years,  for  the  fake  of 
'  their  friends  and  lovers;  and  an  hea- 
«  venly  crown  hereafter;  and  fuch  af- 
«  furances  of  it,  as  I  have,  through  the 
'  all-fatisfying  merits  of  my  blefled 
'  Redeemer.' 

Her  fweet  voice  and  broken  periods 
methinks  (till  fill  my  ears,  and  never 
will  be  out  of  my  memory. 

After  a  (hort  filence,  in  a  more  bro- 
ken and  faint  accent — *  And  you,  Mr. 
'  Belford,'  preffing  my  hand,  '  may 
'  God  preferve  ypu,  and  make  you  fen- 
'  fible  of  all  your  errors — You  fee",  in 
c  me,  how  all  ends — Mayjo«  be—* 
And  down  funk  her  head  upon  her  pil- 
low, fhe  fainting  away,  and  drawing 
from  us  her  hands. 

We  thought  (he  was  then  gone;  and 
each  gave  way  to  a  violent  burft  of 
grief. 

But  foon  (hewing  figns  of  returning 
life,  our  attention  was  again  engaged  j 
and  I  befought  her,  when  a  little  reco- 
vered, to  compleat  in  my  favour  her 
half-pronounced  blefling.  She  waved 
her  hand  to  us  both,  and  bowed  her 
head  fix  feveral  timefe,  as  we  have  fince 
recollected,  as  if  diftinguifhing  every  ' 
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perfon  prefent;  not  forgetting  then urfe 
and  the  maid- fervant;  the  latter  having 
approached  the  bed,  weeping,  as  if 
erouding  in  for  the  divine  lady's  laft 
bleifing;  and  (he  fpoke  faltering  and 
inwardly — «  Blefs — blefs — blefs — you 
«  all — And  —  now  —  And  now — ' 
{holding  up  her  alrnoft  lifelefs  hands 
for  the  laft  time]  *  Come— O  come— 
«  Blefled  Lord — JESUS  !' 

And  with  thefe  words,  the  laft  but 
half  pronounced,  expired:  —  fuch  a 
fmile,  fuch  a  charming  ferenity  over- 
fpreading  her  fweet  face  at  the  inftant, 
as  feemed  to  manifeft  her  eternal  hap- 
pinefs  already  begun. 

O,  Lovelace  1— But  I  can  write  no 
znorei 

I  RESUME  my  pen  to  add  a  few 
lines. 

While  warm,  though  pulfelefs,  we 
prefled  each  her  hand  with  our  lips;  and 
then  retired  into  the  next  room. 

We  looked  at  each  other,  with  in- 
tent to  fpeak:  but,  as  if  one  motion  go- 
verned, as  one  caufe  affected  both,  we 
turned  away  filent. 

The  colonel  fighed  as  if  his  heart 
would  bin  ft:  at  laft,  his  face  and  hands 
uplifted,  his  back  towards  me,  '  Good 
Heaven !'  faid  he  to  himfelf,  '  fupport 
me  ! — And  is  it  thus,  O  flower  of  na- 
ture!'— Then  paufing — *  And  muft 
we  no  more  —  Never  more!  — My 
bleffed,  blefled  coufin!'  uttering  fome 
other  words,  which  his  fighs  made  in- 
articulate:— And  then,  as  if  recollect- 
ing himfelf — *  Forgive  me,  Sir! — Ex- 
*  cufe  me,  Mr.  Belford!1  And,  fliding 
by  me,  *  Anon  I  hope  to  fee  you,  Sir.' — 
And  down  ftairs  he  went,  and  out  of 
the  houfe,  leaving  me  a  ftatue.. 

When  I  recovered,  T  was  ready  to  re- 
pine at  what  I  then  called  an  unequal 
difpenfation ;  forgetting  her  happy  pre- 
paration, and  ftill  happier  departure; 
and  that  fhe  had  but  drawn  a  common 
Jot;  triumphing  in  it,  and  leaving  be- 
hind her,  every-one  lefs  allured  of  hap- 
pinefs,  though  equally  certain  that  the 
lot  would  one  day  be  their  own. 

She  departed  exactly  at  forty  minutes 
after  fix  o'clock,  as  by  her  watch  on 
the  table. 

And  thus  died  Mifs  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE,  in  the  blofTom  of  her 
youth  and  beauty:  and  who,  her  ten- 
der years  confidered,  has  not  left  be- 
hind her  her  fuperior  in  exteniive  know- 


ledge,  and  watchful  prudence;  nor 
haidly  her  equal  for  unbljtmifhed  vir- 
tue, exemplary  piety,  fweetnefsof  man- 
ners, difcrett  generofity,  and  true  chnf- 
tian  charity:  and  thefe  all  fet  off  by 
the  moft  graceful  modefty  and  humi- 
lity; yet  on  all  proper  occasions,  mani- 
fefting  a  noble  prefence  of  mind,  and 
true  magnanimity:  fo  that  (he  may  be 
faid  to  have  been  not  only  an  ornament 
to  her  fex,  but  to  human  nature. 

A  better  pen  than  mine  may  do  her 
fuller  juftice.  Thine,  I  mean,  O, 
Lovelace!  For  well  doft  thoo  know 
how  much  fhe  excelled  in  the  graces 
both  of  mind  and  perfon,  natural  and 
acquired,  all  that  is  woman.  And 
thou  alfo  canft  beft  account  for  the 
caufes  of  her  immature  death,  through 
thofe  calamities  which  in  fo  fhort  a 
fpace  of  time,  from  the  higheft  pitch  of 
felicity,  (every-one  in  a  manner  ador- 
ing her)  brought  her  to  an  exit  fo  hap- 
py for  herfelf,  but,  that  it  was  fo  early, 
fo  much  to  be  deplored  by  all  who  had 
the  honour  of  her  acquaintance. 

This  talk,  then,  I  leave  to  thee:  but 
now  I  can  write  no  more,  only  that  I 
am  a  fympathizer  in  every  part  of  thy 
diftrefs,  except  (and  yet  it  is  cruel  to 
fay  it)  in  that  which  arifes  from  thy 
guilt. 

ONE  O'CLOCK,  FRIDAY  MORNIKG. 


LETTER    XXIV. 

MR,  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  tOVE- 
LACE, 


KIKE,    FRIDAY  MORN. 

I  Have  no  opportunity  to  write  at 
length,  having  neceflary  orders  to 
give  on  the  melancholy  occafion.  Joel, 
who  got  to  me  by  fix  in  the  morning, 
and  whom  I  difpatched  inftantly  back 
with  the  letter  I  had  ready  from  laft 
night,  gives  me  but  an  indifferent  ac- 
count of  the  ftate  of  your  mind.  I 
wonder  not  at  it;  but  time  (and  nothing 
eUecan)  will  make  it  eafierto  you:  if 
(that  is  to  fay)  you  have  compounded 
with  your  conference;  elfe  it  may  b« 
heavier  every  day  than  other. 

*        * 

TOURVILLE  tells  us  what  a  way 
you  are  in.  I  hope  you  will  not  think 
of  coming  hither.  The  lady  in  her 
will  defires  you  may  not  fee  her.  Four 
copies  are  making  of  it.  It  it  a  long 
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one:  for  (he  gives  her  re.ifons  for  all 
Jhe  wills.  I  will  write  to  you  more 
particularly  as  foon  as  poflibly  I  can. 

*       * 

THREE  letters  arc  j«  ft  brought  by  a 
fervant  in  livery,  directed,  '  To  Mifs 
«  Clari/a  HarloweS  I  will  fend  co- 
pies of  them  to  you.  The  contents 
are  enough  to  make  one  mad.  How 
would  this  poor  lady  have  rejoiced  to 
receive  them! — And  yet,  if  fhe  had, 
(he  would  not  have  been  enabled  to 
fay,  as  (he  nobly  did*,  That  God 
•would  not  lei  ksr  depend  for  comfort  up- 
on any  but  Himfelf. — And  indeed  for 
fome  clays  pall  (he  had  feemed  to  have 
got  above  all  worldly' confederations— 
Her  fervent  love,  even  for  her  Mifs 
Howe,  as  me  acknowledged,  having 
given  way  to  fu'premer  fervors -[. 


LETTER    XXV. 

MRS.  NORTON,    TO    MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

WEDNESDAY,  SEPT.  6. 

AT  length,  my  beft-beloved  Mifs 
Clary,  every-thing  is  in  the  wifh- 
cd  train:  for  all  your  relations  are  una- 
nimous in  your  favour.  Even  your 
brother  and  fifter  are  with  the  foremoft 
to  be  reconciled  to  you. 

I  knew  it  muft  end  thus!  By  pa- 
tience, and  perfevering  fweetnefs,  what 
a  triumph  have  you  gained  ! 

Th.s  happy  change  is  owing  to  let- 
ters received  from  your  phyfician,  from 
your  coufin  Morden,  and  from  Mr. 
'Brand. 

Colonel  Morden  will  be  with  you  no 
doubt  before  this  can  reach  you,  with 
his  pocket-book  rilled  with  money- 
bills,  that  nothing  may  be  wanting  to 
make  you  eafy. 

r  And  »ew,  all  our  hopes,  all  our 
prayers,  are,  that  this  good  news  may 
reftore  you  to  fpirits  and  health,  and 
that  (fo  longwitheld)  it  may  not  come 
too  late. 

I  know  how  much  your  dutiful  heart 
will  he  raifed  with  the  joyful  tidings  I 
write  you,  and  ftill  mail  mere  particu- 
larly tell  you  of,  when  I  have  rhe  hap- 
pinefs  to  fee  you  :  which  will  be  by 
next  Saturday,  at  farthreftj  perhaps  on 

'  *  See  Letter  XVII, 


Friday  afternoon,  by  the  time  you  can 
receive  this. 

For  this  day,  being  fent  for  by  the 
general  voice,  I  was  received  by  every- 
one with  great  goodnefs  and  condefcen- 
fion,  and  entreated^  ($QI  that  was  the 
wordxthey  were  pleafed  to  ufej  when  I 
needed  no  eptreaty,  I  am  Pure)  to  haft- 
en  up  to  you,  and  to  affureyou  of  all 
their  affectionate  regards  to  you  :  and 
your  father  bid  me  fay  all  the  kind 
things  that  were  in  my  heart  to  fay,  in 
order  to  comfort  and  raife  you  up,  and 
they  would  hold  themfelves  bound  to 
make  them  good. 

How  agreeable  is  this  commiflion  to 
your  Norton!  My  heart  v/ill  overflow 
with  kind  fpeeches,  never  fear!  I  am 
already  meditating  what  I  mall  fay,  to 
cheat- and  raife  you  up,  in  the  names  of 
every-one  dear  and  near  to  you.  And 
forry  I  am,  that  I  cannot  this  moment 
fet  out,  as  I  might,  inftead  of  writing, 
would  they  favour  my  eager  impatience 
with  their  chariot}  but  as  it  was  not 
offered,  it  would  be  prefumption  to 
have  afked  for  it:  and  to-morrow  a 
hired  ehaife-and-pair  will  be  readyj  ' 
but  at  what  hour  I  know  not. 

How  I  long  once  more  to  fold  nay 
dear  precious  young  lady  to  my  fond, 
my  more  than  fond>  my  maternal  bo- 
fom! 

Your  fifter  will  write  td  you,  and 
fend  her  letter,  with  this,  by  a  parti- 
cular hand. 

I  muft  not  let  them  fee  what  I  write, 
becaufe  of  my  wifh  about  the  chariot. 

Your  uncle  Harlowe  will  alfo  write, 
and  (I  doubtnot)  in  the  kindeft  terms: 
for  they  are  all  extremely  alarmed  and 
troubled  at  the  dangerous  way  your 
doctor  reprefents  you  to  be  in;  as  well 
as  delighted  with  the  character  he  gives 
you.  Would  to  Heaven  the  good  gen- 
tleman had  -written foorier !  And  yet  he 
writes,  that  you  know  not  he  has  nrr&j 
written.  But  it  is  all  our  confidence, 
and  our  confolation,  that  he  would  not 
have  written  at  all,  had  he  thought  it 
too  late. 

They  Will  prefcribe  no  conditions  to 
you,  my  dearyounglady;  but  will  leave 
all  to  your  own  duty  and  discretion.  On- 
ly your  brother  and  filter  declare,  they 
will  never  yield  to  call  Mr.  Lovelace 
brother:  nor  will  your  father,  I  be- 
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lieve,  be  eafily  brought  to  think  of  him 
for  a  fon. 

I  am  to  bring  you  down  with  me  as 
foon  as  your  health  and  inclination  will 
permit.  You  will  be  received  with 
open  arms.  Every-one  longs  to  fee 
you.  All  the  fervants  pleafe  them- 
felves,  that  they  fliall  be  permitted  to 
kifs  your  hands.  The  pert  Betty's 
note  is  already  changed}  and  ihe  now 
runs  over  in  your  juft  praifes.  What 
friends  does  profperity  make!  What 
enemies  adverfity!  It  always  was,  and 
always  will  be  fo,  in  every  ftateof  life, 
from  the  throne  to  the  cottage. — But 
let  all  be  forgotten  now  on  this  jubilee 
change:  and  may  you,  my  deareftMifs, 
be  capable  of  rejoicing  in  this  good 
news;  as  I  know  you  will  rej.oice,  if 
capable  of  any  thing. 

God  preferveyou  to  our  happy  meet- 
ing! And  I  will,  if  I  may  fay  fo, 
•weary  Heaven  with  my  inceffant  pray- 
ers to  preferve  and  reftore  you  after- 
wards ! 

I  need  not  fay  how  much  I  am,  my 
dear  young  \-&&y,your  ever -off eftion  ate, 
and  devoted 

JUDITH  NORTON. 

An  unhappy  delay  as  to  the  chaife, 
will  make  it  Saturday  morning 
before  I  can  fold  you  to  my  fond 
heart. 


ry,  and  don't  be  too  much  cuft  down- 
Whatever  your  mortifications  may  be 
from  fuch  noble  pro fpecls  over- clouded, 
and  from  the  reflections  you  will  have 
from  within,  on  your  faulty  ftep,  and 
from  the  fullying  of  fuch  a  charming 
character  by  it,  you  will  receive  none 
from  any  ofus:  an-d,  as  an  earned  of 
your  papa's  and  mamma's  favour  and 
reconciliation,  they  aflure  you  by  me.  of 
their  blefling  and  hourly  prayers. 

If  it  will  be  any  comfort  to  you,  and 
my  mother  finds  this  letter  is  received 
as  we  expect,  (which  we  mail  know  by 
the  good  effect  it  will  have  upon  your 
health)  (he  will  herfelf  go  to  town  to 
you.  Mean  time,  the  good  woman 
you  fo  dearly  love  will  be  haftened  up  to 
youj  and  (he  writes  by  this  opportunity, 
to  acquaint  you  of  it,  and  of  all  our 
returning  love. 

I  hope  you  will  rejoice  at  this  good 
news.  Pray  let  u-s  hear  that  you  do. 
Your  next  grateful  letter  on  this  occa- 
fion,  efpecially  if  it  gives  us  the  pleafuce 
of  hearingyou  arebetterupon  this  news, 
will  be  received  with  the  fame  (if  not 
greater)  delight,  than  we  ufed  to  have 
in  all  your  prettily  penn'd  epiftles. 
Adieu,  my  dear  Clary !  I  am,  jour 
loving  fifier,  and  true  friend, 

ARABELLA  HARLOWE. 


LETTER    XXVI.     • 

MISS  ARABELLA  HARLOVVE,TO  MISS 
CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 


W  E  D  N  .  MORNING,   SF.  PT.6. 


PEAR    SISTER; 


WE  have  juft  heard  that  you  are 
exceedingly  ill.  We  all  loved 
you  as  never  young  creature  was  loved: 
you  are  fenfible  of  that,  fifter  Clary. 
And  you  have  been  very  naughty— 
But  we  could  not  be  angry  always. 

We  are  indeed  more  afflicted  with 
the  news  of  your  being  fo  very  ill  than 
I  can  expreis  :  for  I  fee  not  but,  after 
this  feparation,  (as  we  underftand  that 
your  misfortune  has  been  greater  than 
your  fault,  and  that,  however  unhap- 
py, you  have  demeaned  yourfelf  like 
the  .good  young  creature  you  ufed  to 
be)  we  mall  love  you  better,  if  poflible, 
than  ever. 

Take  comfort,  therefore,  fifter  Cla- 


LETTE  R    XXVII. 

TO  HIS  DEAR  NIECE  MISS  CLARISSA 
HARLOWE. 

WEDNESDAY,  SEPT.  6. 

WE  were  greatly  grieved,  my  be- 
loved   Mifs    Clary,    at   your 
fault;  but  we  are  ftill  more,  if  poflible, 
to  hear  you  are  fo  very  ill  ;  and  we  are 
forry  things  liave  been  carried  fo  far. 

We  know  your  taknts,  my  dear,  and 
how  movingly  you  could  write,  when- 
ever you  pleafed;  fo  that  nobody  could 
ever  deny  you  any  thing;  and,  believing 
you  depended  on  your  pen,  and  little 
thinking  you  were  fo  ill,  and  that  you 
had  lived  fo  regular  a  life,  and  are  (6 
truly  penitent,  are  much  trouhlt 
ry-oneof  us,  your  brother  and  all,  f<>r 
being  fo  fevere.  Forgive  my  put  in 
it,  my  deareft  Clary.  I  am  yo-. 
cond  papa,  you  know.  And  you  uftJ 
to  love  me. 

I  hope  you'll  foon  be  able  to  come 
dowtt, 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 
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down,  and,  after  a  while,  when  your 
indulgent  parents-can  fpare  you,  that 
you  will  come  to  me  fora  whole  month, 
and  rejoice  my  heart,  as  you  ufed  to  do. 
But  if,  through  illnefs,  you  cannot  fo 
foon  come  down  as  we  wifh,  I  will  go 
up  to  you:  for  I  long  to  fee  you.  I 
never  more  longed  to  fee  you  in  my 
life;  and  you  was  always  the  darling 
cf  my  heart,  you  know. 

My  brother  Antony  defires  his  hearty 
commendations  to  you,  and  joins  with 
me  in  the  tendered  afTurance,  that  all 
-fhall  be  well,  and,  if  poflible,  bet- 
ter than  ever;  for  we  now  have  been  fo 
long  wkhoat  rou,  that  we  know  the 
mils  of  you,  and  even  hunger  and  thirft, 
as  I  may  fay,  to  fee  you,  and  to  take 
you  once  more  to  our  hearts:  whence 
indeed  yo«  was  never  banittied  fo  far  as 
-our  concern  for  the  unhappy  ftep  made 
•us  think  and  you.  believe  you  were. 
Your  fifter  and  brother  both  talk  of 
feeing  you  in  town :  fo  does  my  dear 
fifter,  your  indulgent  mother. 

God  reftore  your  health,  if  it  be  his 
will :  elfe,  I  know  not  what  will  be- 
come of  your  truly  loving  uncle  and 
ftcond-papa, 

JOHN  HARLOWE. 


LETTER    XXVIII. 


JSR.  BELFORD,  TO 
LACE, 


ROBERT  LOVE-1 


FRIDAY  NIGHT,  SEPT.  8,  TAS.T  TEN. 

I  Will  now  take  up  the  account  of 
our  proceedings  from  my  letter  of 
-laft  night,  which  contained  the  dying 
words  of  this  incomparable  lady. 

As  focn  as  we  had  feen  the  laft  fcen-e 
doled  (fo  bleffedly  for  herfelf  !)  we  left 
the  body  to  the  care  of  the  good  wo- 
men, who,  according  to  the  "orders  the 
had  given  them  that  very  night,  re- 
moved her  into  that  laft  houfe  which  me 
had  difplayed  fo  much  fortitude  in  pro- 
viding. 

In  the  morning,  between  feven  and 
eight  o'clock,  according  to  appoint- 
ment, the  colonel  came  to  me  here. 
He  was  very  much  indifpofed.  We 
went  together,  accompanied  by  Mrs. 
Lovick  and  Mrs.  Smith,  into  the  de- 
ceafed's  chamber".  We  could  not  help 
taking  a  view  efthe  lovely  corpfe,  and 


admiring  the  charming  ferenhy  of  her 
noble  afpecl.  The  women  declared, 
they  never  faw  death  fo  lovely  before  j 
and  that  me  loo'ked  as  if  in  an  eafy 
flumber,  the  cblour  having  not  quite 
left  her  cheeks  and  lips. 

I  unlocked  the  drawer,  in  which  (as 
I  mentioned  in  a  former*)  fhe  had  de- 
pofited  her  papers.  I  told  you  in  mine 
of  Monday  laft,  that  (he  had  the  night 
before  fealed  up  with  three  black  feals, 
a  parcel  infcribed,  *  As  foon  as  1  am  cer- 
'  tainly  dead,  this  to  be  broke  open  by  Mr. 
'  BelfordS  laccufedmyfelfforhaving 
not  done  it  over  night.  But  really  I 
was  then  incapable  of  any-thing. 

I  broke  it  open  accordingly,  and 
found  in  it  no  lefs  than  eleven  letters, 
each  fealed  with 'her  own  feal,andblaclc 
wax,  one  of  which  was  directed  to  me. 

I  will  inclofe  a  copy  of  it. 


TO  JOHN  BELFORD, 


'  SUNDAY    EVENING,  SEPT.  3. 
'   SIR, 

'  T  Take  this  laft  and  folemn  occafion 
*  to  repeat  to  you  my  thanks  for 
'  all  your  kindnefs  to  me  at  a  time 
'  when  I  moft  needed  countenance  and 
'  protection. 

'  A  few  confiderations  I  beg  leave, 
'  as  now  at  your  perufal  of  this,  from 

*  the  dead,  to  prefs  upon   you,  with 
'  all  the  warmth  of  a  fincere  friend - 
«  fliip. 

*  By  the  time  you  will  fee  this,  you 

*  will  have  had  an  inftaqce,  I  humbly 

*  truft,  of  the  comfortable  importance 
'  of  a  pacified  <:onfcience,   in  the  laft 
'  hours  of  one,  who,  to  the  laft  hour, 
'  will  wi(h  yonr  eternal  welfare. 

4  The  great  Duke  of  Luxemburgh, 
'  as    I  have  heard,  on  his   death-bed, 

*  declared,   that  he  would  then  much 

*  rather  have  had  it  to  reflect  upon,  that 

*  lie  had  adminiftered  a  cup  of  cold 
'  water  to  a  worthy  poor  creature  in 

*  diftrefs,  than  that  he  had  won  fo  many 

*  battles  as   he  had  triumphed  for— 
«  And,  as  one  well  obferves,  all  the 

*  fentiments  of  worldly  grandeur  va- 

*  nifh    at   that    unavoidable   moment 
'  which  decides  the  deffiny  of  men. 

*  If  then,  Sir,  at  the  tremendous  hour 
'  it  be  thus  with  the  conquerors  of  ar- 
'  mies,  and  the  fubduers   of  nations, 
'  let  me  in  very    few    words  (many 


*  See  Letter  II. 
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are  not  needed)  afk,  what,  at  that 
period,  muft  be  the  reflections  of 
thofe  (if  capable  of  reflection)  who 
have  lived  a  life  of  fenfe  and  offence; 
whole  ftudy  and  whofe  pride  moftin- 
glorioufly  have  been  to  fecluce  the 
innocent,  and  to  ruin  the  weak,  the 
unguarded,  and  the  friendlefs;  madp 
ftill  more  friendlefs  by  their  bafe  fe- 
ductions  ? — Oh!  Mr. -Belford,  weigh, 
ponder,  and  reflect  upon  it,  now, 
that  in  health,  and  in  vigour  of  mind 
and  body,  the  reflections  will  moft 
avail  you — What  an  ungrateful,  what 
an  unmanly,  what  a  meaner  than 
reptile  pride  is  this  ! 
<  In  the  next  place,  Sir,  let  me  beg 
of  you,  for  my  fake,  who  AM,  or, 
as  »ow  you  will  beft  read  it,  ha<ve 
been,  driven  to  t'he  neceflity  of  ap- 
plying to  you  to  be  the  executor  of 
my  will,  that  you  will  bear  ac- 
cording to  that  generolity  which  I 
think  to  be  in  you,  with  all  my  friends, 
and  particularly  with  my  brother, 
(who  is  really  a  worthy  young  man, 
but  perhaps  a  little  too  headftrong 
in  his  firit  refentments  and  concep- 
tions of  things)  if  any  thing,  by  rea- 
fon  of  this  truft,  mould  fall  out  dif- 
agreeably;  and  that  you  will  ftudy 
to  make  peace.,  and  to  reconcile  all 
parties;  and  more  efpecially,  that 
you,  who  feem  to  have  a  great  influ- 
ence upon  your  ftill  more  headftrong 
friend,  will  interpofe,  if  occafion  be, 
to  prevent  further  mifchief — For 
furely,  Sir,  that  violent  fpirit  may  fit 
down  fatisfied  with  the  evils  he  has 
already  wrought;  and,  particularly, 
with  the  wrongs,  the  heinous  and 
ignoble  wrongs,  he  has  in  me  done  to 
my  family,  wounded  in  the  tendereft 
part  of  it's  honour. 
*  For  your  compliance  with  this  re- 
queft I  have  already  your  repeated 
promife.  I  claim  the  obfervance  of 
it,  therefore,  as  a  debt  from  you  : 
and  though  I  hope  I  need  not  doubt 
it,  yet  was  I  willing,  on  this  folemn, 
this  laft  occafion,  thus  earneftly  to 
re- en  force  it. 

'  I  have  another  requeft  to  make  to 
you  :  it  is  only,  that  you  will  be 
pleafed,  by  a  particular  meflenger, 
to  forward  the  inclofed  letters  as  di- 

«  And  now,  Sir,  having  the  prc- 
«  fumption  to  think  that  an  ufeful 
I  member  is  loft  to  fociety  by  means  of 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


the  unhappy  flep  which  has  brought 
my  life  fo  foon  to  it's  period,  let  me 
hope,  that  I  may  be  an  humble  in- 
ftrument,  in  the  hands  of  Providence, 
to  reform  a  man  of  your  abilities; 
and  then  I  mail  think  that  lofs  will 
be  more  abundantly  repaired  to  the 
world,  while  it  will  be,  by  God's 
goodnefs,  my  gain  :  and  I  fliall  have 
this  farther  hope,  that  once  more'  I 
fliall  have  an  opportunity,  in  a  blefled 
eternity,  to  thank  you,  as  I  now  re- 
peatedly do,  for  the  good  .you  have 
done  to,  and  the  trouble  you  will  have 
taken  for,  Sir,  your  obliged  fer-vant, 

*  CLARISSA  HARLOWE.' 


The  other  letters  are  directed,  To 
her  father,  To  her  mother;  One  to 
her  two  uncles,  To  her  brother,  To 
her  fitter,  To  her  aunt  Hervey,  To  her 
coufin  Morden,  To  Mils  Howe>  To 
Mrs.  Norton,  and  laiily  one  to  you, 
in  performance  of  her  promife,  that  a 
letter  Jhould  be  fent  you  ivben  Jbe  ar- 
rived at  her  father's  boufe !  -  I  will 
withold  this  laft  till  I  can  be  aflured, 
that  you  will  be  fitter  to  receive  it  than 
Tourville  tells  me  you  are  at  prefent. 

Copies  of  all  thefe  are  lealed  up,  and 
entitled — £  Copies  of  my  ten  pojlhumous 
f  letters,  for  J .  Belford,  EfqS — and  put 
in  among  the  bundle  of  papers  left  to 
my  direction,  which  I  have  not  yet  had 
leifure  to  open. 

No  wonder,  while  able,  that  flie  was 
always  writing,  fince  thus  only  of  late 
could  me  employ  that  time,  which  here- 
tofore, from  the  long  days  fne  made, 
caufed  fo  many  beautiful  works  to 
fpring  from  her  fingers.  It  is  my  opi- 
nion, that  there  never  was  a  woman  fo 
young,  who  wrote  fo  much,  and  with 
fuch  celerity.  Her  thoughts  keeping 
pace,  as  I  have  feen,  with  her  pen,  (he 
hardly  ever  ftopptd  or  hefitated  ;  and 
very  feldom  blotted  out,  or  altered.  It 
was  a  natural  talent  (he  was  miftrels  of, 
among  many  other  extraordinary  ones. 
I  gave  the  colonel  his  letter,  and  or- 
dered Harry  inftantly  to  get  rt 
carry  the  others.  Mean  time  (retiring 
into  the  next  apartment)  we  opened 
the  will.  We  were  both  fo  much  af- 
fected in  pern fing  it,  that  at  one  time 
the  colonel,  breaking  off,  gave  it  to  me 
to  read  on;  at  another  I  gave  it  back, 
to  him  to  proceed  with;  nc.thtr  i  t  us 
being  able  to  read  it  through  without 

. 
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fuch  tokens  of  fenfibility  as  affefted 
the  voices  of  each. 

Mrs.  Lovick,  Mrs.  Smith,  and  her 
mnfe,  were  ftill  more  touched,  when 
we  read  thofe  articles  in>which  they  are 
refpeftively  remembered:  but  I  will 
avoid  mentioning  the  particulars,  (ex- 
cept in  what  relates  to  the  thread  of  my 
narration)  as  in  proper  time  I  (hail  fend 
-  you  a  copy  of  it. 

The  colonel  told  me,  lie  was  ready 
to  account  with  me  for  the  money  and 
bills  he  had  brought  up  from  Harlowe 
I'lace;  which  would  enable  me,  as  he 
faid,  direclly  to  execute  the  legacy- 
parts  of  the  will;  and  he  would  needs 
at  that  inftant  force  into  my  hands  a 
paper  relating  to  that  fubjecl.  I  put  it 
in  my  pocket-book,  without  looking 
into  it;  telling  him,  That  as  I  hoped 
he  would  do  all  in  his  power  to  pro- 
mote a  literal  performance  of  the  will, 
I  muft  beg  his  advice  and  afliftance  in 
the  execution  of  it. 

Her  requeft  to  be  buried  with  her 
ancettors,  made  a  letter  of  the  follow- 
ing import  necefTary,  which  I  prevailed 
\ipon  the  colonel  to  write;  being  un- 
'willing  myfelf  (fo  early  at  lea(V)  to 
.appear  officious  in  the  eye  of  a  family 
which  probably  wifhes  not  any  com- 
munication with  me. 

4  TO  JAMES  HARLOWE,  JUN. 


rpHE  letter  which  the  bearer  of  this 
'  brings  with  him,  will,  I  pre- 
fume,  make  it  unneceffary  to  acquaint 
you  and  my  coufins  with  the  death  of 
the  moft  excellent  of  women.  But  I 
am  requeued  by  her  executor,  who  will 
foon  lend  you  a  copy  of  her  laft  will, 
to  acquaint  her  father  (which  Ichuie 
to  do  by  your  means)  that  in  it  fhe 
earneftly  defires  to  be  laid  in  the 
family-  vault,  at  the  feet  of  her  grand- 
father. 

*  If  her  father  will  not  admit  of  it, 
fhe  has  directed  her  body  to  be  bu- 
ried  in  the  church-yard  of  the  parilh 
where  (he  died. 

*  I  need  not  tell  you,  that  a  fpeedy 
anfwer  to  this  is  ncceflary. 

*  Her  beatification  commenced  yef- 
terday   afternoon,   exactly    at  forty 
minutes  after  fix. 

'  I  can  write  no  more,  than  that  I 
am  yours.  &c.       .  TI7.      ,„. 

'  WM.MOR.DEN, 
FSIPAY  MORN.  SETT.  8," 
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By  the  time  this  was  written,  and  by 
the  colonel's  leave  tranfcribed,  Harry 
came  booted  and  fpurred,  his  horfe  at 
the  door;  and  I  delivered. him  the  let- 
ters to  the  family,  with  thofe  to  Mrs. 
Norton  and  Mifs  Howe,  (eight  in  all) 
together  with  the  above  of  the  colonel 
to  Mr.  James  H.arlowe;  and  gave  him 
orders  to  make  the  utmoft  difpatch  with 
them. 

The  colonel  and  I  have  befpoke 
mourning  for  ourfelves  and  fervants. 


LETTER    XXIX. 

MR. BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, ESQ^ 

SAT.  TEN   O'CLOCK. 

i  O  O  R  Mrs.  Norton  is  come.   She 

was   fat  down  at  the  door ;  and 

would  have  gone  up  flairs  direclly. 
But  Mrs.  Smith  and  Mrs.  Lovick  be- 
ing together  and  in  tears,  and  the  for- 
mtr  hinting  too  luddeuiy  to  the  truly 
venerable  woman  the  falfal  news,  Ihe 
funk-  down  at  her  feet,  in  fits;  fo  that 
they  were  forced  to  breath  a  vein,  to ' 
bring  her  to  herfelf,  and  to  a  capacity 
of  exclamation  :  a^d  then  (he  ran  on  to 
Mrs.  Lovick  and  me,  who  entered  juft 
as  fh'e  recovered,  in  praife  of  the  lady, 
in  lamentations  for  her,  and  inveclives 
against  you  :  but  yet  ib  circumfcribed 
were  her  inve&ives,  that  I  could  ob- 
fervein  them  the  woman  well  -educated, 
and  in  her  lamentations  the  paffion 
chriftianized,  as  I  may  fay. 

She  was  impatient  to  fee  the  corpfe. 
The  women  went  up  with  her.  But 
they  owned,  that  they  were  too  much 
affected  themfelves  on  thisjoccafion  to 
defcribe  her  extremely  affe&ing  beha- 
viour. 

With  trembling  impatience  fhe  pufh- 
ed  afide  the  coffin  lid.  She  bathed  the 
face  with  her  tears,  and  kiffed  her  cheeks 
and  forehead,  as  if  fhe  were  living.  It 
was  Jbe  indeed!  fhe  faid:  her  fweet 
young  lady!  her  very  felf!  Nor  had 
death,  winch  changed  all  things,  a 
power  to  alter  her  lovely  features  !  She 
admired  the  (erenity  of  her  aipeft.  She 
no  doubt  was  happy,  fhe  faid,  as  fhe 
had  written  to  her  me  fhould  be:  but 
how  many  miferable  creatures  had  fhe 
left  behind  her!-— The  good  woman 
lamenting  that  fhe  herfclf  had  lived  t<y 
be  one  of  them, 
&*$&$.  ji^r  .  Jt 
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It  was  with  difficulty  they  prevailed 
upon  her  to  quit  the  corpfe^  and  when 
they  went  into  the  next  apartment,  I 
joined  them,  and  acquainted  her  with 
the  kind  legacy  her  beloved  younpjlacly 
had  left  her:  but  this  rather  augmented, 
than  diminimed  her  concern.  Sheought, 
ihe  faid,  to  have  attended  her  in  pcrlbn. 
What  was  the  world  to  her,  wringing 
her  hands,  now  the  child  of  her  boibm, 
and  of  her  heart,  was  no  more?  Her 
principal  coniblation,  however,  was, 
that  (he  fhould  not  long  furvive  her. 
She  hoped,  (he  faid,  that  (he  did  not  fin, 
rn  wifhing  (he  might  not. 

It  was  eafy  to  obferve,  by  the  fimili- 
tude  of  fentiments  (hewn  in  this  and 
other  particulars,  that  the  divine  lady 
owed  to  this  excellent  woman  many  of 
her  good  notions. 

I  thought  it  would  divert  the  poor 
gentlewoman,  and  not  altogether  un- 
fuitably,  if  I  were  to  put  her  upon 
furniming  mourning  for  herfelf  5  as  it 
would  rouze  her,  by  a  feafonable  and 
neceflary  employment,  from  thatdifmal 
lethargy  of  grief,  which  generally  fuc- 
ceeds  the  too  violent  anguifh  with  which 
a  gentle  nature  is  accultomed  to  be  torn 
•upon  the  firft  communication  of  the 
unexpected  lofs  of  a  dear  friend.  I 
gave  her  therefore  the  thirty  guineas 
bequeathed  to  her  and  to  her  fon  for 
mourning;' the  only  mourning  which 
the  teftatrix  has  mentioned:  and  de- 
fired  her  to  lofe  no  time  in  preparing 
her  own,  as  I  doubted  not,  that  (he 
•would  accompany  the  corpfe,  if  it  were 
permitted  to  be  carried  down. 

The  colcnel  propofes  to  attend  the 
herfe,  if  his  kindred  give  him  not  frelh 
caufe  of  difpleafure  ;  and  will  take  with 
him  a  copy  of  the  will.  And  being 
intent  to  give  the  family  fome  favour- 
able impreflions  of  me,  he  defired  me 
to  permit  him  to  take  with  him  the  copy 
of  the  pofthumous  letter  to  me:  which 
I  readily  granted.  He  is  fo  kind  as  to 
promife  me  a  minute  account  of  all  that 
lhall  pafs  on  the  melancholy  occafion. 
And  we  have  begun  a  frier.dfhip  and 
fettled  a  correfpondence,  which  but  one 
incident  can  poffibly  happen  to  inter- 
rupt to  the  end  of  our  lives.  And  that 
I  hope  will  not  happen. 

But  what  muft  be  the  grief,  the  re- 
morfe,  that  will  feize  upon  the  hearts 
of  this  hitherto  inexorable  family,  on 
the  receiving  of  the  pofthumous  Idlers, 
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and  that  of  the  colonel  apprizing  them 
of  what  has  happened?  I  have  given 
requifite  orders  to  an  undertaker,  on  the 
fuppofition  that  the  body  will  b 
mitteti  to  be  carried  down  ;  and  the 
women  intend  to  (ill  the  coffin  with  aro. 
matick  herbs. 

The 'colonel  has  obliged  me  to  take 
the  bills  and  draughts  which  he  brought 
up  with  him,  for  the  considerable  fums 
accrued  (ince  the  grandfather's  death 
from  the  lady's  eftate. 

1  could  have  Ihewn  to  Mrs.  Norton 
the  copies  of  the  two  letters  which  (lie 
miffed  by  coming  up.  But  her  grief 
wants  not  the  heightenings  which  the 
reading  of  them  would  have  given  her. 

*.       m 

I  HAVE  been  dipping  into  the  copies 
of  the  pofthuinous  letters  to  the  family, 
which  Harry  has  carried  down.  Well 
may  I  call  this  lady  divine.  They  are 
all  calculated  to  give-  comfort  rather 
than  reproach,  though  their  cruelty  to 
her  merited  nothing  but  reproach.  But 
were  I  in  any  of  their  places,  how  much 
rather  had  I,  that  (he  had  quitted  fcores 
with  me  by  the  moft  fevere  recrimina- 
tion, than  that  (he  (hould  thiis  nobly 
triumph  ever  me  by  a  generofity  that 
has  no  example?  I  will  inclofe  fome 
of  them,  which  I  defire  you  to  return 
as  loon  as  you  can. 


LETTER    XXX. 

TO     THE    EVER-HONOURED    JAMES 
HARLOWE,  SEN 


MOST    DEAR   SIR, 

WITH  exulting  confidence  now 
does  your  emboldened  daugh- 
ter come  into  your  awful  prefence  by 
thefe  lines,  who  dared  not  but  upon 
this  occalion  to  look  up  to  you  with 
hopes  of  favour  and  forgivenefs  ;  fmce, 
when  this  comes  to  your  hands,  it  will 
be  out  of  her  power  ever  to  offend  you 
more. 

And  now  let  me  blefs  you,  my  ho- 
noured papa,  and  blefs  you,  as  I  write, 
upon  my  knees,  for  all  the  benefits  I 
have  received  from  your  indulgence: 
for  your  fond  love  to  me  in  the  days 
of  my  prattling  innocence  :  for  t! 
tuous  education  you  gave  me:  and  for, 
the  crown  of  all,  the  happy  end,  which, 
through  Divine  Grace,  by  means  of 
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that  virtuous  education,  I  hope,  by  the 
time  you  will  receive  this,  I  (hall  have 
made.  And  let  me  beg  of  you,  dear 
venerable  Sir,  to  blot  from  your  re- 
membrance, if  pofllble,  the  laft  unhappy 
eight  months ;  and  then  I  (hall  hope  to 
be  remembered  with  advantage  for  the 
pleafure  you  had  the  goodnefs  to  take 
in  your  Clariffa. 

'  Still  on  her  knees,  let  your  poor  pe- 
nitent implore  your  forgivenefs  of  all 
her  faults  and  follies;  more  efpecially 
of  that  fatal  error  which  threw  her  out 
of  your  protection. 

When  you  know,  Sir,  that  I  have 
never  been  faulty  in  my  will :  that  ever 
fince  my  calamity  became  irretrievable, 
I  have  been  in  a  ftate  of  preparation: 
that  I  have  theftrongeft  aflurance,  that 
the  Almighty  has  accepted  my  un- 
feigned repentance;  and  that  by  this 
time  you  will  (as  I  humbly  prefume  to 
hope)  have  been  the  means  of  adding 
one  to  the  number  of  the  blefied  ;  you 
will  have  reafon  for  joy  rather  than 
forrow.  Since,  had  I  efcaped  the  fnares 
by  which  I  was  entangled,  I  might 
have  wanted  thofe  exercifes  which  I 
look  upon  now  as  fo  many  mercies  dif- 
penfed  to  wean  me  betimes  from  a 
world  that  prefented  itfelf  to  me  with 
profpe&s  too  alluring:  and  in  that  cafe 
(too  eafily  fat  is  tied  with  ^worldly  feli- 
city) I  might  not  have  attained  to  that 
bleflednefs,  in  which  now,  on  your 
reading  of  this,  I  humbly  prefume, 
(through  the  Divine  Goodnefs)  I  am 
rejoicing. 

That  the  Almighty,  in  his  own  good 
time,  will  bring  you,  Sir,  and  my  ever- 
honoured  mother,  'after  a  feries  of 
earthly  felicities,  of  which  may  my  un- 
happy fault  be  the  only  interruption, 
(and  very  grievous  I  knew  that  muft 
have  been)  to  rejoice  in  the  fame  blefTed 
ftate,  is  the  repealed  prayer  of,  Sir, 
your  NOIV  happy  daughter, 

CLARISSA  HARLOWE. 

LETTER    XXXI. 

• 

TO    THE    EVER-HONOURED    MRS. 
HARLOWE. 

HONOURED  MADAM, 

THE  laft  time  I  had  the  boldnefs 
to  write  to  you,  it  was  with  all 
theconfcioufnelsofafelf-convi&edcri- 


minal,  fupplicruing  her  ofFended  judge 
for  mercy  and  pardon.  I  now,  by  thefe 
lines,  approach  you  with  more  affur- 
ance;  but,  neverthelefs,with  the  higheft 
degree  of  reverence,  gratitude,  and 
duty.  The  reafon  of  my  aflurance,  my 
letter  to  my  papa  will  give:  and  as  I 
humbly  on  my  knees  implored  his  par- 
don, fo  now,  in  jthe  fame  dutiful  man- 
ner, do  I  fupplicate  yours,  for  the  grief- 
and  trouble  I  have  given  you. 

Every  vein  of  my  heart  has  bled  for 
an  unhappy  ra/hnefs;  which  (although 
involuntary  as  to  the  aft)  from  the  mo- 
ment it  was  committed,  carried  with  it 
it's  own  punilhment  j  and  was  accom- 
panied with  a  true  and  fincere  peni- 
tence. 

God,  who  has  been  a  witnefs  of  my 
diftreflcs,  knows,  that  great  as  they 
have  been,  the  greateft-  of  all  was  the 
diftrefs  that  I  knew  I  muft  have  given 
to  you,  Madam,  and  to  my  father,  by 
a  ftep  that  had  fo  very  ugly  an  appear- 
ance in  your  eyes,  and  his'}  and  indeed 
in  the  eyes  of  all  my  family:  a  ilep  fo 
unworthy  of  your  daughter,  and  of  the 
education  you  had  given  her! 

But  HE,  I  prefume  to  hope,  has  for- 
given me;  and  at  the  inftant  this  will 
reach  your  hands,  I  humbly  truft,  I 
(hall  be  rejoicing  in  the  blefied  fruits 
of  His  forgivenefs.  And  be  this  your 
comfort,  my  ever-honoured  mamma, 
that  the  principal  end  of  your  pious 
care  for  me  is  attained,  though  not  in 
the  way  fo  much  hoped  for. 

May  the  grief  which  my  fatal  error 
has  given  to  you  both,  be  the  only  grief 
that  (hall  ever  annoy  you  in  this  world ! 
^ — Mayyou,Madam,longlivetofweeten 
"the  cares,  and  heighten  the  comforts,  of 
mypr.pa! — May  my  fitter's  continued, 
and,  if  pofllble,  augmented  duty,  hap-1 
pily  make  up  to  you  the  lofs  you  have 
fuftained  in  me!  And  whenever  my 
brother  and  me  change  their  fingle  ftate, 
may  it  be  with  fuch  fatisfaclion  to  you 
both,  as  may  make  you  forget  my  of- 
fence ;  and  remember  me  only  in  thofe 
days,  in  which  you  took  pleafure  in  me! 
And,  atlaft,  may  a  happy  meeting  with 
your  forgiven  penitent,  in  the  eternal 
manfipns,  augment  the  blifs  of  her, 
who,  purified  by  fufferings,  'already, 
when  this  falutes  your  hands,  prefumes 
(he  mall  be  the  'happy,  and  for  ever 
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LETTER    XXXII. 

TO  JAMES  HARLOWE,  JUN 


, 

THERK  was  but  one  time,  but 
one  occafion,  after  the  rafh  ftep  I 
was  precipitated  upon,  that  I  would 
hope  to  be  excufed  looking»up  to  you 
in  the  chara&er  of  a  brother  and  a 
friend.  And  NOW  is  that  time,  and 
THIS  the  occafion.  NO  Wat  reading 
this,  will  you  pity  your  late  unhappy 
fifter!  NOW  will  you  forgive  her 
faults,  both  fuppofed  and  real  !  And 
NOW  will  you  afford  to  her  memory 
that  kind  concern  which  you  refufed  to 
her  before  ! 

I  write,  my  brother,  in  the  firft  place, 
to  beg  your  pardon  for  the  offence  my 
unhappy  ftep  gave  to  you,  and  to  the 
reft  of  a  family  fo  dear  to  me. 

Virgin  purity  mould  not  fo  behave 
as  to  be  fufpe&ed  :  yet,  when  you  come 
to  know  all  my  ftory,  you  will  find  fur- 
ther room  for  pity,  if  not  for  won?  than 
pity,  for  your  late  unhappy  fifter! 

O  that  paflion  had  not  been  deaf!  — 
that  mifconception  would  have  givetf 
way  to  enquiry!  —  That  your  rigorous 
heart,  if  it  could  not  itfelf  be  foftened, 
(moderating  the  power  you  had  ob- 
tained over  every-one)  had  permitted 
other  hearts  more  indulgently  to  ex- 
pand ! 

But  I  write  not  to  give  pain.  I  had 
rather  vou  mould  think  me  faulty  ftiil, 
than  take  to  yourfelf  the  confequence 
that  will  follow  from  acquitting  me. 

Abandoning,  therefore,  a  fubjeft 
which  I  had  not  intended  to  touch  up- 
on, (for  I  hope,  at  the  writing  of  this, 
I  am  above  thefpirit  of  recrimination) 
let  me  tell  you,  Sir,  that  my  next  mo- 
tive for  writing  to  you  in  this  laft  and 
moft  folemn  manner,  is,  To  beg  of  you 
to  forego  any"  aclive  refentments  (which 
may  endanger  a  life  fo  precious  to  all 
your  friends)  againft  the  man  to  whofe 
elaborate  bafenefs  I  owe  my  worldly 
ruin. 

For,  ought  an  innocent  man  to  run 
an  ^//^/rifque  with  a  guilty-one?'  —  A 
more  than  equal  rifque,  as  the  guilty  one 
has  been  long  enured  to  a6\s  of  vio- 
lence, and  is  {killed  in  the  arts  of  of- 
fence ? 

You  would  not  arrogate  to  yourfelf 
God's  province,  who  has  faid,  '  • 


'  geance  is  mine,  and  I  nvill  repay  it.  '— 
If  you  would,  I  tremble  for  the  confe- 
quence:  for  will  it  not  be  fuitable  to 
the  Divine  Juftice  to  punim  the  prc- 
fumptuous  innocent  (as  you  would  be  in 
this  cafe)  in  the  tvery  error,  and  that 
by  the  hand  of  the  J ~elj '-defending  guilty 
— Referving  him  for  a  future  day  of  ven- 
geance for  his  accumulated  crimes? 

Leave  then  the  poor  wretch  to  the 
Divine  Juftice.  Let  your  filter's  fault 
die  with  her.  At  lealt,  let  it  not  be  re- 
vived in  blood.  Life  is  a  ftiort  ftage 
where  longeft.  A  little  time  hence,  the 
now  green  head  will  be  grey,  if  it  lives 
this  little  time:  and  if  Heaven  will 
afford  him  time  for  repentance,  why 
mould  not  you? 

Then  think,  my  brother,  what  will 
be  the  confequence  to  your  dear  parents, 
if  the  guilty  wretch  who  has  occafioned 
to  them  the  lofs  of  a  daughter,  mould 
likewife  deprive  them  of  their  beft  hope, 
and  only  fon,  more  worth  in  the  family 
account  than  ieverd  daughters? 

Would  you  add,  my  brother,  to 
thofe  diftreffes  which  you  hold  your 
fifter  fo  inexcufable  for  having  (al- 
though from  involuntary  and  unde- 
figned  caufes)  given  ? 

Seek  not  the^,  I  befeech  you,  fo  ex- 
tend theevilconfequencesof  you;-fifter's 
error.  His  confcience,  when  it  (hall 
pleafe  God  to  touch  it,  will  be  /harper 
than  your  fword. 

I  have  (Hll  another  motive  for  writ- 
ing to  you  in  this  folemn  manner:  it 
is,  to  entreat  you  to  watch  over  your 
paflions.  The  principal  fault  I  knew 
you  to  be  guilty  of,  is,  the  violence  of 
your  temper  whe.n  you  think  yourfelf 
in  the  right;  which  you  would  oftener 
be,  but  for  that  very  violence. 

You  have  (everal  times  brought  your 
life  into  danger  by  it. 

Is  not  the  man  guilty  of  a  high  de- 
gree of  injuftice,  who  is  more  apt  to 
give  contradiction,  than  able  to  beaf 
it?  How  often,  with  you,  has  impc- 
tuofity  brought  on  abaiement?  A  con- 
fequence too  natural. 

Let  me  then  caution  you,  dear  Sir, 
sgainft  a  warmth  of  temper,  an  impe- 
tuofity  when  moved,  and  you  fo 
to  be  moved,  that  may  hurry  you  into 
u/iforeieen  diificulties  ;   and  which  it  is 
in  fome  meafure  a  fin  not  to  en;!, 
to  reftra'm.     God  enable  you  t 
for  the  fake  of  your  own  peace  and 
as  well  pitlcnt  us  futuiv 

for 
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the  fike  of  your  family  and  friends, 
o  all  fee  your  fault,  but  are  tender 
>f  fpeaking  to  you  of  it ! 

As  for  me,  my  brother,  my  punifli- 
ment  has  been  feafonable.  God  gave 
me  grace  to  make  a  right  ufe  of  my 
fufferings.  I  early  repented.  I  never 
loved  the  man  half  fo  much  as  I  hated 
his  actions,  when  I  faw  what  he  was 
capable  of.  I  gave  up  my  --whole  heart 
to  a  better  hope.  God  bleffed  my  peni- 
tence and  my  reliance  upon  Him.  And 
now  I  prefume  to  fay,  I  AM  HAPPY. 

May  Heaven  preferve  you  in  fafety, 
health,  and  honour,  and  long  continue 
your  life  for  a  comfort  and  ftay  to  your 
honoured  parents!  And  may  you,  in 
the  change  of  your  fingle  ftate,  meet 
with  a  wife  as  agreeable  to  every-one 
clfe  as  to  yourfelf,  and  be  happy  in  a 
hopeful  race,  and  not  have  one  Clarifla 
among  them,  to  embitter  your  comforts 
when  (he  mould  give  yon  moft  com- 
fort !  But  may  my  example  be  of  ufe 
to  warn  the  dear  creatures  whom  once 
I  hoped  to  live  to  fee  and  to  chcrifh,  of 
the  evils  with  which  this  deceitful 
world  abounds!  are  the  prayers  of 
your  affectionate  Jifter, 

CL.  HARLOWE. 


LETTER    XXXIII. 

TO  MISS  HARLOWE. 

NOW  may  you,  my  dear  Arabella, 
unreftrained  by  the  feverity  of 
your  virtue,  let  fall  a  pitying  tear  on 
thepaft  faults  and  fufferings  of  your 
late  unhappy  fifter ;  fince,  now,  Ihe  can 
never  offend  you  more.  The  Divine 
Mercy,  which  firft  infpired  her  with 
repentance,  (an  early  repentance  it  wasj 
fince  it  preceded  her  fufferings)  for  an 
error  which  me  offers  not  to  extenuate, 
although  perhaps  it  were  capable  of 
fome  extenuation,  has  noiv,  at  the  m- 
ftant  that  you  are  reading  this,  as  I 
humbly  hope,  bleffed  her  with  the  fruits 
of  it.  / 

Thus  already,  even  while  flic  writes, 
in  imagination,  purified  and  exalted, 
(be  the  more  fearlefsly  writes  to  her 
fifter;  and  NOW  is  affured  of  pardon 
for  all  thofe  little  occafions  of  difplea- 
fure  which  her  frowarder  youth  might 
give  you  ;  and  for  the  difgrace  which 
her  fall  has  faftened  upon  you,  and 
upon  her  family. 
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May  you,  my  fifter,  continue  to  blefs 
thole  dear  and  honoured  relations, 
whofe  indulgence  fo  well  deferves  your 
utmoft  gratitude,  with  thofe  chearful 
inftances  of  duty  and  obedience  which 
have  hitherto  been  fo  acceptable  to 
them,  and  praife-worthy  \njou!  And 
may  you,  when  a  fuitable  propofal  (hall 
offer,  fill  up  more  worthily  that  chafm, 
which  the  lofs  they  have  fuftained  in 
me  has  made  in  their  family  ! 

Thus,  my  Arabella!  my  only  fifter! 
and  for  many  happy  years,  my  friend! 
moft  fervently  prays  that  fifter,  whofe 
affection  for  you,  no  acts,  no  unkind- 
nefs,  no  mifconftruction  of  her  con- 
duel,  could  cancel !  And  who  NOW, 
made  perfect  (as  (he  hopes)  through 
fufferings,  ftiles  herfelf,  ihe  happy 
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LETTER    XXXIV. 

TO    JOHN  AND  ANTONY  HARLOWE, 
ESQRS. 

HONOURED   SIRS, 

WHEN  thefe  lines  reach  your 
hands,  your  late  unhappy  niece 
will  have  known  the  end  of  all  her 
troubles;  and,  as  (he  humbly  hopes, 
will  be  rejoicing  in  the  mercies  of  a 
gracious  God,  who  has  declared,  that 
he  will  forgive  the  truly  penitent  of 
heart. 

I  write,  therefore,  my  dear  uncles, 
and  to  you  both  in  one  letter,  (finee 
your  fraternal  love  h%;  made  you  both 
but  as  one  perfon)  to  give  you  comfort, 
and  notdiftrefsj  for,  however  (harp  my 
afflictions  have  been,  they  have  been 
but  of  (hort  duration  ;  and  I  am  be- 
times (happily  as  I  hope)  arrived  at  the 
end  of  -A  painful  journey. 

At  the  fame  time,  I  write  to  thank 
you  both  for  all  your  kind  indulgence 
to  me,  and  to  beg  your  forgivenefs  of 
my  laft,  my  only  great  fault  to  you  and  ' 
to  my  family. 

The  ways  of  Providence  are  unfearch- 
able.  Various  are  the  means  made  ufe 
of  by  It,  to  bring  poor  finners  to  a  fenfe 
of  their  duty.  Some  are  drawn  by  love, 
others  are  driven  by  terrors,  to  their 
Divine  Refuge.  I  had  for  eighteen  years 
out  of  nineteen,  rejoiced  in  the  favour 
and  affeftion  of  every-one.  No  trouble 
came  near  to  my  heart.  I  fecmed  to  be 
7  G  one 
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one  of  thofe  defigned  to  be  drawn  by 
the  filken  cords  of  love.1  —  But,  per- 
haps, I  was  too  apt  to  value  myfelf  upon 
the  love  and  favour  of  every-one:  the 
merit  of  the  good  I  delighted  to  do,  and 
of  the  inclinations  which  were  given 
me,  and  which  I  could  not  help  having, 
I  was,  perhaps,  too  ready  to  attribute 
to  myfelf;  and  now,  being  led  to  ac- 
count for  the  caufe  of  my  temporary 
calamities,  find,  I  had  a  i'ecret  pride  to 
be  puniflied  for,  which  I  had  not  fa- 
thomed: and  it  wasneceiTary,  perhaps, 
that  fome  fore  and  terrible  misfortunes 
fhould  befal  me,  in  order  to  mortify 
that  my  pride,  and  that  my  vanity. 

Temptations  were  accordingly  fent. 
I  fhrunk  in  the  day  of  trial.  My  dif- 
cretion,  which  had  been  fo  cried  up,  was 
found  wanting  when  it  came  to  be 
weighed  in  an  equal  balance.  I  was 
betrayed,  fell,  and  became  the  bye- 
word  of  my  companions,  and  a  difgrace 
to  my  family,  which  had  prided  itfelf 
5n  me  perhaps  too  much.  But  as  my 
fault  was  not  that  of  a  culpable  will, 
when  my  pride  was  fufliciently  morti- 
fied, I  was  not  fufFered  (although  fur- 
rounded  by  dangers,  and  entangled  in 
fnares)  to  be  totally  loft  :  but,  puri- 
fied by  fufferings,  I  was  fitted  for  the 
change  I  have  NOW,  at  the  time  you 
will  receive  this,  fo  newly,  and,  as  I 
humbly  hope,  fo  happily  experienced. 

Rejoice  with  me,  then,  dear  Sirs,  that 
I  have  weathered  fo  great  a  ftorm.  Nor 
let  it  be  matter  of  concern,  that  I  am 
cut  off  in  the  bloom  of  youth.  *  There 

*  is  no  inquifition  in  the  grave,1  fays 
the  wife  man,  '  whether  we  lived  ten 
<  or  an  hundred  years  j  and  the  day  of 

*  death  is  better  than  the  day  of  our 
«  birth.' 

Once  more,  dear  Sirs,  accept  my 
grateful  thanks  for  all  your  goodnefs 
to  me.  from  my  early  childhood,  to  the 
day,  the  unhappy  day,  of  my  error!— 
Forgive  that  error!-—  And  God  give  us 
a  happy  meeting  in  a  blefled  eternity  j 
prays  jour  ffioj}  dutiful  and  obliged  k'mf- 
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fr.  Belford  gives  the  ladfs  pojlhu- 
m<;u<  letters  to  Mrs,  Hervey,  Mifs 
tforwe,  and  Mrs.  Norton,  at  length 
fake-wife:  but,  although  every  letter 

in  file  as  <well  as  matter 


from  the  others  j  yet,  as  they  are 
written  on  the  fame  fubjeft,  and 
are  pretty  long,  it  is  thought  proper 
to  abflrafl  them. 

«  That  to  her  aunt  Hervey  is  written 
'  in  the  fame  pious  and  generous  ftrain 
'  with  thofe  preceding,  feeking  to  give 
'  comfort  rather  than  diftrefs.  "  The 
"  Almighty,  I  hope,"  fays  fhe,  "has 
**  received  and  blefled  my  penitence, 
"  and  I  am  happy.  Could  I  have 
"  been  more  than  fo,  at  the  end  of 
"  what  is  called  a  happy  life  of  twen- 
"  ty,  or  thirty,  or  forty  years  tocuine? 
"  And  what  are  twenty,  or  thirty,  or 
"  forty  years,  to  look  back  upon  ?  In 
"  half  of  any  of  thefe  periods,  what 
"  friends  might  not  I  have  mourned 
"  for?  what  temptations  from  worldly 
"  prof  peri  ty  might  I  not  have  enconn- 
"  tered  with  ?  And  infuch  a  cafe,  im- 
"  merfed  in  earthly  pleafures,  how 
"  little  likelihood,  that,  in  my  laft 
"  ftage,  I  Ihould  have  been  blefled 
"  with  fuch  a  preparation  and  refigna- 
"  tion,  as  I  have  now  been  blefled 
«'  with." 

*  She  proceeds  as  follows:  "  Thus 
"  much,  Madam,  of  comfort  to  you 
<c  and  to  myfelf  from  this  difpenfa- 
"  tion.  As  to  my  dear  parents,  I 
"  hope  they  will  confole  themfelves, 
«<  that  they  have  ftill  many  bleffings 
tl  left,  which  ought  to  balance  the 
*'  troubles  my  error  has  given  them: 
"  that,  unhappy  as  I  have  been  to  be 
"  the  interrupter  of  their  felicities, 
f<  they  never,  till  this  my  fault,  knew 
"  any  heavy  evil:  that  afflictions  pa- 
"  tiently  borne,  may  be  turned  into 
*'  bleffings:  that  uninterrupted  happi- 
'*  nefs  is  not  to  be  expected  in  this  life; 
"  that,  after  all,  they  have  not,  as  I 
"  humbly  prefume  to  hope,  the  pro- 
"  bability  of  the  everlafting  perdition 
"  of  their  child  to  deplore:  and  that, 
"  in  fhort,  when  my  ftory  comes  to  be 
"  fully  known,  they  will  have  the 
"  comfort  to  find,  that  my  fufferings 
"  redound  more  to  rny  honour  than  to 
*'  my  difgrace. 

'<  Thefe  confederations  will,  I  hope, 
<{  make  their  temporary  lofs  of  but 
"  one  child  out  of  three,  (unhappily 
"  circumftanced  too  as  me  was)  mat- 
*'  ter  of  greater  confolatjon  than  af- 
"  fliftion.  And  the  rather,  as  we 
"  may  hope  for  a  happy  meeting  once 
«  more, 
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ff  more,  never  to  be  feparated  either  by 
ct  time  or  offences." 

*  She  concludes  this  letter  with  an 
addrefs  to  her  coufm  Dolly  Hervey, 
whom  (he  calls  her  amiable  coufmj 
and  thankfully   remembers   for  the 
part  (he  took  in  her  afflictions. — "  O 

«  my   dear  coufin,    let   your  worthy 

*  heart  be  guarded  againft  thofe  delu- 

*  (ions,  which  have  been  fatal  to  my 

*  worldly    happinefs ! —That    pity, 

*  which  you  beftowed  upon  me,  de- 
'  monftrates   a  gentlenefs  of  nature, 
'  which  may  poffibly  fubjecl:  you  to 
'  misfortunes,  if  your  eye  be  permit- 
'  ted  to  miflead  your  judgment-. — But 
'  a  ftri&  obfervance  of  your  filial  du- 
'  ty,  my  dearcft  coufin,  and  the  pre- 

"  cepts  of  fo  prudent  a  mother  as  you 
*'  have  the  happinefs  to  have,  (enforced 
"  by  fo  fad  an  example  in  your  own  fa- 
"  milyas  I  have  fet)  will,  I  make  no 
«'  doubt,  with  the  Divine  Aififtance, 
"  be  your  guard  and  fecurity." 

'  The  pofthumous  letter  to  Mifs 

*  HOWE  i s  extremely  tender  and  affec- 
<  donate.     She  pathetically  calls  upon 
'  her  to  rejoice  that  all  her  Clarifla's 
'  troubles  are  now  at  an  end;   that  the 
'  ftate   of    temptation    and    trial,    of 
'  doubt  and  uncertainty,  is  now^over 

*  with  her;  and  that  (he  has  happily 
'  efcaped  the  fnares  that  were  laid  for 
'  her  foul :  the  rather  to  rejoice,  as  that 

*  her  misfortunes  were  of  fuch  a  na- 
'  ture,  that  it  was  impoflible  flic  could 
4  be  tolerably  happy  in  this  life. 

*  She  thankfully  acknowledges  the 

*  favours  me  had  received  from  Mrs. 
'  Howe  and  Mr.  Hickman;  and  ex- 
'  prefles  her  concern  for  the  trouble 

*  (he  has  occafioned  to  the  former,  as 

*  well  as  to  her;    and  prays,   that  all 
'  the  earthly   bleflings   they   ufed   to 

*  wi(h  to  each  other,  may  fingly  de- 
'  volve  upon  her. 


graces  are  irnproveable  with  every 
added  year  of  life,  which  will  impair 
the  tranfitory  ones  of  perfon,  what  a 
firm  bafis,  infers  flie,  has  Mr.  Hick- 
man  chofen  to  build  his  love  upon  ! 

*  She  prays,  That  God  will  blefs 
them  together:  and  that  the  remem- 
brance of  her,  and  of  what  (he  has 
fuffered,  may  not  interrupt  their  mu- 
tual happinefs;  (he  defires  them  to 
think  of  nothing  but  what  (he  now 
is;  and  that  a  time  will  come,  when 
they  mall  meet  again,  never  to  be  di- 
vided. 

'  To  the  Divine  Protection,  mean 
time,  (he  commits  her;  and  charges 
her,  by  the  love  that  has  always  fub- 
fifted  between  them,  that  me  will  not 
mourn  too  heavily  for  her;  and  a- 
gain  calls  upon  her,  after  a  gentle 
tear,  which  (he  will  allow  her  to  let 
fall  in  memory  of  their  uninterrupted 
friendmip,  to  rejoice  that  (he  is  'fo 
early  releafed ;  and  that  (he  is  puri- 
fied by  her  fufferings,  and  is  made, 
as  (he  afluredly  trufts,  by  God's 
goodnefs,  eternally  happy/ 

The  pojl  humous  letters  to  Mr.  LOVE- 
LACE and  Mr.  MORDEN  will  be 
inferted  hereafter :  as  *will  alfo  tbt 
fubftance  of  that  written  to  Mrs. 
•     NORTON. 


LETTER    XXXV. 


MR.  BELFORD,    TO 
LACE, 


ROBERT  LOVE- 


r. 


*£  SAT.  AFTERNOON,    SEPT.  9. 

/nderftand,  that  thou  breathelt  no- 


thing but  revenge  againft  ms,  for 
treating  thee  with  fo  much  freedom; 
and  againft  the  accurfed  woman  and 
her  infernal  crew.     I   am  not  at  all 
concerned  for  thy  menaces  againft  my- 
«  She  befeeches  her,  That  (he  will  ^felf.      It  is  my  defign  to  make   thee 
notfufpend  the  day,  which  (hall  fup-    feel.     It  gives  me  pleafure  to  find  my 

intention  anfwered".  And  I  congratu- 
late thee,  that  thou  haft  not  loft  that 
fenfe. 

As  to  the  curfed  crew,  well  do  they 
deferve  the  fire  here,  that  thou  threa- 
tened them  with,  and  the  fire  hereaf- 
ter, that  feems  to  await  them.  But  I 
have  this  moment  received  news  which 
wiU,  in  all  likelihood,  fave  thee  the 


to  herfelf  the  friend  (he  will  have 
oil  in  her,  and  give  to  herfelf  a  ftill 

*  nearer  and  dearer  relation. 

«  She  tells  her,  That  her  choice  (a 
'  choice  made  with  the  approbation  of 
'  all  her  friends)  has  fallen  upon  a  fin- 
'  cere,  an  honeft,  a  virtuous,  and, 

*  what  is  more  than  all,  a  pious  man; 
'  a  man,  who,  although  he  admires  her 

*  perfon,  is  ftill  more  in  love  with  the 

*  graces  of  her  mind.    And  as  thofe 


guilt  of  punifliing  the  old  wretch  for 
her  (hare  of  wickednefs  as  thy  agent. 
7  G  a  But 
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But  if  that  happens  to  her  which  is 
likely  to  happen,  wilt  thou  not  trem- 
ble for  what  may  befal  the  principal ? 

Not  to  keep  thee  longer  in  ful'penfe; 
laft  night,  it  feems,  the  infamous  wo- 
man got  fo  heartily  intoxicated  with 
her  beloved  liquor,  arrack  punch,  at 
the  expence  of  Colonel  Salter,  that, 
miftaking  her  way,  (lie  fell  down  a 
pair  of  ftairs,  and  broke  her  leg:  anvl 
now,  after  a  dreadful  night,  fhe  lies 
foaming,  raving,  roaring,  in  a  burn- 
ing fever,  that  wants  not  any  other  fire 
to  icorch  her  into  a  feeling  more  exqui  - 
file  and  durable  than  any  thy  vengeance 
could  give  her. 

The  wretch  has  requefted  me  to  come 
to  her:  and,  left  I  fhould  refufe  a  com- 
mon mefTenger,  fent  her  vile  aflbciate, 
Sally  Martin;  who  not  finding.jne  at 
Soho,  came  hither  j  another  part  of  her 
bufmefs  being  to  procure  the  divine  la- 
dy's pardon  for  the  old  creature's  wick- 
ednefs  to  her. 

This  devil  incarnate,  Sally,  declares, 
that  fhe  never  was  fo  mocked  in  her 
life,  as  when  I  told  her  the  lady  was 
dead. 

She  took  out  her  falts  to  keep  her 
from  fainting;  and  when  a  little  reco- 
vered, fhe  accufed  herfelf  for  her  part 
of  the  injuries  the  lady  had  fuftained; 
as  fhe  faid,  Polly  Horton  would  do  for 
hers ;  and  fhedding  tears,  declared, 
that  the  world  never  produced  fuch  a- 
nother  woman.  She  called  her  the 
ornament  and  glory  of  her  fex;  ac- 
knowledged, that  her  ruin  was  owing 
more  to  their  itijligations,  than  even 
(favage  as  thou  art)  to  thy  o-ivn  -vile- 
iiefii  iince  thou  wert  inclined  to  have 
done  her  juftice  more  than  once*  had 
they  not  kept  up  thy  profligate  fpirit  to 
it's  height. 

This  wretch  would  frun  have  been 
admitted  to  a  fight  of  the  corpfe;  but  I 
rcfufed  her  requeft  with  execrations. 

She'could.  forgive  herfelf,  fhe  faid, 
for  every-thing  but  her  intuits  upon 
the  admirable  lady  at  Rowland's:  fmce 
all  the  t£ft  was  but  in  purfuit  of  a  live- 
lihood, to  which  fhe  had  been  redxiced, 
as  Ihe  boafted,  from  better  expecta- 
tions, and  which  hundreds  follow  as 
well  as  fhe.  I  did  not  afk  her,  By 
whom  reduced? 

At  going  away,  fhe  told  me,  that  the 
old  monger's  bruifes  are  of  more  dan- 
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gerous  confequence  than  the  fraclure: 
that  a  mortification  is  apprehended : 
and  that  the  vile  wretch  has  fo  much 
compunction  of  heart,  on  recollecting 
her  treatment  of  MifsHarlowe,  and  is 
fo  much  fet  upon  procuring  her  for- 
givenefs,  that  fhe  is  fure  the  news  fhe 
has  to  carry  her,  will  hallen  her  end. 

All  thefe  things  I  leave  upon  thy  rc- 
fkaion. 


LETTER     XXXVI. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


SAT.   NIGHT. 

YOUR  fervant  gives  me  a  dread- 
ful account  of  your  raving  un- 
manageablenefs.  I  wonder  not  at  it. 
But  as  nothing  violent  is  lalting,  I  dare 
fay,  that  your  habitual  gaiety  of  heart 
will  quickly  get  the  better  of  your 
phrenzy:  and  the  rather  do  I  judge  fo, 
as  your  fits  are  of  the  raving  kind, 
(fuitable  to  your  natural  impetuofity) 
and  not  of  that  melancholy  fpecies 
which  feizes  flower  fouls. 

For  this  reafon  I  will  proceed  in 
writing  to  you,  that  my  narrative  may 
not  be  broken  by  your  difcompofure; 
and^hat  the  contents  of  it  may  find 
jou,  and  help  you  to  reflection,  when 
you  fhall  be  reftored. 

Harry  is  returned  from  carrying  the 
pofthumous  letters  to  the  family,  and 
to  Mifs  Howe;  and  that  of  the  colo- 
nel, which  acquaints  James  Harlowe 
with  his  fitter's  death,  and  with  her 
defire  to  be  interred  near  her  grandfa- 
ther. 

Harry  was  not  admitted  into  thepre- 

fence   of  any  of   the   family.     They 

were  all  affembled  together,  it  feems, 

at  Harlowe  Place,  on  occafion  of  the 

colonel's  letter,  which  informed  them 

of   the  lady's   dangerous  way*;    and 

^were  comforting  themfelves,  as  Harry 

xwas  told,  with  hopes  that  Mr.  Mor- 

den  had  made  the  woift  of  her  Itate,  in 

order  to  quicken  their  refolutions. 

It  is  tafy  then  to  judge  what  rnuft 
be  their  gnef  and  furprize  on  receiving 
the  fatal  news  which  the  letters  Harry 
lent  in  to  them  communicated. 

He  ftaid  there  Jong  enough  to  find 
the  whole  houfe  in  confufion^  the  fcr- 


S«c  the  beginning  cf  Letter  XVIII, 


vant 
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vants  running  different  ways;  lament- 
ing and  wringing  their  hands  as  they 
ranj  the  female  fervants  particularly  j 
as  if  fomehody  (poor  Mrs.  Harlowe, 
no  doubt;  and  perhaps  Mrs.  Hervey 
too)  were  in  fits. 

Every-one  was  in  fuch  diforder,  that 
he  sould  get  no  commands,  nor  obtain 
any  notice  of  himfelf.  The  fervants 
feemed  more  inclined  to  execrate  than 
welcome  him—'  O  mafter;  O  young 
•man!'  cried  three  or  four  together, 
'  what difmal  tidings haveyou brought! ' 
They  helped  him,  at  the  very  firft 
word,  to  his  horfej  which  with  great 
civility  they  had  put  up  on  his  arrival : 
and  he  went  to  an  inn;  and  purfuedon 
foot  his  way  to  Mrs.  Norton's;  and 
finding  her  come  to  town,  left  the  let- 
ter he  carried  down  for  her  with  her 
fon,  (a  fine  youth;)  who  when  he  heard 
the  fatal  news,  burft  out  into  a  flood 
of  tears — firft  lamenting  the  lady's 
death,  and  then  crying  out,  What, 
what,  would  become  of  his  poor  mo- 
ther ! — How  would  fhe  fupport  herfelf, 
when  fhe  fhould  find,  on  her  arrival  in 
town,  that  the  dear  lady,  who  was  fo 
defervedly  the  darling  of  her  heart, 
was  no  more! 

He  proceeded  to  Mifs  Howe's,  with 
the  letter  for  her.  That  lady,  he  was 
told,  had  juft  given  orders  for  a  young 
man,  a  tenant's  fon,  to  poft  to  Lon- 
don, to  bring  her  news  of  her  dear 
friend's  condition,  and  whether  fhe 
ihould  herfelf  be  encouraged,  by  an 
account  of  her  being  ftill  alive,  to  make 
her  a  vifjt;  every- thing  being  ordered 
to  be  in  readinels  for  her  going  up,  on 
his  return  with  the  news  fhe  wifhed  and 
prayed  for  with  ths  utmoft  impatience. 
And  Harry  was  juft  in  time  to  prevent 
the  man's  fetting  out. 

He  had  the  precaution  to  defire  to 
fpeak  with  Mifs  Howe's  woman  or 
maid,  and  communicated  to  her  the  fa- 
tal tidings,  that  fhe  might  break  them 
to  her  young  lady.  The  maid  herfelf 
was  fo  affe£ted,  that  her  old  lady  (who, 
Harry  faid,  feemed  to  be  evevy-'wbere 
at  once)  came  to  fee  what  ailed  her,  and 
was  herfelf  fo  ftruck  with  the  commu- 
nication, that  (he  was  forced  to  fit  down 
in  a  chair  :  '  O  the  fweet  creature  ! '  faid 
fhe — *  And  is  it  come  to  this  ! — O  my 
'  poor  Nancy!' — How  lhall  I  be  able 
*  to  break  the  matter  to  my  Nancy  !' 
Mr.  Hickmau  was  in  the  houfe.  He 
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haftenedtn  to  comfort  the  old  lady—- 
But he  could  not  reftrain  his  own  tears. 
He  feared,  he  faid,  when  he  was  lafl 
in  town,  that  this  fad  event  wouldyoo* 
happen  :  but  little  thought  it  would  b* 
fo  very  foon  ! — '  But  (lie  is  happy,  I  am 
*  fure,'  faid  the  good  gentleman. 

Mrs.  Howe,  when  a  little  recovered, 
went  up,  in  order  to  break  the  news  to 
her  daughter.  She  took  the  letter  and 
her  falts  in  her  hand.  And  they  had 
occafion  for  the  latter.  For  the  houfe- 
keeper  foon  came  hurrying  down  into 
the  kitchen,  her  face  overfpread  with 
tears — Her  young  miftrefs  had  fainted 
away,  fhe  faid — Nor  did  (he  wonder  at 
it — Never  did  there  live  a  lady  more  de- 
ferving  of  general  admiration  and  la- 
mentation, than  Mifs  Clariffa  Har- 
lowe !  and  never  was  there  a  ftronger 
friend/hip  diflblved  by  death  than  be- 
tween her  young  lady  and  her. 

She  hurried  with  a  lighted  wax- 
candle,  and  with  feathers,  to  burn  un- 
der the  nofe  of  her  young  miftrefs; 
which  /hewed  that  fhe  continued  in 
fits. 

Mr.  Hickman  afterwards,  with  his 
ufual  humanity,  directed  that  Harry 
mould  be  taken  care  of  all  night;  it 
being  then  the  clofeof  day.  He  afked 
him  after  my  health.  He  exprefled 
himfelf  exceflfvely  afflicted,  as  well  for 
the  death  of  the  moft  excellent  of  wo- 
men, as  for  the  juft  grief  of  the  lady, 
whom  he  fo  paflionately  loves.  But  he 
called  the  departed  lady  an  angel  of 
light.  «  We  dreaded,'  faid  he,  «  (tell 
your  mafter)  to  read,  the  letter  fent— 
But  we  needed  not — 'Tis  a  blefled 
letter — written  by  a  blefled  hand  !— 
But  the  confolation  fhe  aims  to  give, 
will  for  theprefent  heighten  thefenfe 
we  all  (hall  have  of  the  lofs  of  fo  ex- 
cellent a  creature !  Tell  Mr.  Belford, 
that  I  thank  God  I  am  not  the  man 
who  had  the  unmerited  honour  to  call 
himfelf  her  brother.' 
I  know  how  terribly  this  great  ca- 
taftrophe  (as  I  may  call  it,  fince  fo 
many  perlbns  are  interefted  in  it)  af- 
fecls  tbee.  I  fhould  have  been  glad  to 
have  had  particulars  of  the  diftrefs 
which  the  firft  communication  of  it 
muft  have  given  to  the  Hariuwes.  Yet 
who  but  muft  pity  the  unhappy  mo- 
ther ? 

The  anfwer  which  James  Harlowe 

returned  to  Cglonel  Morden's  letter  of 

notification 
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notification  of  his  fitter's  death,  and  to 
her  requeft  as  to  her  interment,  will 
give  a  faint  idea  of  what  their  concern 
muft  be.  Here  follows  a  copy  of  it. 

•  TO  WILLIAM  MORDEN, 

'  SATURDAY,    SEPT.  9. 
«  D1TAR    COUSIN, 

*  T  Cannot  find  words  to  exprefs  what 
1  '  vre  all  fuffer  on  the  mod  mourn - 

*  ful  news  that  ever  was  communicated 

*  to  us. 

«My  fitter  Arabella  (but,  alas!  I 
'  have  now  no  other  lifter)  was  prepar- 

*  ing  to  follow  Mrs.  Norton  upj  and  I 

*  had  refolved   to  efcort   her,   and  to 

*  have  looked  in  upon  the  dear  crea- 
'  ture. 

'  God  be  merciful  to  us  all !  To  what 
'  purpofe  did  the  doctor  write,  if  flie  was 

*  fo  near  her  end? — Why,   as  every  - 

*  body  fays,  did  he  noifend  fooner?— 

*  or,  why  at  all  ? 

f  The  moft  admirable  young  crea- 

*  ture  that   ever  fwerved  !  —  Not  one 

*  friend  to  be  with  her! — Alas  !   Sir,  I 
'  fear  my  mother  will   never  get  over 
'  this  mock. — Shehasbeenin  hourly  fits 
'  everfince  (The  received  the  fatal  news. 
'  My  poor  father  has  the  gout  thrown 
'  into  his  ftomach  ;  and  Heaven  knows 

*  — O  coufin,  O  Sir! — I  meant  nothing 
'  but  the  honour  of  the  family}  yet 

*  have  I  all  the  weight  thrown   upon 
«  me — [O  this  cm  fed  Lovelace!  may  I 

*  perifh  if  he  efcape  the  deferved  ven- 
«  geance*  !] 

'  We  had  begun  to  pleafe  ourfelves 

*  that  we  mould   ibon  fee  her  here— 
«  Good  Heaven  !  that  her  next  entrance 
«  into  this  houfe,  after  me  abandoned 
«  us   fo  precipitately,  mould  be   in  a 
«  coffin. 

'  We  can  have  nothing  to  do  with 
'  her  executor:  (another  ftrange  ftepof 

*  the  dear  creatureys!)  he  cannot  ex- 
'  peel  we  will — nor,  if  he  be  a  gentle- 
«  man,  will  he  think  of  afting.     Do 

*  you  therefore  be  pleafed,  Sir,  to  or- 
'  der  an  undertaker  to  convey  the  body 

*  down  to  us.     My  mother  fays  me 
«  (hall  be  for  ever  unhappy,  if  (he  may 
'  notin  death  fee  the  dear  creature  whom 
'  (he  could  nut  fee  in  life  :  be  fo  kind 
'  therefore  as  to  dire6l  the  lid  to  be  only 
'  half-fcrewed  down — that  (if  my  poor 

*  The  words  thus  inclofed  []  were  omi tied  in  the  tranfcript  to  Mr,  Lovelace. 

Betwcca 


mother  cannot  be  prevailed  upon  to 
difpenfc  with  fo  mocking  a  fpeftacle) 
me  may  be  obliged — fhe  was  the  dar- 
ling of  her  heart ! 

*  If  we  know  her  will  in  relation  to 
the  funeral,  it  (hall  be  punctually 
complied  with  :  as  fhall  every- thing 
in  it  that  is  fit  or  reafonable  to  be  per- 
formed; and  this  without  the  inter- 
vention  of  ftrangers. 
'  Will  you  not,  dear  Sir,  favour  us 
with  your  prefence  at  this  melancholy 
time?  Pray  doj— and  pity  and  excufe, 
with  the  generofity  which  is  natural 
to  the  brave  and  the  wife,  what  paf- 
fed  at  our  laft  meeting.  Every-one's 
refpefts  attend  you.  And  I  am,  Sir, 

your  inexprejjibly  afflifted  coufin  and 

j'erfant, 

'  JA.  HARLOWE,  JUN.* 

'  Every -thing  that's  Jit  or  reafonable 
'  to  be  performed!'  [repeated  I  to  the 
colonel  from   the  above  letter  on  his 
reading  it  to  me  :]  «  that  is  every-  thing 
which  me  has  directed,  that  can  be 
performed.     I  hope,  colonel,  that  I 
(hall  have  no  contention  with  them. 
I  wifh  no  more  for  their  acquaintance 
than  they  do  for  mine.     But  you,  Sir, 
muft  be  the  mediator  between  them 
and  me;  for  I  (hall  infift  upon  a  li- 
teral performance  in  every  article. ' 
The  colonel  was  fo  kind  as  to  declare 
that  he  would  fupport  me  in  my  reib- 
lution. 


LETTER    XXXVII. 


ROBERT  LOV£- 


MR.  BELFORD,  TO 
LACE, 


SUNDAY  MORN.  8  O'CLOCK,  SEPT.   10. 

I  Staid  at  Smith's  till  I  faw  the  laft  of 
all  that  is  mortal  of  the  divine 
lady. 

As  (he  had  directed  rings  by  her  will 
to  feveral  perfons,  with  her  hair  to  be 
let  in  cryftal,  the  afflifted  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton cut  off,  before  the  coffin  was  clofed, 
four  charming  ringlets;  one  of  which 
the  colonel  took  for  a  locket,  which, 
he  fays,  he  will  caufe  to  be  made,  and 
wear  next  his  heart  in  memory  of  his 
beloved  coufin. 
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Between  four  and  five  in  the  morning, 
the  corpfe  was  put  into  the  hsrfe;  the 
coffin  before  being  filled,  as  intended, 
with  flowers  and  acQinatick  herbs,  and 
proper  care  taken  to  prevent  the  corpfe 
fuffering  (to  the  eye)  from  the  joltling 
of  the  herfe. 

Poor  Mrs.  Norton  is  extremely  ill. 
I  gave  particular  directions  to  Mrs. 
Smith's  maid  (whom  I  have  ordered  to 
attend  the  good  woman  in  a  mourning 
chariot)  to  take  care  of  her.  The  co- 
lonel, who  rides  with  his  fervants,  with- 
in view  of  the  herfe,  fays,  that  he  will  fee 
my  orders  in  relation  to  her  enforced. 

When  the  herfe  moved  off,  and  was 
out  of  fight,  I  locked  up  the  lady's 
chamber,  into  which  all  that  had  be- 
longed.to  her  was  removed. 

I  expecl  to  hear  from  the  colonel  as 
foon  as  he  is  got  dawn,  by  a  fervant  of 
his  own. 


LETTER    XXXVIII. 

MR.  MOVVBRAY,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


VXBRIDGE,  SUKDAY  MORN. 

9  O'CLOCK. 
DEAR  JACK, 

I  Send  you  inclofed  a  letter  from  Mr. 
Lovelace;  which,  though  written  in 
the  curfed  algebra,  I  know  to  be  fuch 
a  one  as  will  mew  what  a  queer  way  he 
is  in  ;  for  he  read  it  to  us  with  the  air  of 
a  tragedian.  You  will  fee  by  it  what 
the  mad  fellow  had  intended  to  do,  if 
we  had  not  all  of  us  interpofed.  He 
was  actually  fetting  out  with  a  fur- 
geon  of  this  place,  to  have  the  lady 
opened  and  embalmed.  —  Rot  me  if 
it  be  not  my  full  perfuafion,  that  if  he 
had,  her  heart  would  have  been  found  to 
be  either  iron  or  marble. 

We  have  got  Lord  M,  to  him.  His 
lordfhip  is  alfo  much  afflicted  at  the 
lady's  death.  His  lifters  and  nieces, 
he  fays,  will  be  ready  to  break  their 
hearts.  What  a  rout's  here  about  a 
woman  !  For  after  all  me  was  no  more. 

We  have  taken  a  pailful  of  black 
bull's  blood  from  him;  and  this  has 
lowered  him  a  little,  But  he  threatens 
Colonel  Morden,  he  threatens  you  for 
your  curfed  reflections,  [curled  reflec- 
tions indeed,  Jack!]  and  curfes  all  the 
world  and  himfelf,  Hill. 
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Laft  night  his  mourning  (which  is 
full  as  deep  as  for  a  wife)  was  brought 
home,  and  his  fellow's  mourning  too. 
And,  though  eight  o'clock,  he  would 
put  it  on,  and  make  them  attend  him 
in  theirs. 

Every-body  blames  him  on  this  la- 
dy's  account.  But  I  fee  not  for  why. 
She  was  a  <vixen  in  her  virtue.  What 
a  pretty  fellow  Ihe  has  ruined — Hey, 
Jack! — And  her  relations  are  ten  time* 
more  to  blame  than  he.  I  will  prove 
this  to  the  teeth  of  them  all.  If  they 
could  ufe  her  ill,  why  fhould  they  ex- 
pect him  to  ufe  her  well  ? — You  or  I, 
orTourville,  in  his  Ihoes,  would  have 
done  as  he  has  done.  Are  nut  all  the 
girls  forewarned? — Has  he  done  by  her 
as  that  caitiff  Miles  did  to  the  farmer's 
daughter,  whom  he  tricked  up  to  towa 
(a  pretty  girl  alfo,  juft  fuch  another  as 
Bob's  Rofebud!)  under  a  notion  of 
waiting  on  .a  lady? — Drilled  her  on, 
pretending  the  lady  was  abroad.  Drank 
her  light-hearted;  then  carried  her  to  a 
play;  then  it  was  too  late,  you  know, 
to  fee  the  pretended  lady  :  then  to  a 
bagnio:  ruined  her,  as  they  call  it, 
and  all  the  fame  day.  Kept  heron  (an, 
ugly  dog,  too!)  a  fortnight  or  three 
weeks ;  then  left  her  to  the  mercy  of 
the  people  of  the  bagnio,  (never  pay- 
ing for  any-thing)  who  ftript  her  of  all 
her  cloaths,  and  becaufe  fhe  would  not 
take  on,  threw  her  into  prifonj  where 
/he  died  in  want,  and  in  deipair!— A. 
true  ftory,  thou  knoweft,  Jack. — This 
fellow  deferved  to  be  damn'd.  But  has 
our  Bob  been  fuch  a  villain  as  this  ?— i 
And  would  he  not  have  married  this 
flinty-hearted  lady?— So  he  is  juflified 
'very  evidently. 

Why  then  fhould  fuch  curfed  quotums 
take  him  ? — Who  would  have  thought 
he  had  been  fuch  poor  blood?  Novr 
[Rot  the  puppy!]  to  fee  him  fit  filent 
in  a  corner,  when  he  has  tired  himfelf 
with  his  mock  majefty,  and  with  his 
argumentation,  (who  fo  fond  of  ar- 
guing as  he?)  and  teaching  his  fliadovr 
to  make  mouths  againft  the  wainfcot— 
The  devil  fetch  me,  if  I  have  patience 
with  him ! 

But  he  has  had  no  reft  for  thefe  ten 
days:  that's  the  thing! — You  muft 
write  to  him;  and  pr'ythee  coax  him, 
Jack,  and  fend  him  what  he  writes  for, 
and  give  him  all  his  way :  there  will  be 
no  bearing  him  elfe.  And  get  the  lady 
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buried  as  faft  as  you  canj  and  don't 
let  him  know  where. 

This  letter  fhould  have  gone  yefter- 
day.  We  told  him  it  did.  But  were 
in  hopes  he  would  not  have  enquired 
after  it  again.  But  he  raves  as  be  has 
not  any  anfwer. 

What  he  voucbfafed  to  read  of  other 
of  your  letters  has  given  my  lord  fuch 
a  curiofity,  as  makes  him  defire  you  to 
continueyour  accounts.  Pray  do:  but 
not  in  your  hellifh  Arabick\  and  we 
•will  let  the  poor  fellow  only  into  what 
we  think  fitting  for  his  prefent  way. 

I  live  a  curfed  dull  poking  life  here. 
With  what  I  fo  lately  faw  of  poor  Bel- 
ton,  and  what  I  now  fee  of  this  charm- 
ing fellow,  I  (hall  be  as  crazy  as  he 
foon,  or  as  dull  as  thou,  Jack}  fomuft 
feek  for  better  company  in  town  than 
either  of  you.  I  have  been  forced  to 
read  fometimes  to  divert  me;  and  you 
know  I  hate  reading.  It  prefently  fets 
me  into  a  fit  of  drowfinefsj  and  then  I 
yawn  and  ftretch  like  a  devil. 

Yet  in  Dryden's  Palemon  and  Ar- 
eite  have  I  jult  now  mot  with  a  paflTage, 
that  has  in  it  much  of  our  Bob's  cafe. 
Thefe  are  fome  of  the  lines. 

Mr.  Motvbrfty  then  recites  fome  lines 
from  that  poem,  defer iblng  a  dif- 

traftedmaiii  and  runs  the  parallel; 

and  then  priding  bimfelf  in  his  per- 
formance, fays, 

Let  me  tell  you,  that  had  I  begun  to 
write  as  eaily  as  you  and  Lovelace,  I 
might  have  cut  as  good  a  figure  as  either 
of  you.  Why  not?  But  boy  or  man  I 
ever  hated  a  book.  ""Tis  a  folly  tc  1'fe. 
I  loved  aftion,  my  boy.  I  hated  dron- 
ingj  and  have  led  in  former  days  more 
boys  from  their  book,  than  ever  my 
mafter  made  to  profit  by  it.  Kicking 
and  cuffing,  and  orchard-robbing,  were 
my  early  glory. 

But  I  am  tired  of  writing.  I  never 
wrote  fuch  a  long  letter  in  my  life. 
My  wrifts  and  my  fingers  and  thumb 
ache  damnably.  The  pen  is  an  hun- 
dred weight  at  leaft.  And  my  eyes  are 
ready  to  drop  out  of  my  head  upon  the 
paper. — The  cramp  but  this  minute  in 
my  fingers.  Rot  the  goofe  and  the 
goofe-quill  !  I  will  write  no  more  long 
letters  for  a  twelvemonth  to  come.  Yet 
one  word :  we  think  the  mad  fellow 
coming  to.  Adieu. 


LETTER    XXXIX. 

MR.    LOVELACE,     TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


VXBRIDGI,     SAT.   SZr'1.9, 
JACK, 

I  Think  it  abfolutely  right  that  my 
ever-dear  and  beloved  lady  fhould 
be  opened  and  embalmed,  It  mud  be 
done  out  of  hand  —  this  very  afternoon. 
Your  acquaintance  Tomkins,  and  old 
Anderfon  of  this  place,  whom  I  will 
bring  with  me,  mall  be  the  furgeons. 
I  have  talked  to  the  latter  about  it. 

I  will  fee  every-thing  done  with  that 
decorum  which  the  cafe,  and  the  facred 
perfon  of  my  beloved,  require. 

Every-thing  that  can  be  done  to  pre- 
ferve  the  charmer  from  decay,  (hall  alfo 
be  done.  And  when  (he  <iuill  defcend 
to  her  original  duft,  or  cannot  he  kept 
longer,  I  will  then  have  her  laid  in  my 
family-vault,  between  my  own  father 
and  mother.  Myfelf,  as  I  am  in  my 
foul,  fo  \nperfon,  chief  mourner.  But 
her  hearty  to  which  I  have  fuch  unquef- 
tionable  pretenfions,  in  which  once  I 
had  fo  large  a  (hare,  and  which  I  will 
prize  above  my  own,  I  ov/7/  have.  I 
will  keep  it  in  fpirits.  It  (hall  never 
be  out  of  my  fight.  And  all  the  charges 
of  fepulture  too  (hall  be  mine. 

Surely  nobody  will  difputemy  rijrht 
to  her.  Whofe  was  (he  living?  whofe 
is  the  dead,  but  mine?  —  Her  curfed  pa- 
rents, whofe  barbarity  to  her,  no  doubt, 
was  the  true  caufe  of  her  death,  have 
long  fince  renounced  her.  She  left 
tktm  for  me.  She  chofe  me  therefore  : 
And  1  was  herhufband.  Whatthough 
I  treated  her  like  a  villain  ?  Do  I  not 
pay  for  it  now  ?  Would  (he  not  have 
been  mine  had  I  not?  Nobody  will 
difpute  but  ihe  would.  And  has  (lie 
not  forgiven  me?  —  I  am  then  injlafu 
quo  prins  with  her  —  Am  I  not?  —  as  if 
I  had  never  offended  ?  Whofe  then  can 
me  be  but  mine? 

I  will  free  you  from  your  executor- 
(hip,  and  all  your  cares. 

Take  notice,  Belford,  that  I  do 
hereby  actually  difcharge  you,  and  eve- 
ry- body,  from  all  the  cares  and  troubles 
relating  to  her.  And  as  to  her  lafl 
teftament,  I  will  execute  it  myfelf. 

There  were  no  articles  between  us, 
nofettlementsj  and  ftie  is  mine,  as  \ou 
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f«r*  I  have  proved  to  a  demonftration : 
nor  could  (he  difpofe  of  herfelf  but  as 
I  plealed.  Damnation  feize  me  then 
if  I  make  not  good  my  right  againft 
all  oppofers ! 

Her  bowels^  if  her  friends  are  very 
felicitous  about  them,  and  very  humble 
and  forrowful,  (and  none  have  they  of 
their  own)  (hall  be  fent  down  to  them 
—To  be  laid  with  her  anceftors— un- 
l«fs  (he  has  ordered  othevwife.  For, 
except  that>  (he  (hall  not  be  commit- 
ted to  the  unworthy  earth  fo  long  as 
(he  can  be  kept  out  of  it;  her  will  (hall 
be  performed  in  every-thing. 

I  fend  in  the  mean  time  for  a  Idck  of 
her  hair. 

I  charge  you  ftir  not  in  any  part  of 
her  will,  but  by  my  exprefs  direction. 
I  will  order  every-thing  myfelf.  For 
am  I  not  her  hufband?  And  being  for- 
given by  her,  am  I  not  the  chofen  of 
her  heart?  What  eife  fignifies  her  for- 
givenefs  ? 

The  two  infufferable  wretches  yon 
have  fent  me,  plague  me  to  death,  and 
would  treat  me  like  a  babe  in  firings. 
Damn  the  fellows,  what  can  they  mean 
by  it  ?  Yet  that  crippled  monkey  Dole- 
man  joins  with  them.  And,  as  I  hear 
them  whifper,  they  have  fent  for  Lord 
M. — Toco«/roK/me,  I  fuppofe. 

What  can  they  mean  by  this  ufage  ? 
Sure  all  the  world  is  run  mad  but  my- 
felf. They  treat  me  as  they  ought 
every-one  of  themfelves  to  be  treated ; 
The  whole  world  is  but  one  great  bed- 
lam. God  confound  it,  and  every-thing 
in  it,  fince  now  my  beloved  Clarifla 
Lovelace — no  more  Harlowe — Curfe 
upon  that  name,  and  every-one  called 
by  it !  ' 

What  I  write  to  you  for  is, 

i.  To  forbid  you  intermeddling  with 
ftny-thing  relating  to  her.  To  forbid 
Morden  intermeddling  alfo.  If  I  re- 
member right,  he  has  threatened  me, 
and  curfed  me,  and  ufed  me  ill-^-And 
let  him  be  gone  from  her,  if  he  would 
avoid  my  reientments. 

^.  To  fend  me  a  lock  of  her  hair  in- 
ilantly  by  the  bearer. 

3 .  To  engage  Tomkins  to  have  eve- 
ry-thing ready  for  the  opening  and  em- 
balming.    I  (hall  bring  Anderfon  with 
me. 

4.  To  get  her  will  and  every-thing 
ready   for   my  peruTal  and  coniidera- 
tion. 

i  will  hare  pofieffioB  of  her  dftar  heart 


this  very  night ;  and  let  Tomlcint 
provide  a  proper  receptacle  and  fpiritSj 
till  I  can  get  a  golden  one  made  for  it. 

I  will  take  her  papers.  And  as  nd 
one  can  do  her  memory  juftice  equal  to 
myfelf,  and  I  will  not  fpare  rhyfelfj 
who  can  better  ihew  the  world  what  (he 
was,  and  what  a  villain  he,  that  could 
ufe  her  ill  ?  And  the  world  (hall  alfo 
fee,  what  implacable  and  unworthy  pa- 
rents flie  had. 

All  fliall  be  fet  forth  in  words  at 
length.  No  mincing  of  the  matter 
Names  undifguifed  as  well  as  facls. 
For  as  I  (hall  make  the  worft  figure  in 
it  myfelf,  and  have  a  right  to  treat  my- 
felf as  nobody  elfe  (hall ;  who  will 
controul  me?  who  dare  call  me  to  ac- 
count? 

Let  me  know  if  the  damn'd  mother 
be  yet  the  fubjecl  of  the  devil's  own 
vengeance — if  the  old  wretch  be  dead 
or  alive?  Some  exemplary  mifchief  I 
muftyetdo.  My  revenge  fliall  fweep 
away  that  devil,  and  all  my  oppofers  of 
the  cruel  Harlowe  family,  from  the 
face  of  the  earth.  Whole  hecatombs 
ought  to  be  offered  up  to  the  manes  of 
my  Clarifla  Lovelace. 

Although  her  will  may  in  fome  re- 
fpecls  crols  mine,  yet  I  expeel  to  be; 
obferved.  1  will  be  the  interpreter  of 
hersv 

Next  to  mine,  hers  mall  be  obferv- 
ed; for  (he  is  my  wife;  and  (hall  be  tb 
all  eternity.  I  will  never  have  ano- 
ther. 

Adieirj  Jack.  I  am  preparing  to  b£ 
with  you.  I  charge  you,  as  you  value 
my  life  or  your  own,  do  not  oppofeme 
in  any-thing  relating  to  my  Clarifla 
Lovelace. 

My  temper  is  entirely  altered^  t 
know  not  what  it  is  to  laugh,  or  fmile  j 
Or  be  pleafant.  I  am  grown  cholerick. 
and  impatient,  and  will  not  be  con- 
trouied. 

I  write  this  in  characters  as  I  ulect 
to  do,  that  nobody  but  you  fhould 
know  what  I  write.  For  never  was  any 
man  plagued  with  irhpertinents,  as  I 
am. 

R.  LOVELACE; 


IN  A  SEPARATE  PAPER  INCtOSEb  I]* 
THE  ABOVE. 

LET  me  tell  thee  in  ch.iracl-efs  ftillj 

that  I  am  in  a  dreadful  way  jult  now.  My^ 

brain  is  all  boiling  like  a  cauldron  over 
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a  fiery  furnace.  "What  a  devil  is  the 
matter  with  me,  I  wonder  !  I  never  was 
fo  ftrange  in  my  life. 

In  truth,  Jack,  I  have  been  a  nioft 
execrable  villain.  And  when  1  con- 
iider  all  my  actions  to  this  angel  of  a 
woman,  and  in  her  the  piety,  the  cha- 
rity, the  wit,  the  beauty,  I  have  helped 
todeftroy,  and  the  good  to  the  world  I 
have  thereby  been  a  means  of  fruftrat- 
ing,  I  can  pronounce  damnation  upon 
myfelf.  How  then  can  I  expect  mercy 
any-where  elfe  ! 

I  believe  I  (hall  have  no  patience  with 
you  when  I  fee  you.  Your  damned 
flings  and  reflections  have  almoft  turned 
my  brain. 

But  here  Lord  M.  they  tell  me,  is 
come!  Damn  him,  and  thofe  who  fent 
for  him  ! 

I  know  not  what  I  have  written.  But 
her  dear  heart  and  a  lock  of  her  hair  I 
•will  have,  let  who  will  be  the  gain- 
fayers  !  —  :For  is  fhe  not  mine  ?  —  Whofe 
elfe  can  me  be  ?  —  She  has  no  father  nor 
mother,  no  fifter,  no  brother;  no  re- 
lations but  me.  And  my  beloved  is 
mine;  and  I  am  hers:  and  that's  enough. 
—But  oh!  — 

'  She's  out!  The  damp  of  death  has  que«ch'd 

'  her  quite! 
*  Thofe  fpicy  doors,  her  lips,  are  fhut,  clofe 

Moclt'd, 
'  Which  never  gale  of  life  lliall  open  more  !* 

And  is  it  fo  ?  Is  it  indeed  fo  ?  —  Good 
God  !  —  Good  God  !  —  But  they  will  not 
let  me  write  on.  I  mutt  go  down  to 
this  officious  peer  —  Who  the  devil  fent 
for  him  ? 

LETTER    XL. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  RICHARD  MOW- 
BRAY 


SUNDAY,  SEPT.  10.  FOUR  IN  THI 
AFTF.  RNOON. 

I  Have  yours,  with  our  unhappy 
friend's  inclofed.  I  am  glad  my 
lord  is  with  him.  As  I  prefume  that 
his  phrenzy  will  be  but  of  fhort  con- 
tinuance, I  moil  earneftly  wifli,  that  on 
his  recovery  he  could  he  prevailed  up- 
on to  go  abroad.  Mr.  Morden,  who  is 
inconfolable,  has  feen  by  the  will,  (as 
indeed  he  fufpected  before  he  read  it) 
that  the  cafe  was  more  than  a  common 
feduction  j  and  ha;  dropt  hints  already, 


that  he  looks  on  himfelf,  on  that  ac- 
count, as  freed  from  his  promifes  made 
to  the  dying  lady,  which  were,  that  he 
would  not  feek  to  avenge  her  death. 

You  mu ft  make  the  recovery  of  his 
health  the  motive  for  urging  him  on 
this  head  ;  for,  if  you  hint  at  his  own 
fafety,  he  will  not  ftir,  but  rather  feek 
the  colonel. 

As  to  the  lock  of  hair,  you  mayeafily 
pacify  him  (as  you  once  faw  the  angel) 
with  hair  near  the  colour,  if  he  be  in- 
tent upon  it. 

At  my  lord's  defire  I  will  write  on, 
and  in  my  common  hand;  ihat  you 
may  judge  what  is,  and  what  is  not, 
fit  to  be  read  to  Mr.  Lovelace  at  pre- 
fent.  But  as  I  (hall  not  forbear  re- 
flections as  I  go  along,  in  hopes  to 
reach  his  heart  on  his  recovery,  I  think 
it  beft  to  direct  myfelf  to  him  ftill  j  and 
that  as  if  he  were  not  difordered. 

As  I  mall  not  have  leifure  to  take 
copies,  and  yet  am  willing  to  have  the 
whole  fubject  before  me,  for  my  own 
future  contemplation  ;  I  Imift  iniift 
upon  a  return  of  my  letters  fome  time 
hence.  Mr.  Lovelace  knows  that  this 
is  one  of  my  conditions;  and  has  hi- 
therto complied  with  it. 

Thy  letter,  Mowbray,  is  a.n  inimi- 
table performance.  Thou  art  a  ftrange 
impenetrable  creature.  But  let  me  molt 
earneftly  conjure  thee,  and  the  idle  flut- 
terer  Tourville,  from  what  you  have 
feen  of  poor  Belton's  exit;  from  our 
friend  Lovelace's  phrenzy,  and  the  oc- 
cafion  of  it;  and  from  the  terrible  con- 
dition in  which  the  wretch  Sinclair  lies; 
to  fet  about  an  immediate  change  of 
life  and  manners.  For  my  own  part, 
I  am  determined,  be  your  refolutions 
what  they  may,  to  take  the  advice  I 
give.  As  witnefs, 

J.  BELFORD. 


LETTER    XLI. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE 
LACE, 


O  Lovelace!  I  have  a  fcene  to  paint 
in  relation  to  the  wretclu 
clair,  that,  if  I  do  it  juftice,  will  make 
thee  ferioufly  ponder  and  reflect,  or  no- 
thing can.  I  will  lead  thee  to  it  in  or- 
der; and  that  in  my  ufual  hand,  that  thy 
compeers  may  be  able  to  read  it  as  well 
as  thyfelf, 

When 
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When  I  had  written  the  preceding 
letter;  not  knowing  what  to  do  with 
myfelf  ;  recollecting  and  in  vain  wifti- 
ing  for  delightful  and  improving  con- 
verfation,  which  I  had  now  for  ever 
loft:  I  thought  I  had  as  good  begin  the 
tafK,  which  1  had  for  fome  time  paft 
refolded  to  begin;  that  is  to  fay,  to  go 
to  church  ;  and  fee  if  I  could  not  reap 
fome  benefit  from  what  I  fhould  hear 
there.  Accordingly  I  determined  to 
go  to  hear  the  celebrated  preacher  at 
St.  James's  church.  But,  as  if  the  devil 
(for  fo  I  was  then  ready  to  conclude) 
thought  himfelf  concerned  to  prevent 
my  intention,  a  vifit  was  made  me,  juft 
'  as  I  was  drafted,  which  took  me  off  from 
my  purpofe. 

From  whom  fiiould  this  vifit  be,  but 
from  Sally  Martin,  accompanied  by 
Mrs.  Carter,  the  fifter  of  the  infamous 
Sinclair !  the  fame,  I  fuppofe  I  need  not 
tell  you,  who  keeps  the  bagnio  near 
Bloom  foury. 

Theie  told  me  that  the  furgeon,  apo- 
thecary, and  phyfician,  had  all  given 
the  wretched  woman  over ;  but  that  me 
laid,  She  mould  not  die,  nor  be  at  reft, 
till  me  faw  me  :  and  they  befought  me 
to  accompany  them  in  the  coach  they 
came  in,  if  I  had  one  fpark  of  charity, 
of  Cbriftian  chanty,  as  they  called  it, 
left.  N 

I  was  very  loth  to  be  diverted  from 
my  pnrpofe  by  a  requeft  fo  unwelcome, 
and  from  people  fo  abhorred  ;  but  at 
laft  went,  and  we  got  thither  by  ten  : 
where  a  fcene  fo  fliocking  prefented  it- 
felf  to  me,  that  the  death  of  poor  de- 
fponding  Belton  is  not,  I  think,  to  be 
compared  with  it. 

The  old  wretch  had  once  put  her  leg 
out  by  her  rage  and  violence,  and  had 
been  crying,  fcolding,  curfing,  ever 
.  fmce  the  preceding  evening,  that  the 
furgeon  had  told  her  it  was  impoffibJe 
to  lave  her;  and  that  a  mortification 
had  begun  to  fhew  itfelf  j  infomuch 
that,  purely  in  companion  to  their  own 
ears,  they  had  been  forced  to  fend  for 
another  furgeon,  purpofely  to  tell  her, 
though  againft  his  judgment,  and  (be- 
ing a  friend  of  the  other)  to  feem  to 
convince  bhtt,  that  he  miftook  her  cafe  j 
and  that  if  me  would  be  patient,  me 
might  recover.  But,  neverthelefs,  her 
apprehenfions  of  death,  and  her  anti- 
pathy to  the  thoughts  of  dying,  were  fo 
ftrong,  that  their  impofture  had  not  the 
intended  effect,  and  fhe  was  raving,  cry- 


ing, curfing,  and  even  howling,  more 

like  a  wolf  fhan   a  human    creature, 

when  I  came;  fo  that  as   I  went  up- 

ftairs,  I  faid,  '  Surely  this  noife,  this 

'  howling,  cannot  be  from  the  unhappy 

'  woman!' — Sally  faid  it  was;  and  af- 

fured  me,  that  it  was  nothing  to  the 

noife  (he  had  made  all  night ;  and  ftep- 

ping  int&  her  room  before  me,  '  Dear 

Madam  Sinclair,'  faid  fhe,  «  forbear 

this  noife!  It  is  more  like  that  of  a 

bull  than  a  woman!  —  Here  comes 

Mr.  Belford  ;  and  you'll  fright  him 

away  if  you  bellowat  this  rate.' 

There  were  no  lefs  than  eight  of  her 

curfed  daughters  furrounding  her  bed 

when  I  entered;  one  of  her  partners, 

Polly  Horton,  at  their  head;   and  now 

Sally,  her  other  partner,  and  Madam 

Carter,  as  they  called  her,  (for  they 

are  all  Madams  with  one  another)  made 

the  number  ten:  all  in  fliocking difha- 

bille,  and  without  ftays,  except  Sally, 

Carter  and  Pollyj  who,  not  daring  to 

leave  her,    had  not  been  in  bed   ail 

night. 

The  other  feven  feemed  to  have  been 
but  juft  up,  rifen  perhaps  from  their 
cuftomers  in  the  fore-houfe,  and  their 
nocturnal  Orgies,  with  faces,  three  or 
four  of  them,  that  had  run,  the  paint 
lying  in  ftreaky  feams  not  half  blowzed 
off,  discovering  coarfe  wrinkled  flcins: 
the  hair  of  fome  of  them  of  divers  co- 
lours, obliged  to  the  black-lead  comb 
where  black  was  affefted;  the  artificial 
jet,  however,  yielding  apace  to  the  na- 
tural brindle:  that  of  others  plaiftered 
with  oil  and  powder;  the  oil  predomi- 
nating: but  every-one's  hanging  about 
her  ears  and  neck  in  broken  curls,  or 
ragged  ends;  and  each  at  my  entrance  . 
taken  with  one  motion,  ftroaking  their 
matted  locks  with  both  hands  under 
their  coifs,  mobs,  or  pinners,  every- 
one of  which  was  awry.  They  were  311 
flip-fhoed;  ftockinglefe  fome;  only 
under-petticoated  all;  their  gowns, 
made  to  cover  ftraddling  hoops,  hang- 
ing trollopy,  and  tangling  about  their 
heels;  but  haftily  wrapt  round  them, 
as  foonas  I  came  up-ftairs.  And  half 
of  them  '(unpadded,  moulder-bent,  pal- 
lid-lipt,  limber-jointed  wretches)  ap- 
pearing, from  a  blooming  nineteen  or 
twenty  perhaps  over-night,  haggard 
well-worn  ftrumpets  of  thirty-eight  or 
forty. 

I  am  the  more  particular  in  defcrib- 

ing  to  thee  the  appearance  thefe  crea^ 
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tures  made  in  my  eyes  when  I  came  into 
the  room,  becaufe  I  believe  thou  never 
faweft  any  of  them,  much  lefs  a  groupe 
of  them,  thus  unprepared  for  being 
feen*.  I,  for  my  part,  never  did  be- 
fore ;  nor  had  I  now,  but  upon  this  oc- 
cafion,  been  thus  favoured.  If  thou 
tadft,  I  believe  thou  would  ft  hate  a 
profligate  woman,  as  one  of  Swift's 
Yahoos,  or  Virgil's  obfcene  Harpies, 
fquirting  their  ordure  upon  the  Trojan 
trenches  ;  fince  the  perfons  of  fuch  in 
their  retirements  are  as  filthy  as  their 
rnindsi — Hate  them  as  much  as  I  do  j 
and  as  much  as  I  admire,  and  next  to 
adore  a  truly  virtuous  and  elegant  wo- 
man :  for  to  me  it  is  evident,  that  as  a 
neat  and  clean  woman  muft  be  an  angel 
of  a  creature,  fo  a  fluttifli  one  is  the  im- 
pureft  animal  in  nature.  But  thefe 
were  the  veterans,  the  chofen  band  j 
for  now-and-then  flitted  in  to  thenum- 
ber  of  half  a  dozen  or  more,  by  turns, 
fubordinate  finneis,  under-graduates, 
younger  than  Ibme  of  the  choien  pha- 
lanx, but  not  lefs  obfcene  in  their  ap- 
pearance, though  indeed  not  fo  much 
beholden  to  the  plaiftering  fucus;  yet 

unpropt  by  ftays,  fqualid,  loofe  in  at- 
tire, fluggliih  -haired,  under-petticoat- 

cd  only  as  the  former,  eyes  half-  opened, 

winking    and    pinking,     mifpatched, 

yawning,  ftretching,  as  if  from  the  un- 
worn-off  cffefts  of  "the  midnight  revel  ; 

all  armed  in  lucceflion  with  fupplies  of 

cordials,  (of  which  every-one  prelent 

was  either  taller  or  partaker)  under  the 

direction  of  the  butter  Dorcas,  who  fre- 
quently popped  in,  to  fee  her  (lops  duly 

given  and  taken. 

But  when  I  approached  the  oldwrelcb, 

what  a  fpeftacle  prefented  itfelf  to  my 

eyes ! 

Her  misfortune  has  not  at  all  funk, 

but  rather,  as  I  thought,  increafed  her 

flefh  j  rage  and  violence  perhaps  fwell- 

ing  her  mufcular  features.     Behold  her 

then,  fpreadjng  the  whole  troubled  bed 

with  her  huge   quaggy   carcafe :    her 

jnill-poftarms  held  up;  her  broad  hands 

Blenched  with  violence  j  her  big  eyes, 

goggling  and  flaming-red  as  we  may 

iuppoie  thofe   of  a   falamander;    her 

matted  sjrifly  hair,  made  irreverend  by 

frer  wickednefs,  (her  clouted  head-drefs 

feeing  half  off,  fpread  about  her  fat  ears 

*  Whoever  ha?  feen  Dean  Swift's  Lady's  Drefling-Room,  will  think  this  defcription  of 
Mr.  Eclrbrd's  not  only  more  natural,  but  more  decent  fainting)  as  well  as  better  j  uftified  by 
the  deji%"t  and  ty  the  ufe  that  may  be  made  of  it. 

Self- 


and  brawny  neqk ;)  her  livid  lips 
parched,  and  working  violently  j  her 
broad  chin  in  convullive  motion  ;  hcf 
wide  mouth,  by  reafon  of  the  contrac- 
tion of  her  forehead,  (which  ft-emed  tq 
be  half-loft  in  it's  own  frightful  fur- 
rows) fplitting  her  face,  as  it  were,  into 
two  parts;  and  her  huge  tongue  hide- 
oufiy  rolling  in  it ;  heaving,  puffing  as 
if  for  breath;  her  bellows- (haped  and 
various-coloured  brealh  afcending  by 
turns  to  her  chin,  and  defcending  out 
of  fight,  with  the  violence  of  her  gafp- 
ings. 

This  was  the  fpeclacle,  as  recollec- 
tion has  enabled  me  to  defcribe  it,  that 
this  wretch  made  to  my  eye,  when  I  ap- 
proached her  bed-fide,  furrounded,  as 
I  faid,  by  her  fuffragans  and  daughters, 
who  furveyed  her  with  fcouling  frighted 
attention,  which  one  might  ealily  fee 
had  more  in  it  of  horror  and  lelf-con- 
cern,  (K.K&  felf- condemnation  too)  than 
of  love  or  pity  ;  ;»s  who  ihould  fay— 
*  See!  what  we  ourfelves  muft  one  day 
«  be!' 

As  foon  as  (he  faw  me,  her  naturally- 
big  voice,  more  hoarfened  by  her  rav- 
ings, broke  upon  me: — *  O  Mr.  Bel- 
'  ford  ! — O  Sir  ! — fee  what  I  am  come 
<  to!— See  what  I  am  brought  to!— 
'  To  have  fuch  a  curfed  crew  about 
'  me,  and  not  one  of  them  to  take  care 
'  of  me!  But  to  let  me  tumble  down- 
'  flairs  fo  diftantfrom  the  room  I  went 
*  from!— fo  diftant  from  the  room  I 
'  meant  to  go  to!- — Curfed,  curfed  be 
'  every  carelefs  devil! — May  this  or 
1  worfe  be  their  fate  every-one  of 
«  them  !' 

And  then  (he  curfed  and  fwore  molt 
vehemently,  and  the  more,  as  two  or 
three  of  them  xvere  exculing  themfelves 
on  the  fcore  of  their  being  at  that  time 
as  unable  to  help  themfelves  as  flic. 
As  loon  as  me  had  cleared  the  paflage 
of  her  throat  by  the  oaths  and  curies 
which  her  wild  impatience  made  her 
utter,  me  began  in  a  more  hollow  and 
whining  ftrain  to  bemoan  herlelf.— 
And  here,1  faid  me—'  Heaven  grant 
me  patience!' — [clenching  and  un- 
clenching her  hands] — «  am  I  to  die 
thus  miferably  ! — of  a  broken  leg  in 
my  old  age! — ihatched  away  by  means 
of  my  own  intemperance !— Self -do ! 
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«  Self-undone! — No  time  for  my  af- 
«  fairs  !  No  time  to  repent ! — And  in  a 
'  few  hours — (Oh! — Oh!' — with  ano- 
ther long  howling  'O — h!  U — gh — o!' 
a  kind  of  (creaming  key  terminating 
it) — <  who  knows — who  can  tell  'where 
«  I  (hall  he  ? — Oh  !  that  indeed  I  never, 
'  never  had  had  a  being!' 

What  could  one  fay  to  fuch  a  wretch 
as  this,  whole  whole  life  had  been  fpent 
in  the  mod  diffufive  wickednefs,  and 
\vho  no  doubt  has  numbers  of  fouls  to 
anfwcr  for?  Yet  I  told  her,  She  muft 
be  patient:   that  her  violence  made  her 
•worfe  :  and  that,  if  (he  would  compofe 
herfelf,  (he  might  get  into  a  frame  more 
proper  for  her  prefent  circumftances. 
1  Who,  I?'  interrupted  (he:   «  I  get 
into  a  better  frame!  I,  who  can  nei- 
ther cry,  nor  pray  !   Yet  already  feel 
the  torments  of  the  damn'd !   What 
mercy  can  I  expect  ?  What  hope  is 
left  forme  ? — Then,  that  fweet  crea- 
ture!  That  incomparable  Mils  Har- 
lowe !     She,   it  feems,  is  dead   and 
gone! — O  that  curfed  man!   Had  it 
not  been  for  kirn!  I  had   never  had 
this,  the  moft  crying  of  all  my  fins, 
to  anfwer  for1/ 

And  then  (he  let  up  another  howl. 
«  And  is  fhe  dead  ?— Indeed  dead  ?' 
proceeded  (lie,  when  her  howl  was  over. 
— *  O  what  an  angel  have  I  been  the 

*  means  of  destroying!    For  though  it 

*  was  that  wicked  man's  fault  that  ever 
'  fhe  was  in  myhoufe,yetit  was  mine — 
1  and  yours* — and  yours — and  yours— 
'  devils  as  we  all  were,1 — [turning  to 
Sally,  to  Polly,  and   to   one  or   two 
more] — '  that  he  did  not  do  her  juftice  ! 

*  And  that,  that  is  my  curfe,  and  will 
'  one  day  be  yours  i'    And  then  again 
fhe  howled. 

I  (till  advifed  patience.     I  faid,  that 
if  her  time  were  to  be  fo  (hort  as  (he  ap- 
prehended, the  more  ought  (he  to  en- 
deavour to  compofe  herfelf:  and  then 
fhe  would  at  leaft  die  with  more  eafe  to 
herfelf — and  fatisfaclion  to  her  friends, 
I  was  going  to  fay — But  the  word  die 
put  her  into  a  violent  raving,  and  thus 
fhe  broke  in  upon  me.     '  Die,  did  you 
fay,  Sir? — Die  I — I  luill  not — I  can- 
not die! — I  know  not  honv  to  die  ! — 
Die,  Sir! — And  muft  1  then  die? — 
Leave  this  world  ! — I  cannot  bear  it ! 
—And  who  brought  jctf  hither,  Sir?' 
er  eyes  ftriking  fire  at  me]   '  Who 
brought  you  hither  to  tell  me  I  muft 
dig)  Sir?— I  cannot,  I  will  not  leave 


1163 

this  world.  Let  others  die,  who 
wi(h  for  another!  who  expecl:  a  bet- 
ter!— I  have  had  my  plagues  in  this; 
but  would  compound  for  all  future 
hopes,  fo  as  I  may  be  nothing  after 
this!' 

And  then  (lie  howled  and  bellowed 
by  turns. 

By  my  faith,  Lovelace,  I  trembled  in 
every  joint;  and  looking  upon  her  who 
fpokethis,  and  roared  thus,  and  upon 
the  company  round  me,  I  more  than. 
once  thought  myfelf  to  be  in  one  of  the 
infernal  manfions. 

Yet  will  I  proceed,  and  try,  for  thy 
good,  if  I  can  mock  thee  but  half  as 
much  with  my  defciiptions,  as  I  was 
fhocked  with  what  I  faw  and  heard. 

«  Sally!— Polly!— Sifter  Carter!' faid 
(he,  «  did  you  not  tell  me  I  might  re- 

*  co<ver?  Did  not  thejurgfon  tell  me 
«  I  might?" 

'  And  fo  you  may?  cried  Sally; 
4  Monfieur  Garon  fays  you  mav,  if 

*  you'll  be  patient.     But,  as  I  'have 
'  often  told  you  this  blefTed  morning, 
«  you  are  readier  to  take  defpair  from 
'  your  own  fears,  than  comfort,  from 
'  all  the  hope  we  can  give  you.' 

*  Yet,'  cried  the  wretch,  interrupt- 
ing, «  does  not  Mr.  Belford  (and  to 

*  him  you  have  told  the  truth,  though 

*  you  won't  to  me\  does  not  he)  tell 

*  me  I  (hall  die?— I  cannot  bear  it!  I 
'  cannot  bear  the  thoughts  of  dying!* 

And  then,  but  that  half  a  dozen  at 
once  endeavoured  to  keep  down  her 
violent  hands,  would  (he  have  beaten 
herfelf j  as  it  feems  fhe  had  often  at- 
tempted to  do  from  the  time  thelurgeon 
popt  out  the  word  mortification  to  her. 

*  Well,  but  to  what  purpofe/  faid  I, 
(turning  afide  to  her  filter,  and  to  Sally 
and  Polly)   «  are  thefe  hopes  given  her, 

if  the  gentlemen  of  the  faculty  give 
her  over  ?  You  mould  let  her  'know 
the  worft,  and  then  (he  muft  fubmit; 
for  there  is  no  running  away  from 
death.  If  (he  has  any  matters  to 
fettle,  put  her  upon  fettling  them; 
and  do  hot,  by  telling  her  (he  will 
live  when  there  is  no  room  to  expert 
it,  take  from  her  the  opportunity  of 
doing  needful  things.  Do  the  fur- 
geons  actually  give  her  over?' 

*  They  do,5  whifpered  they.     <  Her 
grofs  habit,  they  fay,  gives  no  hopes. 
We  have   fent   for    both   furgeons, 
whom  we  expeft  every  minute/ 
Both  the  furgeons  (who  are  French; 

for 


1164 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


for  Mrs.  Sinclair  has  heard  Tourvilie 
launch  out  in  the  praife  of  French  iur- 
geons)  came  in  while  we  were  thus 
talking.  I  retired  to  the  farther  end 
of  the  room,  and  threw  up  a  window 
for  a  little  air,  being  half-poifoned  by 
the  effluvia  anting  from  fo  many  con- 
taminated carcafes;  which  gave  me  no 
imperfeft.  idea  of  the  ftench  of  gaols, 
which,  corrupting  -the  ambient  air, 
gives  what  is  called  the  prifon  diftem- 
per. 

I  came  back  to  the  bed-fide  when  the 
furgeons  had  infpecled  the  fra6huej 
and  afkedthern,  If  there  were  any  ex- 
pectation of  her  life? 

One  of  them  whifpered  me,  There 
was  none :  that  fhe  had  a  ftrong  fever 
•upon  her,  which  alone,  in  fuch  a  habit, 
would  probably  do  the  bujinefs;  and 
that  the  mortification  had  vifibly  gained 
•upon  her  fince  they  were  there  fix  hours 
ago. 

<  Will  amputation  fave  her  ?  Her  af- 
'  fairs  and  her  mind  want  fettling.  A 
c  few  days  added  to  her  life  may  be  of 
*  fervice  to  her  in  both  refpecls.' 

They  told  me  the  frafture  was  high 
in  her  leg;  that  the  knee  was  greatly 
bruifed;  that  the  mortification,  in  all 
probability,  had  fpread  half-way  of 
the  femur:  and  then,  getting  me  be- 
tween them,  (three  or  four  of  the  wo- 
men joining  us,  and  liftening  with 
their  mouths  open,  and  all  the  fignsof 
ignorant  wonder  in  their  faces,  as  there 
appeared  of  felf-fufficiency  in  thofe  of 
the  artijls)  did  they  by  turns  fill  iny 
ears  with  an  anatomical  defcription  of 
the  leg  and  thigh;  running  over  with 
terms  of  art,  of  the  tarfus,  the  meta- 
tarfus,  the  tibia,  \htfibula,  the  patel- 
la, the  os  tali,  the  os  tibia1,  the  tibialis 
pojiicus  and  tibialis  anticus,  up  to  the 
osfemoris,  to  the  acetabulum  of  the  os 
ffchion,  the  great  trochanter,  glutesus, 
triceps,  li-vidus,  and  little  rotators,  in 
fhort,  of  all  the  mufcles,  cartilages, 
and  bones,  that  conftitute  the  leg  and 
thigh  from  the  great  toe  to  the  hip ;  as 
if  they  would  (hew  me,  that  all  their 
fcience  had  penetrated  their  heads  no 
farther  than  their  mouths;  while  Sally 
lifted  up  her  hands  with  a,  '  Laud 
'  blefs  me!  Are  all  furgeons  fo  learn - 
c  ed!' — But  at  laft  both  the  gentlemen 
declared,  That  if  A»e  and  her  friends 
would  confent  to.  amputation,  they 
would  whip  off  her  leg  in  a  moment. 

Mrs.  Carter  aiked,  To  what  pur- 


pofe,  if  the  operation  would  not  fave 
her  ? 

•  Very  true/  they  faid;  but  it  might 
be  a  fatisfaction  to  the  patient's  friends, 
that  all  was  done  that  could  be  done. 

And  fo  the  poor  wretch  was  to  be 
lanced  and  quartered,  as  I  may  fay,  for 
an  experiment  only !  And,  without  any 
hope  of  benefit  from  the  operation,  was 
to  pay  the  furgeons  for  tormenting  her! 

I  cannot  but  fay,  I  have  a  mean  opi- 
nion of  both  thefe  gentlemen,  who, 
though  they  make  a  figure,  it  feems,  in 
their  way  of  living,  and  boaft  not  only 
French  extraction,  but  a  Paris  educa- 
tion, never  will  make  any  in  their  prac- 
tice. 

How  unlike  my  honeft  Englifh  friend 
Tomkins,  a  plain,  ierious,  intelligent 
man,  whofe  art  lies  deeper  than  in 
words;  who  always  avoids  parade  and 
jargon;  and  endeavours  to  make  every- 
one as  much  a  judge  of  what  he  is  about 
as  himfelf! 

All  the  time  that  the  furgeons  ran 
on  with  their  anatomical  procefs,  the 
wretched  woman  moft  frightfully  roar- 
ed and  bellowed;  which  the  gentlemen 
(who  mewed  themfelves  to  be  of  the 
clafs  of  thofe  who  are  not  affe&ed  with 
the  evils  they  do  not  feel}  took  no 
other  notice  of,  than  by  raifmg  their 
voices  to  be  heard,  as  fhe  railed  hers— 
Being  evidently  more  folicitous  to  en- 
creaie  their  acquaintance,  and  to  pro- 
pagate the  notion  of  their  (kill,  than  to 
attend  to  the  clamours  of  the  -poor 
wretch  whom  they  were  called  in  to 
relieve;  though  by  this  very  means, 
like  the  dog  and  the  fhadow  in  the  fa- 
ble, they  loft  both  aims  with  me;  for  I 
never  was  deceived  in  one  rule,  which 
I  made  early;  to  wit,  That  the  Jlilltft 
ivateristbedeepeft,  while  the  bubbling 
ftream  only  betrays  fhallownefs;  and 
that  (lones  and  pebbles  lie  there  fo  near 
the  fuiface,  to  point  out  the  beft  place 
to  ford  a  river  dry-ftiod. 

As  nobody  cared  to  tell  the  unhappy 
wretch  what  every- one  apprehended 
muft  follow,  and  what  the  fu: 
convinced  me  foon  would,  I  undertook 
to  be  the  denouncer  of  her  doom.  Ac- 
cordingly, the  operators  being  with- 
drawn, I  fat  clown  by  the  bed- fide, 
and  faid,  '  Come,  Mrs.  Sinclair,  let 
'  me  advife  you  to  forbear  thcle  ravings 

<  at  the  careleflnefs  of  thofe,  who,  I 
'  find,  at  the  time,  could  take  no  care 

<  of  themfelves  j    and  lincc  the 
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dent  has  happened,  and  cannot  be 
remedied,  to  refolve  to  make  the  beft 
,of  the  matter:  for  all  this  violence 
but  enrages  the  malady,  and  you  will 
probably  fall  into  a  delirium,  if  you 
give  way  to  it,  which  will  deprive 
you  of  that  reafon  which  you  ought 
to  make  the  beft  of,  for  the  time  it 
may  be  lent  you.' 

She  turned  her  head  towards  me, 
and  hearing  me  fpeak  with  a  deter- 
mined I'oicey  and  feeing  me  affume  as 
determined  an  air,  became  more  calm 
and  attentive. 

I  went  on,  telling  her,  that  I  was 
glad,  from  the  hints  flie  had  given,  to 
find  her  concerned  for  her  paft  mifpent 
life,  and  particularly  for  the  part  me 
had  had  in  the  ruin  of  the  moft  excel- 
lent woman  on  earth:  that  if  fbe  would 
compofe  herfelf,  and  patiently  fubmit 
to  the  confequence  of  an  evil  fhe  had 
brought  upon  herfelf,  it  might  pofTibly 
be  happy  for  her  yet.  *  Mean  time,' 
continued  I,  *  tell  me,  with  temper 
<  and  calmnefs,  Why  was  you  fo  de- 
«  fn-ous  to  fee  me  ?' 

She  feemed  to  be  in  great  confufion 
of  thought,  and  turned  her  head  this 
way  and  that;  and  at  laft,  after  much 
hefitation,   faid,    *  Alas,   for   me!     I 
hardly  know  what   I  wanted  with 
you.     When  I  awoke  from  my  in- 
temperate trance,  and  found  what  a 
curfed  way  I  was  in,  my  confcience 
fmote  me,  and  I  was  for  catching, 
like  a   drowning  wretch,    at  every 
ftraw.     I  wanted  to  fee  every-body 
and   any-body  but  thofe  I  did  feej 
every-body  who  I  thought  could  give 
me  comfort.      Yet   could  I   expefl 
none  from  you  neither;  for  you  had 
declared    yourfelf    my    enemy,    al- 
though I  had  never  done  you  harm  : 
for  what,   Jackey,'   in  her  old  tone, 
•whining  through  her  nofe,  '  was  Mifs 
Harlowe  to  you  ? — But  Jhe  is  happy! 
— Butohi   what  will  become  of  me? 
— Yet  tell   me,   (for    the   furgeons 
have  told  you  the  truth,  no  doubt) 
tell  me,  Shall  I  do  well-again?  May 
I  recover?    If  I  may,  I  will  begin  a 
new  courfe  of  life  :  as  I  hope  to  be 
faved,    I    will. — I'll    renounce   you 
all — every  one   of   you,'    [looking 
round  her}  *  and  fcrapeall  I  can  toge- 
ther, and  live  a  life  of  penitence; 
and  when  I  die,  leave  it  all  to  chari- 
'  table  ufes  — I  will,  by  my  foul — 
*  Every  doit  of  it  to  chanty— But  this 


'  once/  lifting  up  her  rolling  eyes, 
and  folded  hands,  (with  a  wry-mouth- 
ed earneftnefs,  in  which  every  mufcle 
and  feature  of  her  face  bore  it's  part) 

*  this  one  time — Good  God  of  Hea- 
«  ven  and  earth,  but  this  once!  this 
'  once!'  repeating  thofe  words  five  or 
fix  times,    *  fpare  thy  poor  creature, 

*  and  every  hour  of  my  life  ftull  be 
'  patted  in  penitence  and  atonement; 
'  upon  my  foul  it  mall!' 

*  Lefs  vehement !  a  Ijttle  lefs  vehe- 
'  ment ! '  faid  I — '  It  is  not  for  me,  who 
'  have  led  fo  free  a  life,  as  you  but 
'  too  well  know,  to  talk  to  you  in  a, 

*  reproaching  ftrain,  and  to  fet  before 
'  you  the  iniquity  you  have  lived  in, 
f  and  the  many  fouis  you  have  helped 
'  to  deftroy.     But  as  you  are  in  fo  pe- 
'  nitentaway,  if  I  might  advife,  you 
«  mould  fend  for  a  good  clergyman, 
'  the  purity  of  whofe  life  and  manners 
'  may  make  all  thefe  things  come  from 
'  him  with  a  better  grace  than  they  can 
c  from  me.' 

'  How,  Sir!  What,  Sir!5  interrupt- 
ing me.  *  Send  for  a  parfon  ! — Then 
«  you  indeed  think  I  mall  die!  Then 

*  you  think  there  is  no  room  for  hope! 

'  A  parfon,  Sir! Who  fends 

'  for  a  parfon,  while  there  is  any  hope 
«  left  ?— The  fight  of  a  parfon  would 
'  be  death  immediate  to  me! — I  can- 
'  not,  cannot  die!— Never  tell  me  of 
«  it!— What!  die!— What!  cut  off  in 
'  the  midft  of  my  fins !' 

And  then  fhe  began  again  to  rave. 
«  I  cannot  bear,'  faid  I,  rifing  from 

my  feat  with  a  ftern  air,  « to  fee  a  rea- 
fonable  creature  behave  fo  outrage- 
onfly! — Will  this  vehemence,  think 
you,  mend  the  matter?  Will  it  avail 
you  any- thing?  Will  it  not  rather 
fhorten  the  life  you  are  fo  defirous  to 
have  lengthened,  and  deprive  you  of 
the  only  opportunity  you  can  ever 
have  to  fettle  your  affairs  for  both 
worlds? — Death  is  but  the  common 
lot:  and  if  it  will  be  yours  foon,* 

looking  at  her — «  it  will  be  alfojoarr— 

*  and  jours — -and  yours — '    fpeaking 
with  a  rat  fed   voice,  and   turning  to 
every  trembling  devil  round  her,  [for 
they  all  fhook  at  my  forcible  applica- 
tion]— « and  mine  alfo. — And  you  have 

*  reafon  to  be  thankful/  turning  again 
to  her,  «  that  you  did  not  perifh  in  that 

*  aft  of  intemperance  which  brought 
«  you  to  this:  for  it  might  have  been 
'  your  neck,  a*  well  as  your  leg;  and 

4  then 
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'  then  you  had  not  had  the  opportunity 

*  you  now  have  for  repentance — And, 
4  the  Lord  have  mercy  upon  you!  into 
«  what  aftate  might  you  have  awoke!' 

Then  did  the  poor  wretch  fet  up  an 
inarticulate  frightful  howl,  fuch  a  one 
as  I  never  before  heard  uttered,  as  if 
already  pangs  infernal  had  taken  hold 
of  her;  and  feeing  every-one  half- 
frighted,  and  me  motioning  to  with- 
draw, '  O  pity  me,  pity  me,  Mr.  Bel- 

*  ford,'    cried   fhe,    her  words    inter- 
rupted by  groans — '  I  find  you  think  I 
'  mall  die! — And 'what  I  may  be,  and 

*  where,  in  a  very  few  hours— Who 
«  can  tell?' 

I  told  her,  it  was  in  vain  to  flatter 
her:  it  was  my  opinion  fhe  would  not 
recover. 

I  WHS  going  to  re-advife  her  to  calm 
her  fpirits,  and  endeavour  to  refign 
herfelf,  and  to  make  the  beft  of  the 
opportunity  yet  left  her;  but  this  de- 
claration fet  her  into  a  mod  outrageous 
raving.  She  would  have  torn  her  hair, 
and  beaten  her  breaft,  had  not  fome  of 
the  wretches  held  her  hands  by  force, 
while  others  kept  her  as  fteady  as  they 
could,  lelt  fhe  fhould  again  put  out  her 
new- fet  leg:  fo  that,  feeing  her  thus  in- 
capable of  advice,  and  in  a  perfect 
phrenzy,  I  told  Sally  Martin,  that 
there  was  no  bearing  the  roomj  and 
that  their  beft  way  was  to  fend  for  a 
minifter  to  pray  by  her,  and  to  reaibn 
with  her,  as  foon  as  (he  fhould  be  ca- 
pable of  it.  And  fo  I  left  them}  and 
never  was  fo  fenfible  of  the  benefit  of 
frefh  air,  as  I  was  the  moment  I  en- 
tered  the  ftreet. 

Nor  is  it  to  be  wondered  at,  when  it 
is  confidered,  that  to  the  various  ill 
fmells,  that  will  be  always  found  in  a 
clofe  iick-bed  room,  (for  generally, 
•when  the  phyfician  comes,  the  air  is 
/hut  out)  this  of  Mrs.  Sinclair  was 
the  more  particularly  offenfive,  as,  to 
the  fcent  of  plaifters,  falves,  and  oint- 
ments, were  added  the  flenches  of  fpi- 
rituous  liquors,  burnt  and  unburnt, 
of  all  denominations  :  for  one  or  other 
of  the  creatures,  under  pretence  of  co- 
licks,  gripes,  or  qualms,  were  conti- 
nually "calling  for  fupplies  of  thefe, 
all  the  time  I  was  there.  And  yet  this 
is  thought  to  be  a  genteel  h'oufe  of  the 
fort :  and  all  the  proftitutes  in  it  are 
proftjtutes  of  price,  and  their  vifitors 
people  of  note. 

O,  Lovelace !  what  lives  do  moft  of 


us  rakes  and  libertines  lead!  What 
company  do  we  keep!  And,  for  fuch 
company,  what  fociety  renounce,  or 
endeavour  to  make  like  thefe! 

What  woman,  nice  in  her  perfon, 
and  of  purity  in  her  mind  and  man- 
ners, did  fhe  know  what  miry  wallow  - 
ers  the  generality  of  men  of  our  clal's 
are  in  themfelves,  and  conftantly 
trough  and  (ty  with,  but  would  detell 
the  thoughts  of  afTociating  with  fuch 
filthy  fenfualifts,  whole  favourite  tafte 
carries  them  to  mingle  with  the  dregs 
of  Itews,  brothels,  and  common-few- 
er s  ? 

Yet,  to  fuch  a  choice  are  many  wor- 
thy women  betrayed,  by  that  falfeand 
inconliderate  notion,  raifed  and  pro- 
pagated, no  doubt,  by  the  author  of 
all  delufion,  "That  a  reformed  rake  makes 
.the  beft  hujhand.  We  rakes,  indeed, 
are  bold  enough  to  fuppofe,  that  wo- 
men in  general  are  as  much  rakes  in 
their  hearts,  as  the  libertines  fome  of 
them  fuffer  themfelves  to  be  taken 
with,  are  in  their  praftice.  A  fuppo- 
fition,  therefore,  which  it  behoves  per- 
fons  of  true  honour  of  that  fex,  to 
difcountenance,  by  rejecting  the  r,d- 
drefs  of  every  man,  whole  character 
will  not  ftand  the  teft  of  that  virtue 
which  is  the  glory  of  a  woman:  and  in- 
deed, I  may  fay,  of  a  man  too:  why 
fhould  it  not? 

How,  indeed,  can  it  be,  if  this  point 
beduly  weighed,  thata  man  who  thinks 
alike  of  all  the  fex,  and  knows  it  to 
be  in  the  power  of  a  wife  to  do  him 
the  greateft  difhonour  man  can  receive, 
and  doubts  not  herov/7/  to  do  it,  if  op- 
portunity offer,  and  importunity  be  not 
wanting:  thatfucb  a  one,  from  prin- 
ciple, fhould  be  a  good  huiband  to  any 
woman?  And,  indeed,  little  do  inno- 
cents think,  what  a  total  revolution  of 
manners,  what  a  change  of  fixed  la- 
bits,  nay,  what  aconcjueft  of  a  bad  na- 
ture, and  what  a  portion  of  di<vinc  • 
GRACE,  is  required,  to  make  a  man  A 
good  hujband,  a  'worthy  father,  and 
true  friend,  from  principle ;  efpecially 
when  it  is  confidered,  that  it  is  not  in  a 
man's  own  power  to  reform  when  he 
will.  'This  (to  fay  nothing  of  my  own 
experience)  thou,  Lovelace,  halt  found 
in  the  progrefs  of  thy  attempts  upon 
the  divine  Mifs  Harlowe.  For  whofe 
remorfes  could  be  deeper,  or  moi 
qurnt,  yet  more  tranfient  than  thine! 

Now,  Lovelace,  let  me  know  if  the 
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grace  can  be  read  from  my  pen 
•without  a  fneerfrom  iheeand  thy  affo- 
ciates  ?  I  own  that  once  it  founded  odd- 
ly in  my  ears.  But  I  fliall  never  fdr- 
get  what  a  grave  man  once  fa  id  on  this 
very  word— That  with  him  it  was  a 
rake's  Jbibbcleth*.  He  had  always 
hopes  of  one  who  could  bear  the  men- 
tion of  it  without  ridiculing  it;  and 
ever  gave  him  up  for  an  abandoned 
man,  who  made  a  jeft  of  it,  or  of  him 
who  ufed  it. 

Don't  be  difgufted,  that  I  mingle 
fuch  grave  reflexions  as  thefe  with  my 
narratives.  It  becomes  me,  in  my 
prefent  way  of  thinking,  to  do  fo, 
when  I  fee  in  Mifs  Harlowe,  how  all 
human  excellence,  and  in  poor  Belton, 
how  all  inhuman  libertinifm,  and  am 
near  feeing  in  this  abandoned  woman, 
how  all  diabolical  profligacy,  end. 
And  glad  mould  I  be  for  your  own 
fake,  for  your  fplendid  family's  fake, 
and  for  the  fake  of  all  your  intimates 
and  acquaintances,  that  you  were  la- 
bouring under  the  fame  impreflions, 
that  fo  we,  who  have  been  compa- 
nions in  (and  promoters  of  one  ano- 
ther's) wickednefs,  might  join  in  a 
general  atonement  to  the  utmoft  of  em- 
power. 

I  came  home  reflecting  upon  all  thefe 
things,  more  edifying  to  me  than  any 
fermon  I  could  have  heard  preached : 
and  I  (hall  conclude  this  long  letter 
with  obferving,  that  although  I  left 
the  wretched  howler  in  a  high  phren- 
zy-fit,  which  was  excefiively  Ihbcking 
to  the  by-ftanders;  yet  her  phrenzy 
muft  be  the  happieft  part  of  her  dread- 
ful condition:  for  when  (he  is  herfelf, 
as  it  is  called,  what  mud  be  her  reflec- 
tions upon  her  paft  profligate  life, 
throughout  which  it  has  been  her  con- 
ftant  delight  and  bufmefs,  devil-like, 
to  make  others  as  wicked  as  herfelf! 
What  muft  her  terrors  be  (a  hell  al- 
ready begun  in  her  mind!)  on  look- 
ing forward  to  the  dreadful  ftate  me  is 
now  upon  the  verge  of! — But  I  drop 
my  trembling  pen. 

To  have  done  with  fo  /hocking  afub- 
jefl  at  once,  we  Jhall  take  notice, 
That  Mr.  Belford,  in  a  future 
letter,  writes,  that  the  miferable 
woman,  to  the  furprize  of  the  ope- 
ratcrf  tbemf elves t  (through  hourly 


encreajing  tortures  of  body  and 
mind)  held  out  fo  long  as  tilt 
Thurfday,  Sept.  21.  And  then 
died  in  fuch  agonies  as  terrified 
into  a  tr  an/it  cry  penitence  all  tbt 
wretches  about  her. 


LETTER    XLII. 

COLONEL  MORDEN,    TO  JOHN  BEL* 
FORD, 


SUNDAY  NIGHT,  SEPT.IO. 
DEAR  SIR, 

ACCORDING  tomypromife,  I 
fend  you  an  account  of  matters 
here.  Poor  Mrs.  Norton  was  fo  very 
ill  upon  the  road,  that,  fiowly  as  th«r 
herfe  moved,  and  the  chariot  follow- 
ed, I  was  afraid  we  mould  not  have 
got  her  to  St.  Alban's.  We  put  up 
there  as  I  had  intended.  I  was  in 
hopes  that  fhe  would  have  been  better 
for  the  ftop  :  but  I  was  forced  to  leave 
her  behind  me.  I  ordered  the  fer- 
vant-maid  you  were  fo  confiderately 
kind  as  to  fend  down  with  her,  to  be 
very  careful  of  her;  and  left  the  char 
riot  to  attend  her.  She  deferves  all 
the  regard  that  can  be  paid  her;  not 
only  upon  my  coufin's  account,  but 
on  her  own  —  She  is  an  excellent^  wo«- 
man. 

When  we  were  within  five  miles  of 
Harlowe  Place,  I  put  on  a  hand-gal- 
lop. I  ordered  the  herfe  to  proceed 
more  flowly  ftill,  the  crofs-road  we 
were  in  being  rough;  and  having  more 
time  before  us  than  I  wanted;  for  I 
wiftied  not  the  herfe  to  be  in  till  near 
dufk.  I  got  to  Harlowe  Place  about 
four  o'clock.  You  may  believe  'I 
found  a  mournful  houfe.  You  defre 
me  to  be  very  minute. 

At  my  entrance  into  the  court,  they 
were  all  in  motion.  Every  fervant 
whom  I  law  had  iwelled  eyes,  and 
looked  with  fo  much  concern,  that  at 
firft  I  apprehended  fome  new  difafter 
had  happened  in  the  family.  Mr. 
John  and  Mr.  Antony  Harlowe,  and 
Mrs.  Hervey,  were  there.  They  all 
helped  on  one  another's  grief,  as  'they 
had  before  done  each  other's  hardnefa 
of  heart. 

My  coufm  James  met  me  at  the  en- 
trance  of  the  hall.  Hit  countenance 
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exprefled  a  fixed  concern;  and  he  de- 
Tired  me  to  excufe  his  behaviour  the 
laft  time  I  was  there. 

My  coufin  Arabella  came  to  me  full 
of  tears  and  grief. 

'  O,  coufm!'  faid  fhe,  hanging  up- 
on my  arm,  '  I  dare  not  afk  you  any 
*  queftions!'— About  the  approach  of 
the  herfe,  I  fuppole  (he  meant. 

I  myfelf  was  full  of  grief;  and, 
without  going  farther  or  fpeaking,  fat 
down  in  the  hall  in  the  firft  chair. 

The  brother  fat  down  on  one  hand 
of  me,  the  fifter  on  the  other.  Both 
were  filent.  The  latter  in  tears. 

Mr.  Antony  Harlowe  came  to  me 
foon  after.  His  face  was  overfpread 
\vith  all  the  appearance  of  woe.  He 
requefted  me  to  walk  into  the  parlour; 
\vhere,  as  he  faid,  were  all  his  fellow- 
inourners. 

I  attended  him  in.  My  coufins 
James  and  Arabella  followed  me. 

A  perfect  concert  of  grief,  as  I 
may  fay,  broke  out  the  moment  I  en- 
tered the  parlour. 

My  coufin  Harlowe,  the  dear  crea- 
ture's father,  as  foon  as  he  faw  me, 
faid,  «  O,  coufin,  coufin,  of  all  our 
'  family,  you  are  the  only  one  who 

*  have  nothing  to  reproach   yourfelf 

*  with !—  You  are  a  happy  man  1* 
The  poor  mother  bowing  her  head 

to  me  in  fpeechlefs  grief,  fat  with  her 
handkerchief  held  to  her  eyes  with 
one  hand.  The  other  hand  was  held 
by  her  fifter  Hervey,  between  both 
hers;  Mrs.  Hervey  weeping  upon  it. 

Near  the  window,  fat  Mr.  John 
IHarlowe,  his  face  and  his  body  turned 
from  the  forrowing  company;  his  eyes 
red  and  fwelled. 

My  coufin  Antony,  at  his  re-enter- 
ang  the  parlour,  went  towards  Mrs. 
Harlowe  —  '  Don't,  dear  fifter!'  faid 
he. — Then  towards  my  coufin  Har- 
lowe— '  Don't,  dear  brother! — Don't 
*  thus  give  way — '  And  without  being 
able  to  fay  another  word,  went  to  a 
corner  of  the  parlour,  and,  wanting 
himfelf  the  comfort  he  would  fain 
have  given,  funk  into  a  chair,  and  au- 
dibly fobbed. 

Mifs  Arabella  followed  her  uncle 
Antony,  as  he  walked  in  before  me, 
and  Teemed  as  if  fhe  would  have  fpoken 
to  the  pierced  mother  fome  words  of 
comfort.  But  (he  was  unable  to  utter 
them,  and  got  behind  her  mother's 
chair  5  and  inclining  her  face  over  it, 


on  the  unhappy  lady's  fhoulder,  feerrt- 
ed  to  claim  the  confolation  that  indul- 
gent parent  ufed,  but  then  was  unable 
to  afford  her. 

Young  Mr.  Harlowe,  with  all  his 
vehemence  of  fpirit,  was  now  fub- 
dued.  His  felf-  reproaching  con- 
fcience,  no  doubt,  was  the  caufeof  it. 

And  what,  Sir,  muft  their  thoughts 
be,  which,  at  that  moment,  in  a  man- 
ner deprived  them  of  all  motion,  and 
turned  their  fpeech  into  fighs  and 
groans! — How  to  be  pitied,  how  great- 
ly to  be  pitied!  all  of  them!  But 
how  much  to  be  curfed  that  abhorred 
Lovelace,  who,  as  it  fecms,  by  arts 
uncommon,  and  a  villainy  without  ex- 
ample, has  been  the  fole  author  of  a 
woe  fo  complicated  and  extenfive! — 
God  judge  me,  as — But  I  ftop — The 
man  (the  man  can  I  fay?)  is  your 
friend  ! — He  already  fuffers,  you  tell 
me,  in  his  intellect — Reftore  him, 
Heaven,  to  that — If  I  find  the  matter 
come  out,  as  I  apprehend  it  will — In- 
deed her  own  hintcf  his  ufage  of  her, 
as  in  her  will,  is  enough— -Nor  think, 
my  beloved  coufin,  thou  darling  of  my 
heart !  that  thy  gentle  fpirit,  breathing 
charity  and  forgivenefs  to  the  vileft  of 
men,  lhall  avail  him! — But  once  more 
I  ftop— Forgive  me,  Sir! — Who  could 
behold  fuch  a  fcene,  who  could  recol- 
Ie6l  it  in  order  to  defciribe  it,  (as  mi- 
nutely as  you  wifhed  me  to  relate  how 
this  unhappy  family  were  affecled  on 
this  fad  occafion)  every- one  of  the 
mourners  nearly  related  to  himfelf,  and1 
not  to  be  exafperated  againft  the  author 
of  all! 

As  I  was  the  only  perfon  (grieved  as 
I  was    myfelf)  from    whom    any  of 
them,    at   that    inftant,    could   derive 
comfort;  '  Let  us  not,'  faid  I,  '  my 
'  dear  coufin,'  approaching  the  incon- 
folable  mother,  *  give  way  to  a  grief, 
which,  however  juft,  can  now  avail 
us   nothing.      We   hurt   ourfelveij 
and  cannot  recal  the  dear  creature 
for  whom  we  mourn.     Nor  would 
you  wi(h  it,  if  you  knew  with  what 
affurances   of  eternal    happinefs  fhe 
left  the  world — She  is  happy,  Ma- 
dam ! — Depend  upon  it,  fhe  is  hap- 
py I — And  comfort  yourfelves  with 
that  affurance!' 

4  O  coufin,  coufin!'  cried  the  un- 
happy mother,  withdrawing  her  hand 
from  that  of  her  fifter  Hervey,  anil 
prefiincr  mine  with  it,  «  Ygu  know  not 
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«  what  a  child  I  have  loft!' — Then  in 
a  lower  .voice,  «  And  bow  loft! — That 
•«  it  is  that  makes  the  lofs  infupport- 
«  able.' 

They  all  joined  in  a  kind  of  melan- 
choly  chorus,  and  each  accufed  him 
and  herfelf,  and  fomeof  them  one  ano- 
ther.    But  the  eyes  of  all,    in  turn, 
werecaft  upon  my  coufm  James,  as  the 
•jjerfon  who  had  kept  up  the  general  re- 
tentment  againft  fo  fweet  a  creature. 
While  he  was  hardly  able  to  bear  his 
own  remorfe:   norMifs  Harlowe  hers; 
foe   breaking  out   into  words,  *  How 
tauntingly  did  I  write  to  her!  How 
barbaroufly  did  I  infult   her1!    Yet 
how  patiently  did  fhe  take  it '.—Who 
would  have  thought  that  fhe  had  been 
fo    near  her  end ! — O  brother,  bro- 
ther!  But  for  you ! — But  for  you  /' — 
Double  not  upon  me/  faid  he,  *  my 
own  woes!   I  'have  every-thing  be- 
fore me  that  has  pafled  !   I  thought 
only  to  reclaim  a  dear  creature  that 
had  erred"!  I  intended  not  to  break 
her  tender  heart !  But  it  was  the  vil- 
lainous Lovelace  who  did  that — Not 
any  of  us  ! — Yet,  coufm,  did  fhe  not 
attribute  all  tome? — I  fear  (he  did  ! 
Teil  me  only,  did  fhe  name  me,  did 
me  fpeak  of  me  in  her  laft  hours? 
I  hope   fhe,    who  -could  forgive  the 
greateft  villain  on  earth,  and  plead 
that  he  may  be  fafe  from  our  ven- 
'-geattce,  Ihope  fhe  could  forgive  me.* 
«  She  diedblefling  you  all;  and  jaf- 
tified  rather  than  condemned  your  fe- 
verity  to  her.' 

Then  they  fet  up  another  general  la- 
mentation. *  We  fee,'  faid  her  father, 
enough  we  fee  in  her  heart-piercing 
letters  to  us,  what  a  happy  frame  fhe 
was  in  a  few  days  before  her  death—- 
But did  it  hold  to  the  laft?  Had  fhe 
no  repinings  ?  Had  the  dear  child  no 
heart-burnings  ?' 

*  None  at  ail ! — I  .never  faw,  and 
never  ihall  fee,  IbblefTeda  departure: 
and  no  wonder;  -for  I  never  heard  of 
fuch  z.  preparation.  Every  hour,  for 
weeks  together,  was  taken  up  in  i£. 
Let  \  his  be  our  co  in  fort:  we  need  only 
towifh  forib  happy  an  end  for  our- 
felves,  and  for  thofe  who  are  neafeft 
to  our  hearts.  We  may  any  of  us 
be  grieved  for  a£ls  of  unkindnefs  to 
her:  but  had  all  happened  that  once 
fhe  wifhed  for,  fhe  could  not  have  made 
a  happier,  perhaps  not  fo  happy  an 

lad.1 


•«  Dear  foul!'  and  '  Dear  fweet 
'  foul '/the  father,  uncles,  fifter,  my 
coufm  Hervey,  cried  out  all  at  once, 
in  accents  of  anguifh  inexpreffibly  af. 
feeling. 

•*  Wemuft  for  ever  be  difturbed  for 
thofe  a6lsvof  unkindnefs  to  fo  fweet 
a  child!'  cried  the  unhappy  mother. 
— Indeed!  indeed?'  [foftly  to  her 
ifter  Hervey]  *  1  have  been  too  paflive, 
much  toopaffive,  in  this  cafe!— The 
temporary  quiet  I  have  been  fo  ftu- 
dious  all  my  life  to  preferve,  hascoft 
me  everlafting  difquiet!'— — There 
foe  ftopt. 

'  Dear  fifter  T  was  all  Mrs.  Hervey 
could  fay. 

*  I  have  done  but  half  my  duty  to  the 

*  deareft  and  moft  meritorious  of  chil- 
'  drenP  refumed  the forrowing mother. 
— *  Nay,    not   half! — How    have  we 
'  hardened  our  hearts  againft  her  !'— 
Again  her  tears  denied  paffage  to  her 
words. 

'  My  dear  eft  >  dear  eft  fifter  r  again 
was  all  Mrs.  Hervey  could  fay. 

*  Would  to  Heaven,'  proceeded,  ex- 
claiming, the  poor  mother,  *  I  had  but 
f  once  feen  her!'  Then,  turningtomy 
cotrfrn  James,  and  his  fifter — *  O  my 
'Yon  !—  O  my  Arabella !—  If  WE  were 

*  to   receive  as  little  mercy — '     And 
there  again  fhe  ftopt,  her  tears  inter- 
rupting her  further  fpeechj  every-one, 
all  the  time,    remaining  filentj   their 
countenances  mewing  a  grief  in  their 
hearts  too  big  for  expreflion. 

Now  you  fee,  Mr.  Belford,  that  my 
deareft  coufin  could  be  allowed  all  her 
merit ! — What  a  dreadful  thing  is  after- 
refiettion  upon  a  conduct  fo  per  v  erf e  and 
unnatural? 

O  this  curfed  friend  of  yours,  Mr. 
Belford!  This  detefted Lovelace!— To 
him,  to  him  is  owing — 

Pardon  me,  Sir.  I  will  lay  down 
my  pen  till  I  have  recovered  my  tem- 
per, 

0:<E  IN  THE   MORNING. 

ftJ  vain,  Sir,  have  I  endeavoured  to 
compofe  rnyfelf  to  reft.  You  wifhed 
me  to  be  very  particular,  and  I  cannot 
help  it.  This  melancholy  fubjecl  fills  my 
whole  mind.  I  will  proceed,  though  it 
be  midnight. 

About  fix  o'clock  the  herfe  came  to 
the  outward  gate — The  pas  ifh  church, 
is  at  ibme  djftance;  but  ihe  wind  let- 
ting fair,  the  afflicled  -family  were 
7  I  a  ilruck. 
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ftruck,  juft  before  it  came,  into  a  from 
fit  of  grief,  on  hearing  the  funeral  bell 
tolled  in  a  very  folemn  manner.  A  re- 
fpeft,  as  it  proved,  and  as  they  all 
guefTed,  paid  to  the  memory  or  the 
dear  decealed,  out  of  officious  love,  as 
the  herfe  palled  near  the  church.' 

Judge,  when  their  grief  was  fogreat 
in  expectation  of  it,  what  it  muft  be 
when  it  arrived. 

A  fervant  came  in  to  acquaint  us 
with  what  it's  lumbering  heavy  noife 
up  the  paved  inner  court-yard  apprized 
us  of  before.  He  fpolce  not.  He 
could  not  fpeak.  He  looked,  bowed, 
and  withdrew. 

I  ftept  out.  No  one  elfe  could  xthen 
flir.  Her  brother,  however,  foon  fol- 
lowed me.  When  I  came  to  the  door, 
I  beheld  a  fight  very  affecting. 

You  have  heard,  Sir,  how  univer- 
fally  my  dear  coufin  was  beloved.  By 
the  poor  and  middling  fort  efpecially, 
mo  young  lady  was  ever  fo  much  be- 
loved. And  with  reafon:  fhe  was  the 
common  patronefs  of  all  the  honeft 
poor  in  her  neighbourhood. 

It  is  natural  for  us,  in  every  deep 
and  iincere  grief,  to  intereft  all  we 
know  in  what  is  fo  concerning  to  our- 
felves.  The  fervants  of  the  family,  it 
feems,  had  told  their  friends,  and  thofe 
theirs,  that  though,  living,  their  dear 
young  lady  could' not  be  received  nor 
looked  upon,  her  body  was  permitted 
to  be  brought  home.  The  fpace  of 
time  was  fo  confined,  that  thofe  who 
knew  when  fhe  died,  mull  eafily  guefs 
•near  the  time  the  herfe  was  to  come.  A 
herfe,  paffing  through  country  villages, 
and  from  London,  however  flenderly  at- 
tended, (for  the  chariot,  as  I  havefaid, 
waited  upon  poor  Mrs.  Norton)  takes 
every-one's  attention.  Nor  was  it  hard 
to  guefs  whofe  ibis  muft  be,  though  not 
adorned  by  efcutcheons,  when  the  crofs- 
roads  to  Harlowe  Place  were  taken,  as 
foon  as  it  came  within  fix  miles  of  it: 
fo  that  the  herfe,  and  the  folemn  tolling 
of  the  bell,  had  drawn  together  at  lean; 
fifty  of  the  neighbouring  men,  women, 
and  children,  and  feme  of  good  ap- 
pearance. Not  a  foul  of  them,  itfeems, 
with  a  dry  eye,  and  each  lamenting  the 
death  of  this  admired  lady,  who,  as  I 
am  told,  never  JJirred  otttt  but  fame- 
body  <was  the  better  for  her. 

Thefe,  when  the  coffin  was  taken 
Out  of  the  berfe,  crouding  about  it, 


hindered,  for  a  few  moments,  it's  be- 
ing carried  inj  the  young  people  ftrn 
gling  who  mould  bear  it ;  and  yet,  with 
refpeftful  whifperings,  rather  than  cla- 
morous contention.  A  mark  of  vene- 
ratipn  I  had  never  before  feen  paid, 
upon  any  occafion,  in  all  my  travels, 
from  the  under- bred  many,  from  whom 
noife  is  generally  infeparable  in  all  their 
emulations. 

At  laft  fix  maidens  were  permitted 
to  carry  it  in  by  the  fix  handles. 

The  corpfe  was  thus  borne,  with  the 
molt  folemn  refpeft,  into  the  hall,  and 
placed  for  the  prefent  upon  two  ftools 
there.  The  plates,  and  emblems,  and 
infcriptipn,  fet  every  one  gazing  upon 
it,  and  admiring  it.  The  more,  when 
they  were  told,  that  all  was  of  her 
own  ordering.  They  wilhed  to  be  per- 
mitted a  fight  of  the  corpfe;  but  rather 
mentioned  this  as  their  -tvijlj  than  as 
their  hope.  When  they  had  all  fatis- 
fied  their  curiofity,  and  remarked  upon 
the  emblems,  they  difperfed  with  blef- 
fings  upon  her  memory,  and  with  tears 
and  lamentations;  pronouncing  her  to 
be  happy;  and  inferring,  wertjhe  not 
fo,  what  would  become  of  them  ? 
While  others  ran  over  with  repetitions 
of  the  good  (he  delighted  to  do.  Nor 
vyere  theVe  wanting  thole  among  them, 
who  heaped  curfes  upon  the  man  who  j 
was  the  author  of  her  fall. 

The  fervants  of  the  family  then  got 
about  the  coffin.  They  could  not  be- 
fore: and  that  afforded  a  new  fcene  of 
forrpw :  but  a  filent  one;  for  they  fpoke 
only  by  their  eyes,  and  by  fighs,  look- 
ing upon  the  lid,  and  upon  one  ano- 
ther, by  turns,  with  hands  lifted  up. 
The  prefence  of  their  young  malter 
pofiibly  might  awe  them,  and  caufe 
their  grief  to  be  exprefled  only  in  dumb 
fhew. 

As  for  Mr.  James  Harlowe,  (who 
accompanied  me,  but  withdrew  when 
he  faw  the  crowd)  he  flood  looking 
upon  the  lid,  when  the  people  had  left 
it,  with  a  fixed  attention  :  yet,  I  dare 
fay,  knew  not  a  fymbol  or  letter  upon 
it  at  that  moment,  had  the  qudiion 
been  aflced  him.  In  a  profound  reverie 
he  ftood,  his  arms  folded,  his  head  on 
one  fide,  and  marks  of  ftupefaftion 
imprinted  upon  every  feature. 

But  when  the  corpfe  was  carried  into 
the  leffer  parlour,  adjoining  to  theh.ill, 
which  file  ufed  to  call  for  parlour. 
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put  upon  a  table  in  the  midft  of  the 
room,  and  her  father  and  mother,  the 
two  uncles,  her  aunt  Hervey,  and  her 
fifter,  came  in,  joining  her  brother  and  - 
me,  with  trembling  feet,'  and  eager 
woe,  the  fct-ne  was  ftill  more  affecting. 
Their  ibnow  was  heightened,  no  doubt, 
by  the  remembrance  of  their  unfor- 
giving feverity:  and  now  feeing  be- 
fore them  the  receptacle  that  contained 
the  glory  of  their  family,  who  fo  lately 
was  driven  thence  by  their  indifcreet 
violencej  never,  never  more  to  be  re- 
itored  to  them  1  no  wonder  that  their 
grief  was  more  than  common  grief. 

They  would  have  witheld  the  mo- 
ther, it  feems,  from  coming  in  :  but 
when  they  could  not,  though  undeter- 
mined before,  they  ail  hore  her  com- 
pany, led  on  by  an  impulie  they  could 
not  refift.  The  poor  lady  but  juft  caft 
her  eye  upon  the  coffin,  and  then  fnatch- 
ed  it  away,  retiring  wirh  paffionate 
grief  towards  the  window;  yetaddref- 
fing  herfelf,  with  clafped  hands,  as  if  to 
her  beloved  daughter:  C~O  my  child, 
'  my  child!'  cried  ihe;  *  thou  pride  of 

*  my  hope  !   Why  was  I  not  permitted 

*  to  fpeak  pardon  and  peace  to  thee!  — 

*  O  forgive  thy  cruel  mother  !' 

Her  fon  (his  heart  then  fattened,  as 
his  eyes  (hewed)  befotight  her  to  with- 
draw: and  her  woman  looking  in  at 
that  moment,  he  called  her  to  am"ft  him 
in  conducting  her  lady  into  the  middle- 
parlcurj  and  .then  returning,  met  his 
rather  going  out  at  the  door,  who  alfo 
jiad  but  juft  caft  his  eye  on  the  coffin, 
and  yielded  to  my  entreaties  to  with- 
draw. His  grief  was  too  deep  for. ut- 
terance, till  he  law  his  ion  coming  in- 
and  then,  fetching  a  heavy  groan, 
'  Never,'  faid  he,  *  was  forrow  like 

*  my  forrow! — O   Son!    Son!' — in  a 
reproaching  accent,    his   face  turned 
from  him. 

I  attended  him  through  the  middle- 
'  parlour,  endeavouring  to  confole  him. 
His  lady  was  there  in  agonies.     She 
took  his  eye.     He  made  a  motion  to- 
•  wards   her :  '  O  my  dear,'  faid  he — 
But  turning  fhort,  his  eyes  as  full  as 
his  heart,  he  haftened  through  to  the 
great  parlour:  and  when  there,  he  de- 
fired  me  to  leave  him  to  himfelf. 

The  uncles  and  the  fifter  looked  and 
turned,  away,  very  often,  upon  the  em- 
blems, in  fi lent  forrow.  Mrs.  Hervey 
^ould  have  read  to  them  tile  inscription 


—Thefe  words  (he  did  read,  «  Here  the 
(  wicked  ceafe  from  troubling — '  But 
could  read  no  farther.  Her  tears  fell 
in  large  drops  upon  the  plate  ihe  was 
contemplating;  and  yet  fhe  was  defir- 
ous  of  gratifying  a  curiofity  that  ming- 
led impatience  with  her  grief  becaufe 
fhe  could  not  gratify  it,  although  (he 
often  wiped  her  eyes  as  they  flowed. 

Judge  you,  Mr.  Belford,  (for  you 
have  great  humanity)  how  /  mult  be 
affeclcd.  Yet  was  I  forced  to  try  tor 
comfort  them  all. 

But  here  I  will  clofe  this  letter  in 
order  to  fend  it  to  you  in  the  morning 
early.  Nevertheless,  I  will" begin  ano- 
ther, upon  fuppofition  that  my  doleful 
prolixity  will  not  be  difagreeable  t3 
you.  Indeed  I  am  altogether  inti'fpofed 
for  reft,  as  I  mentioned  before.  So  can 
do  nothing  but  write.  I  have  alib 
more  melancholy  fcenes  to  paint.  My 
pen,  if  I  may  fo  fay,  is  until  et!.  Thefe 
fcenes  are  frefhupon  my  memory:  and 
I  myfelf,  perhaps,  may  owe  to  you  the 
favourof  a  review  of  them,  with  fuch 
other  papers  as  you  mall  think  proper 
to  oblige  me  with,  <vjben  heavy  grief 
has  given  way  to  milder  melancholy. 

My  fervant,  in  his  way  to  you  with 
this  letter/  mall  call  at  St.  Aiban's 
upon  the  good  woman,  that  he  may  in- 
form you  how  fhe  dees.  Mifs  Arabella 
afked  me  after  her,  when  I  withdrew  to 
my  chamber;  to  which  (he  cotnplai- 
fantly  accompanied  me.  She  was  much 
concerned  at  the  bad  way  we  left  her 
in;  and  faid  her  mother  would  be 
more  fo» 

No  wonder  that  the  dear  departed, 
who  forefaw  the  temoife  that  would 
fall  to  the  lot  of  this  unhappy  family 
when  they  came  to  have  the  news  of  her 
dt-ath  con  firmed  to  them,  was  fo  grieved 
for  their  apprehended  grief,  and  endea- 
voured to  comfort  rbein  by  her  pojlku- 
mous  letters.  But  it  was  ftill  a  greater 
generality  in  her  to  try  toxexcufe  th,em 
to  me,  as  (he  did  when  we  were  alone - 
together,  a  few  hoiirs  before  (he  died} 
and  to  aggravate  more  than  (as  far  as 
I  can  find)  fhe  ought  to  have  done,  the 
only  error  (he  was  ever  guilty  of.  The 
more  freely,  howeveivperhaps  (exalted 
creature  !)  that  1  might  think  the  bet- 
ter of  her  friends,  although  at  her  own 
expence.  I  am,  dear  Sir,  your  faithful 
and  obedient  fervunt, 

WM.MORDEN. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    XLIII. 

COLONEL  MORDEN. 
IN   CONTINUATION. 

WHEN  the  unhappy  mourners 
were  all  retired,  I  directed  the 
lid  of  the  .coffin  to  be  unfcrewed,  and 
'caufed  Come  frefh  aromaticks  and  flow- 
ers to  be  .put  into  it. 

The  corpfe  was  very  little  altered, 
notwithstanding  the  journey.  The 
fwe.et.6mle  remained. 

The  maids  who  brought  the  flowers 
t*ere  ambitious  of  ftrewing  them  about 
it :  they  poured  forth  fiefli  lamenta- 
tions over  her  $  each  wifhing  Ihe  had 
been  fo  happy  as  to  have  been  allowed 
to  attend  her  in  London.  One  of  them 
particularly,  who  is,  it  teems,  mycou- 
fm  Arabeliavs  peribnal  fervant,  was 
more  clamorous  in  her  grief  than  any 
of  the  reft}  and  the  moment  Ihe  turned 
Jier  back,  all  the  others  allowed  me  had 
reafon  for  it.  I  enquired  afterwards 
about  her,  and  found,  that  this  creature 
was  fet  over  my  dear  coufin,  when  me 
was  confined  to  her  chamber  by  indif- 
creet  feverity. 

Good  Heaven !  that  they  fhould  treat, 
and  lufter  thus  to  be  treated,  a  young 
lady,  who  was  qualified  to  give  laws  to 
all  her  family ! 

When  my  cuufins  were  told,  that 
the  lid  was  unfcrev^d,  they  p  re  fled  in 
again,  all  but  the  mournful  "father  and 
Bother,  as. if  by  conient.  Mrs.Hervey 
kifled  her  pale  lips.  '  Flower  of  the 
'  world  T  was  all  fhe  cculd  fiy ;  and 
gave  place  to  Mifs  Arabella;  who 
kifling  the  forehead  oP  her  whom  (he 
had  fo  cruelly  treated,  could  only  fay, 
to  mycoufin  James,  (.locking  upon  ,the 
corpfe,  and  upon  him)  '  O  brother!'— 
"While  he,  taking  the  fair  lifelefs  hand, 
kiffed  it,  and  retreated  with  precipita- 
tion. 

Her  two  uncles  were  fpeechlefs.  They 
feemed  to  wait  each  other's  example, 
v/n^ther  to  look  upon  the  corpfe,  or  not. 
I  ordered  the  lid  to  be  replaced  5  and 
then  they  prefled  forward,  as  the  others 
again  did,  to  take  a  lad  farewel  of  the 
calket  which  fo  lately  contained  fo  rich 
a'jewd. 

Then  it  was  that  the  grief  of  each 
found  fluent  expreflion;  and  the  fair 
c  :-}>;e  was  addreflfed  to,  with  all  the 
ttndernefs  thut  the  fiacereft  love  and 


warmeft  admiration  could  infpirc;  each 
according  to  their  different  degrees  of 
relationship,  as  if  none  of  them  had 
before  looked  upon  her.  She  was  their 
<very  niece!  both  uncles  laid — The  in- 
jured faint!  her  uncle  Harlowe — The 
fame  fmiling  fifter!  Arabella  — The 
dear  creature!  all  of  them — The  fame 
benignity  of  countenance!  The  fame 
fweet  compofure!  The  fame  natural 
dignity!— 4&ta  was  queftionlefs  happy  1 
That  fweet  fmile  betokened  her  being 
fo ! — 1he?n/elcv€s  molt  unhappy  ! — And 
then,  once  more,  the  brother  took  the 
lifelefs  hand,  and  vowed  revenge  upon 
it,  on  the  curfed  author  of  all  this  dif- 
trefs. 

The  unhappy  parents  propofed  to 
take  or.e  lalt  view  and  farewel  of  their 
once  darling  daughter.  The  father  was 
got  to  the  parlour-door,  after  the  in- 
confolable  mother:  but  neither  of  them 
were  able  to  enter  it.  The  mother  faid, 
She  mull  once  more  fee  the  child  of  her 
keart,  or  me  mould  never  enjoy  herfelf. 
But  they  both  agreed  to  refer  their  me- 
lancholy curiofity  till  the  next  day;  and 
hand  in  hand  retired  inconfolable,  and 
fpeechlefs  both,  their  faces  overfpread 
with  woe,  and  turned  from  each  other, 
as  unable  each  to  behold  the  diftrefs  of 
the  other. 

When  all  were  withdrawn,  I  retired, 
and  fent  for  my  couiin  James,  and  ac- 
quainted him  with  his  fjfter's  requeft  in 
relation  to  the  difcourfe  to  be  pro- 
nounced at  her  interment ;  telling  hint 
how  neceffary  it  was,  that  the  minifter, 
whoever  he  were,  mould  haye  the  earlieft 
notice  given  him  that  the  cafe  would! 
admit.  He  lamented  the  death  of  the 
Reverend  Dr.  Lewen,  who,  as  he  faid, 
was  a  great  admirer  of  his  fifter,  as  fhe 
W.'IB  of  him,  and  would  have  been  the 
fittcft  of  all  men  for  that  office.  He 
fpoke  with  great  afyerity  of  Mr.  Brand, 
upon  whofe  light  enquiry  after  his 
filler's  charter  in  town,  he  was  will- 
ing to  lay  fome  of  the  blame  due  to 
himieJf.  Mr.  Melvill,  Dr.  Lewen's 
afliftant,  muft,  he  faid,  be  the  man ;  and 
he  prai/ed  him  for  his  abilities,  his  elo- 
cution, and  unexceptionable  manners; 
and  promifcd  to  engage  him  early  in  the 
morning. 

He  called  out  his  fifter,  and  (he  was 
of  his  opinion.  So  I  left  this  upon 
them. 

They  both,  with  no  little  warmth, 

hinted  their  difapprobation  of  you,  Sir, 

'  for 
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fcr  their  fitter's  executor,  on  the  fcore 
of  your  intimate  friendfhip  with  the 
author  of  her  ruin. 

You  muft  not  refent  any-  thing.  I  (hall 
communicate  to  you  of  what  they  fay 
on  this  occafion  :  depending  that  you 
will  not,  I  (hall  write  with  the  greater 
freedom. 

I  told  them  how  much  my  dear  cou- 
fin  was  obliged  to  your  frfendflup  and 
humanity :  the  injunctions  fhe  had  laid 
you  under,  and  your  own  inclination 
to  obferve  them.  I  faid,  That  you  were 
a  man  of  honour:  that  you  were  de- 
firous  of  confulting  me,  becaufe  you 
would  not  willingly  give  offence  to  any 
of  them;  and  that  I  was  very  fond  of 
cultivating  your  favour  and  correfpon- 
dence. 

They  faid,  There  was  no  need  of  an 
executor  out  of  their  family;  and  they 
hoped  that  you  would  relinquish  fo  tin- 
neceffary  a  truft,  as  they  called  it.  My 
couiin  James  declared,  that  he  would 
write  to  you  as  ibon  as  the  funeral  was 
over,  to  defire  that  you  would  do  fo, 
upon  proper  aflurances  that  all  that  the 
will  prefcribed  fhould  be  performed. 

I  faid,  You  were  a  man  of  refolution: 
that  I  thought  he  would  hardly  fuc- 
ceed  ;  for  that  you  made  a  point  of  ho- 
nour of  it. 

I  then  mewed  them  their  filter's  poft- 
humous  letter  to  you;  in  which  (lie 
confeffes  her  obligations  to  you,  and 
regard  for  you,  and  for  your  future 
welfare  *.  You  may  believe,  Sir,  they 
were  extremely  affected  with  the  perufal 
•fit. 

They  were  fiirprized,  that  I  had  given 
tip  to  you  the  produce  of  her  grand- 
father's eftate,  fince  his  death.  I  told 
them  plainly,  that  they  muft  thank 
themfelves  if  any-thingdifagreeable  to 
them  occurred  from  their  filter's  devife  ; 
delerted,  and  thrown  into  the  hands  of 
ftrangers,  as  fhe  had  been. 

They  (aid,  they  would  report  all  I 
had  laid  to  their  father  and  mother ; 
adding,  that  great  as  their  trouble  was, 
they  found  they  had  more  ftill  to  come. 
But  if  Mr.  Belford  were  to  be  theexe- 
cutorof  her  will, contrary  to  their  hopes, 
they  befought  me  to  take  the  trouble 
of  tranfafting  every-thing  wjth  you  ; 
that  a  friend  of  the  man  to  whom  they 
owed  all  their  calamity,  might  not  ap- 
pear to  them. 


"73 

They  were  extremely  moved  at  t<he 
text  thtir  fifter  had  chofen  for  the  fub- 
jecT:  of  the  funeral  difcourfe-f.  I  had 
extra&ed  from  the  will  that  article, 
fuppofing  it  probable,  that  I  might  not 
fo  foon,  have  an  opportunity  to  ftiew 
them  the  will  itfelf,  as  woold  otllerwife 
have  been  neceffii-ry,  on  aecount  of  the 
interment;  which  can  not  be  delayed. 

MONDAY   MORNING,    BETWEEN 
EIGHT   AND  NINE. 

THE  unhappy  family  are  preparing 
for  a  mournful  meeting  at  breakfait. 
Mr.  James  Harlowe,  who  has  had  a* 
little  reft  as  I,  has  written  to  Mr.  Mel- 
vill,  who  has  promifed  to  draw  up  a 
brief  eulogium  on  the  deceafed.  Mifs 
Howe  is  expscled  here  by-and-by,  to  fee, 
for  the  laft  time,  her-  beloved  friend. 

Mils  Howe,  by  her  meffengerjdefires 
me  may  not  be  taken  any  notice  of. 
She  (hall  not  tarry  fix  minutes,  was  the 
word .  Her  defire  will  be  eafily  granted 
her. 

Her  fervant,  who  brought  the  requeft, 
if  it  were  denied,  was  to  return,  and 
meet  her;  for  (he  was  ready  to  fet  out 
in  her  chariot,  when  he  got  on  horfe- 
back. 

If  he  met  her  not  with  the  refufal, 
he  was  to  ftay  here  till  fhe  came.  I  am, 
Sir,  your  faithful  humble  few  ant, 

WILLIAM  MORDEN. 


LETTER     XLIV. 

COLONEL    MORDEN. 
IN  CONTINUATION. 

MONDAY   AFTERNOON,  SEPT.  IT. 
SIR, 

WE  are  fuch  bad  company  here 
to  one  another,  that  it  is  fome 
relief  to  retire  and  write. 

I  was  fummoned  to  break  fa  ft  about 
half  an  hour  after  nine.  Slowly  did 
the  mournful  congrefs  meet.  Each, 
lifelefs  and  fpiritleis,  took  our  places, 
with  fwoln  eyes,  enquiring,  without 
expefting  any  tolerable  account,  how 
each  had  refted. 

The  forrowing  mother  gave  for  an-' 
fwer,  That  fhe  fhould  never  more  know 
what  reft  was. 

By  the  time  we  were  well  feated,  the 
bell  ringing,  the  outward  gate  opening, 


See  Page  1145,  1146,         f  Sec  the  Will,  toward?  the  conclusion. 
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a  chariot  rattling  over  the  pavement 
of  the  court-yard,  put  them  into  emo- 
tion. 

I  left  them;  and  was  juft  time  enough 
to  give  Mils  Howe  my  hand,  as  me 
alighted:  her  maid  in  tears  remaining 
in  the  chariot. 

I  think  you  told  me,  Sir,  you  never 
fawMifs  Howe.  She  is  a  fine  graceful 
young  lady.  A  fixed  melancholy  on 
her  whole  afpe£l,  overclouded  a  viva- 
city and  fire,  which,  neverthelels,  dart- 
ed now- and -then  through  the  awful 
gloom.  I  ihall  everreipe«5l  her  for  her 
love  to  my  dear  coufin. 

'  Never  did  I  think,'  faid  (lie,  as  (he 
gave  me  her  hand,  *  to  enter  more  thefe 

*  doors:  but,  living  or  dead,  ClariJJ'a 

*  brings  me  after  her  any-whither!' 
She  entered  with  me  the  little  par- 
lour; and  feeing  the  coffin,  withdrew 
her  hand  from  mine,  and  with  impa- 
tience pufhed  afide  the  lid.     As  impa- 
tiently me  removed  the  face-dloth.    In 
a  wild   air,    me   clafped   her  uplifted 
hands  together;  and  now  looked  upon 
the  corpie,   now  up  to  Heaven,  as  if 
appealing  to  that.     Her  bofom  heaved 
and  fluttered  difcernible  through  her 
handkerchief,    and   at   laft   me   broke 
filence — c  O  Sir '.-—See  you  not  here!  — 

'  See  you  not  here! — the  glory  of  her 
fex? — Thus  by  the  moll  villainous 
of  yours — thus — laid  low ! 
«  6  my  bleffed  friend'!'— faid  me— 
My  fweet  companion! — my  lovely 
monitrefs!' — killing  her  lips  at  every 
tender  appellation — 'And  is  this  all  !  — 

*  Is  it  all,  of  my  CLARISSA'S  ftory!' 
Then,  afier  a  (hort  paufe,  and  a  pro- 
found figh,  (he  turned  to  me,  and  then 
to  herbreathlefs  friend.     '  But  it  me— 

can  (he  be — really  dead  ! — O  no!— 
She  only  (leeps! — Awake,  my  be- 
loved friend! — My  fweet  clay-cold 
friend,  awake  ! — Let  thy  Anna  Howe 
revive  thee— by  her  warm  breath  re- 
vive thee,  my  dear  creature!'— -And, 
kifling  her  again,  *  Let  my  warm  lips 

*  animate  thy  cald  ones!1 

Then,  fighing  again,  as  from  the 
bottom  of  her  heart,  and  with  an  air, 
as  if  difappointed,that(heanfwered  not, 
'  And  can  fuch  perfection  end  thus  !— 
'  And  art  thou  really  and  indeed  flown 

*  from  thine  Anna  Howe  !— O  my  un- 
'  kind  CLARISSA  !' 

She  was  filent  a  few  moments,  and 
then,  feeming  to  recover  herfelf,  (he 
turned  to  me-^.«  Forgive,  forgive,  Mr, 


'  Morden,  this  wild  phrenzy !— I  am 

*  not  myfelf!— I  never  ihall  be!— -You 

*  knew  not  the  excellence— -no,  not  half 
'  the  excellence — that  is  thus  hid  low!' 
—Repeating,  «  This  cannot,  furely,  be 
'  all  of  my  CLARISSA'S  ftory!' 

Again  paufing — '  One  tear,  my  be- 
'  loved  friend,  didft  thou  allow  me!  — 
'  But  this  dumb  farrow! — O  for  a  tear 
c  to  eafe  my  full-fwoln  heart,  that  is 
'  juft  burfting ! 

*  But  why,  Sir — why,  Mr. Morden— • 

<  was  ihe  fent  hither? — Why  not  to 
'  me? — She  has  no  father,  no  mother, 

*  no  relation — ne,  not  one! — They  had 
'  all  renounced  her.     I  was  her  fym- 
'  pathizing  friend — And  had  not  I  the 
'  beft  right  to  my  dear  creature's  re- 
'  mains? — And  muft  names,  without 
'  nature,  be  preferred  to  fuch  a  love 
'  as  mine  ?' 

Again  ihe  kifTed  her  lips,  each  cheek, 
her  forehead; — and  fighed  as  if  her 
heart  would  break. 

'  But  why,  why,*  faid  ihe,  'was  I 
witheld  from   feeing  my  deareft  dear 
friend,  before  fhe  commenced  angel  ? 
— Delaying  ftill,  and  too  eafily  per- 
fuaded  to  delay,  the  friendly  vifitthat 
my   heart  panted   after;   what  pai» 
will  this  reflection  give  me! — O  my 
bleffed   friend  !    Who   knows — who 
knows — had  I  come  in  time,  \vh;.t 
my  cordial  comfortings  might  have 
done  for  thee  I — But,'  looking  round 
her,  as  if  (he  apprehended  feeing  fome 
of  the  family,  *  one  more  kifs,  my  an- 
gel,   my   friend,    my  ever-to-be-re- 
gretted, loft  companion  !    And  let  me 
fly  this  hated   houfe,  which  I  r, 
loved,  but   for   thy  fake! — Adieu, 
then,  my  deareft  CLARISSA  ! —  I 
art  happy,  I  doubt  not,  as  thou  af- 
f u  red  ft  me  in  thy  laft  letter  ! — O  may 
we  meet,  and  rejoice  together,  where 
no   villainous   Lo'velaceSy   no  hard- 
hearted relations,  will  ever  (hock  Our 
innocence,. or  ruffle  our  felicity!' 
Again  (lie  was  (ilent,  unable  to  go, 
though  feeming  to  intend  it;  (truggling, 
as  it  were,  with  her  grief,  and  heaving 
with  anguifh  :  at  laft,  happily,' a  flood 
of  tears  gu/hed  from  her  eyes — '  Now  I 
—Now!'— faid  flie— <  (hall  I— flnll 
I — be  eafier.     But  for  this  kind  re- 
lief,  my  heart  would  have  burftnfun- 
der— More,  many  more  tears  than 
thefe  arc  due  to  my  CLARTSS  A,whof« 
counfel  has  done  for  me  what  mine 

<  could  not  do  for  her!— But  why,* 

looking 
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looking  earneftly  upon  her,  lier  hands 
clafped  and  lifted  up  —  '  But  why  do  I 
<  thus  lament  the  HAPPY?  And  that 
'  thou  art  fo,  is  my  comfort.  It  is— 
«  it  is—  my  dear  creature  T—  kiffing  her 
again. 

'  Excufe  me,  Sir,'  [turning  to  me, 
who  was  as  much  moved  as  herfelf;] 

*  I  loved  the  dear  creature,  as  never  wo- 

*  man  loved  another.  Excufe  my  fran- 
'  tick  grief.     How  has  the  glory  of  her 
'  fex  fallen  a  victim  to  villainy,  and  to 

*  hard-heartednefs  !' 

'  Madam/  faid  I,  *  they  all  have  it!  — 

*  Now  indeed  they  have  it  —  ' 

*  And  let  them  have  it!  —  I  fhould 
'  belye  my  love  for  the  friend  of  my 
,'  heart,  were  I  to  pity  them  !—  But  how* 
'  unhappy  am  I,1   [looking  upon  her] 
'  that  I  faw  her  not  before  thefe  eyes 

*  were  fliut,  before  thefe  lips  were  for 
'  everclofed  1—  Oh,  Sir  !  you  know  not 
4  the  wifdom  that  continually  flowed 
«  from  thefe  lips  when  flic  fpoke  1  —  Nor 
«  what  a  friend  I  have  loft!' 

Then,  furveying  the  lid,  flie  feemed 
to  take  in  at  once  the  meaning  of  the 
emblems  :  and  this  gave  .her  fo  much 
frefh  grief,  that  though  fhe  feveral 
times  wiped  her  eyes,  fhe  was  unable 
to  read  the  infcription  and  texts  :  turn- 
ing therefore  to  me,  *  Favour  me,  Sir, 
'  I  pray  you,  by  a  line,  with  the  de- 
'  fcription  of  thefe  emblems,  and  with 
'  thefe  texts:  and  if  I  might  be  allowed 
'  a  lock  of  the  dear  creature's  hair  —  ' 

I  told  her,  that  her  executor  would 
order  both  ;  and  would  alfo  fend  her  a 
copy  of  her  laft  will;  in  which  fhe 
would  find  the  moft  grateful  remem- 
brances of  her  love  for  her,  whom  fhe 
I  calls  thejljlerofher  heart. 

«  Juftly,'  faid  fhe,  «  does  fhe  call  me 
'  fo  ;  for  we  had  but  one  heart,  but  one 
'  foul,  between  us  :  and  now  my  bet- 
'  ter  half  is  torn  from  me  —  what  Jh  all 


Butlocking  round  her,  on  a  fervant's 
ftepping  by  the  door,  as  if  again  fhe  had 
apprehended  it  was  fome  of  the  family  — 
'  Once  more,'  faid  fhe,  *  afolemn,  an 
*  everlafting  adieu!  —  Alas  for  me!  a 
,'  folemn,  an  everlafting  adieu  !' 

Then  again  embracing  her  face  with 
;both  her  hands,  and  kifling  it,  and  af- 
terwards the  hands  of  the  dear  deceafed, 
firft  one,  then  the  other,  me  gave  me 
her  hand,  and,  quitting  the  room  with 
precipitation,  rufhed  into  her  chariot  ; 
and,  when  there,  with  profound  fighs, 
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and  a  frefh  burft  of  tears,  unable  to 
fpeak,  fhe  bowed  her  head  to  me/  and 
was  driven  away. 

The  inconfolable  company  faw  how 
much  I  had  been  moved,  on  my  return 
to  them.  Mr.  James  Harlowe  had  been 
telling  them  what  had  patted  between 
him  and  me:  and,  finding  myfelf  un- 
fit for  company,  and  obferving,  that 
they  broke  off  talk  at  my  coming  in,  I 
thought  it  proper  to  leave  them  to  their 
confutations. 

And  here  I  will  put  an  end  to  this 
letter;  for  indeed,  Sir,  the  very  recol- 
lection of  this  affecting  fcene  has  left 
me  nearly  as  unable  to  proceed,  as  I 
was,  juft  after  it,  to  converfe  with  my 
coufins.  I  am,  Sir,  with  great  truth, 
your  mojl  obedient  humble  fervanty 

WILLIAM  MORDEN. 


LETTER    XLV. 

COLONEL  MORDEN. 
IN   CONTINUATION. 
TUESDAY   MORNING,  SEPT.  12. 

THE  good  Mrs.  Norton  is  arrived, 
a  little  amended  in  her  fpirits : 
owing  to  the  very  poithumous  letters, 
as  I  may  call  them,  which  you,  Mr. 
Belford,  as  well  as  I,  Apprehended 
would  have  had  fatal  effeclsupon  her. 

I  cannot  but  attribute  this  to  the  right 
turn  of  her  mind.  It  feems  me  has  been 
enured  to  afflictions;  and  has  lived  in 
a  conftant  hope  of  a  better  life;  and, 
having  no  acts  of  unkindnefs  to  'the 
dear  deceafed  to  reproach  herfelf  with, 
is  moft  confiderately  refolved  to  exert 
.her  utmoft  fortitude  in  order  to  comfort 
the  forrowing  mother. 

0  Mr.  Belfordj  how  does  the  cha- 
racter of  my  dear  departed  coufin  rife 
upon  me  from  every  mouth  ! — Had  flie 
been  my  own  child,  or  my  lifter!-— But 
do  you  think,  that  the  man  who  occa- 
fioned  this  great,  this  extended  ruin- 
But  I  forbear. 

This  will  is  not  to  be  looked  into, 
till  the  funeral-rites  are  performed. 
Preparations  are  making  for  the  fo- 
lemnity;  and  the  fervants,  as  well  as 
principals  of  all  the  branches  of  the  fa- 
mily, are  put  into  clofe  mourning. 

1  have  feen  Mr.  Melvill.     He  is  a 
ferious  and  fenfible  man.    I  have  given 
him  particulars  to  go  upon  in  the  dif- 

7  K  courfe 
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courfe  he  is  to  pronounce  at  the  funeral  : 
but  had  the  lefs  need  to  do  this,  as  I 
find  he  is  extremely  well  acquainted 
with  the  whole  unhappy  ftory;  and  was 
a  perfonal  admirer  of  my  dear  coufin, 
and  a  fincere  lamenter  of  her  misfor- 
tunes-and  death.  The  reverend  Dr. 
Lewen,  who  is  but  very  lately  dead,  was 
his  particular  .friend,  and  had  once  in- 
tended to  recommend  him  to  her  favour 
and  notice. 

*        * 

I  AM  juft  returned  from  attending 
the  afflicted  parents,  in  an  effort  they 
made  to  fee'  the  corpfe  of  their  beloved 
child.  They  had  requeued  my  com- 
pany, and  that  of  the  good  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton. A  laft  leave,  the  mother  laid,  (he 
tnujt  take! 

An  effort,  however,  it  was,  and  no 
more.  The  moment  they  came  in  fight 
of  the  coffin,  before  the  lid  could  be 
put  afide,  *  O  my  dear,1  faid  the  father, 
retreating,  *  I  cannot,  I  find  I  cannot, 
«  bear  it  f—  Had  I—  Had  I—  Had  I  ne- 

<  verbeen  hard-hearted!'  —  Then  turn- 
ing round  to  his  lady,  he  had  but  juft 
time  to  catch  her  in  his  arms^  and  pre- 
vent her  finking  on  the  floor.  —  '  O  my 

<  deareft  life!'   faid  he,    «  this  is  too 

<  much!  —  Too  much,  indeed!  —  Let 
'  us,  let  us  retire.'     Mrs.  Norton,  who 
(attracted  by  the  awful  receptacle)  had 
but  juft  left  the  good  lady,  haftenedto 
her  —  '  Dear,  dear  woman,'  cried  the 
unhappy  parent,  flinging  her  arms  about 
her  neck,  *  bear  me,  bear  me,  hence  !  — 

*  O  my  child!  —  my  child!  —  My  own 

*  Clarifla  Harlowe!  —  Thou  pride  of 

<  my  life  fo  lately!  —  Never,  nevermore, 
«  muft  I  behold'thee!' 

I  fupported  the  unhappy  father,  Mrs. 
Norton  the  finking  mother,  into  the 
next  parlour.  She  threw  herfelf  on  a 
fettee  there:  he  into  an  elbow-chair  by 
her:  the  good  woman  at  her  feet,  her 
arms  clafped  round  her  waift.  The  two 
mothers,  as  I  may  call  them,  of  my  be- 
loved coufin,  thus  tenderly  engaged  !— 
What  a  variety  of  diitrefs  in  thefe  woe- 
ful fcenes  ! 

The  unhappy  father,  in  endeavouring 
to  comfort  his  lady,  loaded  himfelf.— 
«  Wo^ld  to  God,  my  dear,'  faid  he, 
'  would  to  God  I  had  no  more  to  charge 

*  myfelfwith,  than  you  have!  —  You 

*  relented  '.—You  would  have  prevailed 

*  upon  me  to  relent  !' 

*  The  greater  my  fault,'   faid  /he, 


*  when  I  knew  that  difpleafure  was 

*  carried  too  high,   to  acquiefce  as   I 

*  did  ! — What  a  barbarous  parent  was 

*  I,  to  let  two  angry  children  make  me 
'  forget  that  I  was  mother  to  a  third— 

*  To  fucb  a  third  !' 

Mrs.  Norton  ufed  arguments  and 
prayers  to  comfort  her — '  (3  my  dear 

*  Norton,'  anfwered  the  unhappy  lady, 
'  you  was  the  dear  creature's  mart  nu- 

*  turai  mother! — Would  to  Heaven 
'  I  had  no  more  to  anfwer  for  than  you 
'  have!' 

Thus  the  unhappy  pair  unavailing!* 
recriminated,  till  my  ccuiin  Hervey  en- 
tered, and,  with  Mrs.  Norton,  con- 
dueled  up  to  her  own  chamber  the  in- 
confolable  mother.  The  two  uncles* 
and  Mr.  Hervey,  came  in  at  the  fame 
time,  and  prevailed  upon  the  affli<Sled 
father  to  retire  with  them  to  his — Both 
giving  up  all  thoughts  of  ever  feeing 
more  the  child  whofe  death  was  fo  de- 
fervedly  regretted  by  them. 

Time  only,  Mr.  Belford,  can  com- 
bat with  advantage  fucIV  a  heavy  de- 
privation as  this.  Advice  will  not  do, 
while  the  lofs  is  recent.  Nature  will  have 
•way  given  to  it,  (and  fo  it  ought)  till 
for  row  has  in  a  manner  exhaufted  it- 
felf  j  and  then  reafon  and  religion  will 
come  in  feafonably  with  their  powerful 
aids,  to  raife  the  drooping  heart. 

I  fee  here  no  face  that  is  the  fame  I 
faw  at  my  firft  arrival.  Proud  and 
haughty  every  countenance  then,  un- 
yielding to  entreaty:  now,  how  greatly 
are  they  humbled!  —The  utmott  dif- 
trefs  is  apparent  in  every  protracted 
feature,  and  in  every  burfting  mulcle, 
of  each  difconfolate  mourner.  Their 
eyes,  which  fo  lately  flaftied  anger  and 
refentment,  now  are  turned  to  every- 
one that  approaches  them,  as  if  implor- 
ing pity  !—  Could  ever  wilful  hard- 
heartednefs  be  more  feverely  puni/bed? 

The  following  lines  of  Juvenal  are, 
upon  the  whole,  applicable  to  this  houfe 
and  family:  and  I  have  revolved  them 
many  times  fmce  Sunday  evening— 

'  Humani  generis  mores  tibt  nojft  •vcler.ti 
*  Sttjpcit  vna  domus:  paucos  scnfumere  dies,  tS 
<  Dicere  te  miferum,  pojlyuam  illinc  vcniris, 
*  auds,' 

Let  me  add,  That  Mrs.  Norton  hai 
communicated  to  the  family  the  poft 
humous  letter  fcnt  her.  This  letter 

afford) 
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affords  a  foundation  for  future  confo- 
lation  to  them;  but  at  present  it  has 
new-pointed  their  gritf,  by  making 
them  reflect  on  their  cruelty  to  fo  ex- 
cellent a  daughter,  niece,  and  fifter*. 
I  am,  dear  Sir,  your  faithful  humble 
fervaxt, 

WM.  MORDEN. 

LETTER    XL  VI. 

COLONEL  MORDEN. 
IN  CONTINUATION. 
THURSDAY  NIGHT,  SEPT.  14. 

WE  are  juft  returned  from  the  fo- 
lemnization  of  the  laft  mourn- 
ful rite.  My  coufin  James  and  his 
filler,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Herve'y,  and  their 
daughter,  a  young  lady  whofe  affection 
for  my  departed  coufin  fhall  ever  bind 
me  to  her;  my  coufins  John  and  An- 
tony Harlowe,  myfelf,  and  fome  other 
more  diftant  relations  of  the  names  of 
Fuller  and  Allinfon,  (who,  to  teftify 
their  refpeft  to  the  memory  of  the  dear 
deceafed,  had  put  themfelves  in  mourn- 
ing) felf-invited,  attended  it. 

The  father  and  mother  would  have 
joined  in  thefe  laft  honours,  had  they 
been  able :  but  they  were  both  very 
much  indifpofed;  and  continue  to  be  fo. 

The  inconfolable  mother  told  Mrs. 


Norton,  that  the  two  mothers  of  the 
fweetelt  child  in  the  world  ought  nott 
on  this  occafion,  to  be  feparated.  She 
therefore  defired  Her  to  (lay  with  her. 

The  whole  folemnity  was  performed 
with  great  decency  and  order.  The  dif- 
tance  from  Harlowe  Place  to  the  church 
is  about  half  a  mile.  All  the  way  the 
corpfe  was  attended  by  great  numbers 
of  people  of  aH  conditions. 

It  was  nine  when  it  entered  the 
church ;  every  corner  of  which  was 
crouded.  Such  a  profound,  fuch  a 
filent  j;efpe6l  did  I  never  fee  paid  at  the 
funeral  of  princes.  An  attentive  fad- 
nefs  overfpread  the  face  of  all. 

The  eulogy  pronounced  by  Mr. 
Melvill  was  a  very  pathetick  one.  He 
wiped  his  own  eyes  often,  and  made 
every- body  prefent  ft  ill  oftener  wipe 
theirs. 

The  auditors  were  moft  particularly 
affected,  when  he  told  them  that  the, 
folemn  text  was  her  own  choice. 

He  enumerated  her  fine  qualities, 
naming  with  honour  their  late  worthy 
paftor  for  his  authority. 

Every  enumerated  excellence  was 
witnefled  to  in  different  parts  of  the 
church  in  refpe<5lful  whifpers  by  diffe- 
rent peribns,  as  of  their  own  know- 
ledge, as  I  have  fmce  been  informed. 

When  he  pointed  to  the  pew  where 


*  This  letter  contains  in  fubftance  :  Her  thanks  to  the  good  woman  for  her  care  of  her 
in  her  infancy;  for  her  good  inftrucYions,  and  the  excellent  example  fhe  had  let  her:  with 
felf-accufations  of  a  vanity  and  prefumption,  which  lay  lurking  in  her  heart  unknown  to 
herfelf,  till  her  calamities  (obliging  her  to  look  into  herfelf)  brought  them  to  light. 

She  expatiates  upon  the  benefit  of  afflictions  to  a  mind  modeft,  fearful,  and  diffident. 

She  comforts  her  on  her  early  death;  having  finiihed,  as  fhe  fays,  her  probatory  courfet  at 
fo  early  a  time  of  life,  when  many  are  not  ripened  by  the  funfhine  of  Divine  Grace  for  a  better, 
till  they  are  fifty,  fixty,  or  feventy  years  of  age. 

*  I  hope/  faysjke,  (  that  my  father  will  grant  the  requeft  I  have  made  to  him  in  my  laft 
'  will,  to  let  you  pafs  the  remainder  of  your  days  at  my  Dairy  Houfey  as  it  ufed  to  be  called, 

*  where  once  I  promifed  myfelf  to  be  happy  in  you.     Your  discretion,  prudence,  and  csco- 

*  nomy,  my  dear  good  woman,'  proceeds  fhe,  *  will  make  your  prefixing  over  the  concerns 
'  of  that  houfe  as  beneficial  to  them,  as  it  can  be  convenient  to  you.     For  your  fdke,  my 

*  dear  Mrs.  Norton,  I  hope  they  will  make  you  this  offer.     And  if  they  do,  1  hope  you  will 
'  accept  of  it  for  tbelrs* 

She  remembers  herfelf  to  her  fofter-brother  in  a  very  kind  manner:  and  charges  her,  foe 
his  fake,  that  fhe  will  not  take  too  much  to  heart  what  has  befallen  her. 
She  concludes  as  follows: 

*  Remember  me,  in  the  laft  place,  to  all  my  kind  well-wifhersof  your  acquaintance;  and 
«  to  thofe  whom  1  ufed  to  call  My  poor.     They  will  be  God's  poor,  .if  they  trull  in  Him.    I 
'  have  taken  fuch  care,  that  I  hope  they  will  not  be  lofers  by  my  death.     Bid  them  there- 

*  fore  rejoice;   and  do  you  alfo,  my  reverend  comforter  and  fuftainer,  (as  well  in  my  darker, 

*  as  in  my  fairer  days)  likewife  rejoice,  that  I  am  fo  foon  delivered  from  the  evils  that  were 

*  before  me;  and  that  I  am  NOW,  when  this  comes  to  your  hand,  as  I  humbly  tru(r,  ex- 
'  ulting  in  the  mercies  of  a  gracious  God,  who  has  conducted  me  through  the  greateft  trials 
<  in  fafety,  and  put  fo  happy  an  end  to  all  my  temptations  and  diftrefles:   and  who,  I  moft 
'  humbly  truft,  will,  in  lua  own  gogd  time,  give  us  a  joyful  meeting  in  the  regions  of  eter- 
«  nal  bleffednefs.* 

7  K.  %  (doing 
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(doing  credit  to  religion  by  her  ex- 
ample) (he  ufed  to  fit  or  kneel,  the 
whole  auditory,  as  one  perfon,  turned 
to  the  pew  with  the  moft  refpeftful  fo- 
lemnity,  as  if"  ftie  had  been  heifelf 
there. 

When  the  gentleman  attributed  con- 
defcenfion  and  mingled  dignity  to  her, 
a  buzzing  approbation  was  given  to  the 
attribute  throughout  the  church;  and 
a  poor  neat  woman  under  my  pew  add- 
ed, that  flie  was  indeed  all  gracioufnefs, 
and  would  fpeak  to  any-body. 

Many  eyes  ran  over,  when  he  men- 
tioned her  charities,  her  well-judged 
charities .  And  her  reward  was  decreed 
from  every  mouth  with  fighs  and  fobs 
from  fome,  and  thefe  words  from  others, 
'  The  poor  will  dearly  mifs  her/ 

The  cbearful giver  whom  God  is  faid 
to  love,  was  allowed  to  be  her:  and  a 
young  lady,  I  am  told,  faid,  «  It  was 

*  Mifs  ClarifTa  Harlowe's  care  to  find 

*  out  the  unhappy,  upon  a  fudden  dif- 

*  tret's,  before  the  fighing  heart  was 
«  overwhelmed  by  it.' 

She  had  a  fet  of  poor  people,  chofen 
for  their  remarkable  honefty  and  inef- 
fectual induftry.  Thefe  voluntarily, 
paid  their  laft  attendance  on  their  bene- 
fa&refs;  and  mingling  in  the  church 
as  they  could  croud  near  the  aide  where 
the  corpfe  was  on  ftands,  it  was  the 
Icfs  wonder  that  her  praifes  from  the 
preacher  met  with  fuch  general  and 
luch  grateful  whifpers  of  approbation. 

Some  it  feems  there  were,  who  know- 
ing her  unhappy  ftory,  remarked  upon 
the  dejefted  looks  of  the  brother,  and 
the  drowned  eyes  of  the  fifter;  O  what 
would  they  now  give,  they'd  warrant, 
had  they  not  been  fo  hard-hearted !— • 
Others  purfued,  as  I  may  fay,  the  fe- 
vere  father,  and  unhappy  mother,  into 
their  chambers  at  home — Theyanfwer- 
cd  for  their  relenting,  now,  that  it  was 
too  late! — What  muft  be  their  grief! 
—No  --wonder  they  could  not  be  pre- 
fent! 

Several  expreflfed  their  aftonifhment, 
as  people  do  every  hour,  that  a  man 
could  live  whom  fuch  perfections  could 
rot  engage  to  be  juft  to  her;  to  be  hu- 
mane, I  may  fay.  — And  who,  her 
rank  and  fortune  confiJered,  could  be 
fo  difregardful  of  his  own  intere/f,  had 
he  had  no  other  motive  to  be  juft! 

The  good  divine,  led  by  his  text, 
jtift  touched  upon  the  unhappy  ftep  that 
wa»  the  caufe  of  her  untimely  fate. 


He  attributed  it  to  the  ftate  of  things 
below,  in  which  there  could  not  be  ab- 
folute  perfection.  He  very  politely 
touched  upon  the  noble  difdain  (he  fbew- 
ed  (though  earneftly  folicited  by  a  whole 
fplendid  family)  to  join  intcrefts  with 
a  man  whom  me  found  unworthy  of  her 
efteem  and  confidence  :  and  who  court- 
ed her  with  the  utmoft  earneftnefs  to 
accept  of  him. 

What  he  moft  infifted  upon  was,  the 
happy  end  (he  made;  and  thence  drew 
confolation  to  her  relations,  and  in- 
ftruftion  to  the  auditory. 

In  a  word,  his  performance  was  fuch 
as  heightened  the  reputation  which  he 
had  before  in  a  very  eminent  degree  ob- 
tained. 

When  the  corpfe  was  to  be  carried 
down  into  the  vault,  (a  very  fpacious 
one,  within  the  church)  there  WAS 
great  crouding  to  fee  the  coffin-lid,  and 
the  devices  upon  it.  Particularly  two 
gentlemen  muffled  up  in  cloaks,  prefled 
forward.  Thefe,  it  feems,  were  Mr. 
Mullins  and  Mr.  Wyerley;  both  of 
them  profefled  admirers  of  my  dear 
coufin. 

When  they  came  near  the  coffin,  and 
caft  their  eyes  upon  the  lid,  *  In  that 
'  little  fpace,'  faid  Mr.  Mullins,  «  is 
'  included  all  human  excellence!'— 
And  then  Mr.  Wyerley,  unable  to  con- 
tain himfelf,  was  forced  to  quit  the 
church;  and  we  hear  is  very  ill. 

It  is  faid  that  Mr.  Solines  was  in  a 
remote  part  of  the  church  wrapped 
round  in  a  horfeman's  coat:  and  that 
he  fhed  tears  feveral  times.  But  I  law 
him  not. 

Another  gentleman  was  there  incog- 
nito, in  a  pew  near  the  entrance  of  the 
vault,  who  had  not  been  taken  notice 
of,  but  for  his  great  emotion  when  he 
looked  over  his  pew,  at  the  time  the 
coffin  was  carried  down  toit's  lalt  place. 
This  was  Mifs  Howe's  worthy  Mr. 
Hickman. 

My  coufins  John  and  Antony,  and 
their  nephew  James,  chofe  not  to  de- 
fcend  into  the  vault  among  their  de- 
parted anceftors. 

Mifs  Harluwe  was  extremely  affect- 
ed. Her  conference,  as  well  as  her 
love,  was  concerned  on  tUe  occnfion. 
She  would  go  down  with  the  corpfe  of 
her  dear,  her  only  fifter,  (he  faid  -.  but 
her  brother  would  not  permit  it.  And 
her  overwhelmed  eye  purfued  the  coffin 
till  me  could  fee  no  more  of  it :  and 

then 
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then  (he  threw  herfelf  on  the  feat,  and 
was  near  fainting  away. 

I  accompanied  it  down,  that  I  might 
not  only  fatisfy  myfelf,  but  you,  Sir, 
her  executor,  that  it  was  depofited,  as 
(he  had  directed,  at  the  feet  of  her 
grandfather. 

Mr.  Melvill  came  down,  contemp- 
lated the  lid,  and  fhed  a  few  tears  over 
it.  I  was  fo  well  fatisfied  with  his  dif- 
courfe  and  behaviour,  that  I  prefented 
him  on  the  folemn  fpot  with  a  ring  of 
fome  value;  and  thanked  him  for  his 
performance. 

And  here  I  left  the  remains  of  my 
beloved  coufin;  having  befpoken  my 
own  place  by  the  fide  of  her  coffin. 

On  my  return  to  Harlowe  Place,  I 
contented  myfelf  with  fending  my 
compliments  to  the  forrowing  parents, 
and  retired  to  my  chamber.  Nor  am  I 
alhamed  to  own,  that  I  could  not  help 
giving  way  to  a  repeated  fit  of  huma- 
nity, as  foon  as  I  entered  it.  I  am, 
Sir,  your  mofl  faithful  and  obedient  fer- 


WM.  MORDEN. 

P.  £.  You  will  have  a  letter  from 
my  coufin  James,  who  hopes  to 
prevail  upon  you  to  relinquifhthe. 
executorfhip.  It  has  not  my  en- 
couragement. 


LETTER    XLVII. 

MR.  BELFORD,    TO    WILLIAM   MOR- 
DEN 


SATURDAY.    SEPT.  l6. 
DEAR   SIR, 

IOnce  had  thoughts  to  go  down  pri- 
vately, in  order,  diiguifed,  to  fee 
the  laft  folemnity  performed.  But  there 
was  no  need  to  give  myfelf  this  melan- 
choly trouble,  iince  your  laft  letter  fo 
naturally  defcribes  all  that  patted, 
that  I  have  every  fcene  before  my  eyes. 
You  croud  me,  Sir,  methinks,  into 
the  filent  flow  proceffion  —  Now  with 
the  facred  bitr  do  I  enter  the  awful 
porch  :  now  meafure  I,  with  folemn 
paces,  the  venerable  aide  :  now,  ambi- 
tious of  a  relationship  to  her,  placed  in 
in  a  pew  near  to  the  eye-attracting  cof- 
fin, do  I  liften  to  the  moving  eulogy: 
»ow,  through  the  bua  of  gaping,  eye- 


fwoln  crowds,  do  I  defcend  into  the 
clammy  vault,  as  a  true  executor,  to 
Tee  that  part  of  hc'r  will  performed  with 
my  own  eyes.  There,  with  a  ioul  fill- 
ed with  mufingi,  do  I  number  the  fur- 
rounding  monuments  of  mortality,  and 
contemplate  the  prefent  ftillnefs  of  fo 
many  -once  bufy  vanities,  crouded  all 
into  one  poor  vaulted  nook,  as  if  the 
living  grudged  room  for  the  corpfes  of 
thofe,  for  which,  when  animated,  the 
earth,  the  air,  and  the  waters,  could 
hardly  find  room.  Then  feeing  her 
placed  at  the  feet  of  him  whofe  earthly 
delight  (he  was;  and  who,  as  I  find, 
afcribes  to  the  pleafure  flie  gave  him, 
the  prolongation  of  his  own  life*; 
fighing,  and  with  averted  face,  I  quit 
the  folemn  manfion,  the  fymbolick 
coffin,  and,  forever,  the  glory  of  her 
fex;  and  afcend  with  thofe,  who,  in  a 
few  years,  after  a  very  fhort  blaze  of 
life,  will  fill  up  other  fpaces  of  the 
fame  vault,  which  now  (while  they 
mourn  only  for  her,  whom  they  jointly 
perfecuted)  they  prefs  with  their  feet. 

Nor  do  your  affecting  de/criptions 
permit  me  here  to  ftop  :  but,  afcended,  I 
mingle  my  tears  and  my  praifes  with) 
thofe  of  the  numerous  fpectators.  I 
accompany  the  affl  cted  mourners  back 
to  their  uncomfortable  manfion;  and 
make  one  in  the  general  concert  of  un- 
availing woe;  till  retiring  as  I  imagine, 
as  they  retire,  like  them,  in  reality,  I 
give  up  to  new  fcenes  of  folitary  and 
fleeplefs  grief;  reflecting  upon  the  per- 
fections J  havefeen  the  end  of;  and  hav- 
ing no  relief  but  from  an  indignation, 
which  makes  me  approve  of  the  refent- 
ments  of  others  agamft  the  unhaipy  man, 
and  thofe  equally  unhappy  relations  of 
hers,  to  whom  the  irreparable  lofs  is 
owing. 

Forgive  me,  Sir,  thefe  reflections; 
and  permit  me,  with  this,  to  fend  you 
what  you  declined  receiving  till  the  fu- 
neral was  over— 

He  gives  him  then  an  account  of  the 
?noney  and  ejfefls,  which  be  fends 
him  down  by  this  opportunity,  for 
the  legatees  at  Harlfj-uce  Place,  and 
in  it  ~'s  neighbourhood;  which  he  de- 
Jires  him  te  difpofe  of  according  to 


He  alfo  fends  hi,,,  an  account  of  other 
Jleps  hs  has  taken  in  furfuance  of 
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the  <u>*7/;  and  defer  es  to  know,  if 
Mr.  Harlo^ve  expetfs  the  dif  charge 
of  the  funeral  expences  from  the 
effetls  in  his  hands;  and  the  re- 
imburfimcnt  of  the  fums  advanced 
to  the  ttjlatrix  Jince  her  grandfa- 
ther^* death. 


Thefe  expeditious  proceedings 
be")  will  convince  Mr.  James  Har- 
lowe,  that  lam  refolved  to  lee  the  will 
complcatly  executed}  and  yet>  by  my 
manner  of  doing  it,  that  I  defire  not  to 
^ive  unneceffary  mortifications  to  the 
family,  fince  every-thing  that  relates 
to  them  fliall  pafs.  through  your  hands. 


LETTER    XLVIII. 

MR.  JAMES    HARLOWE,    TO  JOHN 
BELFORD, 


HARLOWE  PLACE,  FRIDAY  NIGHT, 

SEPT.  15. 
SIR, 

I  Hope,  from  the  character  my  wor- 
thy coufm  Morden  gives  you,  that 
you  will  excufe  the  application  I  make 
to  you,  to  oblige  a  whole  family  in  an 
affair  that  much  concerns  their  peace, 
and  cannot  equally  concern  any-body 
clfe.  You  will  immediately  judge,  Sir, 
that  this  is  the  executodhip  of  which 
my  filter  has  given  you  the  trouble  by 
her  laft  will. 

We  mall  all  think  ourfelves  extremely 
obliged  to  you,  if  you  pleafe  to  relin- 
quifhthis  truft  to  our  own  family;  the 
reafons  which  follow  pleading  for  our 
expectation  of  this  favour  from  you  : 

Firft,  becaufe  (he  never  would  have 
had  the  thought  of  troubling  you,  Sir, 
if  me  had  believed  any  of  her  near  re- 
lations would  have  taken  it  upon  them- 
felves. 

Secondly,  I  underftand,  that  fhe  re- 
commends to  you  in  the  will  to  truft  to 
the  honour  of  any  of  our  family,  for 
the  performance  of  fuch  of  the  articles 
as  are  of  a  domeftick  nature.  We  are 
any  of  us,  and  all  of  us,  if  you  requeft 
it,  willing  to  ftake  our  honours  upon 
this  occafion  :  and  all  you  can  deiire, 
as  a  man  of  honour,  is,  that  the  truft 
be  executed. 

We  are  the  more  concerned,  Sir,  to 
wifh  you  to  decline  this  office,  becaule 
of  your  (hort  and  accidental  knowledge 
•f  the  dear  tcftairix,  and  long  and  inti- 


mate acquaintance  with  the  man  to 
whom_/fo  owed  her  ruin,  and  <ive  the 
greateft  lofs  and  difappointment  (her 
manifold  excellences  confidered)  that 
ever  befel  a  family. 

You  will  allow  clue  weight,  I  dare 
fay,  to  this  plea,  if  you  make.our  cafe 
your  own  :  and  fo  much  the  readier, 
when  I  allure  you,  that  your  interfcr- 
ingin  this  matter,  ib  much  againft  our 
inclinations,  (excufe,  Sir,  my  plain- 
dealing)  will  probably  occafion  an  op- 
pofition  in  fome  points,  where  other- 
wife  there  might  be  none. 

What  therefore  Ipropofeis,  not  that 
my  father  mould  aflume  this  truth  he 
is  too  much  afflicted  to  undertake  it — 
Nor  yet  myfelf — I  might  be  thought 
too  much  concerned  in  intereft :  but 
that  it  may  be  allowed  to  devolve  upon 
my  two  uncles;  whofe  known  honour, 
and  whofe  affe&ion  to  the  dear  deceaf- 
ed,  nobody  ever  doubted:  and  they 
will  treat  with  you,  Sir,  through  my 
coufm  Morden,  as  to  the  points  they 
will  undertake  to  perform. 

The  trouble  you  have  already  had, 
will  well  entitle  you  to  the  legacy  me 
bequeaths  you,  together  with  the  re- 
imburfcment  of  all  the  charges  you 
have  been  at,  and  allowance  of  the  le- 
gacies you  have  difcharged,  although 
you  mould  not  have  qualified  yourlelf 
to  acl:  as  an  executor j  as  I  ptefume 
you  have  not  yet  done,  nor  will  now 
do. 

Your  compliance,  Sir,  will  oblige 
a  family  (who  have  already  diftrefs  e- 
nough  upon  them)  in  the  circumltance 
that  occafions  this  application  to  you; 
and  more  particularly,  Sir,  your  mojl 
humble  fer^vant^ 

JAMES  HARLOWE,  JUN. 

I  fend  this  by  one  of  my  fervants, 
who  will  attend  your  difpatch. 


LETTER    XLIX. 

MR.BELFORD,TOJAM£SHARLOi 
JUN.  ESQ. 


SIR,  SATURDAY,    SK?T. 

YOU  will  excufe  my  plain  -deal- 
ing in  turn  :  for  I  muft  obfei  vc, 
that  if  I  had  not  the  juft  opinion  I  have 
of  the  facred  nature  of  the  office  I  have 
undertaken,  fgme  paflages  in  the  letter 
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you  have  favoured  me  with,  would 
convince  me  that  I  ought  not  to  excufe 
myfelf  from  aaing  in  it, 

'l  need  name  only  one  of  them.  You 
are  pleafed  to  fay,  that  your  uncles,  if 
the  truft  be  relinquished  to  them,  will 
treat  with  me,  through  Colonel  Mor- 
den,  as  to  the  points  they  ivill  undertake 
to  perform. 

Permit  me,  Sir,  to  fay,  thatit  is  the 
duty  of  an  executor  to  fee  every  point 
performed,  that  can  be  performed. 
Nor  will  I  leave  the  performance  of 
mine  to  any  other  perfons,  efpecially 
where  a  qualifying  is  fo  directly  inti- 
mated, and  where  all  the  branches  of 
your  family  have  (hewn  themfelves, 
with  refpeft  to  the  incomparable  lady, 
to  have  but  one  mind. 

You  are  p leafed  to  urge,  that  (he  re- 
commends to  me,  the  leaving  to  the  ho- 
nour of  any  of  your  family  fuch  of  the 
articles  as  are  of  a  domejlick  nature. 
But  admitting  this  to  be  fo,  does  it 
not  imply  that  the  other  articles  are  ftill 
to  obtain  my  care? — But  even  thefe, 
you  will  find  by  the  will,  (he  gives  not 
up;  and  to  that  I  refer  you. 

I  am  forry  for  the  hints  you  give  of 
anoppofition,  where,  as  you  fay,  there 
might  be  none,  if  I  did  not  interfere. 
I  fee  not,  Sir,  why  your  animofity 
againft  a  man  who  cannot  be  defended, 
fheuld  be  carried  to  fuch  a  height  again  ft 
one  who  never  gave  you  offence  :  and 
this  only,  becaufe  he  is  acquainted  with 
that  man.  I  will  not  fay  all  I  might 
fay  on  this  occafion. 

As  to  the  legacy  to  myfelf,  I  affure 
you,  Sir,  that  neither  my  circum- 
ftances,  nor  my  temper,  will  put  me 
upon  being  a  gainer  by  the  executor - 
fhip.  I  (hall  take  pleafure  to  tread  in 
the  fteps  of  the  admirable  teftatrix  in 
all  I  may;  and  rather  will  encreafethan 
diminimher  poors  fund. 

With  regard  to  the  trouble  that  may 
attend  the  execution  of  the  truft,  I  (hall 
not,  in  honour  to  her  mempry,  value 
ten  times  more  than  this  can  give  me. 
I  have  indeed  two  other  executor(hips 
on  my  hands;  but  they  fit  light  upon 
me.  And  fur<vi<vors  cannot  better  or 
jnore  charitably  bejlow  their  time. 

I  conceive  that  every  article,  but  that 
relating  to  the  poor's  fund,  (fuch  is 
the  excellence  of  the  difpofition  of  the 
jnoft  excellent  of  women)  may  be  per- 
formed  in  two  months  time,  at  fartheft. 

Occasions  of  litigation  or  offence  (hall 


not  proceed  from  me.  You  need  only 
apply  to  Colonel  Morden,  who  fhall 
command  me  in  everv-thing  that  the 
will  allows  me  to  oblige  your  family 
in.  I  do  affure  you,  that  I  am  as  un- 
willing to  obtrude  myfelf  upon  it,  as 
any  of  it  can  wifh. 

I  own,  that  I  have  not  yet  proffcd  the 
will;  nor  fliall  I  do  it  till  next  week  at 
fooneft,  that  you  may  have  time  for 
amicable  objections,  if  fuch  you  think 
fit  to  make  through  the  colonel's  medi- 
ation. But  let  meobierve  to  you,  Sir, 
That  an  executor's  power,  in  fuch  in- 
ftances  as  I  have  exerciied  it,  is  the 
fame  before  the  probate,  as  after  it.  He 
can  even,  without  t  iking  that  out, 
commence  an  aclion,  although  he  can- 
not declare  upon  it:  and  thefe  a6h  of 
adminiftration  make  him  liable  to  no- 
tions himfelf.  I  am  therefore  very- 
proper  in  the  fteps  I  have  taken  in  part 
of  the  execution  of  this  facred  truft; 
and  want  not  alfo*wa6c9  on  the  occa- 
fion. 

Permit  me  to  add,  That  when  you 
have  perufed  the  will,  and  coolly  con- 
fidered  every-thing,  it  is  my  hope,  that 
you  will  yourfelf  be  of  opinion,  that 
there  can  be  no  room  for  difputeorop- 
pofition:  and  that  if  your  family  will 
join  to  expedite  the  execution,  it  will 
be  the  moft  natural  and  eafy  way  of 
(hutting  up  the  whole  affair,  and  to 
have  done  with  a  man,  fo  caufelefsly, 
as  to  his  o<wn  particular,  the  objeft  of 
your  diflike,  as  is,  Sir,  your  -very 
bumble  fer<vant  (notivitbftanding) 

JOHN  BELFORD. 
The    WILL. 

To  which  the  following  preamble, 
written  on  a  feparate  paper,  was 
ditched  with  black  filk. 

'  To  my  EXECUTOR. 

'  T  Hope  I  may  be  excufed  for  expa- 
*  tiating,  in  divers  parts  of  this 
folemn  laftaft,  upon  fubjecls  of  im- 
portance. For  I  have  heard  of  fo 
many  inftances  of  confufion  anddif- 
agreement  in  families,  and  fo  much 
doubt  and  difficulty,  for  want  of  ab- 
folute  clearnefs  in  the  teftaments  of 
departed  perfons,  thu  I  have  often 
concluded,  (were  there  to  be  no  other 
reafons  but  thofe  which  refpecl  the 
*  peace 
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*  peace  of  furviving  friends)  that  this 

*  laft  act,    as  to  it's  defignation    and 
'  operation,  ought  not  to  be  the  laft  in 

*  it's    comppiition    or    Braking,;     hut 

*  fhould  be  the  refult  of  cool  delibe- 

*  ration}  and   (as    is    more  frequently 

*  than  jujfly  laid)  of  *  found  mind  and 

*  memory  \  which  too  feldom  are  to  be 

*  met  with   but   in  found  health.     All 
'  pretences    of  infanity   of   mind    are 
'  likewife  prevented,  when  a  teftator 

*  gives  reafons  for  what  he  wills;  all 
'  cavils  about  words  are  obviated;   the 
'  obliged  are  allured;   and  they  enjoy 
'  the  benefit  for  whom  the  benefit  was 

*  intended.     Hence  have  I,  for  ibme 

*  time  p'tft,  employed  myfelf  in  pen- 
'  ring  down  heads  of  fuch  a  difpoii- 

*  tion;    wh.ch,    as  reafons   offered,  T 

*  have  altered  and  added  to;  fo  that  I 

*  never  was  absolutely  deftitute  of  a 
'  will,   had  I    been  taken   off  ever  fo 
'  fuddenly.     Thefe  minutes  and  im- 

*  perfect  fketches  enabled  me,  as  God 

*  hasgracioufly  given  me  time  and  fe- 

*  datenei's,  to  digeft  them  into  the  form 

*  in  which  they  appear. 

*  T  CLARISSA  HARLOWE,  now,  by 

4  ft  range  melancholy  accidents, 
'  lodging  in  the  parifh  of  St.  Paul, 
'  Covent  Garden,  being  of  found  and 
'  perfect  mind  and  memory,  as  I  hope 
'  thei'e  prefents,  drawn  up  by  myfelf, 
'  and  written  with  my  own  hand,  will 
«  teftify;  do  [this  fecond  day  of  Sep- 
'  tember*]  in  the  year  of  our  Lord 

<  -j-  make  and  publifh  this  my 

'  laft  will  and  teftament  in  manner  and 
'  form  following: 

'  In  the  fiift  place,  I  defire  that  my 
'  body  may  lie  unburied  three  days  af- 
«  ter  my  deceafe,  or  till  thepleafure  of 
'  my  father  be  known  concerning  it. 
'  But  the  occafion  of  my  death  not  ad- 

*  mitting  of   doubt,    I   will   not,  on 

*  any  account,  that  it  be  opened;  and 
'  it  is  my  defire,  that   it  mall   not  be 
'  touched  but -by   thofe   of  my   own 
«  ftx, 

*  I  have  always  earneftly  reqtiefted, 
'  that  my  body  might  be  depoiited  in 

*  the  family-vault  with   thofe  of  my 
«  anceftors.     Jf  it  might  be  granted,  I 

*  could   now  wifh,    that   it  might    be 

*  placed  at  the  feet  of  my  dear  and  ho- 


*  noured  grandfather.     But  as  I  have, 

*  by   one    very    unhappy    ftcp,     been 
1  thought  to  difgrace  my  whole  line- 
'  age,  and  therefore  this   laft  honour 

*  may  berefufcd  to  my  corpfe;  in  this 
'  cafe,  my  defire  is,  that  it  maybe  in- 

*  terred  in  the  church-yard  belonging 
«  to  the  parifti   in  which   I  fhall  dicj 

*  and  that  in  the  moft  private  manner, 

*  between    the    hours   of   eleven    and 
'  twelve    at    night.;  attended   only 'by 

*  Mrs.   Lovick,   and  Mr.   and  Mrs. 
'  Smith,  and  their  maid-fervant. 

*  But  it  is  my  defire,  that  the  fame 

*  fees  and  dues  may  be  paid  which  are 
'  ufualiy  paid  for  thofe  who  are  laid  in 

*  the  beft  ground,    as  it  is  called,   or 

*  even   in    the  chancel. — And   I    be- 
'  queathe  five  pounds  to  be  given  at 
'  the  difcretion  of  the  church-ward- 
'  ens,  to  twenty  poor  people,  the  Sun- 
«  day  after  my  interment;  and  this  whe- 
'  ther  I  (hall  be  buried  here  or  elfe- 
'  where. 

'  I  have  already  given  verbal  direc- 

*  tions,  that  after    I    am    dead,  (and 
'  laid  out  in  the  manner  I  have  order- 
'  ed)   I  may  be  put  into  my  coffin  as 

*  loon  as  poffible:  it  is  my  defire,  that 

*  I  may  not  be  unneceiTarily  expofed  to 

*  the  view  of  any-body;   except  any  of 

*  my  relations  fhould  vouchfafe,   for 
'  the  laft  time,  to  look  upon  me. 

'  And  I  could  wifli,    if  it  might  be 
'  avoided  without  making  ill-will  be- 

*  tween  Mr.  Lovelace  and  my  execu- 

*  tor,  that  the  former  might  not  be  per- 

*  mitted  to  fee  my  corpfe.     But  if,  as 

*  he  is  a  man  very  uncontroulable,  and 
'  as    I   am    nobody's,   he  infift  upon 

*  viewing  her  dead,  whom  he  ONCE 
'  before  law  in  a  manner  dead,  let  his 
4  gay  curiofity  be  gratified.     Let  him 
'  behold,  and  triumph  over  the  wretch- 
'  ed  remains  of  one  who  has  b^en  made 

*  a  victim    to  his  barbaroi  s  perfidy: 
'  but  let  fome  good  perfon,  as  by  my 

*  defire,  give  him  a  paper,  whilft  he  is 
'  viewing  the  ghaftly  fpectacle,  con- 
'  tainingthefe  few  words  only— "Gay, 
"  cruel  heart!  behold  here  the  remains 
"  of  the  once-ruined,  yet  now  happy, 
"  Clariifa  Harlowe! — See  what  thou 
"  thyfelf  muft  quickly  be— and   RE- 
"  PENT!" 

«  Yet,  to  Ihew  that  I  die  in  perfect 


*  A  blank,  at  trie  writing,  was  left  for  this  <?ate,  and  filled  up  on  thi*  day.     See  Letter 
XCIJI.of  Vol.Vil. 

f  The  date  of  the  yeapis  left  blank  for  particular  rcafons. 
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charity  with  all  the  world)  I  do  moft 
lincerely  forgive  Mr.  Lovelace  the 
wrongs  he  has  done  me. 

*  If  my  father  can  pardon  the  errors 
of  his  unworthy  child,   fo  far  as  to 
fuffer  her  corpfe   to  be  depofited  at 
the  feet  of  her  grandfather,  as  above 
requeued,  I  could  wiOi  (my  misfor- 
tunes being  fo  notorious)  that  a  fhcrt 
difcourfe  might  be  pronounced  over 
my  remains,  before  they  be  interred. 
The  fubjea  of  the  difcourfe  I  fhall 
determine   before    I    conclude    this 
writing. 

*  So  much  written  about  what  de- 

fert'es  not  the  ieaft  confederation, 
and  about  what  will  fte  nothing 
when  this  writing  comes  to  be 
opened  and  read,  ^tvitl  be  ex- 
cufedy  when  my  prefent  unhappy 
clrcumftances  and  abfsnce  from 
all  my  natural  friends  are  conji* 
dfred. 

*  And  no-w,  with  regard  to  the  world- 
ly matters  which  I  (hall  die  poflefled 
of,  as  well  as  to  thofe  which  of  right 
appertain  to  me,  either  by  the  will  of 
my   faid   grandfather  or  other  wife; 
thus  do  I  difpofe  of  them. 

*  In   the  firft  place,   I  give  and  be  - 
queathe  all  the  real  e&ates  rn  or  to 
which  I  have  any  claim  or  title  by 
the  faid  will,  to  my  ever-honoured 
father  James  Harlowe,  Efq.  and  that 
rather  than  to  my  brother  and  fifter, 
to  whom  I  had  once  thoughts  of  de- 
viling them,  becaufe,  if  they  furvive 
my  father,  thofe  eftates  will  afiuredly 
veft  in  them,  or  one  of  them,  by  vir- 
tue of  his  favour  and  indulgence,  as 
the  circumftances  of  things  with  re- 
gard   to    marriage  -fettlements,     or 
otherwife,  may  require;   or,  as  they 
may  refpeclively  merit  by  the  conti- 
nuance of  theirduty. 

'  The  houfe  late  my  grandfather's,  - 
called  The  Grove,  and  by  him,  in 
honour  of  me,  and  of  fome  of  my 
voluntary  employments,  my  Dairy 
Houfe,  and  the  furniture  thereof  as 
it  now  ftands,  (the  pictures  and  large 
iron-cheft  of  old  plate  excepted)  I 
aifo  bequeathe  to  my  faid  father;  on- 
ly begging  it  as  a  favour  that  he  will 
be  pleafed  to  permit  my  dear  Mrs. 
Norton  to  pafs  the  remainder  of  her 


*  days  in  that  houfe;  and  to  have  and 
'  enjoy  the  apartments  in  it  known  by 
f  the  name  of  TkeHoufekeeper's  Apart" 
'  ments^  with  the  furniture  in  them; 

*  and    which    (pla^n   and    neat)    wa* 

*  bought  for  me   by  ray  grandfather, 
'  who  delighted  to  call  me  his  houfe- 

*  keeper;   and  which   therefore  in  hi« 
'  life  time  I  ufed  as  fuch:  the  office  to 

*  go  with  the  apartments.     And  \  am 
'  the  ntDre  earneft  in  this  recommen- 

*  dation,  as  I  had  once  thought  to  have 
-'  be.cn  very  happy  therewith  the  good 
'  woman;  and  becaufe  I  think  herpru- 

*  dent  management  will  be  as  benefi- 
'  cial  to  mylfather,  as  hi»  favour  caa 

*  be  convenient  to  her. 

'  But  with  regard  to  what  has  ac- 
'  crued  from  that  eftate,  fmce  my 
'  grandfather's  death,  and  to  the  (UIH 
'  of  nine  hundred  andfeventy  pounds, 

*  which  proved   to  be  the  moiety  of 
'  the  money  that  my  faid  grandfather 

*  had  by  him  at  his  death,   and  which. 

*  moiety  he  bequeathed  to  me  for  my 
'  fole  and  feparate  nfej  [as  he  did  the 
c  other  moiety  in  like  manner  to  my 
'  fifter*]  and  which  fum  (that  I  might 
«  convince  my  brother  and  fifter,  that 
'  I  wimed  not  for  an    independence 
'  upon  my  father's  pleafure)  I  gave 
c  into  my  father's  hands,  together  with 

*  the  management  and  produce  of  the 

*  whole  eftate  devifed  to  me— Theft 
'  Aims,    however   confiderable    when 

*  put  together,  I  hope  I  may  be  allow- 
'  ed  to  difpofe  of  abfolutely,   as  my 
'  love  and  my  gratitude  (not  confined 
'  only  to  my    own  family,  which    is 
c  very   wealthy  in  all  it's   branches) 
<  may  warrant:  and  which  therefore  I 
'  fliall  difpofe  of  in  the  manner  here-. 

*  after  mentioned.     But  it  is  my  will, 
'  and  exprefs  dire&ian,   that  my  fa- 
'  ther's  account  of  the  above  -mention- 

*  ed  produce  may  be  taken  and  efta- 
'  bliihed  abiblutely  (and  without  con- 
'  travention  or  queftion)  as  he  mall  be 
'  pleafed  to  give  it  to  my  ccufin  Mor- 

*  den,  or  to  whom  elfe  be  ihall  chufe 
'  to  give  it;  fo  as  that  the  laid  account 
'  be  not  f abject  to  litigation,  or  to  the 

*  controul  of  my  executor,  or  of  any 
'  other  perfon. 

*  My  father,  of  his  love  and  bounty, 
'  was  pleafed  to  allow  me  the  fame 
'  quarterly  fums  that  he  allowed  my 

*  fifter  for  apparel  and  other  veo^uiijtea* 
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*  and  (pleafed  with  me  then)   ufed  to 
c  fay,  that  thofe  Turns  fhould  not  be 
'  deduced  from  the  eftate  and  effects 
'  bequeathed  to  me   by  my  grandfa- 
'  thtr  -.  but  having  mortally  offended 

*  him  (as  I  fear  it  may  be  laid)  by  one 
'  unhappy    ftep,   it   may   be  expefted 

*  that  he  will  reimburse  himl'elf   thofe 
<   fums — It  is  therefore  my  will  and  di- 

*  rtcYnn,  that  he  (hall  be  allowed  to 
f  pay  and   fatisfy  himfelf  for  all  fuch 
'  quarterly  or  other  fums,  which  he 
r*  was  fo  good  as  to  advance  me  from 
«.  the  time  of  my  grandfather's  death; 
.*  and  that   his  account  of  fuch  fums 

*  (hall  likewiie  be  taken  without  qtief- 
'  tioning  the  money,  however,  which 

*  I   left  behind  me  in   my  efcritoire, 

*  being  to  be  taken  in  part  of  thofe 
4  cliiburfements. 

«  My    grandfather,    who,    in    his 

*  goodnefs  and  favour   to  me,    knew 
'*  -no  bounds,  was  pleafed  to  bequeathe 
'  to  me  all  the  family  pictures   at  his 

*  late  houfe,   fome  of  which  are  very 
4  mafterly  performances;    with    com- 

*  mand,  that  if  I  died  unmarried,  or 
'  if  married  and  had  no  descendants, 

*  they  fhould  then  go  to  that  fon  of  his 
'  (if  more  than  one  (hould  be  then  liv- 
'  ins;)  whom  I  fhould  think  would  let 
'  moti    value  by  them.      Now,    as   I 

*  know  that  my  honoured  uncle,  John 
«  Harlowe,  Efq.  was  pleafed  toexprefs 

*  feme  concern  that  they  were  not  left 
'  to  him,  as  eldeft  fon;  and  as  he  has  a 

*  gallery  where  they  may  be  placed  to 

*  advantage;  and  as   I   have  reafon  to 
•'  believe,  that  he  will  bequeathe  them 

*  to  my  father,  if  he  furvive  him;  who, 
1  no   doubt,    will    leave  them   to   my 

*  brother;    I  therefore   bequeathe  all 
*•  the  faid  family  pictures  to  my  laid 

*  uncle  John  Harlowe.      In  thefe  pic- 
'  tures,  however,  I  include  not  one  of 

*  my  own,  drawn  when   I  was  about 

*  fourteen  years  of  age;  which  I  fnall 

*  hereafter  in  another  article  bequeathe. 

1  My    faid    honoured    grandfather 
'  having  a  great  fondnefs  for  the  old 

*  family  plate,  which  he  would  never 
f  permit  to  be  changed,  having  lived, 
'  as  be  ufed  to  fay,  to  Ice  a  gi  cat  deal 
f  of  it  come  into  reqiieft  again  in  the 
«  revolution  of  fafhions;  and  having 

*  left  the  fame  to  me,  with  a  command 

*  to  keep  it  entire;  ynd  with  power  at 

*  my  death  to  bequeathe  it  to  whomfo- 

*  ever  1  pleafed  that. I  thought  would 

*  forward  hisdefir'cj  which  waa,  as  he 


'  expreffes  it,  that  it  fhould  be  kept  it 
'  the  end  of  time;  this  family  plate, 
'  which  is  deposited  in  a  large  iron- 

*  cheft,  in  the  ftrong  room  at.  his  late 
'   dwelling-houfe,   1   bequeathe    entire 

*  to  my  honoured  uncle  Antony  Har- 
'  lowe,  Efq.  with  the  fame  injunctions 
'  which  were  laid  on  me;  not  doubt- 

*  ing  but  he  will  confirm  and  ftrength- 
'  en  them  by  his  own  laft  will. 

'  I   bequeathe   to    my    ever- valued 
t  friend  Mrs.  Judith  Norton,  to  whofe 

*  piety  and  care,  feconding  the  piety 
'  and  care  of  my  ever- honoured  and 
'  excellent    mother,    I    owe,   morally 
'  fpeaking,   the  qualifications,  which 
1  for  eighteen  years  of  my  life,  made 
'  me  beloved  and  refpefted,   the  full 
'   fum   of  fix  hundred   pounds,  to   be 

*  paid  her  within  thiee  months  after 
'  my  death. 

*  I  bequeathe  alfo  to  the  fame  good 
'  woman  thirty  guineas,  for  mourn- 

*  ing,  for  her  and  for  her  fon,  my  fol- 
'  ter- brother. 

*  To  Mrs.  Dorothy  Hervey,  theonly 
'  fifter  of  my  honoured  mother,  I  be- 

*  queathe  the  fum  of  fifty  guineas  for 

*  a  ring;  and   I  beg  of  her  to  accept 

*  of   my    thankful    acknowledgments 
'  for  all  her  goodnefs  to  me  from  my 
'  infancy;  and  particularly  for  her  pa- 

*  tience  with  me,  in  the  feverai  aiter- 
'  cations   that   happened  between    \\\j 

*  brother  and  fifter,  and  me,  before  my 
'  unhappy    departure   from    Herlowe 
«  Place. 

f  To  my  kind  and  much-valued  cou- 

*  fin  Mils  Dolly  Hervey,  daughter  of 

*  my  aunt  Hervey,    I    bequeathe  my 

*  watch  and    equipage,    and    my  lu.ff 
«  Mechlin    and    Bruifcls   head-dreffes 

*  and  ruffles;  alfo  my  gown  and  petti- 

*  coat  of  flowered    filver  of  my  own 

*  work;  which  having  been  made  up 

*  but  a  few  days  before  I  was  confined 
f  to  my  chamber,  I  never  wore. 

*  To  the  fame  young   lady,    I   be- 
'  queathe  likewiie  my  harpiicho: 

'  chamber-organ,  and  all  my  mullet - 
'  books. 

*  As  my  fifter  has  a  very  pretty  H- 
1  brary;    and    as    my    beloved    Mils 
'  Howe   has  alfo   her  late  fatli 

'  well  as  her  own;   I  bequeathe  all  my 
'  books  in  general,  with  tin:  cak 

*  are  in,  to  my  faid  coufiii  Doll; 

c  vey.     As  ihcy  are  not  ill-chofen  for 
'  a  woman's  library,  I  know  that  Hie 

*  will  take  the  greater  pleafure  in  them 

<  (when 
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(when  her  friendly  grief  is  mellowed 
by  time  into  a  remembrance  more 
fweet  than  painful)  becaule  they  were 
mine;  and  becaufe  there  are  obferva- 
tions  in  many  of  them  of  my  own 
writing;  and  fome  very  judicious 
ones,  written  by  the  truly  reverend 

*  Dr.  Lewen. 

*  I  alfo  bequeathe  to  the  fame  young 
4  lady  twenty-five  guineas  for  a  ring, 

*  to  be  worn   in  remembrance  of  her 

*  true  friend. 

4  If  I  live  not  to  fee  my  worthy  cou- 
4  fin  William  Morden,  Efq.  I  defire 
4  my  humble  and  grateful  thanks  may 
4  -be  given  to  him  for  hi*  favours  and 
4  gqodnels  to  me;  and  particularly  for 
4  his  endeavours  to  reconcile  my  other 
4  friends  to  me,  at  a  time  when  I  was 
4  doubtful  whether  he  would  forgive 
4  me  himfelf.  As  he  is  in  great  cir- 
4  cumltances,  I  will  only  beg  of  him  to 
4  accept  of  two  or  three  trifles,  in  re- 
4  membrance  of  a  kiniwoman  who  al- 
4  ways  honoured  hint  as  much  as  he 
4  loved  her.  Particularly,  of  that 

*  piece   of    flowers   which    my    uncle      * 
4  Robert,  his  father,  was  very  earneft     * 
4  to  obtain,  in  order  to  carry  it  abroad     * 
4  with  him.  4 

4  I  defire  him  likewife  to  accept  of     4 
4  the   little    miniature   picture    fet    in 
4  gold,  which  his  worthy  father  made     4 
4  me  fit  for  to  the  famous  Italian  ma-      * 
4  fter  whom  he  brought  over  with  him;      4 
e  and  which  he  prefented  to  me,  that  I      * 
4  might  beftow  it,  as  he  was  pleafed  to      4 
4  fay,  upon  the  man  whom  I  mould  be 
4  one  day  moft  inclined  to  favour.    .  4 

*  To  the  fame  gentleman  I  alfo  be-     ' 
4  queathemy  rofe  diamond  ring,  which     4 
4  was  a  prefent  from  his  good  father  to      4 
4  me;  and  will  be  the  more  valuable     4 
4  to  him  on  that  account.  * 

4  I  humbly  requeft  Mrs.  Annabella  4 
4  Howe,  the  mother  of  my  dear  Mifs  4 
4  Howe,  to  accept  of  my  refpe&ful  * 
4  thanks  for  all  her  favours  and  good-  4 
4  nefs  to  me,  when  I  was  fo  frequently  4 
4  a  vifitor  to  her  beloved  daughter;  and  4 
4  of  a  ring  of  twenty -five  guineas  4 
4  price.  4 

4  My  pifture  at  full  length,  which  4 
4  is  in  my  late  grandfather's  clofet,  4 
4  (excepted  in  an  article  above  from  4 
4  the  family  pictures)  drawn  when  I  4 
4  was  near  fourteen  years  of  age;  a-  4 
4  bout  which  time  my  dear  Mifs  Howe  4 
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and  I  began  to  know,  to  diftinguim, 
and  to  love  one  another,  fo  dearly — I 
cannot  exprefs  how  dearly — I  be- 
queathe to  that  filter  of  my  heart:  ef 
whofe  friendship,  as  well  in  adverfity 
as  profperity,  when  I  wa«  deprived 
of  all  other  comfort  and  comforters, 
I  have  had  fuch  inftances,  as  that 
our  love  can  only  be  exceeded  in  that 
Hate  of  perfection,  in  which  I  hope  to 
rejoice  with  her  hereafter,  to  all  eter- 
nity. 

*  I  bequeathe  alfo  to  the  fame  dear 
friend  my  beft  diamond  ring,  which, 
with  other  jewels,  is  in  the  private 
drawer  of*  my  efcritoire:  as  alfo  all 
my  finifhed  and  framed  pieces  of  nee- 
dle-work; the  flower-piece  excepted, 
which  I  have  already  bequeathed  to 
my  coufin  Morden. 
'  Thefe  pieces  have  all  been  taken 
down,  as  I  have  heard*;  and  my  re- 
lations will  have  no  heart  to  put  them 
up  again:  but  if  my  good  mother 
chules  to  keep  back  any  one  piece-* 
(the  above  capital  piece,  as  it  is  call- 
ed, excepted)  not  knowing  but  fome 
time  hence  ihe  may  bear  the  fight  of 
it;  I  except  that  alfo  from  this  gene- 
ral bequeft;  and  direft  it  to  be  pre- 
fen  ted  to  her. 

4  My  whole-length  piaure  in  the 
Vandyke  taftef,  thatufed.to  hang-in 
my  own  parlour,  as  I  was  permitted 
to  call  it,  I  bequeathe  to  my  aunt 
Hervey,  except  my  mother  fhould 
think  fit  to  keep  it  herfelf. 
4  I  bequeathe  to  the  worthy  Charles 
Hickman,  Efq.  the  locket,  with  the 
miniature-pidrure  of  the  lady  he  beft 
loves,  which  I  have  conltantly  worn,  - 
and  fhall  continue  to  wear  near  my 
heart  till  the  approach  of  my  laft 
hour  J.  X  mult  be  the  moft  accept- 
able prefent  that  can  be  made  him, 
next  to  the  band  of  the  dear  original. 
And,  O  my  dear  Mifs  Howe,  let  it 
not  be  long  before  you  permit  his 
claim  to  the  latter — for  indeed  you 
know  not  the  value  of  a  virtuous 
mind  in  that  fex;  and  how  prefera- 
ble fuch  a  mind  is  to  one  diftinguifh- 
ed  by  the  more  dazzling  flights  of 
unruly  wit;  although  the  latter  were 
to  be  joined  by  that  fpecious  outward 
appearance  which  too — too  often  at- 
trads  the  hafty  eye,  and  -fufceptible 
heart. 

$  See  JUelter  XVIII.  of  this  Vol. 
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«  Permit  me,  my  dear  friends,  ibis 
'  folemn  apoftrophe,  in  this  laft  fo- 
«  lemn  fitt,  to  a  young  lady  jo  de- 
*  fer'Vfdly  dear  to  me  I 


'  I  make  it  my  earned  requeft  to  my 
dear  Mifs  Howe,  that  (he  will  not 
put  herfelf  into  mourning  for  me. 
Bui  I  cltTire  her  acceptance  of  a  ring 
with  mv  hair;  and  that  Mr.  Hick- 
innr.  will  alio  accept  of  the  like 5  each 
of  the  value  of  twenty-five  guineas. 
'  I  hequeathe  to  Lady  Betty  Lavv- 
rance,  and  to  her  fifter  Lady  Sarah 
Sadieir,  and  to  the  Right  Honourable 
Lord  M.  and  to  their  worthy  nieces 
Mifs  Charlotte  ar.d  Mils  Martha 
Montague,  each  an  enamelled  ring, 
with  a  cypher  Cl.  H.  with  my  han-  in 
cryftal,  and  round  the  infideof  each, 
•  theday,  month,  andyearof  my  death  : 
each  ring,  with  brilliants,  to  coft 
twenty  guineas.  And  this  as  almall 
token  of  the  grateful  fenfe  I  have  of 
the  honour  of  their  good  opinions  and 
kind  wifhes  in  my  favour;  and  of  their 
truly  noble  offer  to  me  of  a  very  con- 
llderable annual  provifion,  when  they 
apprehended  me  to  be  entirely  defti- 
tute  of  any. 

'  To  the  reverend  and  learned  Dr. 
Arthur  Lewen,  by  whole  inftruc- 
tions  I  have  been  equally  delighted 
and  benefited,  I  bequeathe  twenty 
guineas  for  a  ring.  If  it  mould 
pleafeGod  to  call  him  to  himfelf,  be- 
fore he  can  receive  this  fmall  bequeft, 
it  is  my  will,  that  his  worthy  daugh- 
ter may  have  the  benefit  of  it. 

*  In    token  of  the  grateful   fenfe  I 
have  of  the  civilities  paid  me  by  Mrs. 
and  Mifs  Howe's  xiomefticks,  from 
rime  to  time,  in  my  vifits  there,  I 
bequeathe    thirty   guineas  to  be  di- 
vided among  them,  as  their  dear  young 
itiittrefs  fhall  think  proper. 

*  To  each  of  my  worthy  compani- 
ons and  friends,  Mifs  Biddy  Lloyd, 
Mifs    Fanny  Alfton,   Mifs    Rachel 
Biddulph,     and     Mifs     Cartwright 
Campbell,  I  bequeathe  five  guineas 
for  a  ring. 

c  To  my  late  maid-fervant  Hannah 
Burton,  an  honeft,  faithful  creature, 
who  loved  me,  reverenced  my  mother, 
and  refpefted  my  Jifter,  and  never 
/ought  to  do  any-thing  unbecoming 
of  her  character,  I  bequeath*  the 
fum  of  fifty  pounds,  to  be  paid  with- 
.n  one  month  after  my  deceafe,  fhe 
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labouring  unde*  ill  health  :  and  if 
that  ill  health  continue,  I  commend 
her  for  farther  afliftance  to  my  good 
Mrs.  Norton,  to  be  put  upon  my  poors 
fund,  hereafter  to  be  mentioned. 
*  To  the  coachman,  groom,  and  two 
footmen,  and  five  maids,  at  Harlowe 
Place,  I  bequeathe  ten  pounds  each  j 
to  the  helper,  five  pounds. 
'  To  my  fitter's  maid  Betty  Barnes, 
I  bequeathe  ten  pounds,  to  fliew  that 
I  refent  not  former  difobligations; 
which  I  believe  were  owing  more  to 
the  infolence  of  office,  and  to  natural 
pertnefs,  than  to  perfonr.l  ill-will. 
'  All  my  wearing  apparel,  of  what- 
ever  fort,  that  I  have  not  b-een  oblig- 
ed  to  part  with,  or  which  is  not  al- 
ready  bequeathed,  (my  linen  ex- 
cepted)  I  defire  Mrs.  Norton  will 
accept  of. 

'  The  trunks  and  boxes  in  which 
my  cloaths  are  fealed  up,  I  defire  may 
not  be  opened,  but  in  prefence  of 
Mrs.  Norton  (or  of  feme  one  de- 
puted  by  her)  and  of  Mrs.  Lovick. 

*  To  the  worthy  Mrs.  Lovick  above- 
mentioned,  from    whom   I  have  re- 
ceived  great  civilities,  and  even  ma- 
tei-nal  kindnefles;  and  to  Mrs.  Smith, 
(with  whom   I   lodge)   from  whom 
alfo  I  haye  received  great  kindneflesj 
I  bequeathe  all  my  lin«i,  and  all  my 
unfold  laces;  to  be  divided  equally 
between   them,  as  they  fliall  agree j 
or,  in  cafe  of  difagreement,  the  fame 
to  be  fold,  Tind  the  money  arifing  to  be 
equally  ftiared  by  them. 

*  And  I  bequeathe  to  the  fame  two 
good  women,  as  q  farther  token  of  my 
thankful  acknowledgments  of  their 
kind  love  and  compalTionate  concern 
for  rne,  the  fum  of  twtnty  guineas 
each. 

'  To  Mr.  Smith,  the  hu(band  of  Mrs. 
Smith  above-named,  I  bequeathe  the 
fum  of  ten  guineas,  in  acknowledg- 
ment  of  his  civilities  to  me. 

*  To  Katharine,    the  honeft  maid- 
fervant  of  Mrs.  Smith,    to   whom 
(having  no  fervant  of  my  own)  I 
have  been  troublefome,  I  bequeathe 
five  guineas;  and  ten  guineas  more, 
in  lieu  of  a  fuit  of  my  wearing  ap- 
parel,  which  once,  with  fome  linen, 
I  thought  of  leaving  to  her.     With 
this  (he  may  purchafe  what  may  be 
more  fuitable  to  her  liking  and  de- 
gree. 

«  To  the  honeft  and  careful  widow 
4  Anne 
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«  Anne  Shdburne,  my  nurfe,  over  and 
«  above  her  wages,  and  the  cuftoniary 
«  perquifites,  that  may  belong  to  her, 
«  I  bequeathe  the  fum  of  ten  guineas. 
«  Hers  is  a  careful,  and  (to  perfons  of 
«  fuch  humanity  and  tendernefs)  a  rne- 
4  lancholy  employment,  attended  in 
«  the  latter  part  of  life  with  great 

*  watching  and  fatigue,  which  ishard- 
4  ly  ever  enough  confidered. 

*  The  few  books  I  have  at  my  pre- 
4  fent  lodgings,  I  defire  Mrs.  Loviclc 

<  to  accept  of;  and  that  fhe  be  per- 
«  mitted,  if  fhe  pleafe,  to  take  a  copy 
4  of  my  book   of  Meditations,    as    I 

*  ufed  to  call  it;  being  extracts  from 
4   the  bed  of  books;  which  fhe  feemed 
'  to  approve  of,  although  fuited  parti- 

*  e\ihirly  to  my  own  cafe.     As  for  the 

<  book  itfelf,  perhaps  my  good  Mrs. 
4  Norton  will  be  glad  to  have  it,  as  it 

*  is  written  all  with  my  own  hand. 

4  In  the  middle  drawer  of  my  efcri- 
«  toireat  Harlowe  Place,  are  many  let- 

*  ters,  and  copies  of  letters,  put  up 
4  according  to  their  dates,  which!  have 
4  written    or  received  in    a   courfe  of 
*-  years,  (ever  fince  I  learned  to  write) 

*  from  and  to  my  grandfather,  my  fa- 

*  ther  and  mother,  my  uncles,  my  bro- 
.'  ther  a.nd  fifter,  onoccalional  little  ab- 

*  fences;  my   late  uncle  Morden;  my 
«  coufin  Morden;    Mrs.   N9rton,  and 

*  Mifs  Howe,  and  other  of  my  com- 
;   *  panions  and  friends,  before  my  con- 

4  finement    at    my   father's:    as   alfo 

*  from  the  three  reverend  gentlemen, 

*  Dr.  Blome,  Mr.  Arnold,  and  Mr. 
'  Tomkins,  now  with   God,  and  the 

*  very  reverend  Dr.  Lewen,  on  ferious 
'  fubjecls.     As   thefe  letters  exhibit  a 

*  correfpondence  that  no  perfon  of  my 
4  fexneed  to  be  afhamed  of,  allowing 
4  for  the  time  of  life  when  mine  were 
4  written;  and  as  many  excellent  tilings 
4  are  contained  in  thofe  written  to  me; 
4  and  as  Mifs  Howe,  to  whom  moft  of 
4  them  have  been  communicated,  wifh- 
4  ed  formerly  to  have  them,  if  me  lor- 

*  vived   me:    for  thefe  reafons   I  be- 
4  queathe  them  to  my  faid  dear  friend 
4  Mifs  Anna  Howe;  and  the  rather, 

*  as  fhe  had  for  fome  years  pad  a  very 

*  confulerable  (hare  in  the  correfpon- 
4  dence. 

1  I  do  hereby  make,  conftitute,  and 
4  ordain,  John  Belford,  of  Edgware, 

*  in  the  county  of  Middlefex,  Efq.  the 
4  fole  executor  of  this  my  laft  will  and 
'  teftamentj  having  previoufly  obtaii* 


ed  his  leave  fo  to  do.     I  have  given 
the  reafons  which  induced  me  to  aik 
this  gentleman  to  take  upon  him  thi* 
trouble,  to  Mifs  Howe.     I  therefore 
refer  to  her  on  this  fubjeft. 
*  But  1  do  mod  earneftly  beg  of  him 
the  faid  Mr.  Beiford,  that,    in  the 
execution  of  his  truft,  he  will  (as  he 
has  repeatedly  prcmifed)   dudioufly 
endeavour   to  promote   peace    with, 
and  fupprefs  refentments  in,  every- 
one;  fo  as  that  all  farther  mifchief* 
may  be  prevented,  as  well  from,  as 
to  his  friend.     And  in  order  to  this, 
I  befeechhim  to  cultivate  the  friend^ 
fhip  of  my  worthy  coufin  Morden; 
who,  as  I  prefume  to  hope,   (when 
he  underftands  it  to  be  my  dying  re- 
qued)  will  give  him  his  advice  and 
affidance  in  every  article  where  it  may 
be  necefTary :  and  who  will  perhaps 
be  fo  good  as   to  interpofe  with  my 
relations,    if-  any    difficulty  fhould 
a  rife  about  carrying  any  of  the  ar- 
ticles of  this  my   laft  will  into  exe- 
cution, and  to   foften  them  into  the 
wiihed-for  condefcenfion  :— for  it  is 
my  earned  requeft  to  Mr.  Belford,  that 
he  will  not  feek  by  law,  or  by  any 
fort  of  violence,  either  by  word  or 
deed,  to  extort  the  performance  from 
them.     If  there  be  any  articles  of  a 
meiely  domeftick  nature,  that  my  re- 
lations fliall  think  unfit  to  be  carried 
into  execution;   fuch  articles  I  leave 
entirely  to  my  faid  couiin  Morden  and 
Mr.  Belford  to  vary,  or  totally  dii*- 
penfe  with,  as  they  (hall  agree  upon 
the  matter;  or,  if  they  two  differ  in 
opinion,  they  will  be  pleafed  to  be 
determined  by  a  third  perfon,  to  be 
chofen  by  them  both. 
'  Having  been  prefled  by  Mifs  Howe 
and  her  mother,  to  collect  the  parti- 
culars of  my  fad  dory,  and  given  ex- 
pectation that  I  would,  in  order  to 
do  my  character  juftice  with  all  my 
friends    and    companions;    but    not 
having  time  before  me  for  the  painful 
tafk;  it  has  been  a  pleafure  to  me  to 
find,  by  extracts  kindly  communi- 
cated to  me  by  my  faid  executor,  that 
I    may  fafely  truft  my  fame  to  the 
juftice  done  me  by  Mr.  Lovelace,  in 
his  letters  to  him  my  faid  executor. 
And  as  Mr.  Belford  has  engaged  to 
contribute  what  is  in  his   power  to- 
wards a  complement  to  be  made  of 
all    that   relates    to   my  ftory,    and 

*  knows  my  whole  mind  in  this  refpeft; 
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4  it  is  my  defire,  that  he  will  can  fet  wo 

*  copies  to  be  mack  of  this  collection; 

*  one  to  remain  with  Mils  Howe,  the 
4  other  with  himfelf;  and  that  he  will 
'  (hew  or  lend  his  copy,  if  required, 
4  to  iny  aunt  Herve'y,  fortfiefirtisftc- 

*  tion  of  any  of  my  family;  but  un- 
4  der  fuch  reltriftions  as  the  faid  Mr. 

*  Bel  ford  fhall  think  fit  to  iinpofe;  that 
4  neither  any  other  performs  fafety  may 

*  be  endangered,  nor  his  own  honour 
4  fuffer,  by  the  communication. 

'  I  bequeaths  to  my  faid   executor, 

*  the  fum  of  one  hundred  guineas,  as  a 

*  grateful,  though  inefficient  acknow- 
'  Jedgment  of  the  trouble  he  will  be  at 

*  in  the  execution  of  the   truft  he  has 

*  fo  kindly  undertaken.     I  dcfire  him 
'  likewife  to  accept  of  twenty  guineas 
4  for  a  ring:    and  that  he   will    reim- 

*  burfe  himfelf  for  all  the  charges  and 
'  expences  which  he  fhall  be  at  in  the 
4  execution  of  this  truft. 

*  In  the  worthy  Dr.H.  I  have  found 

*  a  phyfician,  a  father,  and  a  friend. 
4  I  beg  of  him,  as  a  teftimony  of  my 

*  gratitude,  to  accept  of  twenty  gui- 
«  neas  for  a  ring. 

*  I  have  the  fame  obligations  to  the 
4  kind  and  Ikilful  Mr.  Goddard,  who 
'  attended  me  as  my  apothecary.    His 

*  very  moderate  bill  I  have  difcharged 
4  down  to  yefterday.     I  have  always 
e  thought  it  incumbent  upon  teftators 
4  to  fliorten  all  they  can  the  trouble  of 
'  theirexecutors.     I  know  I  under-rate 
4  the  value  of  Mr.  Goddard's  attend- 

*  ances,   when  over    and  above  what 
'  may  accrue  from   yefterday,    to  the 

*  hour  that  will  finifh  all,  I  defire  fif- 

*  teen  guineas  for  a  ring  may  be  pie- 
'  fented  to  him. 

4  To  the  reverend  Mr.  •, 

'  who  frequently  attended  me,  and 
4  prayed  by  me  in  my  laft  flages,  I 
'  alfo  bequeathe  fifteen  guineas  for  a 
4  ring-. 

«  There  are  a  fet  of  honeft,  indigent 

*  people,  whom  I  ufed  to  call  my  pcor, 

*  and  to  whom  Mrs.  Norton   conveys 
4  relief  each  month  (or  at  fhorter  pe- 
'  riods)  in  proportion  to  their  neceffi- 

*  ties,  from  a  fum  I  depofited  in  her 

*  hands,  and   from  time  to  time  re- 
4  cruited,  as  means  accrued  to  me;  but 
4  now  nearly,  if  not  wholly  expended: 
4  woou,  that  my  fault  may  be  as  little  ag- 
4  gravated  aspoilible,  by  the  fufferings 
4  of  the  worthy  people  whom  Heaven 
«  gave  me  a  heart  to  relieve^  and  as  the 


pioduce  of  my  grandfather's  eft.ite, 
(including  the  moiety  of  the  Amis  her 
had  by  him,  and  was  plea  fed  to  give 
me,  at  his  death,  as  above-mention- 
ed) together  with  what!  mall  further 
appropriate  to  the  fame  ufe  in  the  lub- 
lequent  articles,  will,  as  I  hope, 
more  than  anfwer  all  my  ICT, -.\<  .  t  -uui 
bequefts;  it  is  my  will  and  dcfirc, 
that  the  remainder,  be  it  little  or 
jnuch,  (hall  become  a  fund  to  be  aj>- 
prftpriated,  and  I  do  hereby  i'< 
that  it  be  appropriated,  to  ihe  like 
purpofes  with  the  fums  which  I  put 
into  Mrs.  Norton's  hands  r.s  afoic- 
faid — and  this  under  the  direction 
and  management  of  the  faid  Mis. 
Norton,  who  knows  my  whole  mind 
in  this  particular.  And  in  cafe  of 
her  death,  or  of  her  defire  to  be  ac- 
quitted of  the  management  thereof, 
it  is  myearneftrequeft  to  my  dear  Mi  is 
Howe,  that  (he  will  take  it  upon  her- 
felf,  and  that  at  her  own  death  Ihe 
will  transfer  what  lhall  remain  un- 
difpofed  of  at  the  time,  to  fuch  per- 
fons,  and  with  fuch  limitations,  re- 
ftriclions,  and  provifoes,  as  flie  fhall 
think  will  belt  anfwer  my  intention. 
For,  as  to  the  management  and  diftri- 
bution  of  allor  any  part  of  it,  while 
in  Mrs.  Norton's  hands,  or  her  own; 
I  will,  that  it  be  entirely  difcretional, 
and  without  account,  either  to  my 
executor,  or  any  other  perfon. 
'  Although  Mrs.  Norton,  as  I  have 
hinted,  knows  my  whole  mind  in  this 
relpec'r.;  yet  it  may  be  proper  to  men- 
tion, in  this  laft  folemnacl,  that  my 
intention  is,  that  this  fund  be  entire- 
ly fet  apart  and  appropriated  to  relieve 
temporarily,  from  the  intereft  there- 
of, (as  I  dare  fay  it  will  be  put  out  to 
the  beft  advantage)  or  even  from  the 
principal,  if  need  be,  the  honeft, 
induftrious,  labouring  poor,  only} 
when  fickntfs,  lamenefs,  unforeleen 
loffeSjOr  other  accidents,  difablethem 
from  following  their  lawful  callings; 
or  to  aflift  fuch  honeft  people  of  large 
families  as  (hall  have  a  child  of  good 
inclinations  to  put  out  to  fervice, 
trade,  or  husbandry. 
'  It  has  always  betn  a  rule  with  me, 
in  my  little  donations,  to  endeavouj 
toai  Jand  fet  forward  the  fober  and  in- 
duftrious  poor.  Small  helps,  if  fealbn- 
ably  afforded,  will  do  for  fuch;  andfo 
the  fund  may  be  of  more  extenfive  be- 
nefitj  an  ocean  of  wealth  will  not  be 
•  iuftkieiU 
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*  fufficient  for  the  idle  and  diflblute: 
«  whom,  therefore,  fince  they  will  be 
'  always  in  want,  it  will  be  no  charity 
'  to  relieve,  if  worthier  creatures  would 

*  by  relieving  the  others  be  deprived  of 
«  fuch  afilftance  as  may  fet  the  wheels 

*  of  their  in  Ju  dry  going,  and  put  them 
'  in  a  fphereof  ufeful  acliar). 

*  But  it  is  my  exprefs  will  and  di- 
>  reclion,  that  let  this  fund  come  out 
'  to  be  ever  fo  confiderable,  it  fhall  be 

*  applied  only  in  fupport  of  the  tempo- 
'  rary  exigences  of  the  perfons  I  have 
'  defcribed;  and  that  no  one  family  or 
'  perfon  receive  from  it,  at  onetime, 

T*  or  in  one  year,  more  than  the  fum  of 
'  twenty  pounds. 

*  It  is  my  will  and  defire,  that  the 
'   let  of  jewels  which  was  my  grand- 
.'  mother's,  and  prefented  to  me/  foon 
-*  after  her  death,  by  my  grandfather, 
'  be   valued;  and  the  worth  of  them 

*  paid  to  my  executor,  if  any  of  my 

*  family  chufe  to  have  them;  or  other - 

*  wile  that  they  be  fold,  and  go  to  the 
,  •*  augmentation  of  my, poor's  fund. — 
;  '  But  if  they  may  bedeemed  an  equiva- 
j  '  lent  forthefums  my  father  waspleafed 

*  to  advance  to  me  llnce  the  death  of 
i  *  my  grandfather,  I  delire,  that  they 

'  *  may  be  given  up  to  him. 

*  '  I  prefume,  that  the  diamond  neck- 
i  *  lace,  folitaire,    and   buckles,   which 

4  were  properly  my  own,  prefented  by 
1  '  my  mother's  uncle  Sir  Jofias  Brook- 

'  land,  will  not  be  purchafed  by  any 
i  '  one  of  my  family,  for  a  too  obvious 
!  '  reafon  :  in  this  cafe  I  defire,  tha-t  they 
j  *  may  befent  to  my  executor,  and  that 
i  *  he  will  difpofe  of  them  to  the  beft  ad- 
;  •  vantage;  and  apply  the  money  to  the 
•  *  ufes  of  my  will. 

'  In  the  beginning  of  this  tedious 

'  writing,  I  referred  to  the  latter  part  of 

*  it,  the  naming  of  the  fubjecl  «f  the 
'  difcourfe  ~which  I   wifhed  might  be 
'  delivered  at  my  funeral,  if  permitted 

*  to  he  interred  with  my  anceftors.     I 

*  think  the  following  will  be  fuitable 
;  f  to  my  cafe.     I  hope  the  alteration  of 
i  *  the  words  her  and  Jbe,  for  bim  and 

'  he,  may  be  allowable. 

"Let  not  her  that  is  deceived  truft  in 
"^vanity;  for  vanity  (hall  bej&ffre- 
"  compence.  She  (hall  beaccom- 
"  plifhed  before  her  time;  and  her 
<(  branch  fhall  not  be  green.  She 
"  (hall  fhake  off  her  unripe  grape 

*  Job  XV.  31,  3*,  33, 


"  as  the  vine,  and  mail  caft  off 
"  her  flower  as  the  olive  *."' 
'  But  if  I  am  to  be  interred  in  town, 
let  only  the  ufual  burial-fervice  be 
read  over  my  corpfe. 
'    If    my;  body    be    permitted    to 
be  carried   down,    I  bequeathe  ten.  • 
pounds  to  be  given  to  the  poor  of  the  ' 
parifh,  at  the  difcretion  of  the.church- 
vvardens,  within  a  fortnight  after  my 
interment. 

'  If  any  necefTary.  matter  be  omitted 
in  this  my  will,  or  if  any-thing  ap- 
pear doubtful  or  contradictory,  as 
poffibly  may  be  the  cafej  fince,  be- 
fides  my  inexperience  in  thefe  matters, 
I  am  now,  at  this  time  very  weak  and 
ill;  having  put  off  the  finishing  hand 
a  little  too  long,  in  hopes  of  obtain- 
ing the  laft  forgivenefs  of  my  honour- 
ed friends;,  in  which  cafe  I  ihould 
have  acknowledged  the  favour  with 
a  fuitable  warmth  of  duty,  and  filled 
up  fome  blanks  which  I  left  to  the 
•very  laft  f ,  in  a  more  agreeable  man- 
ner to  myfelf,  than  now  I  have  beea 
enabled  to  do — In  cafe  of  fuch  omif» 
lions  and  imperfections,  I  defire  that 
my  coufin  Morden  will  be  fo  good 
as  to  join  with  Mr.  Belford  in  confi- 
deringthem,  and  in  comparing  them 
with  what  I  have  more  explicitly  writ- 
ten; and  if,  ah.ertbat,  any  tjoubt  re- 
main, that  they  will  be  pleafed  to  ap- 
ply to  Mifs  Howe,  who  knows  my 
w^ole  heart:  and  I  defire  that  the 
con  (Jruclion  of  thefe  three  may  be  efta- 
bli(hed:  and  f  hereby  eftablifh  it, 
provided  it  be  unanimous,  and  di- 
re£l  it  to  be  put  in  force,  as  if  I  had 
fo  written  and  determined  myfelf. 
*  And  now,  O  my  blefled REDE E M- 
ER,  do  I,  with  a  lively  faith, 
humbly  lay  hold  of  thy  meri- 
torious death  and  fuffmngs: 
hoping  to  be  warned  clean  in  thy 
precious  blood  from  all  my  finsj 
in  the  bare  hope  of  the  happy 
conlequences  of  which,  how- 
light  do  thofe  fufferings  feem, 
(grievous  as  they  were  at  the 
time)  which,  I  confidently .truit, 
will  be  a  means,  by  thy  grace, 
to  work  out  for  me  a  more  ex- 
ceeding and  eternal  weight  of 
glory  ! 

«»CLARISSA  HARLOWE.' 


f  See  Letter  XCIII.  of  Vol.  VIJ. 

*  Signed, 


irgo 

•  Signed,  feafed,  publifhed,  and  de- 
clared, the  day  and  vear  above- 
written,  by  the  laid  Clariffa  Har- 
lowe, as  her  bft  will  and  tella- 
mcnt;  contained  in  feven  (heets  of 
paper,  all  written  with  her  own 
hand,  and  every  fheet  figned  and 
fealed  by  herieif,  in  the  pretence 
of  us, 

'  JOHN  WILLIAMS, 

'  ARTHUR  BEDALL, 

*  ELIZABETH  SWANTON.' 


LETTER    L. 

COLONEL  MORDEN,    TO  JOHN  EEL- 
FORD, 
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SAT.  SIPT.   l6. 

I  Have  been  employed  in  a  moft  me- 
lancholy talk.  In  reading  the  will 
of  the  dear  deceafed. 

The  unhappy  mother  and  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton choie  to  be  ablent  <;o  the  affe£ling 
occafion.  But  Mrs.  Harlowe  made  it 
her  earneft  requeft,  that  every  article 
of  it  fhould  he  fulfilled. 

They  were  all  extremely  touched 
with  the  preamble. 

The  fi  rll  words  of  the  will—  '  ICla- 

*  rifta  Harlowe,  now  by  ftrangemelan- 

*  choly  accidents,  lodging,1  &c.  dre*v 
tears  from  fome,  fighs  from  all. 

The  directions  for  her  funeral,  in 
cafe  (he  were  or  were  not  permitted  to 
be  carried  down;  the  mention  of  her 
orders  having  been  given  for  the  man- 
ner of  her  being  laid  out,  and  the  pre- 
fence  of  mind  fo  vifible  throughout  the 
wbole,  obtained  their  admiration,  ex- 
preffed  by  hands  and  eyes  lifted  up, 
and  by  falling  tears. 

When  I  read  the  direction,  that  her 
body  was  not  to  be  viewed,  except  any 
of  her  relations  mould  rvoucbjafe  for 
the  lafl  iitne  to  look  upon  ber\  they  turn- 
ed away,  and  turned  to  me,  three  or 
four  times  alternately.  Mrs.  Hervcy 
and  Mifs  Arabella  lobbed;  the  uncles 
wiped  their  eyes;  the  brother  looked 
down;  the  father  wrung  his  hands. 

I  was  obliged  to  ftop  at  the  words, 
that  (he  was  nobody's. 

But  when  I  came  to  theaddrefs  to  be 
made  to  the  accurfed  man,  if  he  were 
rot  to  be  diverted  from  feeing  her  dead, 
whom  once  before  he  had  feen  in  a 
manner  dead  -  execration,  and  cither 
vows  or  willies  of  uvcnge,  filled  every 
Qiouth. 


Thefe  were  ftill  more  fervently  re« 
newed  when  they  came  to  hear  read  her 
forgivenefs  of  even  this  man. 

You  remember,  Sir,  on  our  firfl 
reading  of  the  will  in  town,  the  ob- 
fervations  I  made  on  the  foul  play 
which  it  is  evident  the  excellent  crea- 
ture met  with  from  this  abandoned 
man,  and  what  I  faid  upon  the  occa- 
fion. I  am  not  ufed  to  repeat  things  of 
that  nature. 

The  dear  creature's  noble  contempt 
of  the  nothing^  as  fhe  as  nobly  calls  it, 
about  which  Jhe  had  been  giving  fuch 
particular  directions,  to  wit,  her  body; 
and  her  apologizing  for  the  particu- 
larity of  thofe  directions  from  the  cir- 
cumftances  fhe  was  in — had  the  fame, 
and  as  ftrong  an  effeft  upon  me,  as  when 
I  firft  read  the  animated  paragraph} 
and,  pointed  by  my  eye,  (by  turns  caft 
upon  them  all)  afYecled  them  all. 

When  the  article  was  read  which 
bequeathed  to  the  father  the  grand- 
father's eftate,  and  the  reafon  afligned 
for  it,  (fo  generous  and  fo  dutiful)  the 
father  could  fit  no  longer;  but  with- 
drew, wiping  his  eyes,  and  lifting  up 
his  fpread  hands  at  Mr.  James  Har- 
lowe ;  who  a  role  to  attend  him  to  the 
door,  as  Arabella  likewise  did — All  lie 
could  fay—'  O  fon !  fon  !  — O  girl! 
<  girl  T — as  if  he  reproached  them  for 
the  parts  they  had  aded,  and  put  him 
upon  acting. 

But  yet,^on  fome  occafions,  this  bro- 
ther and  filter  mewed  themfelves  to  be 
true  will-difpufants. 

Let  tongue  and  eyes  exprefs  what 
they  will,  Mr.  Belford,  the  raft  read- 
ing of  a  will,  where  a  pei Ton  dies  worth 
any  thing  conliderable,  generally  af- 
fords a  true  teft  of  the  relations  love  to 
the  deceafed. 

The  cloaths,  the  thirty  guineas  for 
mourning  to  Mrs.  Norton,  with  the  re- 
commendation of  the  good  woman  for 
houfekeeper  at  the  Grove,  were  thought 
fuflicient,  had  the  article  of  600 1.  which 
was  called  monftrous,  been  omitted. 
Some  other  paflages  in  the  will  were 
called  flights,  and  fuch  rwbif/:j 
dijiinguijb  people  of  imagination  from 
thofe  of  judgment. 

My  coufin  Dolly  Hervey  was  grudged 
the  library.  Mi fs  Harlowe  faid,  That 
as  Ihe  and  her  fifter  never  bought  the 
fame  books,  fhe  would  take  that  to  her- 
felf,  and  would  make  it  up  to  her  coufio 
DuJly  one  <vjay  or  other. 

I  intend. 
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"I  intend,  Mr.  Bel  ford,  to  fave  you 
•the  trouble  of  interpofing — The  library 
jballbe  my  coufin  Dolly's. 

Mrs.  Hervey  could  hardly  keep  her 
feat.  On  this  occafion,  however,  fhe 
-only  faid,  That  her  late  dear  and  ever- 
dear  niece,  was  too  good  to  her  and  hers. 
"TJut,  at  another  time,  fhe  declared  with 
,  tears,  that  fhe  could  not  forgive  herfelf 
'fora  letter  file  wrote*,  looking  at  Mifs 
Arabella,  whom,  it  teems,  unknown  to 
any -body,  fhe  had  consulted  before  (he 
-wrote  it,  and  which,  fhe  faid,  rnufthuve 
wounded  a  fpirit,  that  now,  flie  fa\w, 
'had  been  too  deeply  wounded  before. 

'  O  my  aunt,'  faid  Arabella,  «  no 
*  more  of  that!  — Who  would  have 
'  thought  that  the  dear  creature  had 
•'  been  fuch  a  penitent?1 

Mr.  John  an  i  Mr.  Antony  Harlowe 
were  fo  much  affected  with  the  articles 
in  their  favour,  (bequeathed  to  them 
without  a  word  or  hint  of  reproach  or 
recrimination)  that  they  broke  out  into 
:felf-accufations  j  and  lamented,  that 
•their  fweet  niece,  as  they  called  her, 
-was  now  got  above  all  grateful  acknow- 
ledgment and  returns.  Indeed,  therau- 
'tual  upbraidings  and  grief  of  all  pre- 
ient,  upon  thofe  articles  in  which  every- 
-one  was  remembered  for  good,  fo  often 
interrupted  me,  that  the  reading  took 
:«p  above  fix  hours.  But  curies  upon 
*he  accurfed  man  were  a  refuge  to 
which  they  often  reforted,  to  exonerate 
•them  lei  v-es. 

How  wounding  a  thing,  Mr.  Belford, 
,is  a  generous  and  well-difiinguifhed 
forgivenefs!  Whatrevengecan  be  more 
effectual,  and  more  noble,  were  revenge 
intended,  and  were  it  wifhed  to  ftrike 
remorie  into  a  guilty  or  ungrateful 
heart!  But  my  dear  coufin's  motives 
were  all  duty  and  love. 


what  purpofe  did  they  regret  the  pecu- 
niary bequefls,  when  the  poors  fund, 
and  not  themfelves,  would.have  had  the 
benefit,  had  not  thofe  legacies  been  be- 
queathed ? 

But  enough  pafled  to  convince  me, 
that  my  couiin  was  abfoltitely  right  in, 
her  choice  of  an  executor  out  of  the  fa- 
mily. Had  Ihe  chofen  one  in  it,  I  dare 
fay,  that  her  will  would  have  been  no 
more  regarded  than  if  it  had  been  the 
will  of  a  dead  king;  than  that  of 
Louis  XIV.  in  particular  j  fo  flagrantly 
broken  through  by  his  nephew  the 
Dulce  of  Orleans  before  he  was  cold. 
The  only  will  of  that  monarch^  perhaps, 
which  was  ever  difputed. 

But  little  does  Mr.  James  Harlowe 
think,  that  while  he  is  grafping  at  hun- 
dreds, he  will,  moft  probably,  lofethou- 
fands,  if  he  be  my  furvivor.  A  nVan  of 
a  fpirit  fo  felfifh  and  narrow  fhall  not 
be  my  heir. 

You  will  better  conceive,  Mr.  Bel- 
ford,  than  I  can  exprefs,  how  much 
tiiey  were  touched  at  the  hint,  that  the 
dear  creature  had  been  obliged  to  part 
with  fome  of  her  cloaths. 

Silent  reproach  feized  every-one  of 
them,  when  I  came  to  the  paflage  where 
fhe  mentions,  that  fhe  deferred  filling 
up  fome  blanks,  in  hopes  of  receiving 
their  left  blefiing  and  forgivenefs. 

I  will  only  add,  that  they  could  not 
bear  to  hear  read  the  concluding  part, 
fo  folemnly  addrefled  to  her  Redeemer. 
They  all  arofe  from  their  feats,  and 
crouded  out  of  the  apartment  we  were 
in  :  and  then,  as  I  afterwards  found, 
feparated,  in  order  to  feek  that  confo- 
lition  in  folitary  retirement,  which, 
though  they  could  not  hope  for  from 
their  own  reflections,  yet,  at  the  time, 
they  had  lefs  reafon  to  expeft  in  each 
other's  company.  I  am,  Sir,  jour  faith- 


She  feems  in- 
deed to  have  been,  as  much  as  mortal 

could  be,  LOVE  itfelf.    Love  fublimed    Jtd  and  obedient  fer<vant, 
by  a  purity,  by  a  true  delicacy,  that 

hardly  any   wgman  before  her   could  WM>  MoRDEN. 

boaft  of. — O  Mr.  Belford,  what  an  ex- 
ample would  fhe  have  given  in  every 
ilation  of  life,  (as  wife,  mother,  mif- 
trefs,  friend)  had  her  lot  fallen  upon 
a  man  blefied  with  a  mind  like  her 
own ! 

The  6ool.  bequeathed  to  Mrs.  Nor- 
ton, the  library  to  Mifs  Hervey,  and 
the  remembrances  to  Mifs  Howe,  were 
pot  the  only  articles  grudged.  Yet  to 


LETTER     LI. 

MR.  EELFORD,   TO  THE  RIGHT  HO- 
NOURABLE  LORD  M. 

MY   LORD,  LONDON,  SEPT.  J4. 

I  Am  very  apprehenfwe,  that  the  af- 
A  fair  between  Mr.  Lovelace  and  the 
late  excellent  Mifs  Clarifla  Harlowe 


See  Vol.  II  I.  p.  406. 
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wil'  be  attended  with  farther  bad  con- 
fequences,  nptwithftandrng  her  dying 
inju  ^ctions  to  the  contrary.  I  would 
thert-fore  humbly  propofe  th;it  your 
lordftiip.  and  his  other  relations,  will 
f  rward  thepurpofeyourkinfman  lately 
had  to  go  abroad  j  where  I  hope  he  will 
ftay  till  all  is  blown  over.  But  as  he 
•will  not  ftir,  if  he  know  the  true  mo- 
tives of  your  wifhes,  the  avowed  in- 
ducement, as  I /hinted  once  to  Mr. 
Mowbray,  may  be  fuch  ;>s  refpects  his 
own  health  both  <  f  perfon  and  mind. 
To  Mr.  Mowbray  and  Mr.  TourvilJe 
2(11  countries  are  alike;  and  they  per- 
haps will  accompary  him. 

I  am  giad  to  hear  that  he  is  in  a  way 
of  recovery  :  but  this  the  rather  induces 
me  to  prefs  the  matter.  And  I  think 
no  time  fliould  be  loft. 

Your  lordmip  has  heard,  that  I  have 
the  honour  to  be  the  executor  cf  this 
admirable  lady's  laftwill.  I  tranfcribe 
from  it  the  following  paragraph. 

He  then  transcribes  /he  article  <wkich 
Jo  gratefully  mentions  this  noble- 
man, and  the  ladies  of  his  family, 
in  relation  to  the  rings  jbe  bequeatbes 
them,  about  which  he  defires  their 
commands. 


LETTER    LIT. 

MISS    MONTAOUE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD 


M.  HALL,    FRIDAY,    SEPT.   15. 

s:n, 

TV  /^Y  lord  having  the  gont  in  his 
jLVJl  right-hand,  his  lordfliip,  and 
L  idy  Sarah,  and  Lady  Betty,  have  com- 
manded me  to  inform  you,  that  before 
your  letter  came,  Mr  Lovelace  was 
preparing  for  a  foreign  tour.  We  mall 
^ndeavour  to  haften  him  away  on  the 
motives  you  fuggeft. 

We  are  all  extremely  nffeHed  with 
the  dear  lady's  death.  Lady  Betty  aod 
L'it'y  Sarah  have  been  indifpofed  ever 
fi  ice  they  heard  f  f  t.  They  had  pleafed 
themfelves,  as  had  my  fitter  and  felf, 
\vith  the  hopes  of  cultivating  her  ac- 
Cjuruntr^-ce  and  friendship  after  he  was 
gone  abroad,  upon  her  own  terms.  Her 
kind  remembrance  of  each  of  u§  has 


renewed,  though  it  could  not  heighten, 
our  regrets  f  r  to  irreparable  a  lofs. 
We  (hall  order  Mr.  Finch,  our  gold- 
fmith,  to  wait  on  you.  He  has  ourdi- 
rectior.s  about  the  rings.  They  will  be 
long,  long  worn  in  memory  of  the  dear 
teftatrix. 

Every-body  is  aflurtd,  that  you  will 
do  all  in  your  power  to  prevent  farther 
ill  confequences  from  this  melancholy 
affair.  My  lord  defires  his  compl 
to  you.  1  am,  Sir,  your  bu;m>li  fcr- 
cvant> 

CH.  MONTAGUE. 


HpHIS  collection  having  run  into  a  ,' 
*-    much    greater    length    than    was 
wifhed,  it  is  thought  proper  to  omit  fe- 
veral  letters  that  pafled  between  Colonel 
Morden,  Mifs  Howe,  Mr.  Bel  ford,  and  I 
Mr.  Hickman,  in  lei  uion  to  theexecu-  J 
tion  of  the  lady's  will,  &c. 

It  is,  however,  neceflary  to  obferve  j 
on  this  fubjecl,  That  the  unhappy  mo-  •] 
ther,  being  fupported  hy  the  two  uncles,  •* 
influenced  the  afflicled  father  to  over-,, 
rule  all  his  fon's  objections,  and  to  di-, 
reft  a  literal  oblervation  of  the  will; 
and  at  the  fame  time  to  ji;ive  up  all  the  ; 
fums  which  he  was  empowered  by  it  to 
reim'burfe  himfelf;  as  alfo  to  take  up- 
on himfelf  to  defray  the  funeral  ex- 
per.ces. 

Mr.  Belford  fo  much  obliges  Mifs 
Howe  by  his  fteadinefs,   equity,  and? 
difpatch,  and  by  his  readinefs  to  con-<J 
tribute  to  the  directed  collection,  that 
ftie  voluntarily  entered  into  a  corre- 
fpondence  with  him,  as  the  repiefenta-  . 
live  of  her  beloved  friend.  In  thecourfe 
of  which,  he  communicated  to  her  (in 
confidence)    the    letters    wb;ch   paffed 
between  him  and  Mr.  Lovelace,  .ind, 
by   Colonel  Mord£n's  confent,    thole 
which  paffed   between   that  gentleman 
and  himfelf. 

He  fent  v.  ith  the  firft  parcel  of  letters 
which  he  had  tranfcribed  out  of  fhort- 
hand  for  Mifs  H'>we,  a  letter  to  Mr. 
Hickman,  d;.tcd  the  i6th  of  b-'i 
ber,  in  which  he  exprefles  himlelt  as 
follows : 

*  But  I  ought,  Sir,  in  this  parcel  to 
*  have  kept  out  one  letter.  It  is  that 
'  which  relates  to  the  interview  be-- 
(  twet.n  youiiclf  and  Mr.  Lpvelace,  3t 

«  Mr, 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


Mr.  Dormer's*.  In  which  Mr. 
Lovehce  treats  you  with  an  air  of 
levity,  which  neither  your  perfon, 
your  character,  nor  your  common, 
deferved;  but  which  was  his  ufual 
way  (f  treating  every -one  wbofe  bu- 
finefe  he  was  not  pleafed  with.  I 
hope,  Sir,  you  have  too  much  great- 
nefs  'of  mind,  to  be  difturbed  at  the 
contents  of  this  letter,  mould  Mifs 
Howe  communicate  them  to  you  j 
and  the  i  .ther  as  it  is  impoffible 
thai  you  mould  fuffer  with  her  on 
that  account.' 

Mr.  Belford  then  excufes  Mr.  Love- 
lace, as  a  good-natured  man  wi'h  all 
his  faults;  and  gives  inftances  of  his 
ftill  greater  freedoms  with  himfelf. 

To  this  Mr.  Hickman  anfwers,  in 
his  letter  of  the  1 8th: 

'  As  to  Mr.  Lovelace's  treatment  of 
me  in  the  letter  you  are  pleafed  to 
mention,  I  (hall  not  be  concerned  at 
-it,  whatever  it  be  I  went  to  him 
prepared  to expecl  odd  behaviour  from 
him;  and  was  not  difappomted.  I 
argue  to  myfelf,  in  all  fuch  cafes  as- 
this,  as  Mifs  Howe,  from  her  ever- 
dear  friend,  argues;  That  if  the  re- 
"flefiiorts  thrown  upon  me  are  juft,  / 
ought  not  only  to  forgive  them,  but  en- 
deavour to  profit  by  them:  if  unjuft, 
that  I  ought  to  defpife  them,  and  the 
reflettor  too,  Jince  it  would  be  inex- 
cufaable  to  ftrengtben  by  anger  an  ene- 
my wbofe  malice  might  be  dif armed  by 
contempt.  And,  moreover,  I  ftiould 
be  aimoft  forry  to  find  myfelf  fpoken 
well  of  by  a  man  who  could  treat  as 
he  treated  a  lady  who  was  an  orna- 
ment to  her  fex,  and  to  human  na- 
ture. 

*  I  thank  you,  however,  Sir,  foryour 
confideration  for  me  in  this  particu- 
lar, and  for  ycur  whole  letter,  which 
gives  me  fo  'jeiirable  an  inftance  of 
the  friendship  which  you  affured  me 
of,  when  I  was  laft  in  town;  and 
which  I  as  cordially  embrace,  as  wifti 
to  cultivate.' 

Mifs  Howe,  in  hers  of  the  aoth,  ac- 
knowledging the  receipt  of  the  letters, 
and  papers,  and  legacies,  fent  with  Mr. 
Belford's  letter  to  Mr.  Hickman,  af- 
fures  him,  That  no  ufe  mall  be  made 
of  his  communications,  but  what  he 
fliall  approve  of. 
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He  had  mentioned  with  comp^fTion, 
the  difrrefles  of  the  Harlowe  family— 

'  Perfons  of  a  pitiful  nature,''  fays  (he, 

*  may  pity  them.     I   am    not  one  of 
'  thofe.     You,  I  think,  pity  the  infer- 
'  nal  man  likewjfe  j  wh«le  I,  from  my 

*  heartjgrudge  him  his  phren2y,becaufe 
'  it  deprives!  im  of  that  remorfe,  which, 
'  I  hope,  on  his  recovery,  will  never 
'  leave  him.     At  times,  Sir,  let  me  tell 
'  you,  that  I  hate  your  whole  fex  for 
c  his  fake;  even  men  o/  unblameable 
'  characters,  whom  at  thofe  times   I 

*  cannot  but  look  upon  as  perfuns  I 
'  have  not  yet  found  cut. 

e  If  my  dear  creature's  perfonal 
'  jewels  be  fent  up  to  you  for  fale,  I 
'  defire  that  I  may  be  the  purchafer  of 
'  them,  at  the  bigheft  price — Of  the 
4  necklace  and  fblitaire  particularly. 

*  O  what  tears  did  the  perufal  of  my 
'  beloved's  will  coft  me! — But  I  mult 
'  not  touch  upon  the  heart -piercing 

*  fubjecl.     I  can   neither  take  it  up, 
'•nor  quit  it,   but  with  execration  .of 
'  the  man  whom  all  thef  world  muit 
'  execrate.' 

Mr.  Belford,  in  his  anfwer,  pro- 
mifes  that  ihe  ihall  be  the  purchafer 
of  the  jewels,  if  they  come  into  his 
hands. 

He  acquaints  her,  that  the  family  had 
given  Colonel  Morden  the  keys  of  all 
that  belonged  to  the  dear  departed : 
that  the  unhappy  mother  had  (as  the 
will  allows)  ordered  a  piece  of  needle- 
work to  be  fet  afide  for  her,  and  had  de- 
fired  Mrs.  Norto'n  to  get  the  little  book 
of  Meditations  tranfcribed,  and  to  let 
her  have  the  original,  as  it  was  all  of 
her  dear  daughter's  hand- writing  5  and 
as  it  might,  when  me  could  bear  to  lock 
into  it,  administer  confolation  to  her- 
felf.  And  that  fhe  had  likewife  re- 
ferved  for  herielf  her  picture  in  the 
Vandyke  talte. 

Mr.  Belford  fends  with  this  letter  to 
Mifs  Howe  the  lady's  memorancjum- 
book;  and  promiles  to  fend  her  copies 
of  the  feveral  pofthumous  letters!  He 
tells  her,  that  Mr.  Lovelace  being  upon 
the  recovery,  he  had  inclofed  the  poft- 
humous letter  directed  for  him  to  Lord 
M.  that  his  lordfnip  might  give  it  to 
him,  or  not,  as  he  (hould  fii.d  he  could 
bear  it.  The  'following  is  a  copy  of 
that  letter. 


*  See  Letter  LXXVJII.  of  Vol. 
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4   TO  MR.  LOVELACE. 

THURSDAY,   AUG.  24. 

<  T  Told  you,  in  the  letter  I  wrote  to 
•••  c  you  on  Tuefday  lad*,  that  yon 
fhould  have  another  fent  you  when  I 
had  got  into  my  father's  houfe. 
*  1  prefume  to  fay,  that  I  am  now, 
at  your  receiving  of  this,  arrived 
there ;  and  I  invite  you  to  follow  me, 
as  foon  as  you  can  be  prepared  for  fo 
great  a  journey. 

**  Not  to  allegorize  further — My  fate 
is  #ow,  at  your  perufal  of  this,  ac- 
complifhed.  My  doom  is  unalterably 
fixed  :  and  I  am  either  a  miferable  or 
happy  being  to  all  eternity.  Jf  happy , 
I  owe  it  folely  to  the  Divine  Mercy  ; 
if  miferable,  to  your  undeferved  cruel- 
ty.— And  confider  now,  for  your  own 
fake,  gay,  cruel,  fluttering,  unhappy 
man  j  confider,  whether  the  barbarous 
and  perfidious  treatment  I  have  met 
with  from  you,  was  worthy  the  ha- 
zard of  your  immortal  foulj  fince 
your  wicked  views  were  not  to  be 
effected  but  by  the  wilful  breach  of 
the  moft  folemn  vows  that  ever  were 
made  by  man ;  and  thofe  aided  by  a 
violence  and  bafenefs  unworthy  of  a 
human  creature. 

«  In  time  then,  once  more,  I  wifli 
you  to  confider  your  ways.  Your 
golden  dream  cannot  long  laft.  Yaur 
prefent  courfe  can  yield  you  pleafure 
no  longer  than  you  can  keep  off 
thought  or  reflection.  A  hardened 
infenfibility  is  the  only  foundation 
on  which  your  inward  tranquillity  is 
built.  When  once  a  dangerous  fick- 
ncfs  feizes  you  j  when  once  effec- 
tual remorfe  breaks  in  upon  you  j 
how  dreadful  will  be  your  condition  \ 
How  poor  a  triumph  will  you  then 
find  it,  to  have  been  able,  by  a  feries 
of  black  perjuries,  and  ftudied  bale- 
nefs,  under  the  name  of  gallantry  or 
intrigue,  to  betray  poor  unexperienced 
young  creatures,  who  perhaps  knew 
nothing  but  their  duty  till  they  knew 


*  you! — Not  one  good  aclion    In  the 
'  hour,  of  languiihing  to  recollect,  not 
4  one  worthy  intention  to  revolve,  it 
e   will  be  all  reproach  and  horror;  and 

*  you  will  wifh  to  have  it  in  your  power 
4  to  compound  for  annihilation. 

*  Reflect,  Sir,  that  I  can  have  no 
4  other  motive  in   v/hat  I  write,  than 
4  your  good,  and  the  fafety  of  other  in- 

*  nocent  creatures,  who  may  be  drawn 
'  in  by  your  wicked  arts  arul  perjuries. 
c  You  have  not,  in  my  wifhes  for  your 
1  future  welfare,  the  withes  of  a  fup- 

*  pliant   wife,    endeavouring   for   her 
4  own- fake,  as  well  as  forymrs,  to  in- 

*  duce  you  to  reform  thofe  ways.  'Fhey 

*  are   wholly  as  difmterefted  as  unde- 

*  terved.      But  I  mould   miftrutl  my 

*  own    penitence,   were   I    capable   of 

*  wifhing  to  recompenfe  evil  for  evil— 
4  if,  black  as  your  offences  have  been 
4  againft  me,  I  could  not  forgive,  as- 1 
'  wim  to  be  forgiven. 

*  I  repeat,  therefore,  that  I  do  for- 
4  give  you.    And  may  the  Almighty 

*  forgive  youioo !    Nor  have  I,  at  the 
'  writing  of  this,  any  other   effential 
4  regrets  than  what  are  occaiioned  by 
'  the   grief  I  have  given   to    parents,, 
4  who,  till  I  knew  you,  \ve.e  the  molt 

*  indulgent  of  parents  ;  by  the  fcandal 

*  given  to  the  other  branches  of  my 
'  family  ;  by  the  difreputation  brought 
4  upon   my  fex  5    and  by  the   offence 

*  given  to  virtue  in  my  fall. 

*  As  to-myfelf,  you  have  only  rob- 
'  bed  me  of  what  once  were  my  fa- 

*  vourite  expectations  in  the  tranfient 

*  life  I  mall  have  quitted  when  you 
c  receive  this.  You  have  only  been  the 
'  caufe  that  I  have  been  cut  off  in  the 
'  bloom  of  youth,  and  of  curtailing  a 

*  life,  that  might  have  been  agreeable 
4  to  mylelf,  orotherwife,  as  had  fuited 

*  the  defigns  and  ends  of  Providence. 

*  I  have  reafon  to  be  thankful,  for  be- 
4  ing  taken  away  from  the  evil  of  fup- 
4  porting  my  part  of  a  yoke  with  a  man 
4  fo  unhappy  \  I  will  only  fay,  that,  in 
c  all    probability,    every    hour    1    had 

*  lived  with  him  might  have  brought 


*  See  her  Letter,  inclofed  in  Mr.  Lovelace's,  No.  XI.  of  Vol.  VII. 

The  reader  raayobferve,  by  the  date  of  this  letter,  that  it  was  written  within  two  days  of 
the  allegorical  one,  to  which  it  refers,  and  while  the  lady  was  labouring  under  the  increased 
illnefs  occafionsd  by  the  hurries  and  terrors  into  which  Mr.Lovelace  had  thrown  her,  in  order 
to  avoid  the  vifit  he  was  fo  earned  to  make  her  at  Mr.  Smith's — So  caily  wrkten,  p. 


that  fhe  might  not  be  furprized  by  death  into  a  feeming  breach  of  her  word. 
High  as  her  Chriftian  fpirit  foars  in  this  letter,  the  reader  has  feen,  in  I 


Letter  IX.  o. 


Vol.  and  in  other  places,  that  that  exalted  fpirit  carried  her  to  flill  mwc  divine  elevations,  as- 
fte  drew  nearer  ;o  her  end*. 

<  witb 
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e  with  if  fome  new  trouble.  And  I 
«  am  (indeed  through  fharp  afflictions 
«  and  diftrefles)  indebted  to  you,  fe- 

*  contiarily^  as  I   humbly  prefume  to 

*  hope,  for  fo  many  years  of  glory,  as 
«  might  have  proved  years  of  danger, 
'  temptation,    and  anguifh,  had   they 
'  been  added  to  my  mortal  life. 

*  So,  Sir,  though  no  thanks  to  your 
'  lntention,\'Q\\  have  done  me  realfcr- 
*•  •vice;  ana  in  return,  I  wifli  you  hap- 
«  py.  But  fuch  has  been  your  life  hi- 
'  therto,  that  you  can  have  no  time  to 
c  lofe,  in  fetting  about  your  repentance. 
'  Repentance  to  fuch  ns  have  lived  only 
'  carelefsly,andin  theomifKon  of  their 
'  regular  duties,  and  who  never  aimed 
'  to  draw  any  poor  creatures  into  evil, 

*  is  not  foeafy  a  tafk,  nor  fo  much  in 

*  our  own  power,  -as  fome  imagine. 
1  How  difficult  a  grace  then  to  be  ob- 

*  tained,  where  the  guilt  is  premeditat- 
'  ed,  wilful,  and  complicated  ! 

'  To  fay  I  oncerefpecled  you  with  a 
'  preference,  is  what  I  ought  to  blufh 

*  to  own,  fmce,  at  the  very  time,  I  was 

*  far  from  thinking  you  even  a  moral 
•*  manj    though  I  little  thought  that 

*  you,  or  indeed  that  any  man  breath - 

*  rng,  could  be — what  you  have  proved 
«  yourfelf  to  be.     But,  indeed,  Sir,  I 
*•  have  long  been   greatly  above  you : 
*»for  from  my   heart  I  have  defpifed 
'  you,  and  all  your  ways,  ever  fmce  I 
'  law  what  manner  of  man  you  were. 

'  Nor  is  it  to  be  wondered,  that  I 
'  fhould  be  able  fo  to  dor  when  that 
'  preference  was  not  grounded  on  ig- 
'  noble  motives.  For  I  was  weak 
'  enough,  and  prefumptuous  enough, 

*  to  hope  to  be  a  means,  in  the  hand  of 
c  Providence,  to  reclaim  a  man,  whpm 

*  I  thought  worthy  of  the  attempt. 

'  Nor  have  I  yet,  as  you  will  fee  by 

*  the  pains  I  take,  on  this  folemn  occa- 

*  lion,  to  awaken  you  out  of  your  fen- 

:  •  fual  dream,  given  over  all  hopes  of 

*  this  nature. 

*  Hear  me,   therefore,  O  Lovelace ! 
'  as  one  fpeaking  from  the  dead — Lofe 
'  no^time — Set  about  your  repentance 
'  inftantly — Be.no  longer  the  inftru- 
'  ment  of  Satan,    to  draw  poor  fouls 

*  into  thofe    fubtile  fnares,  which    at 
'  laft  fhall  entangle   your  own  feet. 

*  Seek  not  to  multiply  your  offences, 
6  till  they  become  beyond  the  power, 

*  as  I  may  fay,  of  the  Divine  Mercy 
'  to  forgive  5  ftncejufttce,  no  lefs  than 

*  mercy,  is  an   attribute  of  the  Al- 

*  mighty.. 


'  Tremble  and  reform,  when  youv 
'  read  what  \s  the  portion  of  the  <wicks£ 
'  man  from  God.  Thus  it  is  written  i 

"  The  triumphing  of  the  wicked  is 
"  fhort,  and  the  joy  of  the  hypocrite 
lf  but  for  a  moment.  He  is,  cart  into 
'*  a  net  by  his  own  feet — He  walketb 
"  upon  a  fnare.  Terrors  (hall  make 
'"  him  afraid  on  cveiy  fide,  and  fhali 
"  drive  him  to  his  feet.  His  ftrength- 
"  mall  be  hunger-bitten,  and  deftruc- 
«'  tion  fhall  be  ready  at  his  fide.  The 
"  fit  ft- born  of  death  fhall  devour  his 
"  ftrength.  His  remembrance  fhali 
ft  peri(h  from  the  earth:  and  he  {hall 
"  have  no  name  in  the  ftreets.  He- 
"  mall  be  chafed  out  of  the  world. 
<£  He  (hall  have  neither  fon  nor  nephew 
"  among  his  people.  They  that  have 
"  feen  him  (hall  fay,  ~"  Where  is  he  ?"" 
'«  He  fhall  fly  away  as  a  dream:  he 
"  (hall  be  chafed  away  as  a  vifion  of 
"  the  night.  His  meat  is  the  gall  of 
"  afps  within  him.  He  fhall  flee  from 
"  the  iron  weapon,  and  the  bow  of 
«  fteel  mail  ftri'ke  him  through.  A 
"  fire  not  blown  fhall  confurne  him. 
'«  The  heavens  fhall  reveal  hisiniqui- 
"  ty,  and  the  earth  fhall  rife  up  againft 
*e  him.  The  worm  fhall  feed  fweetly 
"  on  him.  He  fhall  be  no  more  re- 
"  membered. — This  is  the  fate  of  him 
"  that  knoweth  not  God." 

*  Whenever  you  fhall  be  inclined  to 
'  conlult  the  Sacred  Oracles,  from 
'  whence  the  above  threatening  are 
'  extracted,  you  will  find  docirine-s 

*  and  texts  which  a  truly  penitent  and 
'  contrite  heart  may  lay  hold  of  for  it's 

*  confolation. 

'  May  yours,  Mr.  Lovelace,  become 
'  fiich!  And  may  you  be  enabled  to 
'  efcape  the  fate  denounced  again  ft  the 
1  abandoned  man,  and  be  entitled  to- 
4  the  mercies  of  a  long  fuffering  and 
'  gracious  God,  is  the  ftncere  prayer 
1  of 

'  CLARISSA  HARLOWE/ 


LETTER    LIII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD,  E 


M-   HALL,  THURSDAY,   SEPT.   14. 

EVER  fmce  the  fatal   ieventh  of 
this  month,  I  have  been  loft  to 
myleSt",  and  to  all  the  joys  of  life.     I. 
might  have  gone  farther  back  than  that 
fatal  feventhj  which,  for  the  future, 

I  will 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


I  will  never  fee  anniverfarily  revolve 
but  in  fablesj  only  till  that  curftd  day 
I  had  f'ome  gleams  of  hope  now-and- 
then'd.  i  tit  g  in  upon  me. 

They  tell  me  of  an  odd  letter  I  wrote 
to  you*.  I  remember  I  did  write. 
But  very  little  of  the  contents  of  what 
I  wrote,  do  I  remember. 

I  have  been  in  a  curfed  way.  Me- 
thinks  lomething  has  been  working 
ftrangely  retributive.  I  never  was 
fuch,  a  fool  as  to  disbelieve  a  Provi- 
dence: yet  am  I  not  for  refolving  into 
judgments  every-thing  that  feems  to 
•wear  an  avenging  face.  Yet  if  we 
mult  be  punimed  either  here  or  here- 
after for  our  mifdeeds,  better  tere,  fay 
J,  than  herenfttr.  Have  I  not  then  an 
intereft  to  think  my  punifhment  already 
not  only  begun  '-m  compleated;  fince 
what  I  have  fuffertd,  and  do  fuffer, 
paries  all  defcnption  ? 

To  give  but  onemftance  of  \htrelri~ 
buti<ve — Here  I,  who  was  the  barbarous 
caufe  of  the  lofs  of  fenfes  fora  wetk  to- 
gether to  the  mo  it  inimitable  of  wo- 
men, have  been  punifhed  with  the  lofs 
of  my  own — Preparative  to — Who 
knows  what  ? — W  hen,  O  when,  (hall  I 
know  a  joyful  hour? 

I  am  kept  excefiively  low;  and  ex- 
ceflively  low  I  am.  This  fweet  crea- 
ture's pofthumous  letter  (ticks  ch-fe  to 
me.  All  her  excellences  rife  up  hourly 
to  my  remembrance. 

Yet  dare  I  not  indulge  in  thefe  me- 
lancholy reflections.  L  find  my  head 
itrangely  working  again  —  Pen,  be 
gone. 

FRIDAY5   SEPT.   15. 

I  RESUME,  in  a  fprightly  vein,  I 
hope — Mowbray  and  Tourville  have 
jult  now — 

But  what  of  Mowbray  and  Tour- 
ville!—What's  the  world? — What's 
any-body  in  it? 

Yet  they  are  highly  exafperated  a- 
gainft  thee,  for  the  laft  letter  thou 
v/roteft  to  themf — Such  an  unfriendly, 
fuch  a  mercilefs — 

But  it  won't  do! — I  muft  again  lay 
down  my  pen. — O,  Belford  !  Belford  ! 
I  am  (till,  I  am  (till,  moll  miferably 
abfentfrommyfelf!  Shall  never,  never 
more  be  what  I  was  1 


SATURDAY,  Sunday,  nothing  done, 
Incapable  of  any-thing. 

MONDAY,    SEPT.   l8. 

HEAVY,  damnably  heavy  and  fick, 
at  foul,  by  Jupiter!  I  mult  come  into 
their  expedient.  I  inuft  fee  what  change 
of  climate  will  do. 

You  tell  thefe  fellows,  and  you  tell 
me,  of  repenting  and  reforming:  but 
I  can  do  neither.  He  who  can,  mr.(t 
not  have  the  extinction  of  a  Cinrifia 
Harlowe  to  anfwer  for.  —  Harlowe!  — 
Curfe  upon  the  name!  And  curie  upon 
myfelf  for  not  changing  it,  as  1  might 
have  done!  —  Yet  have  I  no  need  of 
urging  a  curfe  upon  myielf  —  I  have  it 


*  I  o  fay  I  once  refprfted  you  with  a 
'  preference  |  '  —  In   what    (tiff  lan- 
guage does  maidenly  moiierly  on  thefe 
nice  ocrafions  exprels  itfeif  !  —  To  fay  I 
once  loved  you,   is  the  Englilh;    and 
there  is  truth  and  eafe  in  the  expreffion. 

—  *  To  fay  I  once  loved  you,1  then  let 
it  bej  'is  what  I  ought  to  blufh  to 

*  own.' 

*  And  doft  thou  own  it  !  —  Excellent 
f  creature  !  and  doft  thou  then  own  itl' 

—  What  mufick  in  thefe  woids  from 
JV.ch  an  angel!  —  What  would  I  give 
that  my  ClarifTa  were  in  being,  and 
could  and  would  own  that  flic"  loved 
me? 

*  But,  indeed,  Sir,  I  have  long  been 
{  greatly  above  you.1 

'  Long,  my  bleffed  charmer!—  Long, 
'  indeed  —  For  you  have  been 

*  greatly  above  me,  and  above  your 

*  lex,  and  above  all  the  world.' 

*  That  preference  was  not  grounded 

*  on  ignoble  motives.' 

What  a  wretch  was  I,  to  be  fo  dif. 
tinguiflied  by  her,  and  yet  to  befo  un- 
worthy of  her  hope  to  reclaim  me  ! 

Then,  how  generous  her  motives! 
Not  for  her  own  fake  merely,  not  alii 
gether  for  mine,  did  (he  hope  to  reclaim 
mej  but  equally  for  the  fake  of  inno- 
cents who  might  othti  wile  be  ruined  by 
me. 

And  now,  nvhy  did  (he  write  this 
letter,  and  ac'/y  direct  it  to  be  giv 
when  an  event  the  molt  depluraL. 


*  See  his  delirious  Letter,  N*  XXXIX. 
•f-  This  Letter  appears  not. 
j  See  Page  1195. 


taken 
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taken  place,  but  for  my  good,  and  with 
a  view  to  the  fafety  of  innocents  fhe 
knew  not  ? — And  -when  was  this  letter 
written  ?  Was  it  not  at  the  time^  at  the 
very  time,  that  I  had  been  purfuing 
her,  as  I  may  fay,  from  place  to  place ; 
when  her  foul  was  bowed  down  by  ca- 
lamity and  perfecution;  and  herfelf 
was  denied  all  forgivenefs  from  rela- 
tions the  mod  implacable  ? 

'  Exalted  creature! — And  could  ft 
'  thou  at  fuch  a  time  andyo  early,  and 
'  in  fuc h  circumjifineesy  have  fo  far  fub- 
'  dued  thy  own  juft  refentments,  as  to 
'  wifh  happinefs  to  the  principal  author 
«  of  all  thy  diftreflrs?  Wifh  happinefs 

*  to  him  who  had  :obbedthee  of  all  thy 

*  favourite  expectations    in   this  life? 
1  To  him  who  had  been  the  caufe,  that 
'  thou   wert  cut  off"  in  the  b!oum  of 

*  youth " 

*  Heavt  n!y  afpirer! — What  a  frame 
'  muft  thou  be  in,  to  be  able  to  ufe  the 

*  word   ONLY,    in  mentioning  thefe 
'  important    deprivations! — And    as 

*  this    was    before    thou    putteJft    off 
«  mortality,  may  I  not  prefume  that 
'  thou  now, 

" with  pitying  eye, 

"  Not  derogating  from  thy  perfect  blifs, 
"  Survey'ft  all  Heaven  around,  and  wifteil 
««  for  me  ?" 

Confider  my  ways.  — '  Dear  life  of 
'  my  life!  Of  what  avail  is  confidera- 
'  tion  now,  when  I  have  loft  the  dear 
'  creature,  for  whole  fake  alone  it  was 
'  wo:  th  while  to  have  confideration  •• — 
'  Loft  her  beyond  retrieving — Swal- 
'  lowed  up  by  the  greedy  grave — For 

*  ever  loft  her — That^/z^jthefttng — • 
'  Matchlefs  woman ! — How  does  this 
'  reflection  wound  me!' 

*  Your  golden   dream  cannot  long 
'  lalt.J — '  Divine  prophetefs!  mygold- 
'  en  dream  is  already  over.     Thought 
'  and  reflection  are    no   longer   to  be 
'  kept   off. — No  longer  continues  that 
'  hardened   infenfibility  thou  chargelt 

*  upon  mt. — Remorfe  has  broken   in 
f  upon  me., — Dreadful  is  my  condition  j 
'  — It  is  all  reproach  and   honor  with 
'  me! — A  thoufand  vultuies   in   turn 
4  are  preyirg  u   on  my  hea>t!' 

But  no  more  of  thefe  fruit lefs  refiec- 
Uous— Since  I  am  incapable  of  writing 
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any-thing  elfe;  fmce  my  pen  will  flide 
into  this  gloomy  fubjecl,  whether  I  will 
or  notj  I  will  once  more  qui*  it;  nor 
will  I  again  refume  it  till  I  can  be 
more  it's  maftsr,  and  my  own. 

All  I  took  pen  to  write  for,  is  how- 
ever unwritten.  It  was,  in  few  words, 
to  wifh  vou  ro  proceed  with  your  com- 
munications,  as  uiual.  And  why 
fliould  you  not  ? — Since,  in  her  ever-to- 
be-lamented  death  I  know  every -thing 
Shocking  and  grievous — Acq-.nint  me, 
then,  with  all  thou  knoweft,  which  I  do 
not  know:  how  her  relations,  her  cruel 
relations,  take  it  \  and  whether  now, 
the  barbed  dart  of  after-reflection  fticka 
not  in  their  hearts,  as  in  mine,  up  to 
the  very  feathers  ? 

*         * 

I  WILL  foon  quit  this  kingdom. 
For  now  my  Clariifit  is  no  more,  what 
is  there  in  it  (in  the  world  indeed) 
worth  living  for? — But  fhall  I  not  firft, 
by  fome  mafterly  mifchief,  avenge  her 
and  myfelf  upon  her  curfed  family  ? 

The  accurfed  woman,  jhey-teil  me, 
has  broken  her  leg.  Why  was  it  not 
her  neck? — All,  all,  but  what  is  ow- 
ing to  her  relations,  is  the  fault  of  that 
woman,  and  of  her  hell-born  nymphs. 
'  The  greater  the  virtue,  the  nobler  the 
'  triumph,*  was  a  fen te nee  for  ever  in 
their  rnourhs — I  have  had  it  feveral 
times  in  my  head  to  fet  fire  to  the  exe- 
crable houiej  and  to  watch  3t  the  doors 
and  windows,  that  not  a  devil  in  it 
efcape  the confuming flames  Had  the 
houfe  ftood  by  itielf,  I  had  certainly- 
done  it. 

But,  it  feems,  the  old  wretch  is  in 
the  way  to  be  rewarded  without  my 
help.  A  (hocking  letter  is  received  of 
fomebody's,  in  relation  to  her — Yours, 
I  fuppofe — Too  (hocking  for  me,  they 
fay,  to  fee  atprefent*. 

They  govern  me,  as  a  child  in  firings: 
yet  did  I  fuffer  fo  much  in  my  fever, 
th.it-  I  am  willing  to  bear  with  them,  till 
I  c--ni  get  tolerably  well. 

At  prefent,  1  can  neither  eat,  drink, 
nur  deep.  Vet  are  my  diforders  no-. 
';.  to  what  they  were:  for,  Jack, 
my.br.sin  \vas  on  tire  day  and  night: 
and  had  it  r,,r  been  of  the  ajbejlos  kind, 
it  rnti  all  been  ~  nfumed. 

1  had  no  diltinfl  ideas,  but  of  dark 
and  coniuitU  miicry  :  /'/  was  all  re~ 


See  Le;tei-  XL  I. 
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fnorfe  and  horror  indeed  !  Thoughts  of 
hanging,  drowning,  fhosting  ;  then 
rage,  violence,  mifchief,  and  defpair, 
took  their  turns  with  me.  My  lucid 
intervals  ftill  worfe,  giving  me  to  re« 
fleft  upon  what  I  ivas  the  hour  before, 
and  what  I  was  likely  to  be  the  next, 
and  perhaps  for  life — The  fport  of  ene- 
mies! the  laughter  of  fools  !  and  the 
lianging-fleeved,  go  carted  property  of 
hired  flaves;  who  were  perhaps  to  find 
their  account  in  manacling  and  (ab- 
horred thought !)  inperfonally  abuiing 
«ne  by  blows  and  ftripes  I 

Who  can  bear  fucli  reflections  as 
thefe  ?  To  be  marie  to  fear  only,  to  fuch 
a  one  as  me,  and  to  fear  fuch  wretches 
too? — What  a  thing  was  this,  but  re- 
motely to  apprehend !  And  yet  for  a 
man  to  be  in  fuch  a  date  as  to  render  it 
tieceffary  for  his  deareft  friends  to  fuf- 
fer  this  to  be  done  for  his  own  fake, 
and  in  order  to  prevent  further  mif- 
chief  ?—  There  is  no  thinking  of  thefe 
things! 

I  will  not  think  of  them,  therefore: 
but  will  either  get  a  train  of  chearful 
sdeas,  or  hajig  myfelf,  by  to-morrow 
snorriing* 

<  ,     —To  be  a  dog,  and  dead, 

*  Were  paradife,  to  fuch  a  life  as  mine.* 


LETTER    LIV. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


WEDNESDAY,  SEPT.  2,0. 

I  Write  to  demand  back  again  my  laft 
letter.  I  own  it  was  my  mind  at 
the  different  times  I  wrote  it;  and, 
whatever  ailed  me,  I  could  not  help 
writing  it.  Such  a  gloomy  irnpulfe 
came-  upon  me,  and  increafed  as  I 
wrote,  that,  for  my  foul,  I  could  not 
forbear  running  into  the  miferable. 

'Tis  ftrange,  very  ftrange,  that  a 
man's  confcience  fhovrld  be  able  to  force 
his  fingers  to  write  whether  he  will  or 
not;  and  to  run  him  into  a  fubjecl  he 
more  than  once,  at  the  very  time/  re- 
folved  not  to  think  of. 

Nor  is  it  lefs  ftrange,  that  (no  new 
reafon  occurring)  he  mould,  in  a  day 
or  two  more,  fo  totally  change  his 
mind;  have  his  mind,  I  fhould  rather 


fay,  fo  wholly  illuminated  by  gay 
hopes  and  rifing  prof'pecls,  ,13  to  be  a- 
fhnmed  of  what  he  had  written. 

For,  on  re  perufal  of  a  copy  of  my 
letter,  which  fell  into  my  hands  by  ac- 
cident, in  the  hand- writing  of  my 
coufin  Charlotte,  who,  unknown  fa 
me,  had  tranfcribed  it,  I  find  it  to  be 
fuch  a  letter  as  an  enemy  would  rejoice 
to  fee. 

This  I  know,  that  were  I  to  have 
continued  but  one  week  more  in  the 
way  I  was  in  when  I  wrote  the  latter 
part  of  it,  I  fhould  have  been  confined, 
and  in  ftraw,  the  next:  for  I  now  re- 
collet,  that  all  my  diftemper  was  re- 
turning upon  me  with  irrefiftible  vio- 
lence— and  that  in  fpite  of  water-gruel 
and  foupe-maigre. 

I  own,  that  I  am  ftill  exceffively 
grieved  at  the  difappointment  this  ad- 
mirable woman  made  it  fo  much  her 
whimfical  choice  to  give  me.  But, 
fince  it  has  thus  fallen  out;  fmce  (he 
was  determined  to  leave  the  world  $ 
and  fmce  Hie  actually  ceafes  to  be$ 
ought  I,  who  have  fuch  a  fhare  of  life 
and  health  in  hand,  to  indulge  gloomy 
reflections  upon  an  event  that  is  paffedj 
and  being  pafTed,  cannot  be  recalled? 
—Have  I  not  had  a  fpecimen  of  what 
will  be  my  cafe,  if  I  do  ? 

For,  Belford,  ('tis  a  folly  to  deny 
it)  I  have  been,  to  ufe  an  old  word, 
quite  beftraught. 

Wky>  'why  did  my  mother  bring  trie  up 
to  bear  no  controul?  Why  was  I  fo 
educated,  as  that  to  my  'very  tutors  It 
was  a  requeji,  that  I  Jhould  not  know 
fwhat  contradiction  or  difappointment 
ewas? — Ought  fhe  not  to  have  known, 
what  cruelty  there  was  in  her  kindnefs? 

What  a  punishment,  to  have  my  fiifl 
very  great  difappointment  touch  my 
intellect!— And  intellects,  once  touch- 
ed— But  that  I  cannot  bear  to  think  of 
— Only  thus  far;  the  very  repentance 
and  amendment  wifhed  me  fo  heartily 
by  my  kind  and  crofs  dear,  have  been 
invalidated  and  poftponed,  and  who 
knows  for  how  long?  the  amendment 
at  leaft: — Can  a  madman  be  capable  of 
either? 

Once  touched,  therefore,  I  muft  en- 
deavour to  banifh  thofe  gloomy  reflec- 
tions, which  might  otherivife  have 
brought  on  the  right  turn  of  mind; 
and  this,  to  expreis  myielf  in  Lord 

M.'* 
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M.'s  flyle,  that  my  wits  may  not  be 
feiit  a  wool-gathering. 

For,  let  me  moreover  own  to  thee, 
that  Dr.  Hale,  who  was  my  good  Ajlol- 
fu,  [You  read  Ariofto,  Jack]  and  has 
brought  me  back  my  wit -jar, -had 
much  ado,  by  ftarvjngdier,  byprofufe 
phlebotomy,  by  flaying  blifters,  eyelet- 
hole-cupping,  a  dark  room,  a  mid- 
night folitude  in  a  mid-day  fun,  to  ef- 
.feft  my  recovery.  And  now,  for  my 
comfort,  he  tells  me,  that  I  may  ftill 
/have  returns  upon  full  moons — Horri- 
ble !  moll  horrible! — and  muft  be  as 
careful  of  myfelf  at  both  equinoc- 
tials, as  Casfar  was  warned  to  be  of 
the  Ides  of  March. 

How    my  heart  fickens   at  looking 
'back  upon  what  I  was!    Deriied  the 
fun,  and  all  comfort:   all  my  vifitors, 
low-born,  tip- toe  attendants:  eventhofe 
tip-toe  flaves  never  approaching  me  but 
periodically,  armed  with  gallipots,  bo- 
Jufles,  and   cephalick  draughts;  deli- 
vering their  orders  to  me  in  hated  whif- 
pers;    and    anfwering   other   curtain- 
holding  impertinent?,  enquiring  how  I 
was,  and   how  I  took  their  execrable 
J  potions,   wbifperingly  too!     \Vhat   a 
i  curled   ftill-life   was   this  !  —? Nothing 
; ;  aftive  in  me,  or  about  me,   but  the 
1  yvorm  that  never  dies. 

Again  I  haften  from  the  recollection 
i  of  fcenes,  which  -it1///,  at  times,  ob- 
i  truJe  themfelves  upon  me. 
Adiet},  Belford! 

'But  return  me  my  laft  letter— and 
:  build  nothing  upon  it's  contents.     I 
\mufij  I  ivill,  I  have  already,  overcome 
thefe   fruitlefs    gloominefles.      Every 
I  hour  my  conftitution  rifes  ftronger  and 
;  ftronger  to  befriend  me ;  and,  except  a 
|  tributary  ugh  now-and-then  to  the  me- 
jmory  of  my  heart's  beloved,  it  gives 
'me  hope,  that  I  fhall  quickly  be  what 
'  I  was — Life,  fpirit,  gaiety,  and  once 
more  the   plague   of   a  fex,    that  has 
been    my  plague,    and  will  be   every 
man's  plague  at  one  time,  or  other  cf 
; his  life.     I  repeat  my  defire,  however, 
that  you  will  write^to  me  as  ufual.     I 
hope  you  have  good  ftore  of  particu- 
lars by  you  to  communicate,  when  I 
can  better  bear  to  hear  of  the  difpofi- 
ticns  that  were  made  for  all  that  was 
mortal  of  my  beloved  Clarifla. 

-But  it  will  be  the  joy  of  my  heart  to 
be  told,  that  her  implacable 'friends 


are  plagued  wifhremorfe.  Such  things 
as  thole  you  may  no-~uj  fend  me :  fot 
company  in  mifery  is  fome  relief}  efpe- 
cially  when  a  man  can  think  thole  he 
hates  as  miferable  as  bimfe'f. 
Once  more,  adieu,  Jack! 


LETTER     LV. 

MR.    LOVELACE,     TO   JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


I  Am  preparing  to  leave  this  king- 
dom.      Mowbray    and    Tourville 
promiitf  to  give  me  their  company  in  a 
month  or  two. 

I'll  give  thee  my  route. 

I  /hall  firft  to  Paris;  and,  for  amufe- 
ment  and  diverfion  fake,  try  to  rene\v 
fome  of  my  old  friendfnips:  thence  to 
fome  of  the  German  courts:  t'.-er.ce, 
perhaps,  to  Vienna  :  thence  delcend 
through  Bavaria  and  the  Tyrol  to  Ve- 
nice, where  I  mall  keep  the.  carnival: 
thence  to  Florence  and  Turin:  thence 
again  over  Mount  Cenis  to  France: 
and,  when  I  return  again  to  Paris, 
fhall  expefl  to  fee  my  friend  Belfor  J, 
who,  by  that  time,  I  doubt  net,  will 
be  all  crufted  and  bearded  oyer'with, 
penitence,  felf-denial,  and  mortifica- 
tion; a  very  anchoret,  only  an  itinerant 
one,  journeying  over  in  hope  to  cover 
a  multitude  of  his  own  fins,  by  profe- 
lyting  his  old  companions. 

But  let  me  tell  thee,  Jack,  if  Socle 
rifes.  on,  as  it  has  done  (ince  I  wrote 
my  laft  letter,  I  am  afraid  thou  wilt 
find  a  difficult  talk  in  fucceeding, 
fhould  fuch  be  thypurpcfe. 

Nor,  I  verily  think,  can  thy  own  pe-. 
nitence  and  reformation  hold.  Strong 
habits  are  not  ibeafily  rooted  out.  Old 
Satan  has  had  too  much  benefit  from 
thy  faithful  fervices,  for  a  ieries  of 
years,  to  let  theeib  eailly  get  out  of  hia 
clutches.  He  knows  what  will  do  with 
thee.  A  fine  ftrapping  bona  roba,  »n 
the  Charters-tafte,  but  wtll-limbed, 
clear  -  complexione'd,  and  Turk.'ii- 
eyed;  thou  the  firft  man  w;th  her,  of 
made  to  believe  fo,  which  is'  the  iui^e 
thirig;  how  will  thv  fruity  face  fhii^ 
upon  fuch  an  object!  HOA»  will  ihjf 
triitful  vii'age  be  illuminated  by  it!  A 
compofition  will  be  inadi  between  thee 
and  the  grand  tempter;  thou  wilt  pro- 
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niife  to  do  him  fuit  and  fervice  till  old 
age  and  inability  come.  And  then 
will  he,  in  all  probability,  be  Cure  of 
thee  for  ever.  For,  vvert  thou  to  out- 
live thy  prefent  reigning  appetites,  he 
will  trump  up  fome  other  darling  fin, 
or  make  a  now  fecondary  one  darling, 
in  order  to  keep  thee  firmly  attached  to 
his  infernal  interefts.  '1  hou  wilt  con- 
tinue refolving  to  amend,  but  never 
amending,  till,  grown  old  before  thou 
art  aware,  (a  dozen  years  after  thou, 
art  old  with  every-body  fife)  thy  for- 
time-built  tenement  having  lafted  it's 
allotted  period,  he  claps  down  upon 
thy  grizzled  head  the  univei  fal  trap- 
door: and  then  all  will  be  over  with 
thee  in  his  own  way. 

Thou  wilt  think  thefe  hints  uncha- 
rafteriftick  from  me.  But  yet  I  can- 
not help  warning  thee  of  the  danger 
thou  art  actually  in  j  which  is  the 
greater,  as  thou  feemeft  not  to  know  it. 
A  few  words  more,  therefore,  on  this 
fubjeft. 

Thou  haft  made  good  refolutions. 
If  thou  keepeft  them  not,  thou  wilt 
never  be  able  to  keep  any.  But  nevei  - 
thelefs,  the  devil  and  thy  time  of  life 
are  againft  thee:  and  fix  to  one  thou 
failed.  Were  it  only  that  thou  lull 
refolded,  fix  to  one  thou  failed.  And 
if  thou  doft,  thou  wilt  become  the 
feoff  of  men,  and  the  triumph  of  de- 
vils.— Then  how  will  I  laugh  at  thee! 
For  this  warning  is  not  from  principle. 
Perhaps  I  wifh  it  were:  but  I  ne<ver 
lyed  to  man,  and  hardly  ever  faid  truth 
to  woman.  The  fir  ft  is  'what  all  free- 
livers  cannot  fay :  the  fecond  <vjbat 
every -tine  cai:. 

I  am  mad  again,  by  Jupiter! — But, 
thank  my  ftars,  not  gloomily  fo!— - 
Farewel,  farewel,  farewel,  for  the 
third  or  fourth  time,  concludes  thy 

LOVELACE. 

1  believe  Charlotte  and  you  are  in 
private  league  together.  Letters, 
I  find,  have  paffed  between  her 
and  you,  and  Lord  M.  I  have 
been  kept  ftrangely  in  the  dark  of 
latcj  but  will  foon  break  upon 
you  all,  as  the  fun  upon  a  mid- 
night thi  jf. 

Remember  that  you  never  fent  me 
the  copy  of  my  beloved's  will. 


LETTER    LVI. 

MR. BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


FRIDAY,    SI?T.   2.2. 

JUST  as  I  was  fitting  down  t< 
fwer  yours  of  the  i4'th  to  the  i8th, 
in  order  to  give  you  all  the  confutation, 
in  my  power,  came  your  revoking  let- 
ter of  Wednefday. 

I  am  really  concerned  and  difap- 
pointed,  that  your  firft  was  fo  foo.ii 
followed  by  one  fo  contrary  to  it. 

The  mocking  letter  you  mention, 
which  your  friends  withold  from  you, 
is  indeed  from  me.  They  may  now,  I 
fee,  mew  you  any-thing.  Afk  them, 
then,  for  that  letter,  if  you  think  it  . 
wdrth  while  to  read  aught  about  the 

true  mother  of  your  mind. 
jjk         ^ 
'*rF         ^ff* 

I  WILL  fuppofe,  that  thou  haft  ju(l 
read  the  letter  thou  called  fhocking^  ' 
and  which  I  intended  to  be  fo.  And 
let  me  aik,  What  thou  thinkeft  of  it? 
Doft  thou  not  tremble  at  the  horrors 
the  vileli  of  women  labours  with,  on 
the  apprehenfions  of  death,  and  future  » 
judgment?  —  How  fit  the  reflections- 
that  mud  have  been  railed  by  the  pe- 
ruial  of  this  Letter  upon  thy  yet  un- 
clofed  eyelet-holes?  Will  not  fome  fe- 
-rious  thoughts  mingle  with  thy  meli- 
lot,  and  tear  off  the  callus  of  thy 
mind,  as  that  may  flay  the  leather 
from  thy  back,  and  as  thy  epifpa(ticks» 
may  drip  the  parchment  from  thy  plot- 
ting head?  If  not,  then  indeed  is  thy 
conscience  feared,  and  no  hopes  will  lie 
for  thee. 

Mr.  Belfordthen  gives  an  account  of 
the  wretched  Sinclair^  terrible 
exit,  which  be  bad  juji  then  re- 
ceived. 

If  this  move  thee  not,  I  have  news  to 
acquaint  thee  with,  of  another  dilinal 
cataftrophe  that  is  but  within  this  hour 
come  to  my  ear,    of  another  of  thy 
blefled  agents.    Thy  TOM  LIN; 
Dying,  and,  in  all  probability, 
this  can  reach  thee,  dead,  in  Maidltonc. 
gaol.    As  thou  fayed  in  thy  full 
jomething  Jlrangely  retributive  feemi  /» 
be  working. 

This  is  his  cafe.  He  was  at  the  bead 
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of  a  gang  of  fmugglers,  endeavouring 
to  carry  off  run -goods,  landed  laft 
Tuefday,  when  a  party  of  dragoons 
came  up  with  them  in  the  evening. 
Some  of  his  comrades  fled.  M'Donald, 
beipg  furrounded,  attempted  to  fight 
his  way  through,  and  wounded  his 
man  ;  but  having  received  a  fhot  in  his 
neckband  being  cut  deeply  in  the  head 
by  a  broad -fword,  he  fell  from  his 
horfe,  was  taken,  and  carried  to  Maid- 
ftone  gaol:  and  there  my  informant 
left  him,  juft  dying,  and  allured  of 
ban  :ing  if  he  recover. 

Abfolmely  deftitme,  he  got  a  kinf- 
man  of  hrs  to  apply  to  me,  and,  if  in 
town,  to  the  reft  of  the  confraternity, 
for  fomething,  not  to  fuppcrt  him  was 
the  word,  (for  he  expected  not  to  live 
till  the  fellow  returned)  but  to  bury 
:him. 

I  never  employed  him  but  once,  and 
then  he  ruined  my  project.  I  now  thank 
Heaven  that  he  did.  But  I  fent  him  five 
guineas,  and  promifed  him  more/ as 
from  you,  and  Mowbray,  and  Tour- 
vine,  if  he  live  a  few  days,  or  to  take 
his  trial.  And  I  put  it  upon  you  to 
make  further  enquiry  of  him,  and  to 
give  him  what  you  think  fit. 

His  mefienger  tells  me,  That  he  is 
very  penitent  j  that  he  weeps  conti- 
nually. He  cries  out,  that  he  has  been 
the  vileft  of  men:  yet  palliates,  that 
his  neceflities  made  him  worfe  than  he 
-mould  otherwise  have  been,  [An  excufe 
*wHcb  none  of  us  can  plead:']  but  that 
'which  touches  him  moft  of  all,  is  a  vile 
impofture  he  was  put  upon,  to  ferve  a 
certain  gentleman  of  fortune  tothe  ruin 
of  the  moft  excellent  woman  that  ever 
lived ;  and  who,  he  had  heard,  was 
dead  of  grfef. 

Let  me  <:onfider,  Lovelace — JMofe 
turn  can  be  next? — I  wifli  it  may  not 
be  thine.  But  fmce  thou  giveft  me  one 
-piece  of  advice,  (which  I  mould  indeed 
have  thought  out  of  character,  hadft 
thou  not  taken  pains  to  convince  rne, 
that  it  proceeds  not  from  principle'}  I 
\vill  give  thee  another:  and  that  is, 
Profecute,  as  f aft  as  thcu  can/t,  thy  in- 
tended tour.  Change  of  fcene,  and  of 
climate,  may  eflablifh  thy  health :  while 
<his  grofs  air,  and  the  approach  of 
winter,  may  thicken  thy  blood  ;  and, 
with  the  help  of  a  confcience  that  is 
upon  the  ftruggle  with  thee,  and  like  a 
cunning  wreftler  watches  it's  opportu- 


nity to  give  thee  another  fall,  may  make 
thee  miferable  for  thy  life. 

I  return  your  revoked  letter.  Don't 
deftroy  it,  however.  The  fame  dialeft 
may  one  day  come  in  fafhion  with  you 
again. 

As  to  the  family  at  Harlowe  Place, 
I  have  moft  affecling  letters  from  Co- 
lonel Morden  relating  to  their  grief 
and  compunction.  But  are  you,  to 
whom  the  occafion  is  owing,  entitled  to 
rejoice  in  their  diftrefs? 

I  mould  be  forry,  if  I  could  not  fay, 
that  what  you  have  warned  me  of  in 
fportt  makes  me  tremble  in  earnejl.  I 
hope  (for  this  is  a  ferious  fubje£t  with 
me,  though  nothing  can  be  fo  with 
you)  that  I  never  mail  deferve,  by  my 
apoftacy,  to  be  the  feoff  of  men,  and  the 
triumph  of  devils. 

All  that  you  fay,  of  the  difficulty  of 
conquering  rootecj  habits,  is  but  too 
true.  Thofe,  and  time  of  life,  are  in- 
deed too  much  againft  me:  but,  when 
I  reflect  upon  the  ends  (fome  untimely) 
of  thofe  of  our  companions  whom  we 
have  formerly  loft;  uponBelton's  mife- 
rable  exit ;  upon  the  howls  and  fcreams 
of  Sinclair,  which  are  ftill  in  my  ears; 
and  now  upon  your  miserable  Tomlin- 
f<>n  ;  and  compare  their  ends  with  the 
happy  and  defirable  end  of  the-  inimi- 
table Mifs  Harlowe ;  I  hope  I  have  rea- 
fon  to  think  my  footing  morally  lecure. 
Your  caution,  nevertheless,  will  be  of 
ufe,  however  you  might  defign  it :  and 
iince  I  know  my  weak  fide,  I  will  en- 
deavour to  fortify  myfelf  in  that  quar- 
ter by  marriage,  as  foon  as  I  can  make 
myfelf  worthy  of  the  confidence  and 
efteem  of  fome  virtuous  woman;  and, 
by  this  means,  become  the  fubjeft  of 
your  envy,  rather  than  of  your  feoffs. 

I  have  already  begun  my  retributary 
purpofes,  as  I  may  call  them.  I  have 
fettled  an  annual  him  for  life  upon  poor 
John  Loftus,  whom  I  difabled,  while 
he  was  endeavouring  to  protect  his 
young  miftrefs  from  my  lawlefs  at- 
tempts. I  rejoice,  that  I  fucceeded  not 
in  thatj  as  I  do  in  recollecting  many 
others  of  the.like  fort,  in  which  J  mif- 
carried. 

Poor  Farley, who  had  become  a  bank- 
nipt,  I  have  let  up  again  j  but  have  de- 
clared, that  the  annual  allowance  I 
make  her  fhall  ceafe,  if  I  hear  me  re- 
turns to  her  former  courfes:  and  I 
have  made  her  accountable  for  her  con- 
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duel  to  the  good  widow  Lovick  \  whom 
I  h-jve  taken,  at  a  handl^ine  fdary,  for 
it  Edgwarr,  (f.)i-Ihnve 
let  the  hotife  at  Watford;)  and  (he  is 
to  difpenie  the  quarterly  allotment  to 
her.  as  (he  merits. 

This  good  woman  fhall  have  other 
matters  of  the  like  nature  under  her 
care,  as  we  grow  better  acquainted  : 
.an  1  1  make  no  doubt  that  (he  will  an- 
fwcr  my  expectations,  and  thar  I  (hall 
he  both  confirmed  and  improved  by  her 
converfation  :  for  (he  (hall  generally  fit 
at  my  own  table. 

The  undeferved  -flittering  of  Mifs 
Clariffi  Marlowe,  herexalied  merit,  her 
exemplary  preparation,  and  her  happy 
end,  will  he  Handing-  fubjecls  with  us. 

"She  fball  read  to  me,  when  I  have  no 

company;  wiih-yir  me,   out  of  books, 

es'  fhe   fhall    recommend.       Her 

(turned  of  fifty)   and  her  good 

IPI  ,  v.  ''!  (ecure  rae  from  fcandal  ; 

r;iH  I  h  ive  fn-^r-t  pleafure  in  rcfiecting, 

that  J  (hall  be  better  myfelf  for  making 

her  happy. 

Then,  whenever  I  am  in  danger,  I 
\vill  read  fome  of  the  admirable  lady's 
papeis:  whenever  I  would  abhor  my 
former  ways,  I  will  read  Tome  of  thine,  . 
and  copies  of  my  own. 

Th"  confeq.jence  of  all  this  will  be, 
.that  I  ihall  be  the  delight  of  my  own 
relations  of  both  fexes,  who  were  wont 
to  look  upon  me  as  a  left  man.  I  fhall 
have  good  order  in  my  own  family,  Le- 
caufe'l  (hall  give  a  good  example  my- 
feif.  I  flnll  he  vifited  and  refpefted, 
not  perhaps  by  Lovelace,  by  Mowbray, 
and  by  TourvHle,  becaufe  they  cannot 
fee  me  upon  the  old  terms,  and  will  not, 
perhaps,  (<;e  me  upon  the  «£ov,  but  by 
the  i  •  1  and  worthier!  gentlemen,  clergy 
ss  well  as  Li:  y,  all  around  me.  I  (halt 
look  upon  my  paft  follies  with  con- 
tempt; \ipon  my  old  companions  with 
pity.  Oaths  and  curies  fhall  be  for 
evt-r  bTiiiftieci  from  my  mouth  :  in  their 


lace  fh  11  faceted  converfation  becom- 
ing a  rational  being,  and  a  gentleman. 
Andinitead  of  afts  of  offence*  fubjecl- 
ing  me  perpetually  to  acls  of  defence* 
•wi'!  I  tr.d'uvfiur  K>  atone  for  my  pail 
evils,  by  doing  all  the  good  in  my 
power,  and  by  becoming  an  univerfal 
berefaclor  to  the  extent  of  that  power. 

Now  tell  me,  Lovrlace,  upon  this 
fa:nt  fketch  of  what  I  hope  td  do,  ancj 
to  be  it  this  be  not  a  fcheme  infinitely 
preferable  to  the  ^ild,  the  pernicious, 


the  dangerous  ones,  both  to  body  and 
foul,  which  we  have  purfued. 

I  wifh  I  could  make  my  fketch  as 
amiable  to  you,  as  it  appears  to  me.  I 
wifti  it  with  all  my  foul :  for  I  always 
loved  you.  It  has  been  my  misfortune 
that  I  did  :  for  this  led  me  into  infinite 
riots  and  follies,  of  which,  otherwise, 
I  verily  think,  I  fhould  not  have  been 
guilty. 

You  have  a  great  deal  more  to  an- 
fwer  for,  than  I  have,  were  it  only  in 
the  temporal  ruin  of  this  admirable  wo- 
man. Let  me  now,  while  yet  you  have 
youth,  and  health,  and  intellect,  pre- 
vail upon  you:  fur  I  am  afraid,  very 
much  afraid,  that  fuch  is  the  enormity 
of  this  fingle  wickednefs,  in  depriving 
the  world  of  fuch  a  (hining  light,  that 
if  you  do  not  quickly  reform,  it  will 
be  out  of  your  power  to  reform  at  all  j » 
and  that  Providence,  which  has  already 
given  you  the  fates  of  your  agents  Sin- 
clair and  Tomlinfon  to  take  warning 
by,  will  not  let  the  principal  offender 
efcape,  if  he  flight  the  warning. 

You  will,  perhaps,  laugh  at  me  for 
thefe  ferious  reflections.  Do,  if  you 
will.  I  had  rather  you  mould  laugh  at 
me  for  continuing  in  this  way  of  think- 
ing and  acting,  than  triumph  over  me, 
as  you  threaten,  on  my  fwerving  from 
purpofes  I  have  determined  upon  with 
fuch  good  reafon,  and  induced  and 
warned  by  fuch  examples. 

And  fo  much  for  this  fubjecl  at  pre- 
fent. 

I  mould  be  glad  to  know  when  you 
intend  to  fet  out.  T  have  too  much 
cc  cern  for  your  welfare,  not  to  wifh 
you  in  a  thinner  air,  and  more  certain 
climate. 

What  have  Tourvilleand  Mowbray 
to  do,  that  they  cannot  fet  out  with 
you  ?  They  will  not  covet  my  company, 
I  dare  fay;  and  I  mall  not  be  able  to 
endure  theirs,  when  you  are  gone  :  take 
them  therefore  with  you. 

J  will  not,  however,  forfwear  making 
you  a  vifiiat  Paris,  at  your  return  from 
Germany  and  Italy:  but  hardly  with 
the  hope  of  reclaiming  you,  if  due  re- 
flection upon  what  I  have  fet  before 
you,  and  upon  what  you  have  written 
in  your  two  laft,  will  not  by  that  time 
have  done  it. 

I  fuppofc  I  fh-ill   fee  you  befon 
go.    Once  more  1  wilh  you  were  gone. 
This  heavy  idand-air  cannot  do  foi  you 
what  that  of  the  continent  will. 

I  do 
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I  do  not  think  I  ought  to  communi- 
ite  with  you,  as  I  ufed  to  do,  on  this 
ide  the  Channel:  let  me,  then,  hear 
.  jrn  you  on  the  oppofite  (here,  and  you 
_hall  command  the  pen,  as  you  pleafej 
and,  honeftly,  the  power,  "of 

J.  BELFORD. 


LETTER    LVII. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  JOHN  BEL 
FORD,  E 


TUESDAY,  SEPT.  26. 

FATE,  I  believe,  in  my  confcieiHe, 
fpins  threads  for  tragedies,  on  pur- 
pofe  for  thee  to  weave  with.  —  Thy  Wat- 
ford uncle,  poorBelton,  the  fair  inimi- 
table, [Exalted  creature!  and  is  flie 
to  be  found  in  fuch  a  lift!]  the  accuried 
woman,  and  Tomlinfon,  feem  to  have 
been  all  doomed  to  give  thee  a  theme 
for  the  difmal  and  the  horrible-.  —  and, 
by  my  foul,  tbou  doji  work  it  going  >  as 
Lord  M.  would  phrafe  it. 

That's  the  horrid  thing  :  a  man  can- 
not begin  to  think,  but  caufes  for  i  'nought 
croud  in  upon  him  :  the  gloomy  takes 
place,  and  mirth  and  gaiety  abandon 
bis  heart  for  ever! 

Poor  M'Donald!  —  I  am  really  forry 
for  the  fellow.  —  He  was  an  ufeful, 
faithful,  fclemn  varlet,  who  could  aft 
incomparably  any  part  given  .him,  and 
knew  not  what  ablu(h  was.  —  He  really 
took  honeft  pains  for  me  in  the  laft  af- 
fair; which  has  coft  him  and  ine  fo 
dearly  in  reflection.  Often  gravelled, 
as  we  both  were,  yet  was  he  never 
daunted.  —  PoorM'Donald,  Imuftonce 
jnore  fay!  —  For  carrying  on  a  folemn 
piece  of  roguery,  he  had  no  equal. 

I  wasfo  felicitous  to  know  if  he  were 
really  as  bad  as  thou  haft  a  knack  of 
painting  every-body  whom  thou  fingleft 
out  to  exercife  thy  murdering  pen  up- 
on, that  I  difpatched  a  man  and  horfe 
to  Maidftone,  as  foon  as  I  had  thine; 
and  had  word  Brought  me,  that  he  died 
ir.  tuo  hours  after  he  had  received  thy 
live  guineas.  And  all  thou  wroteft  of 
bis  concern  in  relation  to  the  ever-dear 
A  Harlowe,  it  feems,  was  true. 

I  can't  help  it,  Belford  !  —  I  have  only 
to  add,  that  it  is  happy  that  the  poor 
fellow  lived  not  to  be  hanged;  as  it 
feems  he  would  have  been:  for  who 
Lacv/s,  as  he  had  got  into  fuch  a  pent- 
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tential  ftrain,  what  might  have  been  in 
his  dying  fpeech  ? 

When  a  man  has  not  great  good  t» 
comfort  himfelf  with,  it  is  right  to 
make  the  beftof  the  little  that  may  of- 
fer. There  never  was  any  di  (com fort 
happened  to  mortal  man,  but  fome  lit- 
tle ray  of  confolation  would  iart  in, 
if  the  wretch  was  not  fo  much  a  wretch, 
as  to  draw,  inftead  of  undraw^  the 
curtain  to  keep  it  out. 

And  fo  much,  at  this  time,  and  for 
ever,  for  poor  Captain  Tomlinibn,  as 
I  called  him. 

Your  folicitude  to  get  me  out  of  this 
heavy  changeable  climate  exactly  tallies 
with  every -body's  here.  They  all  be- 
lieve  that  travelling  will-eftabliHi  me. 
Yet  I  think  I  am  quite  well.  Only 
thefe  plaguy  aew's  and/w/?V,  and  the 
equinocliai s ,,  fright  me  a  little  when  I 
think  of  thejnj  and  that  is  always: 
for  the  whole  family  ^are  continually 
ringing  thefe  changes  in  my  ears,  and 
are  more  ieduloufly  intent,  than  I  can 
well  account  for,  to  get  me  out  of  the 
kingdom. 

But  wilt  thou  write  often,  when  I  am 
gone?  Wilt  thou  then  piece  the  thread 
where  thou  brokeft  it  off?  Wilt  thou 
give  me  the  particulars  of  their  diftrefs, 
who  were  my  auxiliaries  in  bringing 
on  the  event  that  aife&s  me?— Nay, 
principals*  rather:  fmce,  fay  what  thou 
wilt,  what  did  I  do  worth  a  woman's 
breaking  her  heart  for? 

Faith  and  troth,  Jack,  I  have  had 
very  hard  ufage,  as  I  have  often  faid : 
— to  have  fuch  a  plaguy  ill  name  given 
me,  pointed  at,  fcreamed  out  upon, 
runaway  from,  as  a  mad  dog  would  be; 
all  my  own  friends  ready  to  renounce 
me !— Yet  I  think  I  deferve  it  all :  for 
have  I  not  been  as  ready  to  give  up 
myfelf,  as  others  are  to  condemn  me  *- 

What  madnefs,  what  folly  tb^s  I—- 
Who will  take  the  part  of  a  man  that 
condemns  himfelf? — Who  can?  He 
that  pleads  guilty  to  an  indiclment, 
leaves  no  room  for  aught  but  the  fen- 
tence.  Out  upon  me,  for  an  imppjj. 
tical  wretch !  I  have  not  the  art  of  the 
leaft  artful  of  any  of  our  Chriftian. 
princes;  who  every  day  are  guilty  of  ten 
times  worfe  breaches  of  faith;  and  yet, 
iffuing  our  a  manifefto,  they  wipe  their 
mouths,  and  go  on  from  infraction  to 
infraction,  from  robbery  to  robberyj 
conjmif'devaitation  upon  devaftation; 

and 
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and  deftrov — for  their  ^hry  !  And  are 
rewarded  with  'he  names  of  conquerors, 
and  are  dubb'd  Lt  Grand-^  praifed,  and 
even  deified,  by  orators  and  poets,  for 
their  butcheries  and  depredations. 

While  I,  a  poor,  fingle,  harmlefs 
prowler;  at  leaft  comparatively  harm- 
lefs; in  order  to  fUtisfy  my  hunger, 
fk-ai  but  one  poor  lamb;  and  every 
mouth  is  opened,  every  hand  is  lifted 
up,  a  gain  ft  me. 

Nay,  as  I  have  juft  now  heard,  I  am 
to  be  manifejloed  againlt,  though  no 
prince  :  for  Mifs  Howe  threatens  to 
have  the  cafe  publifhed  to  the  whole 
world.  x 

I  have  a  good  mind  not  to  oppofe  it; 
and  to  write  an  anfyver  to  it,  as  foon 
as  it  comes  forth,  and  exculpate  my- 
felf,  by  throwing  all  the  fault  upon  the 
old  ones.  And  this  I  'have  to  plead, 
fuppoiiug  all  that  my  woril  enemies  can 
ailedgeagainftn>oweietruc — That  I  am 
not  anfwerable  for  all  the  extravagant 
confequcnces  that  this  affair- has  been 
attended  with;  and  which  could  not 
poiF.bly  be  forefeen. 

And  this  I  will  prove  demonftrably 
by  a  cafe,  which,  but  a  few  hours  ago, 
I  put  to  Lord  M.  and  the  two  Mifles 
Montague.  This  it  is  : 

Suppofe  A,  a  mifer,  had  hid  a  parcel 
of  gold  in  a  fecret  plac e,  in  order 
to  keep  it  tbtre,  till  he  could  lend 
it  out  at  extravagant  intereft. 

Suppofc  B,  in  fuch  great  want  of 
this  treafure,  as  to  be  unable  to 
live  without  it. 

And  foppofe  A,  \\\e  mifer,  has  fuch 
an  opinion  uf  B>  the  we.nter,  that 
he  would  rather  lend  it  to  him,  than 
to  any  mortal  living;  but  yet, 
though  he  has  no  other  ufe  in  the 
world  for  it,  in firts  upon  very  un- 
confcirnable  terms. 

B  would  gladly  pay  common  intereft 
for  it;  but  would  be  undone  (in 
his  own  opinion  at  leaft,  and  that 
is  every-thing  to  him)  if  he  com- 
plied with  the mifer's  terms;  fince 
he  would  be  fure  to  be  foon  thrown 
into  gaol  for  rhe  debt,  and  made 
a  prijbner  for  life.  Wherefore 
gueiling  (being  an  arch  penetrat- 
ing fellow)  where  ihcfweet  board 
lies,  \\e  fcarches  for  it,  when  the 
rnifcr  is  in  zprojoundjleep,  finds  it, 
and  runs  away  with  it. 


B,  in  this  cafe,  can  be  only  a  thief, 
that's  plain,  Jack. 

Here  Mifs  Montague  put  in  very 
fmartiy.  — «  A  thief,  Sir,'  faid  (he, 
1  th  n  fteals  what  is  and  ought  to  be 
'  dearer  to  me  than  my  life,  deferves 

*  lefs  to  be  forgiven  than  he  who  inur- 
'  dersme.' 

'  But  what  is  this,  coufm  Charlotte,' 
faid  I,  <  that  is  dearer  to  you,  than 

'  your  life?  Yovrbonoitt^  you'll  fay— 

*  I  will  not  talk  to  a  lady  (I never  did) 

*  in  a  way  me  cannot  anfwer  me — But 
'  in  the  inftance  for  which  I  put  my 

*  cafe,   (allowing  all   you  attribute  to 
'  the  phantom)  what  honour  is  loft, 

*  where  the  <will  is  not  violated,  and 
'  the  perfon  cannot  help  it?  But,  with 

*  ivfjiecl   to  the  cafe  put,  how   knew 
'  we,  till  the  theft  was  committed,  that 
'  the  mifer  did  actually  fet  fo  roman- 

*  tick  a  value  upon  the  treafure  ?' 
Both  my  couiins  were  filent;  and  my 

lord,  becaufe  he  could  not  anfwer  me, 
curfed  me;  and  1  proceeded. 

*  Well  then,  the  refult  is,  that  5 

*  can  only  be  a  thief;  that's  plain — To 
'  purfue,  therefore,  my  cafe— 

'  Suppofe  this  fame  miferly  A,  on 
awaking,  and  fearching  for, 
and  finding  his  treafure  gone, 
takes  it  fo  much  to  heart  that  he 
ftarves  himfelf; 

'  Who  but  himfelf  is  to  blame  for 
that? — Would  either  equity, 
law,  or  conference,  hang  B  for 
a  murder  ? 

'  And  now  to  apply,'  faid  I. 
'  None  of  your  applications,*  cried 
my  coufins,  both  in  a  breath. 

*  None  of  your  applications,  and  be 
'  d — n'dtoyouV  the  paffionate  peer. 

*  Well  then/  returned  I,  *  I  am  to 
'  conclude  it  to  bea  cafe  fo  plain,  that 

*  it  nttds  none;'  looking  at  the  two 
girls,  who  tried  for  a  blufh  a -piece. 
1  And  I  hold  myfelf,  of  confequence, 

*  acquitte  I  (>f  the  death.' 

Not  fo,' cried  my  lord  :  [Peers  arc 
,  thou  knoweft,  Jack,  in  the 
lait  re-fort]  *  for  if  by  committing  an 
«  unlawful  aft,  a  capital  crime  is  the 
'  confequence,  you  are  anfwerable  for 
«  both.v 

'  Say  you  fo,  my  good  lord? — But 

*  will  you  take  upon  you  to  fay>  ^'P' 

«  puling 
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pofmg  (as  in  the  prefentcafe)  a  rape, 
(Caving  your  prefence,  coufin  Char- 
lotte— faying  your  prefence,   coufin 
Patty)   is  death  the   natural  confe- 
quence  of  a  rape? — Did   you   ever 
hear,    my  lord — or  did  you  ladies, 
that  it  was  ?— And  if  not  the  natural 
confequence,  and  a  lady  will  deftroy 
herfelf,  whether  by  a  lingering  death, 
as  of  gritf;  or  by  the  dagger,  as  Lu- 
cretia  did}  is  there   more   than  one 
fault  the  0Mft*j/ — Is  not  the  other 
her's? — Were  it  not  fo,  let  me  tell 
you,  my    dears,'  chucking  each   of 
my  bluming  coufins  under  the  chin, 
we  either  have  had  no  men  fo  wicked 
as  young  Tarquin  was,  or  no  wo- 
men fo  virtuous  as  Lucretia,  in  the 
fpaceof — How  many  thoufand  years, 
my  lord? — And  fo  Lucretia  is  re- 
corded as  a  fingle  wonder!' 
You  may  btlieve  I  was  cry'd  out 
upofi.     People  who  cannot  anfwer,  will 
rave;  and  this  they  ail  did.     Butlin- 
fifted  upon  it  to  them,  and  fo  I  do  to 
you,  Jack,  that  I  ought  to  be  acquitted 
of  every -thing  but  a  common  theft,  a 
private  larceny,  as  the  lawyers  call  it, 
in  this  point.     And  were  my  life  to  be 
a  forfeit  to  the  law,  it  would  not  be  for 
murder. 

Befides,  as  I  told  them,  there  was  a 
circumftanceih-ongly  in  my  favour  in 
this  cafe:  "for  I  would  have  been  glad, 
with  all  my  foul,  to  have  purchafed 
my  forgivenefs  by  a  compliance  with 
the  terms  I  firft  boggled  at.  And  this, 
you  all  know,  I  offered;  and  my  lord, 
and  Lady  Betty,  and  Lady  Saran,  and 
my  two  coufins,  and  all  my  coufins 
coufins,  to  the  fourteenth  generation, 
would  have  been  bound  for  me — But 
it  would  not  do:  the  fweet  mifer  would 
break  her  heart  and  diej  and  how  could 
I  help  it  ? 

Upon  the  whole,  Jack,  had  not  the 
lady  died,  would  there  have  been  half 
fo  much  faid  of  it,  as  there  is?  Was 
I  the  caufe  of  her  death  !  or  could  I 
help  it  ?  And  have  there  not  been,  in  a 
million  of  cafes  like  this,  nine  hun- 
dred and  ninety-nine  thoufand  that 
have  not  ended  as  this  has  ended  ?  How 
hard,  then,  is  my  fate  ! — Upon  my 
foul,  I  won't  bear  it  as  I  have  done; 
but,  inftead  of  taking  guilt  to  myfelf, 
claim  pity.  And  this  (fince  yeilerday 
,  cannot  be  recalled)  is  the  only  courfe  I 
can  puifue  to  make  myfclf  eafy.  Pro- 
ceed anon. 


LETTER    LVIII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,     TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FQRD,  Esq. 

BUT  what  a  pretty  fcheme  of  life 
hail  thou  drawn  ovit  for  thyfelf, 
and  thy  old  widow1!  By  my  foul,  Jack, 
I  was  mightily  taken  with  it.  There 
is  but  one  thing  wanting  in  it;  and 
that  will  come  of  courfe:  cnty  to  be 
in  the  commiilion,  and  one  of  the' 
quorum.  Thou  art  already  provided 
with  a  clerk,  as  good  as  thou'lt  want, 
in  the  widow  Lovick;  for  thou  under- 
ftandeft  law,  and  the  coufcience  :  a  good 
lord-chancellor  between  ye! — I  mould 
take  prodigious  pleafure  to  hear  thee 
decide  in  a  baftard  cafe,  upon  thy  new 
notions,  and  old  remembrances. 

But  raillery  apart.  [All  gloom  at 
heart,  by  Jupiter'  although  the  pen  and 
the  countenance  aflame  airs  of  levity !  J 
If,  after  all,  thou  caiift  fo  eafily  repent 
and  reform,  as  thou  thinkeft  thou  canft: 
if  thou  canft  thus  (hake  off  thy  old  fins, 
and  thy  old  habits :  and  if  thy  old  ma- 
fter  will  fo  readily  difmifs  fo  iried  and 
fo  faithful  a  fervant,  and  permit  thee 
thus  calmly  to  enjoy  thy  new  fyftemj 
no  room  for  fcandal ;  all  temptation 
ceafing:  and  if  at  laft  (thy  reformation 
warranted  and  approved  by  time)  thoa 
married,  and  liveft  honeft: — why,  Bel- 
ford,  I  cannot  but  fay,  tiiat  if  all  ihefe 
IP's  come  to  pafs,  thou  ftandeii  a  good  • 
chance  to  be  a  trappy  man  ! 

Ali  I  think,  as  I  told  thee  in  my 
laft,  is,  that  the  devil  knows  his  own  in- 
"tereft  too  well,  to  let  thee  off  fo  eafily. 
Thou  thyfcLf  telleft  me,  that  we  can- 
not repent  when  we  will.  And  indeed 
I  found  it  fo :  for,  in  my  lucid  inter- 
vals, I  made  good  refolutions:  but  as 
health  turned  it's  blythefidet'o  me,  and 
opened  my  profpe&s  of  recovery,  all 
my  old  inclinations  and  appetites  re- 
turned; and  this  letter,-  perhaps,  will 
be  a  thorough  conviction  to  thee,  that 
I  am  as  wild  a  fellow  as  ever,  or  in  the 
way  to  be  fo. 

Thou  alkeft  me,  very  ferioufly,  if,; 
upon  the  faint  fketch  thou  haft  drawn, 
thy  new  fcheme  be  not  infinitely  pre- 
ferable to  any  of  thoie  which  we  have 
fo  long  purfued? — Why,  Jack — Let 
me  reflea— Why,  Belford— I  can't  fay 
— I  can't  fay — but  it  is.  To  fpeak 
out — It  is  really,  as  Biddy  io  the  play 
fays,  a  good  comfortable. icheme. 

But 
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But  when  thou  tclleft  me,  that  it  was 
thy  misfortune  to  love  me,  becaufe  thy 
value  for  me  made  thee  a  wickeder 
man  than  otherwife  thou  would  It  have 
been;  I  defire  thee  to  revolve  this 
affection :  and  I  am  perfuaded,  that 
thou  wilt  not  find  thyftlf  in  fo  right  a 
train  as  thou  imagined. 

No  falfe  colourings,  no  glofils,  does 
a  true  penitent  aim  at.  Debafement, 
diffidence,  mortification,  contrition,  are 
all  nesrof  a  kin,  Jack;  and  infeparable 
from  a  repentant  fpirit. — If  thou  krrow- 
eft  not  this,  thou  art  not  got  three  fteps 
(out  of  threefcore)  towards  repentance 
and  amendment.  And  let  me  remind 
thee,  before  the  grand  accufer  come  to 
do  it,  that  thou  wert  ever  above  being 
a  pafTive  follower  in  iniquity.  Though 
thou  hadft  not  fo  good  an  invention  as 
he  to  whom  thou  writeft,  thou  hadft  as 
active  an  heart  for  mifchief,  as  ever  I 
met  with  in  man. 

Then  for  improving  an  hint,  thou 
wert  always  a  true  Englishman.  I  ne- 
ver ftarted  a  roguery,  that  did  not  come 
out  of  thy  forge  in  a  manner  ready  an- 
villed  and  hammered  for  execution, 
when  I  have  fometimes  been  at  a  lofs 
to  make  any-thing  of  it  myfelf. 

What  indeed  made  me  appear  to  be 
more  wicked  than  thou,  was,  that  I 
being  an  handfome  fellow,  and  thou  an 
ugly  one,  when  we  had  ftarted  a  game, 
and  hunted  it  down,  the  poor  frighted 
pufs  generally  threw  herfelf  into  my 
paws,  rather  than  into  thine:  and  then, 
difappointed,  haft  thou  wiped  thy  blub- 
ber-lips, and  marched  off  to  ftart  a 
new  game,  calling  me  a  wicked  fellow 
all  the  while. 

In  ihort,  Belford,  thou  wert  an  ex- 
cellentyfarter  and  fetter.  The  old  wo- 
men were  not  afraid  for  their  daugh- 
ters, when  theyifaw  fuch  a  face  as 
thine.  But,  when  /came,  whip  was 
the  key  turned  upon  the  girls.  And 
yet  all  fignified  nothing;  for  love,  upon 
occafion,  will  draw  an  elephant  through 
a  key-hole.  But  for  thy  HEART, 
Belford,  who  ever  doubted  the  wick- 
ednefs  of  that  ? 

Nor  even  in  this  affair,  that  flicks 
molt  upon  me,  which  my  confcience 
makes  tuch  a  handle  of  againft  me,  art 
thou  fo  innocent  as  thou  fancied  thy- 
felf.  Thou  wilt  ftare  at  this:  but  it  is 
true;  and  I  will  convince  thee  of  it  in 
an  iuftant. 


Thou  fayeft,  thou  wouldft  have  faved 
the  lady  from  the  ruin  fhe  met  with. 
Thou  art  a  pretty  fellow  for  this:  for 
bo*iv  wouldft  thou  have  faved  her  ? 
Whatmethodsdidftthou/v?Mofu'eher? 

Thou  kneweft  my  deiigns  all  along. 
Hadft  thou  a  mind  to  make  thyfelf  n 
good  title  to  the  merit  to  which  thou 
nowpretendeft  to  lay  claim, thou  fhouKl- 
eft,  like  a  true  knight-errant,  have 
fought  to  fet  the  lady  free  from  the  en- 
chanted caftle.  Thou  fhouldft  have 
apprized  her  of  her  danger;  haveftolen 
in,  when  the  giant  was  out  of  the  way; 
or,  hadft  thou  had  the  true  fpirit  of 
chivalry  upon  thee,  and  nothing  elfe 
would  have  done,  have  killed  the  giant; 
and  then  fomething  wouldft  thou  have 
had  to  brag  of. 

*  O  but  the  giant  was  my  friend: 
'  he  repofed  a  confidence  in  me:  and  I 
*  fhould  have  betrayed  my  friend,  and 
'  his  confidence!'  This  thou  wouldft 
have  pleaded,  no  doubt.  But  try  this 
plea  upon  thy  prefent  principles,  and 
thou  wilt  fee  what  a  caitiff  thou  wert  to 
let  it  have  weight  with  thee,  upon  an 
occafion  where  a  breach  of  confidence 
is  more  excufable  than  to  keep  the  fe- 
cret.  Did  not  the  lady  herielf  once 
put  this  very  point  home  upon  thee? 
And  didft  thou  not  on  that  occafion 
heavily  blame  thyfelf *. 

Thoucanft  not  pretend,  and  I  know 
thou  wilt  not,  that  thou  wert  afraid  of 
thy  life  by  taking  fuch  a  meafure: 
for  a  braver  fellow  lives  not,  nor  a  more 
fearlefs,  than  Jack  Belford.  I  remem- 
ber feveral  inftances,  and  thou  canft1 
not  forget  them,  where  thou  haft  ven- 
tured thy  bones,  thy  neck,  thy  life, 
againft  numbers,  in  acaufeofro 
and  hadft  thou  had  a  fpark  of  that  vir- 
tue, which  now  thou  art  willing  to  flat- 
ter thyfelf  $hou  haft,  thou  wouldft 
furely  have  run  a  rifque  to  fave  an  inno- 
cence, and  a  virtue,  that  it  became  eve- 
ry man  to  protect  and  efpouie.  This 
is  the  truth  of  the  cafe,  greatly  as  it 
makes  againft  myfelf.  But  I  hate  a 
hypocrite  from  my  foul. 

I  believe  I  mould  have  killed  thee  at 
the  tlme%  if  I  could,  hadft  thou  be- 
trayed me  thus.  But  I  am  fure  no<wt 
that  I  would  have  thanked  thee  for  it, 
with  all  my  heart;  and  thought  thee 
more  a  father,  and  a  friend,  than  my 
real  father,  and  my  beft  friend — AnJ 
it  was  natural  for  thee  to  think,  with 


•  Sec  Letter  LXXI  of  Vol.  VI. 
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fo  exalted  a  merit  as  this  lady  had, 
that  this  would  have  been  the  cafe, 
when  confederation  took  place  of  paf- 
fion ;  or,  rather,  when  the  damn'd 
fondnefs  for  intrigue  ceafed,  which 
•never  was  my  pride  fo  much,  as  it  is 
How,  upon  reflection,  mycurfe. 

Set  about  defending  thyfelf,  and  I 
will  probe  thee  ftill  deeper,  and  con- 
vince thee  ftill  more  effectually,  that 
thou  haft  more  guilt  than  merit  even  in 
this  affair.  And  as  to  all  the  others, 
in  which  we  were  accuftomed  to  hunt 
in  couples,  thou  wert  always  the  for- 
wardeft  whelp,  and  more  ready,  by  far, 
to  run  away  with  me,  than  I  with  thee. 
Yet  canft  thou  now  compofe  thy  horfe- 
mufcles,  and  cry  out,  '  How  much 
*  more  haft  thou,  Lovelace,  to  anfwer 
'  for,  than  I  have!' — Saying  nothing, 
neither,  when  thou  fayeft  this,  were  it 
true:  for  thou  wilt  not  be  tried,  when 
the  time  comes,  by  comparifon.  In 
fhort,  thou  mayft,  at  this  rate,  fo  mi- 
/erably  deceive  thyfelf,  that,  notwith- 
ftanding  all  thy  felf-denial  and  morti- 
fication, when  thou  clofeft  thy  eyes, 
thou  mayftperhaps  open  them  in  a  place 
where  thou  thoughteftleaft  to  be. 

However,  confultthy  old  woman  on 
this  fubfect.  I  mall  be  thought  to  be 
out  of  character,  if  I  go  on  in  this 
ftrain.  But  really,  as  to  a  title  to  me- 
rit in  this  affair,  I  do  affiire  thee,  Jack, 
that  thou  lefs  deferveft  praife  than  an 
•horfepond:  and  I  wifli  I  had  the  foufe- 
jng  of  thee. 

•*        * 

I  AM  actually  now  employed  in  tak- 
ing leave  of  my  friends  in  the  country. 
J  had  once  thought  of  taking  Tomlin- 
fon,  as  I. called  turn,  with  me:  but  his 
deftiny  has  fruftrated  that  intention. 

Next  Monday  I  think  to  fee  you  in 
town;  and  then  you,  and  I,  and  Mow- 
bray,  and  Tourville,  will  laugh  off 
that  evening  together.  They  will  both 
accompany  me  (as  I  expect jou  will) 
to  Dover,  if  not  crofs  the  water.  I 
.muft  leave  you  and  them  good  friends. 
They  take  extremely  amil's  the  treat- 
ment you  have  given  them  in  your  laft 
letters.  They  fay,  you  ftrike  at  their 
junderftandings.  I  laugh  at  them;  and 
tell  them,  that  thofe  people  who  have 
leaft,  are  the  mofl:  apt.to  be  angry  when 
^  is  called  in  qu&ftion. 

Make  up  all  the  papers  and  narra- 
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tives  you  can  fpare  me  againft  the  time. 
The  will  particularly  I  expect  to  take 
with  me.  Who  knows  but  that  thofe 
things,  which  will  help  to  fecurejotf 
in  the  way  you  are  got  into,  may  con- 
vert me? 

Thou  talkeftof  a  wife,  Jack:  what 
thinkeft  thou  of  our  Charlotte?  Her 
family  and  fortune,  I  doubt,  according 
to  thy  fcheme,  are  a  little  too  high. 
Will  thofe  be  an  objection  ?  Charlotte 
is  a  fmart  girl.  For  piety  (thy  prefent 
turn)  I  cannot  fay  much:  yet  (he  is  as 
ferious  as  moft  of  her  fex,  at  her  time 
of  life — Would  flaunt  it  a  little,  I  be- 
lieve too,  like  the  reft  of  them,  were 
her  reputation  under  covert. 

But  it  won't  do  neither,  now  I  think 
of  it? — thou  artl'o  homely,  and  fo  auk- 
ward  a  creature!  Haft  fuch  a  boat- 
fwain-like  air! — People  would  think 
fhe  had  picked  thee  up  in  Wapping,  or 
Rotherhithe;  or  in  going  to  lee  Ibme 
new  fhip  launched,  or  to  view  the  docks 
at  Chatham,  or  Portfmouth.  So  gaudy 
and  fo  clumfy!  Thy  tawdrinefs  won't 
do  with  Charlotte  ! — So  fit  thee  down 
contented,  Belford  :  although  I  think, 
in  a  whimfical  way,  as  now,  I  men- 
tioned Charlotte  to  thee  once  before  *. 
Yet  would  I  fain  fecure  thy  morals  too, 
if  matrimony  will  do  it.  —  Let  me 

fee! — Now  \  have  it. Has  not  the 

widow  Lovick  a  daughter,  or  a  niece? 
It  is  not  every  girl  of  fortune  and/iz- 
mily  that  will  go  to  prayers  with  thee 
once  or  twice  a  day.  But  fince  thou 
art  for  taking  a  wife  to  mortify  with, 
what  if  thou  man  ieft  the  widow  her- 
felf  ? — She  will  then  have  a  double  c^n- 
cern  in  thy  converfion.  You  and  (he 
may  tcte-a-tele  pafs  many  a  comfort- 
able winter's  evening  together,  com- 
paring experiences,  as  the  good  folks 
call  them. 

I  am  lerious,  Jack,  faith  I  am.  And 
I  would  have  thee  take  it  into  thy  wife 
coniideration. 

R.  L. 

Mr.  Belford  returns  a  very  ferious 
anfwer  to  the  preceding  letter  j 
which  appears  not. 

In  it,  he  moft  heartily  wimes  that 
he  had  withftood  Mr.  Lovelace, 
whatever  had  been  the  confe- 
quence,  in  defigns  fo  elaborately 
bafe  and  ungrateful,  and  fo  long 


*  Sec  the  Poftfcript  to  Letter  LXXX1I.  of  Vol.  VII. 
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and  fteadily  puiTued,  againft  a 
lady  whofe  merit  and  innocence 
entitled  her  to  the  protection  of 
every  man  who  had  the  leaft  pre- 
tences to  the  title  of  a  gentleman; 
and  who  defervcd  to  be  even  tbf 
puhlick  care. 

He  jnoft  feverely  cenfureshimfelf  for 
his  falfe  notions  of  honour  to  his 
friend,  on  this  head;  and  recol- 
lects what  the  divine  la.iy,  as  he 
calls  her,  faid  to  him  on  this  ve.'y 
fubjecl,  as  related  by  hirnfeif  in 
his  letter  to  Lovelace,  No.  LXXI, 
Vol.  VI.  to  which  Lovelace  alfo 
(both  injllgaicr  and  accufer)  re- 
fers, and  to  his  own  regret  and 
fhame  on  the  occaiion.  He  dif- 
tingutfhes,  however,  between  an 
irreparable  injury  intended  to  a 
CLARISSA,  and  one  defigned  to 
fuch  of  the  fex,  as  contribute  by 
their  weaknefs  and  indifcretion  to 
their  own  fall,  and  thereby  enti- 
tle themlelves  to  a  large  mare  of 
the  guilt  which  accompanies  the 
crime. 

He  offers  not,  he  fays,  to  palliate  or 
extenuate  the  crimes  he  himfelf 
has  been  guilty  of:  but  laments, 
for  Mr.  Lovelace's  own  fake,  that 
he  gives  him,  with  fo  ludicrous 
and  unconcerned  an  air,  fuch  fo- 
lemn  and  ufeful  leflbns  and  warn- 
ings. Neverthelefs,  he  refolves 
to  make  it  his  whole  endeavour, 
he  tells  hims  to  render  them  effi- 
cacious to  himfelf:  and  fhould 
think  himfelf  but  too  happy,  if 
he  fhall  be  enabled  to  fet  him  fuch 
an  example,  as  may  be  a  means  to 
bring  about  the  reformation  of  a 
man  fo  dear  to  him  as  he  has  al- 
ways been,  from  the  nVft  of  their 
acquaintance;  and  who  is  capa- 
ble of  thinking  fo  rightly  and 
deeply;  though  at  prefent  to  fuch 
little  purpofe,  as  to  make  his  very 
knowledge  add  to  his  condemna- 
tion. 

LETTER    LIX. 

MSL.  EELFORD,    TO    COLONEL  MOR- 
DEN. 

THURSDAY,  SEPT.  2f. 

GIVE  me  leave,  dear  Sir,  to  ad- 
drefs  myfelf  to  you  in  averyfe- 
rious  and  foleran  manner,  on  a  fubjecl 


that  I  muft  not,  cannot,  difpenfe  withj 
as  I  promifed  the  divine  lady,  that  I 
would  do  every-thing  in  my  power  tq 
prevent  that  further  mifchie.r  of  which 
(he  was  fo  very  apprehenfive, 

I  will  not  content  myfelf  with  dif- 
tant  hints.  It  is  with  very  great  con- 
cern that  I  have  juft  now  heard  of  a 
declaration  which  you  are  faid  to  have; 
m;ide  to  your  relations  at  Harlowe 
Place j  That  you  will  not  reft  till  you 
have  avenged  your  coufin's  wrongs  up- 
on Mr.  Lovelace. 

Far  be  it  from  me  to  offer  to  defend 
the  unhappy  man,  or  even  unduly  to 
extenuate  his  crime!  But  yet  I  muft 
fay,  that  the  family,  by  their  perfecu- 
tions  of  the  dear  iady  at  fir  ft,  and  by 
their  implacablentfs  afterwards,  ought, 
at  leaji,  to  Jbare  the  blame  with  him. 
There  is  even  great  reafon  to  believe, 
that  a  lady  of  fuch  a  religious  turn, 
her  virtue  neither  to  be  furprized  nor 
corrupted,  her  will  inviolate,  would 
have  got  over  a  mere perfonal  injury; 
efpecially  as  he  would  have  done  all 
that  was  in  his  power  to  repair  it;  and 
as,  from  the  application  of  all  his  fa- 
mily in  his  favour,  and  other  circum- 
ftances  attending  bis  fincere  and  volun- 
tary offer,  the  lady  might  have  conde- 
fcended,  with  greater  glory  to  herfelf, 
than  if  he  had  never  offended. 

When  I  have  the  pleafure  of  feeing 
you  next,  I  will  acquaint  you,  Sir, 
with  all  the  circumftances  of  this  me- 
lancholy ftory;  from  which  you  wilj 
fee,  that  Mr.  Lovelace  was  extremely 
ill  treated  at  fii  ft,  by  the  whole  family, 
this  admirable  lady  excepted.  This 
exception,  I  know,  heightens  his 
crime:  but  as  his  principal  intention 
was  but  to  try  her  virtue;  and  that  he 
became  fo  earneft  a  fuppliant  to  her  for 
marriage ;  and  as  he  has  fuffered  fo  de-r 
plorably  in  the  lofs  of  his  reafon,  for 
not  having  it  in  his  power  to  repair  her 
wrongs;  I  prefume  to  hope  that  much 
is  to  be  pleaded  againft  fuch  a  refolution 
as  you  are  faid  to  have  made.  I  wilj 
read  to  you  at  the  fame  time  fome  paf- 
fages  from  letters  of  his;  two  of  which 
(one  but  this  moment  received)  wilj 
convince  you,  that  the  unhappy  man, 
who  is  but  now  recovering  his  intel- 
lects, needs  no  greater  punifhment 
than  what  he  has  from  his  own  reflec- 
tions. 

I  have  juft  now  read  over  the  copies 
of  the  dear  lady's  pofthumous  lctt-rs. 

I  fend 
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t  fend  them  all  to  you,  except  that  di- 
reaed  for  Mr.  Lovelace  5  which  I  re- 
lerve  till  I  have  the  pleafure  of  feeing 
you.  Let  me  entreat  you  to  read  once 
more  that  written  to  yourfelf;  and  that 
to  her  brother*;  which  latter  I  now 
fend  you;  as  th«y  are  in  point  to  the 
prefent  fubjeft. 

I  think,  Sir,  they  are  unanfwerable. 
Such,  at  leaft,  is  the  effeft  they  have 
upon  me,  that  I  hope  I  (hall  never  be 
provoked  to  draw  my  fword  again  in  a 
private  quarrel. 

To  the  weight  thefe  muft  needs  have 
upon  you,  let  me  add,  that  the  unhap- 
py man  has  given  no  new  occafion  of 
offence,  fince  your  viiit  to  him  at  Lord 
M.'s,  when  you  was  fo  well  fatisfied 
of  his  intention  to  atone  for  his  crimes, 
that  you  yourfelf  urged  to  your  dear 
coufin  her  forgiveness  ot  him. 

Let  me  alfo  (though  I  prefume  to 
hope  there  is  no  need,  when  you  coolly 
confider  every-thing)  remind  you  of 
your  own  promife  to  your  departing 
couiin;  relying  upon  which,  her  lalt 
moments  were  the  eafier. 

Refleft,  my  dear  Colonel  Morden, 
that  the  higheft  injury  was  to  her:  her 
family  all  have  a  ihare  in  the  caufe: 
Jbe  forgives  it:  why  mould  we  not  en- 
deavour to  imitate  what  we  admire  ? 

You  afked  me,  Sir,  when  in  town, 
if  a  brave  man  could  be  a  premedi- 
tatedly  bafe  one  ? — Generally  fpeakingt 
I  believe  bravery  and  bafenels  are  in- 
Compatible.  But  Mr.  Lovelace's  cha- 
racter, in  the  inftance  before  us,  affords 
a  proof  of  the  truth  of  the  common  ob- 
fervation,  that  there  is  no  general  rule 
but  has  it's  exceptions  :  for  England,  I 
believe,  as  gallantanationasitis  deem- 
ed to  be,  has  not  in  it  a  braver  fpirit  than 
his;  nor  a  man  who  has  a  greater  flcill 
at  his  weapons;  nor  more  calmnefs  with 
his  flcill. 

I  mention  not  this  with  a  thought 
that  it  can  affecT:  Colonel  Morden;  who, 
if  he  be  not  witheld  by  SUPERIOR 
MOTIVES,  as  well  as  influenced  by 
thofe  I  have  reminded  him  of,  will  tell 
me,  that  this  fkill,  and  this  bravery, 
will  make  him  the  more  worthy  of  be- 
ing called  upon  by  him. 

To  thefe  SUPERIOR  motives  then  I 
refer  myfelf:  and  with  the  greater  con- 
fidence; as  a  purfuit  ending  in  blood 
would  not,  at  this  time,  have  the  plea 


lie  for  it  with  any-body,  which  fudden. 
paffion  might  have  with  feme:  but 
would  beconlh-ued  by  all,  to  be  a  cool 
and  deliberate  aft  of  revenge  for  an  evil 
abfolutely  irretrievable :  an  aft,  of 
which  a  brave  and  noble  fpirit  (fuch  as 
is  the  gentleman's  to  whom  I  now  write) 
is  not  capable. 

Excufe  me,  Sir,  for  the  fake  of  my 
cxecutorial  duty  and  promife,  keeping 
in  eye  the  dearlzdy'sperfonal  injunctions, 
as  well  as  written  wilt,  enforced  by 
letters  pojlbumous.  Every  article  of 
which  (luiicitous  as  we  both  are  to  fee 
it  duly  performed)  fh-  would  have  dif- 
penfed  with,  rather  than  farther  mif- 
chief  mould  happen  on  her  account. 
/  am,  dear  SIR,  jour  affeftiwate  and 
faithful  fer-v  antt 

J.  BELFORD. 

The  following  is  the  pojlbumous  letter 
to  Colonel  Morden,  referred  to  in 
the  above. 


LETTER    L3C. 

SUPERSCRIBED, 

TO  MY  BELOVED  COUSIN  WILLIAM 
MORDEN 


TO  BE    DELIVERED   AFTER   MY   DEATH* 
MY  DEAREST  COUSIN, 

AS  it  is  uncertain,  from  my  prefent 
weakftate,  whether,  if  living,  I 
may  be  in  a  condition  to  receive  as  I 
'ought  the  favour  you  intend  me  of  a 
vifir,  when  you  come  to  London,  I 
take  this  opportunity  to  return  you, 
while  able,  the  humble  acknowledg- 
ments of  a  grateful  heart,  for  all  your 
goodnefs  to  me  from  childhood  till  nowt 
and  more  particularly  for  your  prefent 
kind  interpoiition  in  my  favour—  God 
Almighty  for  ever  blefs  you,  dear  Sir, 
for  the  kindnefs  you  endeavoured  to 
procure  for  me  ! 

One  principal  end  of  my  writing  to 
you  in  this  folemn  manner,  is,  to  beg 
of  you,  which  I  do  with  the  utmolt 
earneftnefs,  that  when  you  come  to  hear 
the  particulars  of  my  ftory,  you  will 
not  fuffer  afiive  refentment  to  take 
place  in  your  generous  breaft  on  my 
account. 

Remember  my  dear  coufin,  that  ven- 
geance is  God's  province,  and  he  has 


*  See  Utter  XXXII. 
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undertaken  to  repay  it;  nor  will  you, 
I  hope,  invade  that  province;— el'pe- 
cially  as  there  is  no  neceffity  for  you  to 
attempt  to  vindicate  my  fame;  fince  the 
offender  himfelf,  (before  he  is  called 
upon)  has  Rood  forth,  and  offered  to 
do  me  all  the  juftice  that  you  could  have 
extorted  from  him,  had  I  lived :  and 
when  your  own  perfon  may  be  endan- 
gered by  running  an  equal  riffle  with  a 
guilty  man. 

Duelling,  Sir,  I  need  not  tell  jou, 
who  have  adorned  a  publick  character, 
is  not  only  an  ufurpation  of  the  divine 
prerogative;  but  it  is  an  infult  upon 
jnagiftracy  and  good  government.  'Tis 
an  impious  aft.  'Tis  an  attempt  to 
take  away  a  life  that  ought  not  to  de- 
pend upon  a  private  fword  :  an  act, 
the  confequence  of  which  is  to  hurry  a 
foul  (all  it's  fins  upon  it's  head)  into 
perdition;  endangering  that  of  the  poor 
triumpher— Since  neither  intend  to  give 
to  the  other  that  chance,  as  I  may  call 
it,  for  the:  divine  mercy,  in  an  oppor- 
tunity for  repentance,  which  each  pre- 
fumes  to  hope  for  himfelf. 

Seek  not  then,  Ibefeech  you,  Sir,  t*o 
aggravate  my  fault,  by  a  purfuit  of 
blood,  which  muftneceflarily  be  deemed 
a  confequence  of  that  fault.  Give  not 
the  unhappy  man  the  merit  (were  you 
afluredly  to  be  the  vi&or)  of  falling  by 
your  hand.  At  prefent  he  is  the  per- 
fidious, the  ungrateful  deceiver;  but 
will  not  the  forfeiture  of  his  life,  and 
the  probable  lofsof  his  foul,  be  a  dread- 
ful expiation  for  having  made  me  mi- 
ferable  for  a  feiu  months  only,  and 
through  that  mifery,  by  the  divine  fa- 
vour, happy  to  all  eternity  ? 

In  fuch  a  cafe,  my  coufin,  where 
ihall  the  evil  ftop  ?  And  who  (hall 
avenge  on  you  ?-— And  who  on  your 
avenger * 

Let  the  poor  man's  confcience,  then, 
dear  Sir,  avenge  me.  He  will  one  day 
find  punifhment  more  than  enough  from 
that.  Leave  him  to  the  chance  of  re- 
pentance. If  the  Almighty  will  give 
him  time  for  it,  why  fliould  you  dei.y 
it  him?— Let  him  ftill  be  the  guilty  ag- 
greflbr;  and  let  no  one  fay,  Clanfla 
Harlowe  is  now  amply  revenged  in  his 
fall;  or,  in  the  cafe  of  yours,  (which 
Hearen  avert!)  that  her  fault,  inltead 
of  being  buried  in  the  grave,  is  per- 
petuated, and  aggravated,  by  a  loisfar 
greater  than  that  of  herieif. 


Often,  Sir,  has  the  more  guilty  beeit 
the  vanquisher  of  the  lefs.  An  Earl 
of  Shrewlbury,  in  the  reign  of  Charles 
II.  as  I  have  read,  endeavouring  to  re- 
venge the  greateft  injury  that  man  can 
do  to  man,  met  with  his  death  at  Barn 
Elms,  from  the  hand  of  the  ignoble 
duke  who  had  vilely  dishonoured  him. 
Nor  can  it  be  thought  an  unequal  dif- 
penfation,  were  it  generally  to  happen, 
that  the  ufurperof  the  divine  preroga- 
tive fliould  be  puni flied  for  his  pre- 
fumption  by  the  man  whom  he  fought 
to  deiiroy,  and  who,  however  previ- 
ouily  criminal,  is  put,  in  this  cafe, 
upon  anecefiary  aft  of  felf-defence. 

May  Heaven  protect  you,  Sir,  in  all 
your  ways;  and,  once  more  I  pray,  re- 
ward  you  for  all  your  kindnefs  to  met 
A  kindnefs  fo  worthy  of  jcur  heart, 
and  fo  exceedingly  grateful  to  mine: 
that  of  feeking  to  make  peace,  and  to 
reconcile  parents  to  a  once  beloved  child  j 
uncles  to  a  niece  late  their  favourite;, 
and  a  brother  and  filler  to  a  fitter  whom 
once  they  thought  not  unworthy  of  that 
tender  relation.  A  kindnefs  fo  greatly 
preferable  to  the  vengeance  of  a  mur- 
dering fword. 

Be  a  comforter,  dear  Sir,  to  my  ho. 
noured  parents,  as  you  have  been  to 
me:  and  may  we,  through  the  divine 
goodnefs  to  us  both,  meet  in  that  blef- 
fed  eternity,  into  which,  as  I  humbly 
truft,  I  fhall  have  entered  when  you 
read  this ! 

So  prays,  and  to  her  lateft  hour  will 
pray,  my  dear  coufin  Morden,  my 
friend,  my  guardian,  but  not  my  aven- 
ger— [Dear  Sir!  remember  that!' — ] 
Taur  e*ver  affeti'miale  and  obliged 
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LETTER    LXI. 

COLONEL  MORDEN*,    TO  JOHN  B2L- 
FORD, 


SATURDAY,    SKPT.  2]r 
DEAR    SIR, 

I  Am  very  forry  that  any-  thing  you 
have  heard  I  have  laid  Ihould  give 
yon  uneafinels. 

1  am  obliged  to  you  for  the  letter* 
you  have  communicated  to  me;  and 
itiii  further  for  your  promile  to  favour 
me  with  others  occafionalJy, 

All 
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All  that  relates  to  my  dear  coufin  I 
ftiall  be  glad  to  fee,  be  it  from  whom 
it  will. 

I  leave  to  your  own  difcretion,what 
fnay  or  may  not  be  proper  for  Mifs 
Howe  to  fee  from  a  pen  fo  free  as 
mine. 

I  admire  her  fpirit.  Were  fhe  a  man, 
do  you  think,  Sir,  Jhe,  at  this  time, 
would  have  your  advice  to  take  upon 
fuch  a  fubject  as  that  upon  which  you 
write  ? 

Fear  not,  however,  that  your  com- 
munications (hall  put  me  upon  any 
mcaiures  that  otherwife  I  mould  not 
have  taken.  The  wickednefs,  Sir,  is 
of  fuch  a  nature,  as  admits  not  of  ag- 
gravation. 

Ytt  I  do  aflure  you,  that  I  have  not 
made  any  refolutions  that  will  be  a  tie 
upon  me. 

I  have  indeed  exprefled  myfelf  with 
vehe-.nence  upon  the  occafion.  Who 
could  forbear  to  do  fo  ?  But  it  is  not 
my  way  to  refolve  in  matters  of  mo- 
ment, till  opportunity  brings  the  exe- 
cution of  my  purpofes  within  my  reach. 
We  (hall  fee  by  what  manner  of  fpirit 
this  young  man  will  be  actuated,  on  his 
recovery.  If  he  continue  to  brave  and 
defy  a  family  which  he  has  fo  irrepara- 
bly injured — If — But  refolutions  de- 
pending upon  future  contingencies  are 
beft  left  to  future  determination,  as  I 
juft  now  hinted. 

Mean  time,  I  will  own,  that  I  think 
my  coufin's  arguments  unanfwerable. 
No  £06-^  man  but  muft  be  influenced  by 
them. — But,  alas!  Sir,  who  is  good  ? 
As  to  your  arguments;  I  hope  you 
will  believe  me,  when  I  aflfure  ypu,  as 
I  now  do,  that  your  opinion,  and  your 
reafonings,  have,  and  will  always  have, 
great  and  defei  ved  weight  with  me  : 
and  that  I  refpect  you  ftill  more  than  I 
did,  if  poflible,  for  your  expoftula- 
tions  in  fupport  of  my  coufin's  pious 
injunctions  to  me.  They  come  from 
you,  Sir,  with  the  greateft  propriety, 
as  her  executor  and  representative;  and 
likewife  as  you  are  a  man  of  huma- 
nity, and  a  well-wifher  to  both  par- 
ties. 

I  am  not  exempt  from  violent  paf- 
fions,  Sir,  any  more  than  your  friend; 
but  then  I  hope  they  are  only  capable 
of  being  raifed  by  other  peoples  info- 
.  lence,andnot  by  my  own  arrogance.  If 
ever  I  am  ftimulated  by  my  imperfections 
and  my  refentments  to  act  againit  my 


judgment,  andmycoufin's  injunctions} 
fome  fuch  reflections  as  thefe  that  fol- 
low, will  tun  away  with  my  reafbn. 
Indeed  they  are  always  prefent  with 
me. 

In  the  firft  place;  my  own  difap- 
pointment;  who  came  over  v 
the  hope  of  paflrng  the  remainder 
of  my  days  in  the  converfation  of 
a  kinfwoman  ib  beloved  j  and  to 
whom  I  have  a  double  relation,  as 
her  coufin  and  truftee. 
Then  I  reflect,  too,  too  often,  per- 
haps, for  my  engagements  to  her 
in  her  laft  hours,  that  the  dear 
creature  could  only  forgive  for 
berfelf.  She,  no  doubt,  is  happy: 
frut  who  (hall  forgive  for  a  'wboie 
family,  in  all  it's  branches  made 
miferable  for  their  lives  ? 
That  the  more  faulty  her  friends 
were  as  to  her,  the  more  enormous 
his  ingratitude,  and  the  more  in- 
excufeable— What,  Sir!  was  it 
not  enough,  that  me  fuffered  what 
ihe  did'^/or  him,  but  the  barbarian 
mult  make  her  fuffer  for  her  fuffer- 
ings  for  bis  fake? — Paflion  makes 
me  exprefs  this  weafcly:  paffion 
refufes  the  aid  of  expreffion  fome- 
times,  where  the  propriety  of  are- 
fentment/>r«s<3  facie  declares  ex- 
pi  effion  to  be  needlefs.  I  lea\'eit 
to  jou,  Sir,  to  give  this  reflection 
it's  due  force. 

That  the  author  of  this  diffufive  mif. 
chief  perpetrated  it  premeditated- 
ly,  wantonly,  in  the  gaiety  of  his 
heart — To  try  my  coufin,  fay  you, 
Sir  ? — To  try  the  virtue  of  a.  Cla- 
riffa,  Sir! — Has  /he  then  given 
him  any  caufe  to  doubt  her  virtue? 
— It  (could  not  be. — If  he  avers 
that  me  did,  I  am  indeed  called 
upon — But  I  will  have  patience. 
That  he  carried  her,  as  now  it  ap- 
pears, to  a  vile  brothel,  purpofely 
to  put  her  out  of  all  human  re^- 
fourcej  himfelf  out  of  the  reach 
of  all  humane  remorfe.r  and  that, 
finding  her  proof  againlt  all  the 
common  arts  of  deluiion,  bate  and 
unmanly  arts  were  there  ufed  to 
effect  his  wicked  purpofes.  Once 
deud>  the  injured  Taint,  in  her  wjii, 
fays,  he  has  feen  her. 
That  I  could  not  know  this,  when  I 
fawhimat  M.  Hail:  that,  the  ob- 
ject of  his  attempts  confuicred,  I 
could  not  fuppofe  there  was  iuch. 
a  roonlter 
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a  monfter  breathing  as  he:  that  it 
Dvas  natural  for  me  to  impute  her 
refufal  of  him  rather  to  tranfitory 
refentment,  to  confcioufnefs  of  hu- 
man frailty,  and  mingled  doubts 
of  the  fincerity  of  his  offers,  than 
to  villainies,  which  had  given  the 
irreverfible  blow,  and  had  at  that 
inftant  brought  her  down  to  the 
gates  of  death,  which  in  a  very 
few  days  inclofed  her. 
That  he  is  a  man  of  defiance  :  a  man 
who  thinks  to  awe  every-one  by 
his  infolent  darings,  and  by  his 
pretenfions  to  fuperior  courage  and 
ikill. 

That,  difgrace  as  he  is  to  his  name, 
and  to  the  character  of  a  gentle- 
man, the  man  would  not  want 
merit,  who,  in  vindication  of  the 
<#/2>o/z0tfra/diftinction,  mould  ex- 
punge and  blot  him  out  of  the 
worthy  lift. 

That  the  injured  family  has  a  fon, 
who,  however  unworthy  of  fuch  a 
fifter,  is  of  a  temper  vehement,  un- 
bridled, fierce j  unequal  therefore 
(as  he  has  once  indeed  been  found) 
to  a  contention  with  this  man: 
the  lofs  of  which  fon,  by  a  violent 
death,  on  fuch  an  occafion,  and 
by  a  hand  fo  juftly  hated,  would 
compleat  the  mifery  of  the  whole 
family :  and  who,  neverthelefs,  re- 
folves  to  call  him  to  account,  if  I 
do  not:  his  very  mi/behaviour  per- 
haps to  fuch  a  fifter  ftimulating  his 
perverfe  heart  to  do  her  memory 
the  more  fignal jujlice  j  though  the 
attempt  might  be  fatal  to  himfelf. 
Then,  Sir,  to  be  a  witnefs,  as  I  am 
every  hour,  to  the  calamity  and 
diihcfs  of  a  family  to  which  I  am 
related;  every  oneof  whom,  how- 
ever averfe  to  an  alliance  with  him 
while  it  had  not  taken  place,  would 
no  doubt  have  been  foon  recon- 
ciled to  the  admirable  creature, 
had  the  man  (to  whom,  for  his  fa- 
mily and  fortunes,  it  was  not  a 
difgrace  to  be  allied)  done  her  but 
common  juftice ! 

To  fee  them  hang  their  penfive  heads; 
mope  about,  (hunning  one  another; 
though  formerly  never  ufed  to  meet 
but  to  rejoice  in  each  other;  af- 
flicting tkcmfelves  with  reflections, 
that  the  laft  time  they  refpectively 
faw  the  dear  creature,  it  was  here, 


or  there,  at  fuch  a  place,  in  fuctl 
an  attitude;  and  could  they  havd 
thought  that  it  would  have  been 
the  la/I? — E>ery-one  of  them  re- 
viving inftances  of  her  excellence* 
that  will  for  a  long  time  make  their 
very  bleffings  a  curfe  to  them  ! 
Her  clofct,  herchnmber,  her  cabinet, 
given  up  to  me  to  disfurnifh,  in 
order  to  anfwer  (now  too  late  oblig- 
ing ! )  the  legacies  bequeathed ;  un  - 
able  themfelves  to  enter  them  ; 
and  even  making  ufe  of  lefs  con- 
venient back  ftairs,  that  they  may 
avoid  patting  by  the  doors  of  her 
apartment ! 

Her  parlour  locked  up;  the  walks, 
the  retirements,  the  fummer-houfo 
in  which  (he  delighted,  and  in 
which  (he  ufed  topurfuehercharm- 
ing  works;  that,  in  particular, 
from  which  me  went  to  the  fatal 
interview,  ftiunned,  or  hurried  by, 
or  over ! 

Her  perfections,  neverthelefs,  called 
up  to  remembrance,  and  enume- 
rated:  incidents  and  graces,  un- 
heeded before,  or  patted  over  in  the 
groupe  of  her  numberlefs  perfec- 
tions, now  brought  into  notice, 
and  dwelt  upon ! 

The  very  fervants  allowed  to  expa- 
tiate upon  thefe  praifeful  topicks 
to  their  principals!  Even  eloquent 
in  their  praifes !  The  diftretted 
principals  liftening  and  weeping! 
Then  to  fee  them  break  in  upon 
the  zealous  applauders,  by  their 
impatience  and  remorfe,  and  throw 
abroad  their  helplefs  hands,  and 
exclaim  5  then  again  to  fee  them 
liften  to  hear  more  of  her  praifes, 
and  weep  again— They  even  en- 
couraging the  fervants  td  repeat 
how  they  ufed  to  be  ftopt  by 
ftrangers  to  afk  after  her,  and  by 
thofe  who  knew  her,  to  be  told  of 
fome  new  inftances  to  her  honour 
—How  aggravating  all  this  ! 
In  dream*  they  fee  her,  and  defire  to 
fee  her:  always  an  angel,  and  ac- 
companied by  angels  :  always  clad 
in  robes  of  light :  always  endea- 
vouring to  comfort  them,  who  de- 
clare, that  they  fliall  never  more 
know  comfort! 

What  an  example  me  fet !    How  flic 

indited!  How  (he  drew!   How  fhe 

wrought!  How  fhe  talked!  HOW 

fhe 
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Ihefung!  How  fhe  played!  Her 
voice,  mufick  1  Her  accent,  har- 
mony! 

Her  converfation  how  inftruclive! 
how  fought  after!  The  delight  of 
perfons  of  all  ages,  of  both  fexes, 
of  all  ranks!  Yet  how  humble, 
how  condefcending!  Never  were 
dignity  and  humility  fo  illuftri- 
oufly  mingled! 
At  other  times,  how  generous,  how 
noble,  how  charitable,  how  judi- 
cious in  her  charities!  In  every 
aftion  laudable!  In  every  attitude 
attractive !  In  every  appearance, 
whether  full-dreffed,  or  in  the 
houfewife's  more  humble  garb, 
equally  elegant,  and  equally  love- 
ly !  Like  or  refembling  Mifs  Cla- 
riffa  Harlowe,  they  now  remember 
to  be  a  praife  denoting  the  higheft 
degree  of  excellence,  with  every- 
one, whatever  perfon,  action,  or 
rank,  fpoken  of. — The  defireable 
daughter;  the  obliging  kinfwo- 
manj  the  affectionate  fifter,  (all 
envy  now  fubfided !)  the  faithful, 
the  warm  friend ;  the  affable,  the 
kind,  the  benevolent  miftrefs!-— 
Not  one  fault  remembered  !  All 
their  feverities  called  cruelties : 
mutually  accufingeach  other;  each 
him  and  herfelf ;  and  all  to  raife 
her  chat-after,  and  torment  them- 
felves. 

Such,  Sir,  was  the  angel,  of  whom 
the  vileft  of  men  has  deprived  the  world! 
You,  Sir,  who  know  more  of  the  bar- 
ibarous  machinations  and  practices  of 
'this  ftrange  man,  can  help  me  to  ftilj 
more  inflaming  reafons,  were  they  need- 
ed, why  a  man  not  perfeft,  may  ftan4 
excufed  to  the  generality  of  the  world, 
iif  he  fhould  purfue  his  vengeance ;  and 
'the  rather,  as  through  an  abfence  of 
ifix  years,  (high  as  juft  report,  and  the 
promifes  of  her  early  youth  from  child- 
hood, had  raifed  her  in  his  efteem)  he 
could  not  till  now  know  one  half  of 
her  excellences — Till  now !  that  we 
ihave  loft,  for  ever  loft,  the  admirable 
creature ! 

But  I  will  force  myfelf  from  the  fub- 
je&,  after  I  have  repeated  that  I  have 
not  yet  made  any  refolutions  that  can 
bind  me.  Whenever  I  do,  I  (hall  be 
glad  they  may  be  fuch  as  may  merit  the 
aonour  of  your  approbation. 
i  I  fend  you  back  the  copies  of  the 
3ofthum0us  letters ,  I  fee  the  huma- 
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nity  of  your  purpofe,  in  the.-tranfmif. 
fion  of  them  to  me  j  and  I  thank  yon 
moft  heartily  for  it.  I  prefume,  that 
it  is  owing  to  the  fame  laudable  con- 
fuleration,  that  you  kept  back  the  copy 
of  that  to  the  wicked  man  himfelf. 

I  intend  to  wait  upon  Mils  Howe  in 
perfon  with  the  diamond-ring,  and  fuch 
other  of  the  effefts  bequeathed  to  her  as 
are  here.  I  am,  Sir,  your  moft  faith- 
ful and  obliged fervant, 

WM.  MORDEN. 

Mr.  Se/ford,  in  Us  anfwer  to  tins 
letter •,  farther  enforces  the  lady's 
dying  injunctions ;  and  rejoices  that 
the  colonel  has  made  no  vindictive 
refolutions  j  and  hopes  every  thing 
from  his  prudence  and  confederation, 
and  from  his  promife  given  to  the 
dying  lady. 

He  refers  to  the  feeing  him  in  town  on 
account  vfthe  dreadful  ends  of  two 
oftbegreatcji  criminals  in  his  con- 
fins  affair.    '  This/  fays  be,  « to- 
gether with  Mr.  Lovelace's  dif- 
order  of  mind,  looks  as  if  Pro- 
vidence had  already  taken   the 
punifhment  of    thefe    unhappy 
wretches  into  it's  own  hands.* 
He  dejlres  the  colonel  will  give  him  a 
day's  notice  of  his  comi.ig  to  town, 
left  other-wife  he  may  he  abfent  at 
the  time — This  he  does,  though  he 
tells  him  not  the  reafon,  with  a 
'view  to  prevent  a  meeting  between 
him  and  Mr.  Lovelace;  who  might 
he  in  town  (as  he  apprehended) 
about  the  fame  time,  in  his  way  to 
go  abroad. 


LETTER    LXIL 

COLONEL  MORDEN,    TO   JOHN  BEL- 
FORD, 


DEAR   SIR,  TUESDAY,SEPT.26. 

I  Cannot  help  congratulating  myfelf 
as  well  as  you,  that  we  have  already 
got  through  with  the  family  every  arti- 
cle of  the  will,  where  they  have  any  con- 
cern. 

You  left  me  a  difcretional  power,  in 
many  inftances;  and,  in  purfuance  of 
it,  I  have  had  rny  dearcoufiVs  perfonai 
jewels  valued,  and  will  account  to  you 
for  them,  at  the  higheft  price,  when  I 
come  to  town,  as  well  as  for  other  mat- 

ters 
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ters  that  you  were  pleafed  to  entruft  to 
jny  management. 

Thefe  jewels  I  have  prefented  to  my 
coufin  Dolly  Hervey,  in  acknowledg- 
ment of  her  love  to  the  dear  departed. 
I  have  told  Mifs  Howe  of  this ;  and 
fee  is  as  well  pleafed  with  what  I  have 
done,  as  if  fhs  had  been  the  purchafer 
of  them  herfelf.  As  that  young  lady 
has  jewels  of  her  own,  (he  could  only 
Ivave  wifhed  to  purchafe  thefe  becaufe 
they  were  her  beloved  friend's. — The 
grandmother's  jewels  are  alfo  valued} 
and  the  money  will  be  paid  me  for  you, 
to  be  carried  to  the  ufes  of  the  will. 

Mrs.  Norton  is  preparing,  by  gene- 
ral confent,  to  enter  upon  her  office  as 
koufekeeper  at»Tfo  Grove.  But  it  is 
jny  opinion,  that  (he  will  not  be  long 
en  this  fide  Heaven. 

I  waited  upon  Mifs  Howe  myfelf,  as 
J  told  you  I  would,  with  what  was  be- 
queathed to  her  and  her  mother.  You 
will  not  be  difpleafed»  perhaps,  if  I 
make  a  few  observations  with  regard  to 
that  young  lady,  fo  dear  to  my  beloved 
coufin,  as  you  have  not  a  perfonal  ac- 
quaintance with  her. 

There  never  was  a  firmer  and  nobler 
frieudfhip  in  women,  than  that  between 
pay  dear  coufin  and  Mifs  Howe,  to 
•which  this  wretched  man  has  given  a 
period. 

Friend/hip,  generally  fpeaking,  Mr. 
Belford,  is  too  fervent  a  flame  for  fe- 
male minds  to  manage:  a  light,  that 
but  in  few  of  their  hands  burns  fteady, 
and  often  hurries  the  fex  into  flight  and 
abfurdity.  Like  other  extremes,  it  is 
hardly  ever  durable.  Marriage,  which 
is  the  higheft  date  of  friendship,  gene- 
rally abforbs  the  mod  vehement  friend- 
ftips  of  female  to  female  }  and  that  whe- 
ther the  wedlock  be  happy,  or  not. 

\Vhat  female  mind  is  capable  of  two 
fervent  friendlhips  at  the  fame  time?— • 
This  I  mention  as  a  general  obferva- 
tian:  but  the  friendfhip  that  fubfifted 
between  thefe  two  ladies  affords  a  re- 
snarkable  exception  to  it:  which  I  ac- 
/courtt  for  from  thofe  qualities  and  at- 
tainments in  bothy  which,  were  they 
inore  common,  would  furnifh  more  ex- 
/ceptions  (till  in  favour  of  the  fex. 

Both  had  an  enlarged,  and  even  a  li- 
fceral  education  :  both  had  minds  thirft- 
jjjg  after  virtuous  knowledge:  great 
j-eaders  both:  great  writers  —  [And 
early  familiar  writing  I  take  to  be  one 
pf  the  greateft  openers  and  improvers 


of  the  mind,  that  man  or  woman  can  be 
employed  in.] — Both  generous.  High 
in  fortune}  therefore  above  that  de- 
pendence each  on  the  other,  that  fre- 
quently deftroys  the  familiarity  which 
is  the  cement  of  friendfhip.  Both  ex- 
celling in  different  ways,  in  which  nei- 
ther fought  to  envy  the  other.  Both, 
bleflfed  with  clear  and  diftmgui/hing 
faculties}  with  folid  fenfe }  and  from 
their  firft  intimacy,  [/  have  many  of 
my  lights.  Sir,  from  Mrs.  Norton]  each 
feeing  fomething  in  the  other  to  ftart 
as  well  as  to  love-,  yet  making  it  an  in- 
difpenfable  condition  of  their  friend, 
(hip,  each  to  tell  the  other  of  her  fail- 
ings ;  and  to  be  thankful  for  the  free- 
dom taken.  One  by  nature  gentle ;  the' 
other  made  fo,  by  her  h<ve  and  admira- 
tion of  her  exalted  friend — ImpofTible 
that  there  could  be  a  friendfhip  better 
calculated  for  duration. 

I  muft,  however,  take  the  liberty  to 
blame  Mifs  Howe  for  her  behaviour  to 
Mr.  Hickman.  And  I  infer  from  it, 
that  even  women  of  fenfe  are  not  to  b« 
trufted  with  power. 

By  the  way,  I  am  fure  I  need  not  de- 
fire  you  not  to  communicate  to  this  fer- 
vent young  lady  the  liberties  I  take  with 
her  character. 

I  dare  fay,  my  coufin  could  not  ap- 
prove of  Mifs  Howe's  behaviour  to  this 
gentleman:  a  behaviour  which  is  talked 
of  by  as  many  as  kno<w  Mr.  Hickmaif 
and  her.  Can  a  wife  young  lady  be 
eafy  under  fuch  cenfure  ?  She  rnujl 
know  it. 

Mr.  Hickman  is  realty  a  very  worthy 
man.    Every-body  fpeaks  well  of  him. 
But  he  is  gentle-difpofitionecl,  and  he 
adores  'Mils  Howe}   and  love  admits 
rot  of  an  air  of  even  due  dignity  to  the 
object  of  it.     Yet  will  Mm  Hickmaa 
hardly  ever  get  back  the  reins  he  has 
yielded  up;   unlefs  fhe,  by  carrying  too 
far  the  power  of  which  (he  letms  at 
prefent  too  fenfible,  fhould,  when  fhe 
has  no  favours  to  confer  which  he  has 
not  a  right  to  demand,  provoke  him  to 
throw  off  the  too  heavy  yoke.     And 
(hould  he  do  fo,  and  then  treat  her  with 
negligence,  Mifs  Howe,  of  all  the  wo- 
men I  know,  will  be  the  leaft 
fupport  herfelf  under  it.     She  VM 
be  mure  unhappy  than  (he  ever 
him  :  fora  man  who  is  uneafyat 
can   divert   himfclf  abroad  ;    which  a 
woman  cannot  fo  eafily  do,   ^ 
fcandal.— -Permit  me  to  take  i 
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notice,  as  to  Mifs  Howe ;  that  it  is  very 
obvious  to  me,  that  (he  has,  by  her 
haughty  behaviour  to  this  worthy  man, 
involved  herfelf  in  one  difficulty,  fiom 
which  (he  knows  not  how  to  extricate 
herfelf  with  that  grace  which  accom- 
.p.inies  all  her  aclions.  She  intends  to 
have  Mr.  Hickman.  I  believe  (he  does 
rot  diflike  him.  And  it  will  colt  her 
no  fmall  pains  to  defcend  from  the  ele- 
vation me  has  climbed  to. 

Another  inconvenience  (lie  will  fuf- 
fer  from  her  having  taught  every -body 
(for  (he  is  above  difguife)  to  think,  by 
her  treatment  of  Mr.  Hickman/wwd; 
more  meanly  of  him  than  he  dcferves  to 
be  thought  of.  And  muftyfo  not  fuffer 
difhonour  in  his  di (honour? 

Mrs.  Howe  is  much  difturbed  at  her 
daughter's  behaviour  to  the  gentleman. 
He  is  very  defervedly  a  favourite  of 
hers.  But  \another  failing  in  Mifs 
Howe]  her  mother  has  not  all  the  au- 
thority with  her  that  a  mother  ought  to 
have.  Mifs  Howe  is  indeed  a  woman 
of  fine  fenfe;  but  it  requires  a  high 
degree  of  good  underftanding,  as  well 
.as  a  fweet  and  gentle  difpoiition  of 
mind,  and  great  difcretion,  in  a  child, 
when  grown  up,  to  let  it  be  feen,  that 
(he  mingles  reverence  with  her  love,  to 
a  parent,  who  has  talents  vifibly  infe- 
lior  to  her  own. 

Mifs  Howe  is  open,  generous,  noble. 
The  mother  has  not  any  of  her  fine 
qualities.  Parents,  in  order  to  preferve 
their  childrens  veneration  for  them, 
fhould  take  great  care  not  to  let  them 
fee  any-thing  in  their  conduct,  or  be- 
haviuur,  or  principles,which  they  them- 
felves would  not  approve  of  in  others. 

Mr.  Hickman  has,  however,  this 
confideration  to  comfort  himfelf  with, 
that  the  fame  vivacity  by  which  be  fuf- 
fers,  makes  Mifs  Howe's  own  mother, 
at  times,  equally  fenfible.  And  as  he 
fees  enough  of  this  beforehand,  he  will 
have  more  reafon  to  blame  himfeif  than 
'the  lady,  (hould  (he  prove  as  lively  a 
wife,  as  (he  was  a  miitrefs,  for  having 
continued  his  addrefles,  and  married 
her,  again  ft  fuch  threatening  appear- 
ances. 

There  is  alfo  another  circumftance 
which  good-natured  men  who  engage 
with  even  lively  women,  may  look  for- 
ward to  with  pleafure;  a  circumftance 
which  generally  lowers  the  fpirits  of  the 
ladies,  and  domejlicates  them,  as  I  may 
call  it:  and  which,  as  it  will  bring  thole 


of  Mr.  Hlckman  and  Mifs  Howe  nearer 
to  a  par,  that  worthy  gentleman  will 
have  double  reafon,  when  it  happens,  to 
congratulate  himfelf  upon  it. 

But,  after  all,  I  fee  that  there  is 
fomething  fo  charmingly  brilliant  and 
frank  in  Mifs  Howe's  dii'pofiiion,  al- 
though at  prefent  vifibly  overclouded 
by  grief,  that  it  is  impoflible  not  to 
love  her,  even  for  her  failings.  She 
may,  and  I  hope  ihe  <willt  make  Mr. 
Hickmnn  an  obliging  wife.  And  if  (he 
does,  (he  will  have  additional  merit 
with  me;  fince  (he  cannot  be  apprehen- 
five  of  check  or  controul ;  and  may, 
therefore,  by  her  generofity  and  pru- 
dence, lay  an  obligation  upon  her  huf- 
band,  by  the  performance  of  what  is  no 
more  than  her  duty . 

Her  mother  both  loves  and  fears  her. 
Yet  is  Mrs.  Howe  alfo  a  woman  of 
vivacity,  and  ready  enough,  I  dare  fay, 
to  cry  out  when  fhe  is  pained.  But, 
alas  !  (he  has,  as  I  hinted  above,  nveak- 
ened  her  authority  by  the  narrowneff  of 
her  mind. 

Yet  once  (he  praifed  her  daughter  to 
me  with  fo  much  warmth  for  the  gene- 
rofity of  her  fpirit,  that  had  I  not  known 
the  old  lady's  character,  I  mould  have 
thought  her  generous  herfelf.  And  yet 
I  have  always  obferved,  that  people 
even  of  narrow  tempers  are  ready  to 
praife  generous  ones: — And  thus  have 
I  accounted  for  it;  that  fuch  peiTons 
generally  find  it  to  their  purpofe,  that 
all  the  world  (hould  be  open-minded 
but  themfelves. 

The  old  lady  applied  herfelf  to  me, 
to  urge  to  the  young  one  the  contents 
of  the  will,  in  order  to  haften  her  to  fix 
a  day  for  her  marriage:  but  defired  that 
I  would  not  let  Mils  Howe  know  that 
fhe  did. 

I  took  the  liberty  upon  it  to  tell  Mifs 
Howe,  that  I  hoped  that  her  part  of  a 
will,  fofoon,  and  fo  punctually,  in  aU 
moil  all  it's  other  articles,  fulfilled, 
would  not  be  the  only  one  that  would 
be  flighted. 

Her  anfwer  was,  She  would  confider 
of  it :  and  made  me  a  curtfey  with  fuch 
an  air,  as  (hewed  me,  that  (he  thought 
me  more  out  of  my  fphere,  than  I  could 
aliow  her  to  think  me,  had  I  been  per- 
mitted to  argue  the  point  with  her. 

I  found  Mifs  Howe  and  her  own  fer- 

vant-maid  in  deep  mourning.    This,  it 

ieems,  had  occaiioned  a  great  debate  at 

firft  bttween  her  mother  and  her.    Her 
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mother  had  the  words  of  the  will  on  her 
'/ide;  and  Mr.  Hickman's  intereft  in 
her  view;  her  daughter  having  faid, 
that  (he  would  wear  it  for  fix  months 
at  leaft.  But  the  young  lady  carried 
her  point — '  Strange,'  laid  fhe,  '  if  I, 
'  who  (hall  mourn  the  heavy,  the  irre- 
'  parable  lofs  to  the  laft  hour  of  my 

*  life,  fhould  not  (hew  my  concern  to 

*  the  world  for  a  few  months !' 

Mr.  Hickman,  for  his  part,  was  fo 
far  from  uttering  an  oppofing  word  on 
thisoccafion,  that,  on  the  very  day  that 
Mifs  Howe  put  on  hers,  he  waited  on 
her  in  a  new  fuit  of  mourning,  as  for  a 
near  relation.  His  fervants  and  equi- 
page made  the  fame  refpeclful  appear- 
ance. 

Whether  the  mother  was  confulted 
by  him  in  it,  I  cannot  fay ;  but  the 
daughter  knew  nothing  of  it,  till  me 
faw  him  in  it:  flie  looked  at  him  with 
furprize,  and  afked  him,  For  whom  he 
mourned  ? 

'  The  dear,  and  ever-dear,  Mifs  Har- 
«  lowe,'  he  faid. 

She  was  at  a  lofs,  it  feems — At  laft— - 
<  All  the  world  ought  to  mourn  for 

*  my  Clariffa,'  faid  me;    «  but  whom, 

*  man,*  [that  was  her  whimfical  ad- 
drefs  to  him]  *  thinkeft  thou  to  oblige 
'  by  this  appearance  ?' 

'  It  is  more  than  appearance,  Ma- 

*  dam.  I  love  not  my  own  filter,  worthy 
'  as  (he  is,  better  than  I  loved  Mifs 
«  Clarifla  Harlowe.  I  oblige  myfelfby 
«  it.    And  if  I  difoblige  not  you,  that 
«  is  all  I  wifh.* 

She  furveyed  him,  I  am  told,  from 
head  to  foot.     She  knew  not,  at  firft, 
whether  to  be  angry  or  pleafed.  —  At 
length,  '  I  thought  at  fiift,'  faid  fhe, 
that  you  might  have  a  bolder  and 
freer  motive — But,  (as  my  mamma 
fays)    you  may  be  a  well-meaning 
man,  though  generally  a  little  wrong- 
headed— However,  as  the  world  is 
cenforious,  and  may  think  us  nearer 
of  kin  than  I  would  have  it  fuppofed, 
I  muft  take  care,  that  I  am  not  feen 
abroad  in  your  company.' 
But  let  me  add,  Mr.  Bel  ford,  that 
if  this  compliment  of  Mr. Hickman  (or 
this  more  than  compliment,  as  I  may 
well  call  it,  fince  the  worthy  man  fpeaks 
not  of  my  dearcoufin  without  emotion) 
does  not  produce  a  fhort  day,  I  fhall 


think  Mifs  Howe  has  lefs  generofity  in 
her  temper  than  I  am  willing  to  allov* 
her. 

You  will  excufe  me,  Mr.  Belford, 
for  the  particularities  which  you  in- 
vited and  encouraged. 

Having  now  feen  every-thing  that 
relates  to  the  will  of  my  dearcoufin 
brought  to  a  defirable  iffue,  I  will  fet 
about  making  my  own.  I  mall  follow 
the  dear  creature's  example,  and  give 
my  reafons  for  every  article,  that  there 
may  be  no  room  for  after-contention. 

What  but  a  fear  of  death,  a  fear  un  - 
worthy  of  a  creature  who  knows  that 
he  muft  one  day  as  furely  die  as  he  was 
born,  can  hinder  any-one  from  making 
fuch  a  difpofition  ? 

I  hope  foon  to  pay  my  refpecls  to 
you  in  town.  Mean  time,  I  am,  with 
great  refpeft,  dear  Sir,  your  faithful  and 
afiedionate  bumble  fervant, 

WM.  MORDEN. 


LETTER    LXIII. 


MR.  BELFORD,   TO  MISS  HOWE. 


THURSDAY.    SEPT.    lS. 
MADAM, 

I  Do  myfelf  the  honour  to  fend  you 
by  this,  according  to  my  pron 
copies  of  the  pofthumous  letters  writ- 
ten by  your  exalted  friend. 

Thefe  will  beaccompanied  with  other 
letters,  particularly  a  copy  of  one  from 
Mr.  Lovelace,  begun  to  be  written  on 
the  i4-th,  and  continued  down  to  the 
iSthf.  You  will  fee  by  it,  Madam, 
the  dreadful  anguifh  that  his  fpirits  la- 
bour with,  and  his  deepremorfe. 

Mr.  Lovelace  fent  for  this  letter 
back.  I  complied;  but  I  firft  took  a 
copy  of  it.  As  I  have  not  told  him 
what  I  have  done,  fo  you  will  be  \ 
to  forbear  communicating  of  it  to  any- 
body but  Mr.  Hickman.  That  gentle- 
man's peru  fal  of  it  will  be  the  lame  at 
if  nobody  but  yourfelf  faw  it. 

One  of  the  letters  of  Colonel  Mor- 
den  which  I  inclofe,  you  will  obferve, 
Madam,  is  only  a  copy  J.  The  true 
reafon  for  which,  as  I  will  ingenuouflf 
acknowledge,  is,  fome  free,  but  refpecl- 
ful  animadverfions  which  the  colonel 
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nas  made  upon  your  declining  to  carry 
into  execution  your  part  of  your  dear 
friend's  hit  requefts.  I  have,  there- 
fore,  in  refpeft  to  that  worthy  gentle- 
man, (having  a  caution  from  him  on 
that  head)  omitted  thofe  parts. 

Will  you  allow  me,  Madam,  how- 
ever, to  tell  you,  that  I  myfelf  could 
not  have  believed  that  my  inimitable 
teftatrix'sown  MifsHowe  would  have 
been  the  moft  backward  in  performing 
fuch  a  part  of  her  dear  friend's  laft 
will,  as  is  entirely  in  her  own  power  to 
perform — Efpecially,  when  that  per- 
formance would  make  one  of  the  mojl 
deferring  men  in  England  happy  j  and 
whom,  I  prefume.  fhe  propoj'cs  to  ho- 
nour with  her  hand. 

Excufe  me,  Madam,  I  have  a  moft 
fincere  veneration  for  you  ;  and  would 
not  difoblige  you  for  the  world. 

I  will  not  prefume  to  make  remarks 
on  the  letters  I  fend  you ;  nor  upon  the 
informations  I  have  to  give  you  of  the 
dreadful  end  of  two  unhappy  wretches, 
who  were  the  greateft  criminals  in  the 
affair  of  your  adorable  friend.  Thefe 
are  the  infamous  Sinclair,  and  a  perfon 
whom  you  have  read  of,  no  doubt,  in 
the  letters  of  the  charming  innocent,  by 
the  name  of  Captain  Tomlinfon. 

The  wretched  woman  died  in  the  ex- 
tremeft  tortures  and  defpondency  :  the 
man  from  wounds  got  in  defending 
himfelf  in  carrying  on  a  contraband 
trade:  both  accufing  themfelves,  in 
their  laft  hours,  for  the  parts  they  had 
acled  againft  the  moft  excellent  of  wo- 
men, as  of  the  crime  that  gave  them  the 
deepeft  remorfe. 

"Give  me  leave  to  fay,  Madam,  that 
if  your  compaffion  be  not  excited  for  the 
poor  man  who  fuffers  fo  greatly  from 
his  own  anguim  of  mind,  as  you  will 
obferve  by  his  letter  he  does;  and  for 
the  unhappy  family,  whofe  remorfe,  as 
you  will  fee  by  Colonel  Morden's,  is 
fo  deep ; — your  terror  muft.  And  yet  I 
ftiall  not  wonder,  if  the  juft  fenfe  of  the 
irreparable  lofs  you  have  fuftained 
hardens  a  heart  againft  pity,  which,  on 
a  lefs  extraordinary  occafion,  would 
want  it's  principal  grace,  if  it  were  not 
compaffionate. 

I  am,  Madam,  with  the  greateft  re- 
fpecl  and  gratitude,  your  moj}  obliged 
and  faithful  humble  fervant, 

J.BELFORD. 
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LETTER    LXIV. 

MISS   HOWE,   TO    JOHN   BELFORD, 


SIR>  SAT.   SEPT.  30. 

ILittlethoughtlevercould  have  owed 
fo  much  obligation  to  any  man,  as 
you  have  laid   me  under.      And   yet 
what  you  have  fentme  has  almoft  bro- 
ken my  heart,  and  ruined  my  eyes. 

I  am  furprized,  though  agreeably, 
that  you  have  fo  foon,  and  fo  well,  got 
over  that  part  of  the  truft  you  have  en- 
gaged in,  which  relates  to  the  family. 
Jt  maybe  prefumed,  from  the  exits 
you  mention  of  two  of  the  infernal 
man's  accomplices,  that  the  thunder- 
bolt will  not  ftop  ftiort  of  the  princi- 
pal. Indeed  I  have  fome  plea  lure  to 
think  it  feems  rolling  along  towards 
the  devoted  head  that  has  plotted  all 
the  mifchief.  But  let  me,  however, 
fay,  that  although  I  think  Mr.  Mor- 
den  not  altogether  in  the  wrong  in  his 
reafons  for  refentment,  as  he  is  the 
dear  creature's  kinfman  and  trufteej 
yet  I  think  you  very  much  in  the  right 
in  endeavouring  to  difluade  him  from 
it,  as  you  are  her  executor,  and  aft  in 
purfuance  of  her  earneft  requeft. 

But  what  a  letter  is  that  of  the  in- 
fernal man!  I  cannot  obferve  upon  it. 
Neither  can  I,  for  very  different  rea- 
fons, upon  my  dear  creature's  pofthu- 
mous  letters  j  particularly  on  that  to 
him.  Oh!  Mr.  Belford!  what  num* 
berlefs  perfeaions  died,  when  myCla- 
riifadrew  her  laft  breath  ! 

If  decency  be  obferved  in  his  letters; 
for  I  have  not  yet  had  patience  to  read 

above  two  or  three  of  them, (befides  this 
horrid  one,  which  I  return  you  inclof- 
ed;)  I  may  fome  time  hence  be  curious 
to  look,  by  their  means,  into  the  hearts 
of  wretches,  which,  though  they  mutt  be 
the  abhorrence  of  virtuous  minds,  will, 
when  laid  open,  (as  I  prefume  they  are 
in  them)  afford  a  proper  warning  to 
thofe  who  read  them,  and  teach  them 
to  detejlmen  of fucb  profligate  charac- 
ters. 

If  your  reformation  be  fincere,  you 
will  not  be  offended  that  I  do  not  ex- 
cept you  on  this  occafion.— And  thug 
have  I  helped  you  to  a  critenon  to  try 
yourfelf  by. 
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By  tills  letter  of  the  wicked  man  it  is 
apparent,  that  there  are  (till  wickeder 
\vomen.  But  lee  what  a  guilty  com- 
merce with  the  devils  of  your  lex  will 
bring  thofe  to,  whofe  morals  ye  have 
ruined  1— For  thefe  women  were  once 
innocent:  it  was  man  that  made  them 
otherwifc.  The  firft  had  man,  perhaps, 
threw  them  upon  wor/emen:  thole  up- 
on Itill  worfej  til'  they  commenced  de- 
vils incarnate.  The  height  of  ivicked- 
tiefs,  or  of  frame,  is  mi  arrived  at  ail  at 
o--.ce,  as  I  have  ibme  where  heard  ob- 
ferved. 

But  this  man,  this  monfler  rather, 
for  him  to  curie  thefe  women,  and  to 
curfe.  the  'dear  creature's  family,  (im- 
placable as  the  latter  were)  in  order  to 
lighten  a  burden  he  voluntarily  took 
up,  and  groans  under,  is  mcanrtejs  add- 
ed to  *ujicifcdrJefs.;  and  in  vain  will  he 
cni  day  find  his  low  piea  of  lharing 
\vith  her  friends,  and  with  ll oft  common 
nVrctches,  a  guilt  which  will  be  ad- 
jiKVfd  him  as  all  bis  Q-ivrr,  though  they 
too  may  meet  with  their  punilhment: 
as  it  is  evidently  begun;  in  the  fir/?,  in 
their  ineffectual  reproaches  of  one  ano- 
ther, in  the  fecvnd — as  ycu  have  told 
me. 

This  letter  of  the  abandoned  wretch 
J  have  not  fliewn  to  any- body  \  not  even 
to  Mr.  Hickman:  for,  Sir,']  muft  tell 
ycu,  I  do  not  as  yet  think  it  the  fame 
thing  as  only  feeing  it  myfelf. 

Mr.  Hickman,  like  the  reft  of  his 
fex,  would  grow  upcn  indulgence. 
One  diftirclion  from  me  would  make 
him  pay  two  to  himfelf.  Infolent  creep, 
crs,  or  encroachers,  all  of  you!  to  fliew 
any  of  you  a  fa<vour  to-day,  you  would 
expert  it  as  a  right  to-morrow. 

I  am,  as  you  fee,  very  open  and  fin- 
cere  with  you;  and  defign  in  another 
letter  to  be  Mill  more  fo,  in  anfwer  to 
your  call,  and  Colonel  Morden's  call, 
upon  me,  in  a  point  that  concerns  me 
to  expl  in  myfelf  upon  to  n,y  beloved 
creature's  executu , and  tothe  colonel, as 
}\tron'.yicnder  and  only  worthy  relation. 
I  cannot  but  highly  applaud  Colo- 
nel Morden  for  his  generofity  to  Mifs 
Dolly  Hervey. 

O  that  he  had  arrived  time  enough  to 
fave  my  inimitable  friend  from  the  ma. 
chinations  of  the  vileft  of  men,r.ndfrom 
the  envy  and  malice  of  the  moft  felfifli 
and  implacable  of  brothers  and  lifters! 
ANNA  HOWE, 


LETTER    LXV. 

MISS   HOWE,    TO  JOHN  BELFORD, 


MONDAY,  OCT.  2« 

WHEN  you  qucfticn  me,  Sir,  as 
you  do,  and  on  a  fnbje&  Jo  .  f- 
fedYn  g  to  me.  in  the  charscler  of  the 
repreft  ntativeofmy  bdt-belovedT'riertd, 
and  h".Vv  iv  every  particular  hitherto 
afttrd  up  to  that  character,  you  a:  e  en- 
titled to  my  le^ard:  eipi  cially  as  yon 
are  joined  in  your  qiuftioning  of  n,e 
•vjntleman  whom  I  look  upon  as 
.veft  and  neaicll  (becaule  wor- 
iliiei;)  relation  of.  my  dear  friend:  and 
who,  it  feems,  has  been  fo  fevere  a  cen- 
furer  ot  my  conduct,  that  yonr  poiite- 
nefs  will  not  permit  you  to  fend  me  his 
letter,  with  otiieis  of  his;  but  a  copy  on- 
ly,' in  whkh  the  palTages  rtfleding  up- 
on me  are  omitted. 

I  prefume,  however,  that  what  is 
meant  by  this  altirmiog  freedom  of  the 
colonel,  is  no  more  than  what  you 
both  have  already  hinted  to  me.  As  if 
you  thought  I  were  not  inclined  to  pay 
fo  n.uch  regurd  to  my  beloved  crea- 
ture's laft  will,  in  my  own  cafe,  HS  I 
would  have  others  pay  to  it.  A  charge. 
that  I  ought  not  to  be  quite  filent  un- 
der. 

You  have  obfcrved,  no  doubt,  that  I 
have  feemed  to  value  myfelf  upon  the 
freedom  I  take  in  declaring  my  fenti- 
ments  without  referve  upon  every  fub- 
jeft  that  I  pretend  to  touch  upon:  and 
I  can  hardly  queftion  that  I  have,  or 
/hall,  in  your  rpinion,  by  my  uncere- 
monious treatment  of  you  upon  fo  (hort 
an  acquaintance,  run  into  the  error  of 
thofe,  who,  wanting  to  be  thought 
above  hypocrify  and  rhtlery,  fall  into 
rufticity,  if  not  ill-manners;  a  com- 
mon fault  with  fuch,  who,  not  caring 
to  correft  constitutional  failings,  feek 
to  glofs  them  over  by  ibme  nominal 
virtue;  when  all  the  time,  perhaps, 
thefe  failings  are  entirely  owing  to  na- 
tive arrogance;  or,  at  lead,  to  a  con- 
t  railed  truft,  that  they  will  not,  be- 
caufe  it  would  give  them  pain,  iubmit 
to  have  filed  off. 

You  fee,  Sir,  that  I  can,  however, 
be  as  free  with  myfelf  as  with  you: 
and,  by  what  I  am  going  to  write,  you 
will  find  me  ftill  more  free:  and  yet  I 
am  aware,  that  fuch  of  my  fex  as  will 
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Tiot  aflame  feme  little  dignity,  and  ex- 
act refpect  from  yours,  will  render 
themfelves  cheap;  and  perhaps,  fjr 
their  modefty  and  diffidence,  be  repaid 
with  fcoru  and  infult. 

But  the  fcorn  I  will  endeavour  not 
to  deferve;  and  the  infult  I  will  not 
bear. 

In  fome  of  the  dear  creature's  papers 
which  you  have  had  in  your  pofTerTion, 
and  muft  again  have,  in  order  to  get 
tranfcribed,  you  will  find  feveral 
friendly,  but  fevere  reprehenfions  of 
me,  on  account  of  a  natural,  or,  at 
leaft,  an  kabitualt  warmth  of  temper, 
which  /he  was  pleafed  to  impute  to 
me. 

I  was  thinking  to  give  you  her 
charge  againft  me  in  her  own  words, 
from  one  of  her  letters  delivered  to  me 
with  her  own  hands,  on  taking  leave  of 
me  on  the  Ja£  vifit  me  honoured  me 
with.  But  I  will  fupply  that  charge 
by  confefiion  of  more  than  it  imports  j 
to  wit,  That  I  am  haughty,  uncon- 
troulable,  and  violent  in  my  temperj 
This,  I  fay,  impatient  of  contradic- 
tion, teas  my  beloved's  charge  j  [From 
any-body  but  her  dear  felf,  (he  mould 
havefaid]  and  aim  not  at  that  affabi- 
lity, that  gentlenefs  next  to  meeknefs, 
which,  in  the  letter  I  was  going  to 
communicate,  fhe  tells  me  are  the  pe- 
culiar and  indifpenfable  characterifticks 
of  a  real  fine  lady;  who,  fhe  is  pleafed 
to  fay,  fhould  appear  to  be  gall-lefs  as 
a  dove;  and  never  fhould  know  what 
warmth  or  high  fpirit  is,  but  in  the 
caufe  of  religion  or  virtue;  or  in  cafes 
where  her  own  honour,'  the  honour  of 
a  friend,  or  that  of  an  innocent  perlbn, 
ii  concerned. 

Now,  Sir,  as  I  needs  muft  plead 
guilty  to  this  indictment,  do  you  think 
1  ought  not  to  refolve  upon  a  fingle 
life? — I,  who  have  fuch  an  opinion  of 
your  fex,  that  I  think  there  is  not  one 
man  in  an  hundred  whom  a  woman  of 
lenfe  and  fpirit  can  either  honour  or 
obey,  though  you  make  us  promife 
both,  in  that  folemn  form  of  words 
which  unites  or  rather  binds  us  to  you 
in  marriage? 

When  I  look  round  upon  all  the 
married  people  of  my  acquaintance, 
and  fee  how  they  Jive,  and  what  they 
bear  who  live  beft,  I  am  confirmed  in 
my  diflike  to  the  ftate. 

Well  do  your  fex  contrive  to  bring 


us  up  fools  and  ideots,  in  order  to 
make  us  bear  the  yoke  you  lay  upon 
our  (boulders;  and  that  we  may  not  de- 
fpife  you  from  our  hearts  (as  we  cer- 
tainly fliould,  if  we  were  brought  up 
as  you  are)  for  your  ignorance,  as 
much  as  you  often  make  us  do  (as  it 
is)  for  your  infc-lenee, 

Thefe,  Sir,  are  fome  of  my  notions. 
And,  with  thefe  notions  let  me  repeat 
my  queftion,  Do  you  think  1  ought  to 
marry  at  all? 

If  I  marry  either  a  fordid  or  an  im- 
perious wretch,  can  I,  do  you  think, 
live  with  him  ?  And  ought  a  man  of  a 
contrary  character,  for  the  fake  of  ei- 
ther of  our  reputations,  to  be  plagued 
with  me  ? 

Long  did  I  ftand  out  againft  all  the 
offers  made  me,  and  againft  all  the  per- 
fuafions  cf  my  mother;  and,  to  tell 
you  the  truth,  the  longer,  and  with  the 
wzwrobftinacy,  as  the  perfon  my  choice 
would  have  firft  fallen  upon,  was  nei- 
ther approved  by  my  mother,  nor  by 
my  dear  friend.  This  rivetted  me  to 
my  pride,  and  to  my  oppoiition:  for 
although  I  was  convinced  after  a  while, 
that  my  choice  would  neither  have 
been  prudent  nor  happy ;  and  that  the 
fpecious  wretch  was  not  what  he  had 
made  me  believe  he  was;  yet  could  I 
not  eafily  think  of  any  other  man:  and 
indeed,  from  the  detection  of  him, 
took  a  fettled  averfion  to  the  whole 
fex. 

At  laft  Mr.  Plickman  offered  him- 
felf;  a  man  worthy  of  a  better  choice. 
He  had  the  good  fortune  \He  thinks  it 
fo'}  to  be  agreeable  (and  to  make  his 
propofals  agreeable)  to  my  mother. 

As  to  myfelf;  I  own,  that  were  I  to 
have  chofen  a  brother,  Mr.  Hickman 
mould  have  been  the  man;  virtuous, 
fober,  fincere,  friendly,  as  he  is.  But 
I  wifh  not  to  marry :  nor  knew  I  the 
man  in  the  world  whom  I  could  think 
cleferving  of  my  beloved  friend.  But 
neither  of  our  parents  would  let  us  live 
fingle. 

The  accurfed  Lovelace  was  propofed 
warmly  to  her,  at  one  time;  and, 
while  flie  was  yet  but  indifferent  to 
him,  they,  by  ungenerous  ufage  of 
him,  (for  then,  Sir,  he  was  not  known 
to  be  Beelzebub  himfelf)  and  by  en- 
deavouring to  force  her  inclinations  in 
favour  firitof  one  worthlefs  man,  then 
of  another  in  antipathy  to  himt  through 

her 


1220 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


her  foolifh  brother's  caprice,  turned 
that  indifference  (from  the  natural  ge- 
nerofity  of  her  foul)  into  a  regard 
which  me  nevtr  oth^rwile  would  have 
had  fora  man  of  his  character. 

Mr.  Hick  man  was  propofed  to  we. 
J  le-tuiVil  him  again  and  again.  He 
per  fitted:  ny  mother  his  advocate.  My 
ir.oti.er  made  my  beloved  friend  his  ad  - 
vocale  too.  I  told  him  my  diflike  of 
ail  men;  of  him:  of  matrimony. — 
Still  he  perfifted.  I  ufed  him  with  ty- 
ranny: led  indeed  partly  by  my  tem- 
per, partly  by  dcfign  ;  hoping  thereby 
to  get  rid  of  him;  till  the  poor  man, 
(his  rHai after  unexceptionably  uni- 
form) Mill  perfifling,  made  himfelf  a 
merit  with  me  by  his  patience.  This 
brought  down  my  pride,  [I  never,  Sir, 
was  accounted  very  ungenerous,  nor 
quite  ungrateful]  and  gave  me,  at 
one  time,  an  inferiority  in  my  own 
opinion  to  him;  which  la  (led  juft  long 
enoug-h  for  my  friends  to  prevail  upon 
me  to  ptomife  him  encouragement;  and 
to  receive  his  addrefles. 

Having  fo  done,  when  the  weather- 

flafs  of  my  pride  got  up  again,  I  found 
had  gone  too  far  to  recede.  My  mo- 
ther and  my  friend  both  held  me  to  it. 
Yet  I  tried  him,  I  vexed  him,  an  hun- 
dred ways;  and  not  fo  much  neither 
•with  defign  to  vex  him,  as  to  make  him 
hate  me,  and  decline  his  fuit. 

He  bore  this,  however;  and  got  no- 
thing but  iii)  pify:  )'et  ftill  my  mother 
and  my  friend,  having  obtained  iny 
promife,  [made,  however,  not  to  kirn, 
but  to  them]  and  being  well  a  Mured 
that  I  valued  no  man  more  than  Mr. 
Hickman,  (who  never  once  difobliged 
me  in  word  or  deed,  or  look,  except  by 
his  foolifli  perfeverance)  infilled  upon 
the  performance. 

While  ir.y  dear  friend  was  in  her  tin  - 
happy  Uncertainty,  I  could  not  think 
of  marriage:  ai.d  now,  what  encou- 
ragement have  I  ? — She  my  monitrefs, 
my  guide,  my  counfel,  gone,  for  ever 
gone! — By  whofe  advice  and  Jnftruc- 
tions  I  hoped  to  acquit  myfelf  tole- 
rably in  the  Hate  into  which  I  could 
r»ot  avoid  mteiing.  For,  Sir,  my 
mother  is  fo  paitially  Mr.  Hickman's 
fiirr.d,  that  I  am  lure,  /hould  any  dif- 
ference aiife,  Hie  would  always  cen- 
fure  me,  and  acquit  him;  even  were  he 
ungenerous  enough  to  remember  me  in 
his  day. 


This,  Sir,  being  my  fituatlon,  ccn* 
fidcri  how  difficult  it  is  for  me  to  think 
of  marriage.  Whenever  we  approve, 
we  can  rind  an  hundred  good  reafons 
to  jultify  our  approbation.  Whenever 
.like,  we  cm  find  a  thoufaiul  to 
jollify  our  diflike.  Every- thing  in  the 
latter  cafe  is  an  impediment: 
fhrubw  a  bugbear. — Thus  can  I  enu- 
merate and  I  well  perhaps  only  tin' a  Bi- 
nary grievances;  I  muft  go  whither  be 
would  have  me  to  go:  vifit  whom  he 
would  have  me  to  viiit:  well  as  I  love 
to  write,  (though  now,  alas!  my  grand 
inducement  to  write  is  over)  it  muft 
be  to  whom  he  pleafes:  and  Mrs. 
Hickman  (who,  as  Mifs  Honve>  cannot 
do  wrong)  would  hardly  ever  be  able 
to  do  right.  Thus,  the  tables  turned 
upon  me,  I  am  reminded  of  my  vowed 
obedience;  Madam*  d  up  perhaps  to  ma- 
trimonial perfeclion,  and  all  the  wedded 
warfare  prsclifed  comfortably  over  be- 
tween us,  (for  I  fhallnot  be  paflive  un- 
der infolent  treatment)  till  we  become 
curies  to  each  other,  a  bye-word  to  our 
neighbours,  and  the  jeft  of  our  own 
fervants. 

But  there  muft  be  bear  and  forbear , 
methinks  fome  wife  body  will  tell  me: 
but  why  mull  I  be  tcazed  into  a  ftate 
where  that  mitjl  be  neceflarily  the  cafe  j 
when  now  1  can  do  as  I  pleafe,  and 
wifh  only  to  be  let  alone  to  do  as  belt 
pleafes  me?  And  what,  in  effeft,  does 
my  mother  fay  ?  '  Anna  Howe,  you 

*  now  do  every -thing  that  pleafes  you: 

*  you   now   have   nobody  to   controul 

*  you :  you  go  and  you  come;  you  drels 
'  and  you  undrefs;  you   rife  and  you 
'  go  to  reft,  jullas   you  think  bdt : 
'  but  you  mult  be  happier  ftill,  child  1' 

'  As  how,  Madam  ?' 

'  Why,  you  mull  marry,  my  dear, 
'  and  have  none  of  thefe  options;  but; 
'  in  every-thing,  do  as  your  hufbaad 

*  commands  you.' 

This  is  very  hard,  you  will  ownj 
Sir,  for  fuch  a  one  as  me  to  think  of. 
And  yet,  engaged  to  enter  into  that 
ilate,  as  1  am,  how  can  I  help  myfelf? 
IVJy  mother  prefles  me;  my  friend,  my 
beloved  fiiend,  writing  as  from  the 
dead,  prefles  me;  and  you,  and  Mr. 
Mordcn,  as  executors  of  her  will,  re- 
mind me;  the  man  is  not  afraid  of  me; 
[I  am  fure,  were  I  the  man,  I  (hould 
rot  have  half  his  courage;]  and  I  think 
I  ought  to  conclude  to  punifh  him  (the 
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only  effectual  way  I  have  to  do  it)  for 
his  perverfe  adherence  and  perfecution, 
•with  the  grant  of  his  own  wijhes ;  a 
punilhment  which  many  others  who  en- 
joy theirs  very  commonly  experience. 

'Let  me  then  afiure  you,  Sir,  that 
\vhen  I  can  find,  in  the  words  of  my 
charming  friend  in  her  will,  writing  of 
her  coufin  Hervey,  that  my  grief  for 
her  is  mellowed  by  time  into  a  remem- 
brance mcrefweet  than  painful,  that  I 
may  not  be  utterly  unworthy  of  the 
paflion  a  man  of  fome  merit  has  for 
me,  I  will  anfwer  the  requeft  of  my 
dear  friend,  fo  often  repeated,  and  fo 
earneftly  prefled;  and  Mr.  Hickman 
mail  find,  if  he  continue  to  deferve  my 
gratitude,  that  my  endeavours  (hall  not 
be  wanting  to  make  him  amends  for  the 
patience  he  has  had,  and  muft  ftill  a  lit- 
tle while  longer  have  with  me:  and 
then  will  it  be  his  own  fault  (I  hope 
not  mine)  if  our  marriage  anfwer  not 
thofe  happy  prognofticks,  which  filled 
her  generous  prefaging  mind,  upon  this 
view,  as  flie  once,  for  my  encourage- 
ment, and  to  induce  me  to  encourage 
him,  told  me. 

Thus,  Sir,  have  I,  in  a  very  free 
manner,  accounted  to  you,  as  to  the 
executor  of  my  beloved  friend,  for  all 
that  relates  to  you,  as  fuch  to  know; 
and  even  for  more  than  I  needed  to  do, 
againft  myfelf :  only  that  you  will  find 
as  much  againft  me  in  fome  of  her  let- 
ters;  and  fo,  lofing  nothing,  I  gain  the 
chara&er  of  ingeauoufnefs  with  you. 

And  thus  much  for  the  double  re- 
primand, on  my  delaying  my  part  of 
the  performance  of  my  dear  friend's 
will. 

And  now,  while  you  are  admonifh- 
ing  me  on  this  fubjecl:,  let  me  remind 
you  of  one  great  article  relating  to  your- 
felf:  it  is  furnimed  me  by  my  dear 
creature's  pofthumous  letter  to  you — I 
hope  you  will  not  forget,  that  the  moil 
benevolent  of  her  fex  exprefles  herfelf 
as  earneftly  concerned  for  your  thorough 
reformation,  as  flie  does  for  my  mar- 
rying. You'll  fee  to  it  then,  that  her 
wifhes  are  as  compleatly  anfwered  in 
that  particular,  as  you  are  defirous  they 
ihould  be  in  all  others. 

I  have,  I  own,  difobeyed  her  in  one 
article;  and  that  is,  where  me  defires 
that  I  will  not  put  myfelf  into  mourn- 
ing. I  couid  not  help  it. 


I  fend  this  and  mine  of  Saturday  laft 
together:  and  will  not  ndd  another 
word,  after  I  have  told  you,  that  I 
think  myfelf  jour  obliged  Jer<v  ant  t 

A.HOWE. 


LETTER   LXVI. 


MR.  BELFORD,   TO  MISS  HOWE. 


THURSDAY  NIGHT,  OCT.  5. 

I  Return  you,  Madam,  my  moft  re- 
fpeclful  thanks  foryourcondefcend- 
ing  hint,  in  relation  to  the  pious  wi/hes 
of  your  exalted  friend  for  my  thorough 
reformation. 

I  will  only  fay,  that  it  will  be  my 
earneft  and  unwearied  endeavour  to 
make  thofe  generous  wi/hes  effectual  : 
and  I  hope  for  the  divine  bleffing  upon 
fuch  my  endeavours,  or  elfe  I  know 
they  will  be  in  vain. 

I  cannot,  Madam,  exprefs  how  much 
I  think  myfelf  obliged  to  you  for  your 
further  condefcenfion,  in  writing  to  me 
fo  frankly  the  ftate  of  your  pad  and 
prefent  mind,  in  relation  to  the  (ingle 
and  matrimonial  life.  If  the  lady  by 
whom,  as  the  executor  of  her  inimi- 
table friend,  I  am  thus  honoured,  hat 
failings,  never  were  foil  ings  fo  lovely  in 
woman  !  —  How  much  more  lovely,  in- 
deed, than  the  virtues  of  many  of  her 
fex! 

I  might  have  ventured  into  the  hands 
of  fuch  a  lady  the  colonel's  original 
letter  entire.  The  worthy  gentleman 
exceedingly  admires  you;  and  this  cau- 
tion was  the  effect  of  his  politenefs  on- 
ly, and  of  his  regard  for  you. 

I  fend  you,  Madam,  a  letter  from 
Lord  M.  to  myfelr'j  and  the  copies  of 
three  others  written  in  confequence  of 
that.  Thefe  will  acquaint  you  with 
Mr.  Lovelace's  departure  from  Eng- 
land, and  with  other  particulars,  which 
you  will  be  curious  to  know. 

Be  pleafed  to  keep  to  yourfelf  fuch  of 
the  contents  as  your  own  prudence  will 
fugged  to  you  ought  not  to  be  feen  by 
any  -body  elie. 

Iain,  Madam,  with  the  profoundeft 
and  moft  grateful  refpect,  your  faith- 
ful and  obliged  humble  je 


JOHN  BELFORD. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    LXVII. 

LORD  M.  TO  JOHN  BELFORD, 


M.  HALL,  FRIDAY    SEPT.  ^<). 
DEAR    SIR, 

MY  kin!  i,.-!'  Lovelace  is  now  fet- 
ting  out  for  London;  proposing 
to  fee  you,  and  then  to  go  to  Dover,  and 
fo  embark.     -God  fend  him  well  out  of 
the  kingdom  ! 

On  Monday  he  will  be  with  you,  I 
believe.  Pray  let  me  be  favoured  with 
an  account  of  all  your  converfations; 
for  Mr.  Mowbray  and  Mr.  Tourville 
are  to  be  there  too;  and  whether  you 
think  he  is  grown  quite  his  own  man 
again.  What  I  moftly  write  for  is,  to 
•wifh  you  to  keep  Colonel  Morden  and 
him  a/under;  and  fo  I  give  you  notice 
of  his  going  to  town.  I  fhould  he  very 
loth  there  fhould  be  any  mifchief  be- 
tween them,  as  you  gave  me  notice  that 
the  colonel  threatened  my  nephew.  But 
my  kinfman  would  not  bear  that;  fo 
nobody  let  him  know  that  he  did.  But 
I  hope  there  is  no  fear:  for  the  colonel 
does  not,  as  I  hear,  threaten  now. 
For  his  own  fake,  I  am  glad  of  that; 
for  there  is  not  fuch  a  man  in  the  world 
as  my  kinfman  is  faid  to  be,  at  all  the 
•weapons  —  As  well  he  was  not;  he 
would  not  be  fo  daring. 

We  fliall  all  here  mifs  the  wild  fel- 
low. To  be  fure,  there  is  no  man  bet- 
ter company  when  he  pleafes. 

Pray,  do  you  never  travel  thirty  or 
forty  miles  ?  I  mould  be  glad  to  fee 
you  here  at  M.  Hall.  It  will  be  cha-, 
rity,  when  my  kinfman  is  gone;  for 
we  fuppofe  you  will  be  his  chief  cor- 
refpondent:  although  he  has  promifed 
to  write  to  my  nieces  often.  But  he  is 
very  apt  to  forget  his  promifes;  to  us 
his  relations  particularly.  God  pre- 
ferve  us  all;  amen!  prays  your  fjerj 
tumble  f  errant  t 

M. 


LETTER    LXVIII. 

MR.  BELFORD,   TO   LORD  M. 

LONDON,  TUESDAY   NIGHT,  OCT.   3. 
NY    LORD, 

I  Obey  your  lordfiiip's  commands  with 
great  pleafure. 

Yefterday  in  the  afternoon  Mr.  Love- 
lace made  me  a  vifit  at  my  lodgings. 


As  I  was  in  expectation  of  one  from 
Colonel  Morden  about  the  fame  time, 
I  thought  proper  to  carry  him  to  a  ta- 
vi  rn  which  neither  of  us  frequented; 
(on  pretence  of  an  half  appointment) 
prdeVing  notice  to  be  fent  me  thither, 
if  the  colonel  came:  and  Mr.  Love- 
lace fent  to  Mowbray,  and  Tourviiie, 
and  Mr.  Doleman  t;f  Uxbridge,  (who 
came  to  town  to  take  leave  of  him)  to 
let  them  know  where  to  find  us. 

Mr.  Lovelace  is  too  ive/l  recovered, 
I  was  going  to  fay.  I  never  faw  him 
more  gay,  lively,  and  hnmifoir.e.  We 
had  a  good  deal  of  binder  about  fome 
parts  of  the  trufl  I  have  engaged  inj 
and  upon  freedoms  I  had  treated  him 
with;  in  which,  he  would  have  it,  that 
I  had  exceeded  our  agreed-on  limits: 
but  on  the  arrival  of  our  three  old  com- 
panions, and  a  nephew  of  Mr.  Dole- 
man's,  (who  had  a  good  while'been  de- 
firous  to  pafs  an  hour  with  Mr.  Love, 
lace)  it  blew  off  for  the  prefent. 

Mr.  Mowbray  and  Mr.  Tourville 
had  alfo  taken  fome  exceptions  at  the 
freedoms  of  my  pen;  and  Mr.  Love- 
lace, after  his  way,  took  upon  him  to 
reconcile  us;  and  did  it  at  the  expence 
of  all  three;  and  with  fuch  an  infinite 
run  of  humour  andraillery,  that  we  had 
nothing  to  do  but  to  laugh  at  what  he 
faid,  and  at  one  another.  I  can  deal 
tolerably  with  him  at  my  pen;  but  in 
converfation  he  has  no  equal .  In  Ihort, 
it  was  his  day.  He  was  glad,  he  faid, 
to  find  himfelf  alive;  and  his  two 
friends,  clapping  and  rubbing  their 
hands  twenty  times  in  an  hour,  declar- 
ed, that  now  once  more  he  was  all  him- 
felf; the  charmingeft  fellow  in  the 
world;  and  they  would  follow  him  to 
the  fartheft  part  of  the  globe. 

I  threw  a  bur  upon  his  coat  now- 
and-then;  but  none  would  ftick. 

Your  lordftiip  knows,  that  there  are 
many  things  which  occafion  a  roar  of 
applaufe  in  converfation,  when  the  heart 
isvfien,  and  men  are  refol<ved\.Q  be  merry, 
which  will  neither  bear  repeating,  nor 
thinking  of  afterwards.  Common 
things,  in  the  mouth  of  a  man  we  ad- 
mire, and  whofe  wit  has  paffed  upon  u» 
for  fterling,  become,  in  a  gay  hour, 
uncommon.  We  watch  every  turn  of 
fuch  a  one's  countenance,  and  are  re- 
folved  to  laugh  when  he  fmiles,  even 
before  he  utters  what  we  are  expecting 
to  flow  from  his  lips* 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Doleman  and  his  nephew  took 
leave  of  us  by  twelve.  Mowbray  and 
Tourville  grew  very  noifybyone;  and 
were  carried  off  by  two.  Wine  never 
moves  Mr.  Lovelace,  notwithstanding 
a  vivacity  which  generally  helps  on 
over-gay  fpirits.  As  to  myfelf,  the  lit- 
tle part  I  had  taken  in  their  gaiety,  kept 
roe  unconcerned. 

The  clock  ftruck  three  before  I  could 
get  him  into  any  ferious  or  attentive  way 
—So  natural  to  him  is  gaiety  of  heartj 
and  i'uch  ftrong  hold  had  the  livelinefs 
of  the  evening  taken  of  him.  His 
converfation  you  know,  my  lord,  when 
his  heart  is  free,  runs  off  to  the  bottom 
without  any  dregs. 

But  after  that  hour,  and  when  we 
thought  of  parting,  he  became  a  little 
more  ferious  :  and  then  he  told  me  his 
defigns,  and  gave  me  a  plan  of  his  in- 
tended tour;  wi  (hing  heartily,  that  I 
could  have  accompanied  him. 

We  parted  about  four-,  he  not  a  lit- 
tle diflatisfied  with  me;  for  .we  had 
feme  talk  about  fubjefts,  which,  he 
faid,  he  loved  not  to  think  of;  to  wit, 
Mifs  Harlowe's  will 5  my  executor/hip  j 
papers  I  had  in  confidence  communi- 
cated to  that  admirable  lady,  (with  no 
unfriendly  defign,  I  affure  your  lord- 
fhip;)  and  he  infilling  upon,  and  I  re- 
futing, the  return  of  the  letters  he  had 
written  to  me,  from  the  time  that  he 
hnd  made  his  firft  addrefTes  to  her. 

He  would  fee  me  once  again,  he  faid; 
and  it  would  be  upon  very  ill  terms  if 
1  complied  not  with  his  requeft.  Which 
I  bid  him  not  expe6l.  But,  that  I  might 
not  deny  him  every-thing,  I  told  him, 
that  I  would  give  him  a  copy  of  the  will  j 
though  I  was  fure,  I  laid,  when  he 
read  it,  he  would  wifli  he  had  never 
feen  it. 

I  had  a  meflage  from  him  about  eleven 
this  morning,  defiring  me  to  name  a 
place  at  which  to  dine  with  him,  and 
Mowbray,  and  Tourville,  for  the  laft 
time  :  and  foon  after  another  from  Co- 
lonel Morden,  inviting  me  to  pais  the 
evening  with  him  at  the  Bedford  Head 
in  Covent  Garden.  And  that  I  might 
k«ep  them  at  diftance  .from  one  ano- 
ther, I  appointed  Mr.  Lovelace  at  the 
Eagle  in  Suffolk  Street. 

There  I  met  him,  and  the  two  others. 
We  began  where  we  left  off  at  our 
laft  parting;  and  were  very  high  with 
each  other.  But,  at  laft,  all  was  made 
up,  and  be  offered  to  forget  and  forgive 
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every-thing,  on  condition  that  I  would 
correspond  with  him  while  abroad,  and 
continue  the  feries  which  had  been 
broken  through  by  his  illnefs;  and  par- 
ticularly give  him,  as  I  had  offered,  a 
copy  of  the  lady's  will. 

I  promifed  him  :  and  he  then  fell  to 
raillying  me  on  my  gravity,  and  on  my 
reformation-fchemes,  as  he  called  them. 
As  we  walked  about  the  room,  expect- 
ing dinner  to  be  brought  in,  belaid  his 
hand  upon  my  fhoulder;  then  puihed 
me  from   him  with  a   curfe;  walking 
round  me,  andfurveying  me  from  head 
to  foot;  then  calling  for  the  obferva- 
tions  of  the   others,  he  turned  round 
upon  his  heel,  and  with  one  of  his  pe- 
culiar  wild   airs,    «  Ha,    ha,  ha,  ha,' 
burft  he  out,    «  that  .thefe  four  faced 
profelytes  fliould   take  it   into  their 
heads  that  they  cannot  be  pious,  with- 
out forfeiting  both  their  good-nature 
and  good -manners  ! — Why,    Jack,* 
urning  me  about,  *  pr'ythee  look  up, 
man  ! — Doft  thou  not  know,  that  re- 
ligion, if  it  has  taken  proper  hold  of 
thy  heart,  is  the  moft  chearful  coun- 
tenance-maker in  the  world  ? — I  have 
heard  my  beloved  Mifs  Harlowe  fay 
fo:  and   me  knew,  or   nobody  did. 
And   was  not  her  afpeft   a  benign 
proof  of  theobfervation  ?  But  by  thefe 
wamblings    in    thy  curfed   gizzard, 
and   thy   aukward  grimaces,    I    fee 
thou'rt  but  a  novice  in  it  yet ! — Ah, 
Belford,  Belford,  thou  haft  a  con- 
founded parcel  of  briars  and  thorns 
to  trample  over  barefoot,  before  reli- 
gion will  illumine  thefe  gloomy  fea- 
tures !' 

I  give  your  lordfhip  this  account,  in 
anfwer  to  your  defire  to  know,  if  I  think 
him  the  man  he  was. 

In  our  converfation  at  dinner,  he 
was  balancing  whether  he  mould  fet  out 
the  next  morning,  or  the  morning  af- 
ter. But  finding  he  had  nothing  to  do, 
and  Colonel  Morden  being;  in  town, 
(which,  however,  I  told  hfni  not  of) 
I  turned  the  Icale;  and  he  agreed  upon 
fetting  out  to-morrow  morning;  they 
to  fee  him  embark;  and  I  promifed  to 
accompany  them  fora  morning's  ridej 
(as  they  propofed  their  horfes)  but  faid, 
that  I  muft  return  in  the  afternoon. 

With  much  reluctance  they  let  me  go 
to  my  evening's  appointment:  they 
little  thought  with  whom:  for  Mr. 
Lovelace  had  put  it  as  a  cafe  of  honour 
to  all  of  us,  whether,  as  he  had  been 
7  0^  told 
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told  that  Mr.  Morden  and  Mr.  James 
Harlowe  had  thrown  out  menaces  a- 
gainft  him,  he  ought  to  leave  the  king- 
dom till  he  had  thrown  himfelf  in  their; 
way. 

Mowbray  gave  his  opinion,  that  he 
ought  to  leave  it  like  a  man  of  honour 
as  he  was ;  and  if  he  did  not  take  thofe 
gentlemen  to  tafk  for  their  opprobrious 
fpeeches,  that  at  leaft  he  mould  be  feen 
by  them  in  publick  before  he  went 
away;  elfe  they  might  give  themfelves 
airs,  as  if  he  had  left  the  kingdom  in 
fear  of  them. 

To  this  he  himfelf  fo  much  inclined, 
that  it  was  with  difficulty  I  perfuaded 
him,  that,  as  they  had  neither  of  them 
proceeded  to  a  dirett  and  formal  chal- 
lenge ;  as  they  knew  he  had  not  made 
himfelf  difficult  of  accefsj  and  as  he 
had  already  done  the  family  injury 
enough  ;  and  it  was  Mifs  Harlowe's 
earned  defire,  that  he  would  be  content 
with  thatj  he  had  no  reafon,  from  any 
point  of  honour,  to  delay  his  journey} 
efpecially  as  he  had  fo  juft  a  motive  for 
his  ^oing,  as  the  eftabliftiing  of  his 
health;  and  as  he  might  return  the 
fooner,  if  he  faw  occafion  for  it. 

I  found  the  colonel  in  a  very  folemn 
way.  We  had  a  good  deal  of  difcourfe 
upon  the  fubjeft  of  certain  letters  which 
had  paffed  between  us  in  relation  to 
Mifs  Marlowe's  will,  and  to  her  family. 
He  has  fome  accounts  to  fettle  with  his 
banker  j  which,  he  fays,  will  be  adjuft- 
ed  to-morrowj  and  on  Thurfday  he 
propofes  to  go  down  again,  to  take 
leave  of  his  friends;  and  then  intends 
to  fet  out  directly  for  Italy. 

I  wifh  Mr.  Lovelace  could  have  been 
prevailed  upon  to  take  any  other  tour, 
than  that  of  France  and  Italy.  I  did 
propofe  Madrid  to  him  ;  but  he  laughed 
at  me,  and  told  me,  that  the  propofal 
•was  in  character  from  a  mule\  and  ftom 
one  "/ho  was  become  as  grave  as  a  Spa- 
niard of  the  old  cut,  at  ninety. 

I  exprelfed  to  the  colonel  my  appre- 
Vienfions,  that  his  coufin's  dying  in- 
junctions would  not  have  the  force  upon 
him,  that  were  to  be  wifhed. 

'  They  have  great  force  upon  me, 
Mr.  Belford,'  faid  he;  «  or  one  world 
would  not  have  held  Mr.  Lovelace 
and  me  thus  long.  But  my  intention 
is  to  go  to  Florence;  not  to  lay  my 
bones  there,  as  upon  my  coufin's 
death  I  told  you  I  thought  to  doj 
but  to  fettle  all  my  affairs  in  thofe 


parts,  and  then  to  come  over,  and 
refide  upon  a  little  paternal  eftate  in 
Kent,  which  is  (trangely  gone  to  ruin 
in  my  abfence.  Indeed,  were  I  to  meet 
Mr.  Lovelace,  either  here  or  abroad, 
J  might  not  be  anfwerablc  for  the 
confequence/ 

He  would  have  engaged  me  for  to- 
morrow. But  having  promifed  to  at- 
tend Mr.  Lovelace  on  his  journey,  as  I 
have  mentioned,  I  faid,  I  was  obliged 
to  go  out  of  town,  and  was  uncertain 
as  to  the  time  of  my  return  in  the  even- 
ing. And  fo  I  am  to  fee  him  on  Thurf- 
day morning  at  my  own  lodgings. 

I  will  do  myfelf  the  honour  to  write 
again  to  your  lordmipto-rnorrow  night. 
Mean  time,  I  am,  my  lord,  your  lord- 
Jhip's>  &c. 


LETTER    LXIX. 

MR.  BELFORD,   TO  LORD  M. 

WEDN.  NIGHT,  OCT.  4. 
MY  LORD, 

I  Am  juft  returned  from  attending 
Mr.  Lovelace  as  far  as  Gad's  Hill, 
near  Rochefter.  He  was  exceeding  gay 
all  the  way.  Mowbray  and  Tourville 
are  gone  on  with  him.  They  will  fee 
him  embark,  and  under  fail ;  and  pro- 
mife  to  follow  him  in  a  month  or  two; 
for  they  fay,  there  is  no  living  without 
him,  now  he  is  once  more  himfelf. 

He  and  I  parted  with  great  and  even 
folemn  tokens  of  affection  ;  but  yet  not 
without  gay  intermixtures,  as  I  will 
acquaint  your  lordfhip. 

Taking  me  afide,  and  clafping  his 
arms  about  me,  «  Adieu,  dear  Bel- 

*  ford  P  faid  he:   '  may  you  proceed  in 
'  the  courfe  you  have  entered  upon  !— 
'  Whatever  airs  I  give  myfelf,    this 
'  charming  creature  has  faft  hold  of 
'  me  here," — [clapping  his  hand  upon 
his  heart:] — '  and  I  muft  either  appear 
'  what  you  fee  me,  or  be  what  I  fo 

*  lately  was — O  the  divine  creature !  '— 
lifting  up  his  eyes. 

'  But  if  I  live  to  come  to  England, 
'  and  you  remain  fixed  in  your  prefent 
'  way,  and  can  give  me  encourage- 

*  ment,  I  hope  rather  to  follow  your 
«  example,  than  to  ridicule  you  for  it. 
'  This  will'— [for  I  had  given  him  a 
copy  of  it] — *  I  will  make  the  comp»- 
'  nion  of  my  folitary  hours.  You  have 
'  told  me  part  of  it's  melancholy  con- 

«  tents  j 
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*  tents;  and  that,  and  her  pofthumous 
f  letter,  (hall  be  my  ftudyj  and  they  will 

*  prepare  me  for  being  your  difciple,  if 
4  you  hold  on. 

4  You,  Jack,  may  marry,'  continued 
he 5  '  and  I  have  a  wife  in  my  eye  for 
'  you.— Only  thou'rt  fuch  an  auk  ward 
'mortal — *  [Hefaw  me  affected,  and 
thought  to  make  me  fmile :  ] — {  But  we 
4  don't  make  ourlelves,  except  it  be 
4  worfe,  by  our  drefs.  Thou  art  in 
4  mourning  now,  as  well  as  I :  but  if 
'  ever  thy  ridiculous  turn  lead  thee 
4  again  to  be  Beau-Brocade,  I  will  be~ 

*  ciizen  thee,  as  the  girls  fay,  on  my  re- 
4  turn,  to  my  own  fancy,  and  accord- 
4  ing  to  thy  own  natural  appearance— 

*  Thou  (halt  do£lor  my  foul,  and  I  will 
'  doctor  thy  body :  thou  (halt  fee  what 
'  a  clever  fellow  I  will  make  of  thee. 

4  As  for  me,  I  never  ov/7/,  I  never 

*  can,  marry — That  I  will  not  take  a 
4  few  liberties,  and  that  I  will  not  try 
4  to  ftart  fome  of  my  former  game,  I 
'  won't  promife— Habits  are  not  eafily 
'  ftiaken  off — But  they  (hall  be  by  way 
4  of  weaning.    So  return  and  reform 

*  fhall  go  together. 

4  And  now,  thou  forrowful  monkey, 
4  what  aileth  thee  ?' — I  do  love  him,  my 
Jord. 

*  Adieu ! — And  once  more  adieu!'— 
embracing  me.  —  '  And  when  thou 
'  thinkeft  thou  haft  made  thyfelf  an 
4  intereft  out  yonder,'  (looking  up) 
4  then  put  in  a  word  for  thy  Love- 
4  lace.' 

Joining  company,  he  recommended 
me  to  write  often  j  and  promifed  to  let 
me  quickly  hear  from  himj  and  that 
he  would  write  to  your  lordfhip,  and  to 
all  his  family  round  5  for  he  laid,  that 
you  had  all  been  more  kind  to  him  than 
he  had  deferved. 

And  fo  we  parted. 

I  hope,  my  lord,  for  all  your  noble 
family's  fake,  that  we  fliall  fee  him  foon 
return,  and  reform,  as  he  promifes. 

I  return  your  lordfhip  my  humble 
thanks  for  the  honour  of  your  invita- 
tion to  M.  Hall.  The  firft  letter  I  re- 
ceive from  Mr.  Lovelace  mall  give  me 
the  opportunity  of  embracing  it.  I  am, 
my  lord,  your  mojl  faithful  and  obe- 
dient fer^v  ant, 

J.  BELFORD. 


LETTER    LXX. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  LORD  M. 

THURSDAY  MORNING,  OCT.  5. 

IT  may  be  fome  fatisfa&ion  to  your 
lordihip,  to  have  a  brief  account  of 
what  has  juft  now  paffed  between  Co* 
lonel  Morden  and  me. 

We  had  a  good  deal  of  difcourfe 
about  the  Harlowe  family,  and  thofe 
parts  of  the  lady's  will  which  ftill  re- 
main unexecuted  ;  after  which  the  co- 
lonel addrefled  himfelf  to  me  in  a  man- 
ner which  gave  me  fome  furprize. 

He  flattered  himfelf,  he  faid,  from 
my  prefent  happy  turn,  and  from  my 
good  conftitution,  that  I  mould  live  a 
great  many  years.  It  was  therefore  his 
requeft,  that  I  would  confent  to  be  his 
executor  j  fmce  it  was  impofllble  for 
him  to  make  a  better  choice,  or  pur- 
fue  a  better  example,  than  his  coufin 
had  fet. 

His  heart,  he  faid,  was  in  it :  there 
were  fome  things  in  his  coufin's  will 
and  his  analogous:  and  he  had  named 
one  perfon  with  me,  with  whom  he 
was  fure  I  would  not  refufe  to  be  join- 
ed: and  to  whom  he  intended  to  apply 
for  his  confent,  when  he  had  obtained 
mine  *.  [Intimating,  as  far  as  I  Could 
gather,  that  it  was  Mr.  Hickman,  fon. 
of  Sir  Charles  Hickman  j  to  whom  I 
know  your  lordfhip  is  .not  a  ftrangert 
for  he  faid,  Every- one  who  was  dear  to 
his  beloved  coufin,  muft  be  fo  to  him  : 
and  he  knew,  that  the  gentleman  whom 
he  had  thoughts  of,  would  have,  be- 
fides  my  advice  and  affiftance,  the  ad- 
vice of  one  of  the  moft  fenfible  ladies 
in  England.] 

He  took  my  hand,  feeing  me  under 
fome  furprize  j  '  You  muft  not  hefitate, 
much  lefs  deny  me,  Mr.  Belford. 
Indeed  you  mwft  not.  Two  things  I 
will  affure  you  of:  that  I  have,  as  I 
hope,  made  every  thing  fo  clear,  that 
you  cannot  have  any  litigation  :  and 
that  I  have  done  fo  juftly,  and  I  hope 
it  will  be  thought  fo  generoufly,  by 
all  my  relations,  that  a  mind  like 
yours  will  rather  have  pleafure  than 
pain  in  the  execution  of  this  truft. 
And  this  is  what  I  think  every  ho- 


*  What  is  between  crotchets,  thus  [  ],   Mr.  Belford  omitted  in  the  tranfcriptioa  of  this 
Utter  to  Mifs  Howe. 

7  Qjt  '  neft 


1226 


<  neft  man,  who  hopes  to  find  an  honeft 
'  man  for  his  executor,  mould  do.* 

I  told  him,  that  I  was  greatly  obliged 
to  him  for  his  good  opinion  of  me: 
that  it  was  fo  much  every  man's  duty  to 
be  an  honeft  man,  that  it  could  not  be 
interpreted  as  vanity  to  fay,  that  I  had 
no  doubt  to  be  found  fo.  But  if  I  ac- 
cepted of  this  tiurt,  it  muft  be  on  con- 
dition— 

I  could  name  no  condition,  he  faid, 
interrupting  me,  which  he  would  re- 
fufe  to  comply  with. 

This  condition,  I  told  him,  was,  that 
as  there  was  as  great  a  probability  of 
his  being  my  furvivor,  as  I  bis,  he  would 
permit  me  to  name  him  for  mine;  and, 
in  that  cafe,  a  week  fhould  not  pafs 
before  I  made  my  will. 

With  all  his  heart,  he  faid;  and  the 
readier,  as  he  had  no  apprehenfions  of 
fuddenly  dying  ;  for  what  he  had  done 
and  requeued  was  really  the  effeft  of 
the  fatisfaftion  he  had  taken  in  the 
part  I  had  already  a&ed  as  his  coufin's 
cxecutorj  and  in  my  ability,  he  was 
plea  fed  to  add  :  as  well  as  in  purfuance 
of  his  coufin's  advice  in  the  preamble 
to  her  will ;  to  wit ;  *  That  this  was  a 
«  work  which  fhould  be  fet  abo,ut  in 

<  full  health,  both  of  body  and 'mind.1 
I  told  him,  that  I  was  pleafed  to  hear 

him  fay,  that  he  was  not  in  any  appro- 
henfion  of  fuddenly  dying ;  as  this  gave 
me  a  flu  ranee  that  he  had  laid  afide  all 
thoughts  of  afting  contrary  to  the  dying 
requeft  of  his  beloved  coufin. 

*  Does  it  argue,1  faid  he,fmiling,  'that 
c  if  I  were  to  purfue  a  vengeance  fo  jufti- 

<  fiable  in  my  own  opinion,!  muft  be  in 

*  apprehenfion  of  falling  by  Mr.  Love- 
lace's hand  ?r— 1  will  allure  you,  that 
I  have  no  fears  of  that  fort — But  I 
know  this  is  an  ungrateful  fubjecl:  to 
you.     JVIr.  Lovelace  is  your  friend; 
and  I  will     jlow    that  a  good  man 
mny  have  a  friendfliip  for  a  bad  one, 
fo  far  as  to  wifh  him  well,  without 
countenancing  him  in  his  evil, 

*  I  will  affure  you,'  added  he,  *  that 
I  have  not  yet  made  any  refolutions 
either  way.     I   have  told  you  what 
force  my  coufin's  repeated  requefts 
have  with  me.     Hitherto  they  have 
witheld  me-rrBut  let  us  quit  this  fub- 

*  je«. 

«  This,  Sir,'  [giving  me  a  fealed-up 
paved  j  'is  my  will.  Itiswitneffed,  I 
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made  no  doubt  of  prevailing  upon 
you  to  do  me  the  requeued  favour.  I 
have  a  duplicate  to  leave  with  the 
other  gentleman;  and  an  attefted 
copy,  which  I  (hall  depofit  at  mv 
banker's.  At  my  return,  which  will 
be  in  fix  or  eight  months  at  fartheft, 
I  will  allow  you  to  make  an  exchange 
of  yours,  if  you  will  have  it  fo.  I 
have  now  only  to  take  leave  of  my 
relations  in  the  country.  And  foGod 
protect  you,  Mr.  Belford!  You  will 
foon  hear  of  me  a^ain.' 
He  then  very  folemnly  embraced  me, 
as  1  did  him  :  and  we  parted. 

I  heartily  congratulate  yourlordfhip 
on  the  narrow  efcape  each  gentleman 
has  had  from  the  other:  for  I  appre- 
hend, that  they  could  not  have  met 
without  fatal  confequences. 

Time,  I  hope,  which  fubdues  all 
things,  will  fubdue  their  refentments. 
I  am,  my  lord,  your  /ord/bip's  moff 
faithful  and  obedient  f errant  ^ 

J.  BELFORD. 

Several  other  letters  paffed  between 
Mifs  Howe  and  Mr.  Belford,  re- 
lating to  the  difpofition  of  the  papers 
and  letters;  to  the  poor's  fund)  and 
to  other  articles  of  the  lady"s  *willt 
wherein  the  method  of  proceeding 
in  each  cafe  <was  adjujied.  After 
which  the  papers  were  returned  to 
Mr.  Be/ford,  that  he  might  order 
the  two  direfted  copies  of  them  (9 
be  taken. 

In  one  ofthefe  letters  Mr.  Eel  ford re- 
quefts  Mifs  Howe  to  give  the  cha- 
racter of  the  friend  Jhe  fo  dearly 
lovedt  a  tafk,  he  imagines,  that 
will  be  as  agreeable  to  herfclf,  as 
worthy  of  her  pen. 

I  am  more  efpecially  curious  to 
kno\v,fays  he,  what  was  that  par- 
ticular difpofition  of  her  time, 
which  I  find  mentioned  in  a  letter 
which  I  have  juftdipt  into,  where 
her  fifter  is  envioufly  reproaching 
her  on  that  fcore*.  This  infor- 
mation may  perhaps  enable  me, 
fays  be,  to  account  for  what  hat 
often  furpri?ed  me:  how,  at  fa 
tender  an  age,  this  admirable  lady 
became  miftrefs  of  fuch  extraor- 
dinary and  fuch  various  qualifi- 
cations. 


*  See  Vol.  J.  ja. 
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LETTER    LXXI. 

MISS  HOWE,    TO   JOHN    BELFORD, 


SIR,     ,  THURSDAY,  OCT.  12. 

I  Am  incapable  of  doing  jufticeto  the 
character  of  my  beloved  friend;  and 
that  not  only  from  want  of  talents,  but 
from  grief;  which,  I  think,  rather  in- 
creafes  than  diminishes  by  time;  and 
which  will  not  let  me  fit  down  to  a  taflc 
that  requires  fo  much  thought,  and  a 
greater  degree  of  accuracy  than  I  ever 
believed  myfelf  miftrefs  of.  And  yet 
I  fo  well  approve  of  your  motion,  that 
I  will  throw  into  your  hands  a  few  ma- 
terials, that  may  ferve  by  way  of  fup- 
plement,  as  I  may  fay,  to  thofe  you 
will  be  able  to  collc6l  from  the  papers 
themfelves;  from  Colonel  Mordents 
letters  to  you,  particularly  that  of 
Sept.  23  *;  and  from  the  letters  of  the 
deteftable  wretch  himfelf,  who,  I  find, 
has  done  her  juftice,  although  to  his 
own  condemnation  :  all  thefe  together 
will  enablejotf,  who  feem  to  be  fq  great 
an  admirer  of  her  virtues,  to  perform 
the  tafk  ;  and,  I  think,  better  than  any 
perfon  I  know.  But  I  make  it  my  re- 
queft,  that  if  you  do  any-thing  in  this 
way,  you  will  let  me  fee  it.  If  I  find 
it  not  to  my  mind,  I  will  add  or  di- 
niinifh,  as  juftice  fhallrequire.  She  was 
a  wonderful  creature  from  her  infancy: 
but  I  fuppofe  you  intend  to  give  a  cha- 
racter of  her  at  thofe  years  when  (he 
was  qualified  to  be  an  example  to  other 
young  ladies,  rather  than  a  hiftory  of 
her  life. 

Perhaps,  neverthelefs,  you  will  chufe 
to  give  a  description  of  her  perfon  :  and 
as  you  knew  not  the  dear  creature 
when  her  heart  was  eafy,  I  will  tell  you, 
what  yet,  in  part,  you  can  confirm  : 

That  her  lhape  was  fo  fine,  her  pro- 
portion fo  exaft,  her  features  fo  regu- 
lar, her  complexion  fo  lovely,  and  her 
whole  perfon  and  manner  fo  cliltin- 
guifhedly  charming,  that  fhe  could  not 
move  without  being  admired  and  fol- 
lowed by  the  eyes  of  every-one,  though 
ftrangers,  who  never  faw  her  before. 
Colonel  Morden's  letter,  above  refer- 
red to,  will  confirm  this. 

In  her  drefs  (he  was  elegant  beyond 
imitation  j  and  generally  led  the  fa. 
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fhion  to  all  the  ladies  round  her,  with- 
out feeming  to  intend  it,  and  without 
being  proud  of  doing  fof . 

She  was  rather  tall,  than  of  a  mid- 
dling ftature ;  and  had  a  dignity  in  her 
afpeft  and  air,  that  befpoke  the  mind 
that  animated  every  feature. 

This  native  dignity,  as  I  may  call 
it,  induced  fome  fuperficial  perfons, 
who  knew  not  how  to  account  for  the 
reverence  which  involuntarily  filled 
their  hearts  on  her  appearance,  to  im- 
pute pride  to  her.  But  thefe  were  fuch 
as  knew  that  they  fhould  have  been, 
proud  of  any  one  of  her  perfections: 
judging  therefore  by  their  own  narrow- 
nefs,  they  thought  it  impoffible  that 
the  lady  who  poffzfl'zdfo  many,  mould 
not  think  herfelf  fuperior  to  them  all. 
Indeed,  I  have  heard  her  noble  afpect 
found  fault  with,  as  indicating  pride 
and  fuperiority.  But  people  awed  and 
controuled,  though  but  by  their  own 
confcioufnefs  of  inferiority,  will  find 
fault,  right  or  wrong,  with  thofe,  of 
whole  reclitude  of  mind  and  manners 
their  own  culpable  hearts  give  them  to 
be  afraid.  But,  in  the  bad  fenfe  of  the 
word,  Mifs  ClarifTa  Harlowe  knew  not 
what  pride  was. 

You  may,  if  you  touch  upon  this 
fubjecl,  throw  in  thefe  fentences  of 
hers,  fpoken  at  different  times,  and  on 
different  occafions. 

*  Perfons  of  accidental  or  fhadowy 
'  merit,    may  be  proud:    but   inborn 

*  worth  muft  be  always  as  much  above 

*  conceit  as  arrogance. 

*  Who  can  be  better,  or  more  worthy, 
'  than  they  fhould  be?   And,  who  (hall 
'  be  proud  of  talents  they  give  not  to 
4  themfelves  ? 

*  The  darkeft  and  mod  contemptible 
'ignorance  is    that   of  not  knowing 

*  one's  felf;  and  that  all  we  have,  and 
<  /all  we  excel  in,  is  the  gift  of  God. 

1  All  human  excellence  is  but  com- 
'  parative — There  are  perfons  who  ex- 
'  eel  us,  as  much  as  we  fancy  we  excel 
'  the  meaneft. 

'  In  the  general  fcale  of  beings,  the 
c  loweft  is  as  ufeful,  and  as  much  a  link 

*  of  the  great  chain,  as  the  higheft. 

«  The  grace  that  makes  every  other 

*  grace  amiable,  is  HUMILITY. 

*  There  is  but  one  pride  pardonable; 
'  that  of  being  above  doing  a  bafe  or 

*  diihonourable  action.' 


*  See  letter  j,xi.        f  See  Vol.  VII,  p.  994. 
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Such  were  the  fentiments  by  which 
this  admirable  young  lady  endeavoured 
to  conduct  herfelf,  and  to  regulate  her 
conduct  to  others. 

$.nd  in  truth,  never  were  affability 
and  complacency  (gracioufnefs,  fome 
havecalled  it)  more  eminent  in  any  per- 
Ion,  man  or  woman,  than  in  her,  to 
thofe  who  put  it  in  her  power  to  oblige 
them:  infomuch  that  the  benefited  has 
fometimes  not  known  which  to  prefer; 
the  grace  beftowed,  or  the  manner  in 
which  it  was  conferred. 

It  has  been  obferved,  that  what  was 
faid  of  Henry  IV.  of  France,  might 
be  faid  of  her  manner  of  refufing  a  re- 
quert;  that  fhe  generally  fent  from  her 
prefence  the  perfon  refufed  nearly  as 
well  fatisfied,  as  if  me  had  granted  it. 

Then  (he  had  fuch  a  facred  regard  to 
truth  —  You  cannot,  Sir,  expatiate  too 
much  upon  this  topick.  I  dare  fay,  that 
in  all  her  letters,  in  all  the  letters  of  the 
wretch,  her  veracity  will  not  once  be 
found  impeachable,  although  her  cala- 
mities were  fo  heavy,  the  horrid  man's 
wiles  fo  fubtle,  and  her  ftruggles  to 
free  herfelf  from  them  fo  active. 

Her  charity  was  fo  great,  that  me 
always  chofe  to  defend  or  acquit  where 
the  fault  was  not  fo  flagrant,  that  it  be- 
came a  piece  of  juftice  to  condemn  it: 
and  was  always  an  advocate  for  an  ab- 
fent  perfon,  whcfe  difcretion  was  called 
in  queftion,  without  having  given  ma- 
mfeft  proofs  of  indifcretion. 

Once  I  remember,  in  a  large  circle  of 

ladies,  every-one  of  which   [I  among 

the  reft]  hating  cenfured  a  generally 

reported  indifcretion  in  a  young  lady  — 

*  Come,  my  Mils  Howe,'  faid  fhe,  [for 

we  had   agreed  to  take  each  other  to 

tafk  when  either  thought  the  other  gave 

occafion  for  it;  and  when  by  blami-ng 

each  other  we  intended  a  general  repve- 

Jienfion,  which,  as  (he  ufed  to  fay,  it 

would  appear  arrogant  or  affuming  to 

level  more  properly'}   *  let  me  be  Mifs 

4  Fanny  Darlington.'    Then  removing 

out  of  the  circle,    and  (landing   up, 

Here   I   ftand,    unworthy   of  a  fe^at 

with  the  reft  of  the  company,  till  I 

have  cleared  my  felf.    And  now,  fup- 

pofe  me  to  be  her,  let  me  hear  your 

charge,    and  do  you   hear  what  the 

poor  culprit  can  fay  to  it  in  her  own 

defence.'     And  then  anfwering  the 


by  circumftances  as  fairly  to  be  fup- 
pofed  favourable,  fhe  brought  off  tri- 


umphantly the  cenfured  ladv;  nnd  fo 
much  to  every-one's  fatisfaction,  that 
fhe  was  led  to  her  chair,  and  voted  a 
double  rank  in  the  circle, — as  the  re- 
inftated  Mifs  Fanny  Darlington,  and 
as  Mifs  CJariiTa  Harlowe. 

Very  few  perfons,  (he  ufed  to  fiy, 
would  be  condemned,  or  even  accufed, 
in  the  circle  of  ladies,  were  they  but 
prefent:  *  It  is  generous,  therefore, 

*  nay,  it  is  but  juft,'  faid  (he,  «  to  take 

*  the  part  of  the  abfent,  if  not    fla- 
'  grantty  culpable.' 

But  though  nuifdom  was  her  birth' 
right,  as  I  may  lay,  yet  (he  had  not 
lived  years  enough  to  pretend  to  fo 
much  experience,  as  to  exempt  her 
from  the  neceffity  of  fometimes  altering 
her  opinion  both  of'perfons  and  things: 
but,  when  (he  found  herfelf  obliged  to 
do  this,  (he  took  care,  that  the  parti- 
cular inftance  of  miftaken  worthinefs 
in  the  perfon  ihould  not  narrow  or  con- 
tract her  almoft  univerfal  charity  into 
general  doubt  or  jealoufy.  An  inftance 
of  what  I  mean,  occurs  to  my  me- 
mory. 

Being  upbraided,  by  a  fevere  cenfure, 
with  a  perfon's  proving  bafe,  whom 
(he  had  frequently  defended,    and  by 
whole  bafenefs  my  beloved  friend  was 
a  fuffererj  *  You,  Madam,'  faid  (he, 
had   more   penetration  than    fuch  a 
young  creature  as  I  can  pretend  to 
have.     But  although  human  depra- 
vity  may,    I  doubt,  oftener  juftify 
thofe  who  judge  hardily,  than   hu- 
man rectitude  can  thofe  who  judge 
favourably,  yet  will  I  not  part  with 
my    charity.      Neverthelefs,  for  the 
future,    I   will    endeavour,   in  cafes 
where   the  judgment  of  my  elders  is 
againft  me,  to  make  mine  confiftent 
with  caution  and  prudence.' 
Indeed,  when  fhe  was  convinced  of 
any  error  or  miftake,  (however  feem- 
ingly  derogatory  to  her  judgment  and 
fagacity)  no  one  was  ever  fo  acknow- 
ledging,   fo    ingenuous,    as    (he.     It 
was  a  merit,  fhe  ufed  to  fay,  next  in 
degree  to  that  of  having  avoided  er- 
ror, frankly  to  own  an  error.     And 
that  the  offering  at  an  excufe  in  a  blame- 
able  manner,  was  the  undoubted  mark 
of  a  difingenuous,  if  not  of  a  perverfe 
mind. 

But  I  ought  to  add,  on  this  head  [of 

her  great  charity  where  character  was 

concerned,  and  where  there  was  room 

for  charity]  that  (he  was  always  de- 

fervedly 
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fervedly  fevefe  in  her  reprehenfions  of 
a  wilful  and  fludied  vilenefs.  How 
could  me  then  forgive  the  wretch  by 
whoie  premeditated  villainy  fhe  was 
entangled  ? 

You  muft  every  where  infift  upon  it, 
that  had  it  not  been  for  the  ftupid  per- 
feaitions  of  her  relations,  fhe  never 
would  have  been  in  the  power  of  that 
horrid  Lovelace.  And  yet,  on  feveral 
occaiions,  (he  acknowledged  frankly, 
that  were  perfon,  and  addrefs,  and  al- 
liance^ to  be  allowably  the  principal 
attra&ives  in  the  choice  of  a  lover,  it 
would  not  have  been  difficult  for  her 
eye  to  miflead  her  heart. 

When  (he  was  laft  with  me,  (three 
happy  weeks  together!)  in  every  vifit 
the  wretch  made  her,  he  left  her  more 
diffatisfied  with  him  than  in  the  former. 
And  yet  his  behaviour  before  her  was 
too  fpecious,  to  have  been  very  ex- 
ceptionable to  a  woman  who  had  a  lefs 
(hare  of  that  charming  delicacy,  and 
of  that  penetration,  which  fo  much 
diftinguimed  her. 

In  obedience  to  the  commands  of  her 

floomy  father,  on  his  allowing  her  to 
e  my  gueft,  for  that  laft  time,  [as  it 
moft   unhappily    proved!]    me   never 
would  fee  him  out  of  my  company; 
and  would  often    fay,   when  he   was 
gone,  '  O  my  Nancy!  This  is  not  THE 
man." — At  other  times,  '  Gay,  gid- 
dy creature!    he  has  always  fome- 
thing  to  be  forgiven  for ! ' — At  others, 
This  man  will  much  fooner  excite 
one's  fears,  than  -attract  one's  love.' 
And  then  would  (he  repeat,  '  This  is 
not  THE  man.     All  that  the  world 
jfays  of  him  cannot  be  untrue.     But 
what  title  have  I  to  call  him  to  ac- 
count, who  intend  not  to  have  him?* 
In  (hort,  had  me  been  left  to  a  judg- 
ment  and   difcretion,   which   nobody 
ever    queftioned  who  had  either,    me 
would  loon  have  difcovered  enough  of 
him  to  caufe  her  to  difcard  him  for 
ever. 

She  was  an  admirable  miftrefs  of  all 
the  graces  of  elocution.  The  hand  ftie 
wrote,  for  the  neat  and  free  cut  of  her 
letters,  (like  her  mind,  folid,  and  above 
all/ownr/ft)  for  it's  fairnefs,  evennefs, 
and  fwiftnefs,  diftinguimed  heras  much 
as  the  corre&nefs  of  her  orthography, 
and  even  punftuation,  from  the  gene- 
rality of  her  own  fexj  and  left  her 
none  among  the  moft  accurate  of  the 
ether,  who  excelled  her* 
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And  here  you  may,  if  you  pleafe, 
take  occafion  to  throw  in  one  hint  for 
the  benefit  of  fuch  of  our  fex  as  are 
too  carelefs  in  their  orthography,  [a 
confcioufnefs  of  defcft  which  generally 
keeps  them  from  writing] — She  was 
ufed  to  fay,  It  was  a  proof  that  a  wo- 
man underftood  the  derivation  as  well 
as  fenfe  of  the  words  me  ufed,  and  that 
me  ftopt  not 'at  found,  when  flie  fpclt 
accurately. 

On  this  head  you  may  take  notice, 
that  it  was  always  matter  of  furprize 
to  her,  that  the  fex  are  generally  fo 
averfe  as  they  are  to  writing;  fince  the 
pen,  next  to  the  needle,  of  all  employ- 
ments,   is    the  moft  proper,   and  beft 
adapted  to  their  geniufesj  and  this  as 
well  for  improvement  as  amufement: 
Who  fees  not,*  would  fhe  lay,  *  that 
thofe  women  who  take  delight  in  writ- 
ing, excel  the  men  in  all  the  graces 
of  the  familiar  ftyle  ?  The  gentlenefs 
of  their  minds,  the  delicacy  of  their 
fentiments,  (improved  by  the  man- 
ner of  their  education)  and  the  live- 
linefs  of  their  imaginations,  qualify 
them  to  a  high  degree  of  preference 
for  this  employment:  while  men  of 
learning,  as  they  are  called,  (that  is 
to  fay,  of  mere  learning)  aiming  to 
get  above  that  natural  eafe  and  free- 
dom which  diftinguifh  this,  (and  in- 
deed every  other  kind  of  writing) 
when  they  think  they  have  beft  fuc» 
ceeded,  are  got  above,  or  rather  be~ 
neath,  all  natural  beauty.* 
Then,  ftiffened  and  ftarched  [let;»£ 
add]  into  dry  and  indele&able  affecta- 
tion, one  fort  of  thefe  fcholars  affume 
a  ftyle  as  rough  as  frequently  are  their 
manners :   they  fpangle  over  their  pro- 
ductions with  metaphors:  they  tumble 
into  bombafti  the  fublime,  with  them, 
lying  in  words,  and  not  in  fentiment, 
they   fancy  themfelves    moft    exalted 
when  leaft  underftoodj  and  down  they 
fit,  fully  fatisfied  with  their  own  per- 
formances, and  call  them  MASCULINE, 
While  a  fecond  fort,  aiming  at  <u>it% 
that  wicked  mifleader,  forfeit  all  title 
to  judgment.      A»d  a  third,   finking 
into  the  dajjical  pits,  there  poke  and 
fcramble  about,  never  feeking  to  mew 
genius  of  their  ownj    all   their  lives 
fpent  in  common-place  quotation;   fit 
only  to  write  nates  and  comments  upon 
other  peoples  texts;  all  their  pride,  that 
they  know  thofe  beauties  of  two  thou- 
fand  years  old  in  another  tongue,  which 

they 
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they  can  onty  admire >  but  not  imitate, 
in  their  own. 

And  thefe,  truly,  muft  be  learned 
men,  and  defpifeisof  our  infipld  fex! 

But  T  need  not  mention  the  excep- 
tions which  my  beloved  friend  always 
made  [and  to  which  I  lubicnbe]  in  fa- 
vour of  men  of  found  learning,  true 
tafte,  and  extenfive  abilities:  nor,  in 
particular,  her  refpeft  even  to  reve- 
rence for  gentlemen  of  the  cloth:  which, 
I  d  >re  lay,  will  appear  in  every  para- 
graph of  her  letters  wherever  any  of 
the  clergy  are  mentioned.  Indeed  the 
pious  Dr.  Lewen,  the  worthy  Dr. 
Blome,  the  ingenious  Mr.  Arnold, 
and  Mr.  Tompkins,  gentlemen  whom 
(he  names  in  one  article  of  her  will,  as 
learned  divines  with  whom  fhe  held  an 
early  correfpondence,  well  deferved  her 
relpecl;  fince  to  their  converiation  and 
correfpondence  (lie  owed  many  of  her 
valuable  acquirements. 

Nor  were  the  little  flights  fhe  would 
now-and-then  (following,  as  I  muft 
own,  my  lead)  put  upon  fuch  mere 
fcholars,  [and  herftupid  and  pedantick 
brother  was  one  of  thofe  who  deferved 
thofe  flights]  as  defpifed  not  only  our 
fex,  but  all  fuch  as  had  not  had  their 
opportunities  of  being  acquainted  with 
the  parts  of  jfpeecb,  [I  cannot  fpeak 
low  enough  of  fuchj  and  with  the  dead 
languages,  owing  to  that  contempt, 
which  ibme  affect  for  what  they  have 
Dot  been  able  to  mafterj.  for  me  had 
an  admirable  facility  in  learning  lan- 
guages, and  read  with  great  eafe  both 
Italian  and  French.  She  had  begun  to 
apply  herfelf  to  Latin;  and  having  fuch 
a  critical  knowledge  of  her  own  tongue, 
and  fuch  a  foundation  from  the  two 
others,  would  foon  have  made  herfelf 
an  adept  in  it. 

But,  notwithftanding  all  her  acquire- 
ments, (he  was  an  excellent  OECONO- 
MIST  and  HOUSEWIFE.  And  thofe 
qualifications,  you  muft  take  notice, 
Ihe  was  particularly  fond  of  inculcat- 
ing upon  all  her  reading  and  writing 
companions  of  the  fex:  for  it  was  a 
maxim  with  her,  That  a  woman  who 
neglecls  the  ufefuL  and  the  ekgant, 
which  diftinguifh  her  own  fex,  for  the 
fake  of  obtaining  the  learning  which  is 
fuppofed  more  peculiar  to  the  other,  in- 
curs more  contempt  by  what  (he  fore- 
goes, than  (he  gains  credit  by  what  fhe 
acquires. 

*  AH  that  a  woman  can  learn/  we 
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ufed  to  fay,  [expatiating  on  this  maxim] 
above  the  ufcful  knowledge  proper  to 
her  fex,  let  her  learn.    This  will  (hew 
that  (lie   is  a  good  houfewife  of  her 
time,  and  that  fhe  has  not  a  narrow- 
er confined  genius.     But  then  let  her 
not  give  up  for  thefe,  thofe  more  ne- 
ceJJ'aiy,  and  therefore  not  meaner  em- 
ployments, which  will  qualify  her  to 
be  a  good  mifirefs  of  a  family,  a  good 
wife,  and  a  good  mother :  for  what 
can  be  more  di  {'graceful  to  a  woman, 
than   either,  through    negligence   of 
drefs,  to  be  found  to  be  a  learned Jlat* 
tern;  or,  through  ignorance  of  houf- 
kold- management,  to  be  known  to  be 
a  ftranger  to  domeftick  oeconomy  ?' 
Then  would  (he  inftance  to  me   two- 
particular  ladies;  one  of  which,  while 
fhe  was  fond  of  giving  her  opinion,  in 
the  company  of  her  hufband,  and  of 
his  learned  friends,  upon  doubtful   or 
difficult  paflages  in  Virgil  or  Horace, 
knew  not  how  to  put  on  her  cloaths 
with  that  neceffary  grace  and  propriety, 
which  fhould  preferve  to  her  the  love  of 
her  hufband,  and  the  refpeft  of  every 
other  perfon :   while  the  other,  affecting 
to  be  thought  as  learned  as  men,  could 
find  no  better  way  to  aflert  her  preten- 
fions,  than  by  defnifing  her  own  fex, 
and  by  difmifling  that   charafteriftick 
delicacy,  the  lofs  of  which  no  attain- 
ment can  fupply. 

She  would  have  it  indeed,  fometimes, 
from  the  frequent  ill  ufe  learned  women 
make  of  that  refpe&able  acquirement, 
that  it  was  no  great  matter  whether  the 
fex  aimed  at  any-thing  but  excelling 
in  the  knowledge  of  the  beauties  and 
graces  of  their  mother- tongue:  arid 
once  fhe  faid,  that  this  was  field  enough 
fora  woman;  and  an  ampler  was  but 
endangering  her  family  ufefulnefs.  But 
I,  who  think  our  fex  inferior  in  nothing 
to  the  other,  but  in  want  of  opportu- 
nities, of  which  the  narrow-minded 
mortals  induftrioufly  leek  to  deprive  us, 
left  we  mould  fupai's  them  as  much  in 
whattheychiefly  value  themfelves  upon, 
as  we  do  in  all  the  graces  of  a  fine 
imagination,  could  never  agree  with 
her  in  that.  And  yet  I  was  entirely  of 
her  opinion,  that  thofe  women  who 
were  folicitous  to  obtain  that  know- 
ledge or  learning,  which  they  fuppofed 
would  add  to  their  fignificancc  in  Icn- 
fible  company,  and  in  their  attainment 
of  it  imagined  themfelves  above  all 
domeftick  ufefulnefs,  dcfcrvedly  in- 
curred 
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fcutrecl  the  conteitipt  which  they  hardly 
fcver  failed  to  meet  with. 

Perhaps  you  will  not  think  it  amifs 
further  to  obferve  on  this  head,  as  it 
will  (hew  thtt  precept  and  example  al- 
ways went  hand  in  hand  with  her, 
that  her  dairy  at,her  grandfather's  was 
the  delight  of  every-one  who  faw  itj 
and  (he  of  all  who  faw  her  in  it. 

Her  grandfather,  in  honour  of  her 
dexterity  and  of  her  flcill  in  all  the  parts 
of  the  dairy- management,  as  well  as  of 
the  elegance  of  the  offices  allotted  for 
that  ufe,  would  have  his  feat,  before 
known  by  the  name  of  The  Grove,  to 
be  called,  The  Dairy  Houfe  *.  She  had 
an  eafy,  convenient,  and  graceful  ha- 
bit, made  on  purpofe,  which  me  put  on 
when  {he  employed  herfelf  in  thefe 
works}  and  it  was  noted  of  her,  that 
in  the  fame  hour  that  (he  appeared  to 
be  a  moft  elegant  dairy-maid,  (he  was, 
when  called  to  a  change  of  drefs,  the 
fineft  lady  that  ever  graced  a  circle. 

Her  grandfather,  father,  mother,  un- 
cles, aunt,  and  even  her  brother  and 
fifter,  made  her  frequent  vifits  there, 
and  were  delighted  with  her  filent  eafe, 
und  unaffected  behaviour  in  her  works; 
for  me  always  out  of  modefty  chofe  ra- 
ther the  operative  than  the  direflwe 
part,  that  fhe  might  not  difcourage  the 
fervant  whofe  proper  bufinefs  it  was. 

Each  was  fond  of  taking  a  regale 
from  her  hands  in  her  dairy-houfe.  Her 
mother  and  her  aunt  Hervey  generally 
admired  her  in  filence,  that  they  might 
notgiveuneafmefsto  her  fifter;  afpite- 
ful,  perverfe,  unimitating  thing,  who 
ufually  looked  upon  her  all  the  time 
with  fpeechlefs  envy.  Now-and-then, 
however,  the  pouting  creature  would 
fuffer  extorted  and  fparing  praife  to 
burft  open  her  lips;  though  looking 
at  the  fame  time  like  Saul  meditating 
the  pointed  javelin  at  the  heart  of  Da- 
vid, the  glory  of  his  kingdom.  And 
now,  methinks,  I  fee  my  angel-friend 
( too  fu  per  ior  to  take  notice  of  her  gloom) 
courting  her  acceptance  of  the  milk- 
white  curd,  from  hands  more  pure  than 
that. 

Her  flcill  and  dexterity  in  every 
branch  of  family-management  feem  to 
be  the  only  excellence  of  her  innume- 
rable ones,  which  me  owed  to  her  fa- 
mily :  whofe  narrownefs,  immenfely 
rich,  and  immenfely  carking,  put  them 


upon  indulging  her  in  the  turn  fhe  took 
to  this  part  of  knowledge;  while  her 
elder  filter  affected  drefs  without  being 
graceful  in  it;  and  the  fine  lady,  which, 
fhe  could  never  be;  and  which  her  fifter 
was  without  ftudyingfor  it,  or  feeming 
to  know  fhe  was  fo. 

Itwasufual  with  the  one  fifter,  when 
company  was  expected,  to  be  half  the 
morning  dreffing;  while  the  other  would 
give  directions  for  the  whole  bufinefs 
and  entertainment  of  the  day;  and  then 
go  up  to  her  drefTing-room,  and,  be- 
fore fhe  could  well  be  miffed,  {laving 
all  her  things  in  admirable  order]  come 
down  fit  to  receive  company,  and  witli 
all  that  graceful  eafe  and  tranquillity 
as  if  fhe  had  had  nothing  elfe  to  think 
of. 

Long  after  her,  [hours  perhaps  of 
previous  preparation  having  paffed} 
down  would  come  ruftling  and  buftling 
the  tawdry  and  aukward  Bella,  difor- 
dering  more  her  native  diforderlinefs  at 
the  fight  of  herferene  fifter,  by  herful- 
ien  envy,  to  fee  herfelf  fo  much  fur- 
pafTed  with  fuch  little  pains,  and  in  a 
ilxth  part  of  the  time. 

Yet  was  this  admirable  creature 
miftrefs  of  all  thefe  domeftick  qualifi- 
cations without  the  leaft  intermixture 
of  narrownefs.  She  knew  how  to  dif- 
tinguifh  bet  ween  frugality,  a  necefTary 
virtue,  and  niggardlinejsj  an  odious 
vice:  and  ufed  to  fay,  that  to  define 
generosity,  it  muft  be  called,  the  happy 
medium  betwixt  parfimony  and  pro- 
fufion. 

She  was  the  moft  graceful  reader  I 
ever  knew.  She  added  by  her  melo- 
dious voice  graces  to  thofe  fhe  found  in 
the  parts  of  books  fhe  read  out  to  her 
friends ;  and  gave  grace  and  figniri- 
cance  to  others  where  they  were  not. 
She  had  no  tone,  no  whine.  Her  ac- 
cent was  always  admirably  placed. 
The  emphafis  fhe'always  forcibly  laid, 
as  the  fubjea  required.  No  bufkin 
elevation,  no  tragedy  pomp,  could  mif- 
lead  her;  and  yet  poetry  was  poetry  in- 
deed, when  fhe  read  it. 

But  if  her  voice  was  melodious  when 
me  read,  it  was  all  harmony  when  fhe 
fung.  And  the  delight  fhe  gave  by  that, 
and  by  her  {kill  and  great  compafs,  was 
heightened  by  the  eafe  and  graceful nefs 
of  her  air  and  manner,  and  by  the  ala»- 
crity  with  which  fhe  obliged. 
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Neverthelefs  fhe  generally  chofe  ra- 
ther to  hear  others  fing  or  play,  than 
either  to  play  or  fing  herfelf. 

She  delighted  to  give  praife  where  de- 
ferved:  yet  Ihe  always  beftowed  it  in 
fuch  a  manner,  as  gave  not  the  leaft 
fufpicion  that  (he  laid  out  for  a  return 
of  it  to  herfelf,  though  fo  univerfally 
allowed  to  be  her  due. 

She  had  a  talent  of  faying  uncom- 
mon things  in  fuch  an  eafy  manner, 
that  every- body  thought  they  could 
have  laid  the  fame;  and  which  yet  re- 
quired both  genius  and  obfervation  to 
fay  them. 

Even  fevere  things  appeared  gentle, 
though  they  loft  not  their  force,  from 
the  fweetnefs  of  her  air  and  utterance, 
and  the  apparent  benevolence  of  her 
purpofe. 

We  form  the  trueft  judgment  of 
perfon's,  by  their  behaviour  on  the  mojl 
familiar  occafions.  I  will  give  an  in- 
ftance  or  two  of  the  correction  fhe  fa- 
voured me  with  on  fuch  a  one. 

When  very  young,  I  was  guilty  of 
the  fault  of  thofe  who  want  to  be  court- 
ed to  fing.  She  cured  me  of  it,  at  the 
fir  ft  of  our  happy  intimacy,  by  her  own 
example^  and  by  the  following  cor- 
rectives, occafionally,  yet  privately  en- 
forced. 

«  Well,  my  dear,  mail  we  take  you 
at  your  word  ?  Shall  we  fuppofe,  that 
you  fing  but  indifferently  ?  Is  not, 
however,  the  act  of  obliging  (the  com- 
pany fo  worthy  I)  preferable  to  the 
talent  of finging?  And  mall  not  young 
ladies  endeavour  to  makeup  for  their 
defects  in  one  part  of  education,  by 
their  excellence  in  another?'' 
Again,  <  You  mud  convince  us,  by 
attempting  to  fing,  that  you  cannot 
fing;  and  then  we  will  rid  you,  not 
only  of  prefent,  but  of  future  im- 
portunity.'— An  indulgence,  how- 
ever,  let  me  add,  that  but  tolerable 
fingers  do  not  always  wifh  to  meet 
with. 

Again,  '  I  know  you  will  favour  us 
by-and-by;  and  what  do  you  by  your 
excufes,-but  raife  our  expectations, 
and  enhance  your  own  difficulties  ?' 
At  another  time,  «  Has  not  this  ac- 
compli fh men t  been  a  part  of  your 
education,  my  Nancy?  How  then,  for 
your  oiun  honour,  can  we  allow  of 
your  excufos  ?' 

And  I  once  pleading  a  cold,  theufual 
pretence  of  thofe  who  love  to  be  en- 
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treated — c  Sing,  however,  my  dear,  at 
well  as  you  can.     The  greater  the 
difficulty  to  you,  the  higher  the  com- 
pliment to   the  company.     Do  you 
think  you  are  among  thofe  who  know 
not  how  to  make  allowances?  you 
houUfing,  my  love,  left  there  fliould 
be  any- body  prefent  who  may  think 
your  excufes  owing  to  affectation.' 
At  another  time,  when  I  had  truly 
obferved,    that  a  young  lady  prefent 
fung  better  than  I;  and  that  therefore 
I  chofe  not  to  fing  before  that  lady— 
'  Fie/  faid  fhe,  (drawing  me  on  one 
fide)  *  is  not  this  pride,   my  Jsancy  * 
Does  it  not  look  as  if  your  principal 
motive  to  oblige,  was  to  obtain  ap- 
plaufe?  A  generous  mind   will  not 
fcruplc  to  give  advantage  to  a  p erj on 
of  merit ,  though  not  always  to  her 
own  advantage.     And  yet  fhe  will 
have  a  high  merit  in  doing  that.    Sup- 
pofing  this  excellent  perfon  abfent, 
who,  my  dear,  if  your  example  fpread, 
fhall  fing  zftevyou?  You  know  eve-* 
ry-one  elfe  muft  be  but  as  a  foil  to 
you.     Indeed  I  muft  have  you    as 
much  fuperior  to  other  ladies  in  thele 
fmaller  points,  as  you  are  in  greater  * 
So  fhe  was  pleafed  to  fay  to  fhaine  me. 
She  was  as  much  above  referve  as  dii- 
guife.  So  communicative,  that  no  young 
lady  could  be  in  her  company  half  an, 
hour,  and  not  carry  away  inftruclion 
with   her,   whatever  was   the  topick. 
Yet   all   fweetly   infinuated;    nothing 
given  with  the  air  of  prefcription:  fo 
that  while  fhe  feemed  to  aik  a  queltion 
for  information-fake,  fhe  dropt  in  the 
needful   inftruction,    and    left  the  in- 
ftructed  unable  to  decide,  whether  the 
thought  (which  being  ftarted,  fhe,  the 
inftru6led,  could   improve)  came  pri- 
marily from  herfelf,  or  from  the  fwect 
inftruclrefs. 

She  had  a  pretty  hand  at  drawing, 
which  fhe  obtained  with  a  very  little  in- 
ftruclion.  Her  time  was  too  much 
taken  up,  tp  allow,  though  to  fo  fine 
an  art,  the  attention  which  was  nect-f- 
fary  to  make  her  greatly  excel  in  it: 
and  fhe  ufed  to  fay,  That  fhe  was  afraid 
of  aiming  at  too  many  things,  for  fear 
fhe  mould  not  be  tolerable  at  any  ibing. 
For  her  years,  and  her  opportuni- 
ties, fhe  was  an  extraordinary  judge  of 
painting.  In  this,  as  in  every -thing 
elfe,  nature  was  her  art,  her  art  wai 
nature.  She  even  prettily  performed 
in  it.  Her  grandfather,  for  this  reaf ->n, 
bequeathed 
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bequeathed  to  her  all  the  family  pic- 
tures. Charming  was  her  fancy :  alike 
fweet  and  eafy  was  every  touch  of  her 
pencil  and  her  pen.  Yet  her  judg- 
ment exceeded  her  performance.  She 
did  not  pra&ife  enough  to  excel  in  the 
executive  part.  She  could  not  in  every- 
thing excel.  But,  upon  the  whole, 
(lie  knew  what  every  fubjeft  required 
according  to  the  nature  of  it :  in  other 
xvords,  was  an  abfolute  miftrefs  of  the 
Jhould-be. 

To  give  a  familiar  inftance  for  the 
fake  of  young  ladies:  (he  (untaught) 
obferved  when  but  a  child,  that  the  fun, 
moon,  and  ftars,  never  appeared  at 
once ;  and  wfre  therefore  never  to  be 
in  one  piece:  that  bears,  tigers,  lions, 
were  not  natives  of  an  Englim  climate, 
and  fhould  not  therefore  have  place  in 
an  Englim.  landfcape:  that  thefe  rava- 
gers  of  the  forefl  conforted  not  with 
lambs,  kids,  or  fawns:  nor  kites, 
hawks,  and  vultures,  with  doves,  par- 
tridges, and  pheafants. 

And,  alas!  (he  knew,  before  (he  was 
nineteen  years  of  age,  by  fatal  experi- 
ence (he  knew!  that  all  thefe  beafts  and 
birds  of  prey  were  outdone  in  trea- 
cherous cruelty  by  MAN  !  Vile,  bar- 
barous, plotting,  deftru&ive  man!  who, 
infinitely  lefs  excufable  than  thofe,  de- 
ftroys  through  wantonnefs  and  fport, 
what  thofe  only  deftroy  through  hun- 
ger and  neceflity ! 

The  mere  pretenders  to  thofe  branch- 
es of  fcience  which  (he  aimed  at  ac- 
quiring, (he  knew  how  to  detect;  and 
all  from  nature.  Propriety,  another 
word  for  nature,  was  (as  I  have  hint- 
ed) her  law,  as  it  is  the  foundation  of 
all  true  judgment.  But  neverthelefs, 
fhe  was  always  uneafy,  if  what  (he 
faid  expofed  thofe  pretenders  to  know- 
ledge, even  in  their  abfence,  to  the  ri- 
dicule of  lively  fpirits. 

Let  the  modern  ladies,  who  have  not 
any  one  of  her  excellent  qualities; 
whofe  whole  time,  in  the  (hort  days 
they  generally  make,  and  in  the  in- 
verted night  and  day,  where  they  make 
them  longer,  is  wholly  fpent  in  drefs, 
vifits,  cards,  plays,  operas,  and  mu- 
flcal  entertainments,  wonder  at  what  I 
have  written,  and  (hall  further  write  : 
and  let  them  look  upon  it  as  an  incre- 
dible thing,  that  when,  at  a  mature 
age,  they  cannot  boaft  one  of  her  per- 
fections, there  mould  have  been  a  lady 
fo  young,  who  had  fo  many. 
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Thefe  muft  be  fuch  as  know  not 
how  (he  employed  her  time;  and  can- 
not form  the  leaft  idea  of  what  may  be 
done  in  thofe  hours,  in  which  they  lie 
enveloped  with  the  Jbades  of  deathy  as 
(he  ufed  to  call  fleep. 

But  before  I  come  to  mention  the 
diftribution  (he  ufually  made  of  her 
time,  let  me  fay  a  few  words  upon  an- 
other fubject,  in  which  (he  excelled 
all  the  young  ladies  I  ever  knew. 

This  was  her  (kill  in  almcft  all  forts 
of  fine  needle-works:  of  which,  how- 
ever, I  (hall  fay  the  lefs,  fince  poflibly 
you  will  find  it  mentioned  in  feme  of 
the  letters. 

That  piece  which  (he  bequeathes  to 
her  coufm  Morden,  is  indeed  a  capital 
piece;  a  performance  fo  admirable, 
that  that  gentleman's  father,  who  re- 
dded chiefly  abroad,  was  (as  is  men- 
tioned in  her  will)  very  defirous  to  ob- 
tain it,  in  order  to  carry  it  to  Italy 
with  him,  to  (hew  the  curious  of  other 
countries,  (as  he  ufed  to  fay)  for  the 
honour  of  his  own^  that  the  cloiftered 
confinement  was  not  neceffary  to  make 
Englifh  women  excel  in  any  of  thofe 
fine  arts  upon  which  nuns  and  reclufes 
value  themfelves. 

Her  quicknefs  atthefefort  of  works 
was  aftonifhing;  and  a  great  encou- 
ragement to  herfelf  to  profecute  them. 

Mr.  Morden's  father  would  have 
been  continually  making  her  prefenta 
would  (he  have  permitted  him  to  do  fo: 
and  he  ufed  to  call  them,  and  fo  did  her 
grandfather,  tributes  due  to  a  merit  fo 
ibvereign,  and  not  prefcnts. 

As  to  her  diverfions,  the  accom- 
plifhments  and  acquirements  (he  was 
miftrefs  of,  will /hew,  what  they  mult 
have  been.  She  was  far  from  being 
fond  of  cards,  the  fafhionable  foible  of 
modern  ladies:  nor,  as  will  be  eafily 
perceived  from  what  I  have  faid,  and 
more  from  what  I  (hall  further  fay,  had 
(he  much  time  for  play.  She  never 
therefore  promoted  their  being  called 
for;  and  often  infenfibly  diverted  the 
company  from  them, -by  ftarting  fome 
entertaining  fubjeft,  when  (he  could  do 
it  without  incurring  the  imputation  of 
particularity. 

Indeed  very  few  of  her  intimates 
would  propofe  cards,  if  they  could 
engage  her  to  read,  to  talk,  to  touch 
the  keys,  or  to  fing,  when  any  new 
book,  or  new  piece  of  mufick,  came 
down.  Butwhen  company  was  fonu. 
7  R  a  meious, 
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merous,  that  converfation  could  not 
take  that  agreeable  turn  which  it  oft- 
eneft  does  among  four  or  five  friends  of 
like  years  and  inclinations,  and  it  be- 
came in  a  manner  neceflary  to  detach 
off  fome  of  it,  to  make  the  reft  better 
company,  Ihe  would  not  refufe  to  play, 
if,  upon  calling- in,  it  fell  to  her  lot. 
And  then  me  fhewed,  that  her  difrelifh 
to  cards  was  the  effect  of  choice  only; 
and  that  fhe  was  an  eafy  miftrefs  of 
every  genteel  game  played  with  them. 
But  then  fhe  always  declared  againft 
playing  high.  Except  for  trifles,  fhe 
ufed  to  fay,  (he  would  not  fubmit  to 
chance  what  fhe  was  already  fure  of. 

At  other  times,  She  fhould  make 
her  friends  a  very  ill  compliment,  fhe 
faid,  if  fhe  (uppofed  they  would  wilh 
to  be  poffcfied  or"  what  of  right  belong- 
ed to  her;  and  fhe  fhould  be  very  un- 
worthy, if  fhe  defired  to  make  herfelf 
a  title  to  what  was  theirs. 

High  gaming,  in  fhort,  fhe  ufed  to 
fay,  was  a  fordid  vice;  an  immorality; 
the  child  of  avarice;  and 'a  direft 
breach  of  that  commandment,  which 
forbids  us  to  covet  what  is  our  neigh- 
bour's. 

She  was  exceedingly  charitable;  the 
only  one  of  her  family  that  knew  the 
meaning  of  the  word:  and  this  with 
regard  both  to  the  fouls  and  the  bodies 
of  thofe  who  were  the  well- chofen  ob- 
jecls  of  her  benevolence.  She  kept  a 
Jift  of  thefe,  whom  flie  ufed  to  call 
her  poor,  entering  one  upon  it  as  ano- 
ther was  provided  for,  by  death,  or 
any  other  way:  but  always  made  a  re- 
ferve,  neverthelefs,  for  unforefeen 
cafes,  and  for  accidental  diftrefles. 
And  it  muft  be  owned,  that  in  the 
pruclent  diftribution  of  them,  fhe  had 
neither  example  nor  equal. 

The  aged,  the  blind,  the  lame,  the 
•widow,  the  orphan,  the  unfuccefsful 
induftrious,  were  particularly  the  ob- 
jects of  it;  and  the  contributing  to  the 
fcbooling  of  fome,  to  the  putting  out 
to  trades  and  hufbandry  the  children 
of  others  of  the  labouring  or  needy 
poor,  and  letting  them  forward  at  the 


expiration  of  their  fervitude,  were  her 
great  delights;  as  was  the  giving  good] 
books  to  others;  and,  when  fhe  had 
opportunity,  the  inftrucling  the  poorer 
fort  of  her  honeft  neighbours,  and  fa- 
ther's tenants,  in  the  ufe  of  them. 
«  That  charity,'  fhe  ufed  to  fay, 
«  which  provides  for  the  nicrals,  as 

*  well  as  for  the  bodily  wauls  of  the 

*  poor,  gives  a  double  benefit  to  the- 

*  publick,  as  it  adds  to  the  number  of 
1  the  hopeful,  what  it  takes  from  that 
'  of  the  profligate.     And  can  there  be, 
'  in  the  eyes  of  that  God,'  fhe  was 
wont  to  fay,  '  who  requires  nothing  fo 
'  much  from  us  as  acls  of  beneficence 
'  to  one  another,  a  charity  more  wor- 
«  thy?* 

Her  uncle  Antony,  when  he  came  to 
fettle  in  England,  with  his  vaft  fortune 
obtained  in  the  Indies,  ufed  to  fay, 
'  This  girl  by  her  charities  will  bring 
«  down  a  bleffing  upon  us  all.'  And 
jt  muft  be  owned  tney  trufted  pretty 
much  to  this  prefttmptton. 

But  I  need  not  fay  more  on  this 
head ;  nor  perhaps  was  it  neceflary  to 
fay  fo  much;  fince  the  charitable  be- 
quefts  in  her  will  fufKciently  fet  forth 
her  excellence  in  this  branch  of  daty. 

She  was  extremely  moderate  in  her 
diet.  Quantity  in  food,  fhe  ufed  to 
fay,  was  more  to  be  regarded  than  qua- 
lity :  that  a  full  meal  was  the  great 
enemy  both  to  ftudy  and  induftry  :  that 
a  well-built  houfe  required  but  little 
repairs. 

By  this  moderation  in  her  diet,  fhe 
enjoyed,  with  a  delicate  frame  of  bo- 
dy, a  fine  ftate  of  health;  was  always 
ferene,  lively;  chearful  of  courfe.  And) 
I  never  knew  but  of  one  illnefs  fhe  had  j 
and  that  was  by  a  violent  cold  caught 
in  an  open  chaife,  by  a  fudden  ftorm  of 
hail  and  rain,  in  a  place  where  was 
no  fhelter;  and  which  threw  her  into  a 
fever,  attended  with  dangerous  fymp- 
toms,  that  no  doubt  were  lightened  by 
her  temperance;  but  which  gave  her 
friends,  who  then  knew  her  value,  in- 
finite  apprehenfions  for  her*. 

Jn  all  her  readings,  and  in  her  con- 
verfations 


*  In  her  Common-Place  book  fhe  has  the  following  note  upon  the  recollection  of  this 
illnefs,  in  the  time  of  her  diftrefs. 

*  In  a  dangerous  illnefc,  with  which  I  was  vifited  a  few  years  before  I  had  the  unhappinefs 
'  to  know  this  ungrateful  man!    [Would  to  Heaven  I  had  died  in  it!]  my  bed  was  fur- 
*  rounded  by  my  dear  relations— Father,  mother,  brother,  fifter,  my  two  uncles  werping, 
«  icncelinu  rcund  me,  then  put  UP  their  vows  to  Heaven  for  my  rcctvcryj  and  I,  •' 
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verfatlons  upon  them,. fhe  was  fonder 
of  finding  beauties  than  blemifhes,  and 
chofe  toapplaud  both  authorsand  books, 
where  fhe  could  find  the  lead  room  for 
it.  Yet  fhe  ufed  to  lament,  that  cer- 
tain writers  of  the  firft  clafs,  who  were 
capable  of  exalting  virtue,  and  of  put- 
ting vice  out  of  countenance,  too  ge- 
nerally employed  themielves  in  works 
of  imagination  only,  upon  fubjects 
merely  fpeculati<ve,  difinterejiing,  and 
unedifying\  from  which  no  uleful  mo- 
ral or  example  could  be  drawn. 

But  fhe  was  a  fevere  ccnfurer  of  pie- 
ces of  a  light  or  indecent  tun?,  which 
had  a  tendency  to  corrupt  the  morals  of 
youth,  to  convey  polluted  images,  or 
to  wound  religion,  whether  in  itfelf, 
or  through  the  fides  of  it's  profeflbrs, 
and  this  whoever  were  the  authors,  and 
how  admirable  foever  the  execution. 
She  often  pitied  the  celebrated  Dr. 
Swift  for  fo  employing  his  admirable 
pen,  that  a  pure  eye  was  afraid  of 
looking  into  his  works,  and  a  pure 
ear  of  hearing  any-thing  quoted  from 
them.  Such  authors,  fhe  ufed  to  fay, 
were  not  honefl  to  their  own  talents, 
nor  grateful  to  the  God  who  gave 
them.  Nor  would  fhe,  on  thefe  occa- 
fions,  admit  their  beauties  as  a  pallia- 
tion; on  the  contrary,  fhe  held  it  as  an 
aggravation  of  their  crime,  that  they 
who  are  fo  capable  of  mending  the  heart > 
fhould  in  any  places  fliew  a  corrupt  one 
in  themfelves;  which  muft  weaken  the 
influences  of  their  good  works ;  and 
pull  down  with  one  hand,  what  they 
built  up  with  the  other. 

All  fhe  faid,  and  all  fhe  did,  was  ac- 
companied with  a  natural  eafe  and  dig- 
nity, which  fet  her  above  affectation, 
or  the  fufpicion  of  it;  infomuch  that 
that  degrading  fault,  fo  generally  im- 
puted to  a  learned  woman,  was  never 
laid  to  her  charge.  For,  with  all  her 
excellences,  fhe  was  forwarder  to  bear 
t\\tt\  fpeak ,  and  hence,  no  doubt,  de- 
rived no  fmall  part  of  her  improve- 
ment. 

Although  fhe  was  well  read  in  the 
Englifh,  French,  and  Italian  poets,  and 
had  read  the  beft  tranflations  of  the 
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Latin  clafficks  j  yet  feldom  did  fhe 
quote  or  repeat  from  them,  either  ia 
her  letters  or  converfation,  though  ex- 
ceedingly happy  in  a  tenacious  me- 
mory j  principally  through  modeliy, 
and  to  avoid  the  imputation  of  that 
affeftation  which  I  have  juft  men- 
tioned. 

Mr.  Wyerley  once  faid  of  her,  fhe 
had  fuch  a  fund  of  knowledge  of  her 
o\vn>  and  made  naturally  fuch  fineob- 
fervations  upon  perfons  and  things, 
being  capable  by  the  EGG  [that  was  his 
familiar  exprefllon]  of  judging  of  the 
bird,  that  fhe  had  feldom  either  roonj 
or  neceffity  for  foreign  affiftances. 

But  it  was  plain  from  her  whole 
conducl  and  behaviour,  that  (he  had 
not  fo  good  an  opinion  of  herfelf,  how- 
ever deferved  j  fmce,  whenever  fhe  was 
urged  to  give  her  fentiments  on  any 
fubjecl,  although  all  fhe  thought  fit  to 
fay  was  clear  and  intelligible,  yet  fhe 
feemed  in  hafte  to  have  done  fpeaking. 
Her  reafon  for  it,  I  know,  was  two- 
fold ;  that  fhe  might  not  lofe  the  be- 
nefit of  other  peoples  fentiments,  by 
engroffing  the  converfation ;  and  left, 
as  were  here  words,  fhe  fhould  be 
praifed  into  loquacioufnefs ,  and  fo  for- 
feit the  good  opinion  which  a  perfoa 
always  maintains  with  her  friends,  who 
knows  when  fhe  has  faid  enough.— It 
was,  finally,  a  rule  with  her,  to  leave 
her  hearers  wifhing  her  to  fay  more, 
rather  than  to  give  them  caufe  to  fhew, 
by  their  inattention,  an  uneafinefs  that 
fhe  had  faid  fo  much. 

You  are  curious  to  know  the  parti- 
cular distribution  of  her  time;  which 
you  fuppofe  will  help  you  to  account 
for  what  you  own  yourfelf  furprized' 
at;  to  wit,  ho\v  fo  young  a  lady  could 
make  herfelf  miftrefs  of  fo  many  ae- 
complimments. 

I  will  premife,  that  fhe  was  from  in- 
fancy enured  to  rife  early  in  a  morning, 
by  an  excellent,  and,  as  I  may  fay,  a 
learned  woman,  Mrs.  Norton,  to  whofe 
care,  wifdom,  and  example,  me  was 
beholden  fcr  the  gr  und-work  of  her 
tafte  and  acquirements,  which  meeting; 
with  fuch  afTiftances  from  the  divines  I 


that  I  fhould  drag  down  with  me  to  my  grave  one  or  other  of  my  forrowing  friends,  uifhcd 
and  prayed  to  recover  for  their  fakes. — Alas!  how  ftiall  parents  in  fuch  caies  know  wha:  to 
wifh  for!  How  happy  for  them,  and  for  me,  had  I  then  been  denied  to  their  prayers!  But 
now  I 'am  eaf -d  of  that  care.  All  thofe  dear  relations  are  living  ft.ll — But  not  one  of 
them  (fuch,  as  they  think,  has  been  the  heinoufaefs  of  irn  errorl)  but,  far  from  being 
grieved,  would  rejoice  to  hear  of  my  death.' 

have 
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have  named,  and  with  fuch  a  genius, 
made  it  the  lefs  wonder  that  fhe  fur- 
j>afled  moft  of  her  age  and  fex. 

Herfext  did  I  fay  ?  What  honour  to 
the  other  does  this  imply!  When  one 
might  challenge  the  proudeft  pedant  of 
them  all,  to  fay  he  has  been  difcipllned 
into  greater  improvement,  than  (lie  had 
made  from  the  mere  force  of  genius 
and  application.  But  it  is  demonftra- 
ble  to  all  who  know  how  to  make  ob- 
fervations  on  their  acquaintance  of  both 
fexes,  arrogant  as  fome  are  of  their  fu- 
perficialities,  that  a  lady  at  eighteen, 
take  the  world  through,  is  more  pru- 
dent and  converfable  than  a  man  at 
twenty-  five.  I  can  prove  this  by  nine- 
teen inftances  out  of  twenty  in  my  own 
knowledge.  Yet  how  do  thefe  poor 
boafters  value  themfelves  upon  the  ad- 
vantages their  education  gives  them  ! 
Who  has  not  feen  fome  one  of  them, 
juft  come  from  the  univerfity,  difdain- 
fully  fmile  at  a  miftaken  or  ill -pro- 
nounced <word  from  a  lady,  when  her 
fenfe  has  been  clear,  and  her  fentiments 
jufl;  snd  when  he  could  not  himfelf  utter 
a  fingle  fentence  fit  to  be  repeated,  but 
what  he  had  borrowed  from  the  au- 
thors he  had  been  obliged  to  Itudy,  as 
a  painful  exercife  to  (low  and  creeping 
parts?  But  how  I  digrefs! 

This  excellent  young  lady  xifed  to 
fay,  It  was  incredible  to  think  what 
might  be  done  by  early  rifing,  and  by 
long  days  well  filled  up. 

It  may  be  added,  That  fhe  had  cal- 
culated according  to  the  practice  of  too 
many,  fhe  had  actually  lived  more  years 
*ijixteeiiy  than  they  had  at  twenty-fix. 

She  was  of  opinion,  That  no  one 
could  fpend  their  time  properly,  who 
<lid  not  live  by  fome  rule :  who  did  not 
appropriate  the  hours,  as  near  as  might 
be,  to  particular  purpofes  and  employ- 
ments. 

In  conformity  to  this  felf  fet  leflbn, 
the  ufual  diftiibution  of  the  twenty- 
four  hours,  when  left  to  her  own  choice, 
was  as  follows  : 

For  REST  fie  allotted  SIX  Hours  only. 

She  thought  herfelf  not  fo  well,  and 
fo  clear  in  her  intellects,  [{omuckaii<vet 
flie  ufed  to  fay]  if  fhe  exceeded  this  pro- 
portion. If  fhe  flept  not,  fhe  chofe  to 
rife  fooner.  And  in  winter  had  her  fire 
laid,  and  a  taper  ready  burning  to  light 
itj  not  loving  to  give  trouble  to  fcr- 
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vants,  whofe  harder  work,  and  later 
hours  of  going  to-bed,  fhe  ufed  to  fay, 
required  confideration. 

I  have  blamed  her  for  her  greater  re- 
gard  to  them,  than  to  herfelf.  But  this 
was  her  anfwer:  *  I  have  my  choice: 
*  who  can  wifh  for  more?  Whyfhould 
'  I  opprefs  others,  to  gratify  myfelf  ? 
'  You  fee  what  free-wi/I  enables  one 
'  to  do ;  while  impofition  would  make 
'  a  light  burden  heavy.1 

Her  Firfl  THREE  Morning  Hours 

Were  generally  parted  in  her  ftudy,  and 
in  her  clofet-duties :  and  were  occa- 
ficnally  augmented  by  thofe  fhe  faved 
from  reft  :  and  in  thefe  parted  her  epif- 
tolary  amufements. 

TWO  Hours  Jhe  generally  allotted  to  Da- 

mejlick  Management. 

Thefe,  at  different  times  of  the  day, 
as  occafions  required}  all  the  houfe- 
keeper's  bills,  in  eafe  of  her  mother, 
parting  through  her  hands.  For  flic  was 
a  perfect  miftiefs  of  the  four  principal 
rules  of  arithmetick. 

FIVE  Hour?  to  her  Needle,  Drawings, 
Mufick,  &c. 

In  thefe  fhe  included  the  artiftance 
and  infpcction  fhe  gave  to  her  own  fer- 
vants,  and  to  her  filter's  fervants,  in 
the  needle-works  required  for  the  fa- 
mily: for  her  fifter,  as  I  have  above 
hinted,  is  a  MODERN.  In  thefe  fhe  alfb 
included  Dr.  Lewen's  converfation- 
vifits }  with  whom  likewife  fhe  held  a 
correfpondence  by  letters.  That  re- 
verend gentleman  delighted  himfelf  and 
her  twice  or  thrice  a  week,  if  his  health 
permitted,  with  thefe  vifits :  and  fhe 
always  preferred  his  company  to  any 
01  her  engagement. 

TWO  Hours  Jbe  allotted  to  her  Tivofrfl 
Meals. 

But  if  converfation,  or  the  defire  of 
friends,  or  the  falling  in  of  company  or 
guefts,  required  it  to  be  otherwife,  fhe 
never  fcrupled  to  oblige}  and  would 
on  fuch  occafions  borrow,  as  fhe  called 
it,  from  otherdiftributions.  And  as  fhe 
found  it  very  hard  not  to  exceed  in  this 
appropriation,  fhe  put  down 

ONE  Hour  more  to  Dinner-time  Con- 
werfation, 

To  be  added  or  fubtrafted,  as  occa- 
fions; 
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(ions  offered,  or  the  defire  of  her  friends 
required  :  and  yet  found  it  difficult,  as 
fhe  often  faid,  to  keep  this  account 
even;  efpecially  if  Dr.  Lewen  obliged 
them  with  his  company  at  their  table  : 
which,  however,  he  feldom  did;  for, 
being  a  valetudinarian,  and  in  a  regi- 
men, he  generally  made  his  vifits  in  the 
afternoon. 

ONE  Hour  to  Vijits  to  the  neighbouring 
Poor-t 

To  a  feleft  number  of  whom,  and  to 
their  children,  me  ufed  to  give  brief  in- 
itruclions,  and  good  books :  and  as  this 
happened  not  every  day,  and  feldom 
above  twice  a  week,  me  had  two  or 
three  hours  at  a  time  to  beftovv  in  this 
benevolent  employment. 

'The  remaining  FOUR  Hours 

Were  occafionally  allotted  to  fupper, 
to  converfation,  or  to  reading  after  fup- 
per to  the  family.  This  allotment  me 
called  Her  Fund,  upon  which  me  ufed 
to  draw,  to  fatisfy  her  other  debits : 
and  in  this  me  included  vifits  received 
and  returned,  (hews,  fpe&acles,  &c. 
which,  in  a  country-life,  not  occurring 
everyday,  (he  ufed  to  think  a  great  al- 
lowance, no  lefs  than  two  days  in  Jix, 
for  amufements  only :  and  me  was 
wont  to  fay,  that  it  was  hard  if  me 
could  not  fteal  time  out  of  this  fund, 
for  an  excurfion  of  even  two  or  three 
days  in  a  month. 

If  it  be  faid,  that  her  relations,  or  the 
young  neighbouring  ladies,  had  but 
little  of  her  time,  it  will  be  confidered, 
that  betides  thefe  four  hours  in  the 
twenty  four,  great  part  of  the  time  me 
was  employed  in  her  needle- works,  me 
ufed  to  converfe  as  (he  worked:  and  it 
was  a  cuftom  (he  had  introduced  among 
her  acquaintance,  that  the  young  ladies 
in  their  vifits  ufed  frequently,  in  a 
neighbourly  way,  (in  the  winter  even- 
ings efpecially)  to  bring  their  work 
with  them  j  and  one  of  half  a  dozen  of 
her  feleft  acquaintance  ufed  by  turns  to 
read  to  the  reft  as  they  were  at  work. 

This  was  her  ufual  method  when  at 
her  own  command,  for  fix  days  in  the 
week. 

rbe  SEVENTH  DAY 

She  kept  as  it  ought  to  be  kept:  and 
us  fome  part  of  it  was  frequently  em- 
ployed in  works  of  mercy,  the  hour  (he 
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allotted  to  vifiting  the  neighbouring 
poor  was  occafionally  fupplied  from 
this  day,  and  added  to  her  fund. 

But  I  muft  obferve,  that  when  in  her 
grandfather's  life-time  (he  was  three 
or  four  weeks  at  a  time  his  houfe- 
keeper  and  gueft,  as  alfo  at  either  of  her 
uncles,  her  ufual  diftribution  of  time 
was  varied :  but  (till  (he  had  an  eye  to> 
it  as  nearly  as  circumftances  would 
admit. 

When  I  had  the  happinefs  of  having 
her  for  my  gueft,  for  a  fortnight  or  fof 
(he  like  wife  difpenfed  with  her  rules, 
in  mere  indulgence  to  my  foibles,  and 
idler  habits;  for  I  alfo  (though  I  had 
the  benefit  of  an  example  I  fo  much  ad- 
mired) am  too  much  of  a  modern.  Yet, 
as  to  morning-rifingSy  I  had  corrected 
myfelf  by  fuch  a  precedent,  in  the  fum- 
mer-tiree;  andean  witnefs  to  the  bene- 
fit I  found  by  it  in  my  health;  as  alfo 
to  the  many  ufeful  things  I  was  en- 
abled by  that  means  with  eafe  and 
pleafure  to  perform.  And  in  her  ac- 
count-bonk I  have  found  this  memo- 
randum fince  her  ever- to -be  lamented 
death: — '  From  fuch  a  day  to  fuch  a 

*  day,  all  holidays,  at  my  dear  Mifa 
'  Howe's.'     At  her  return:  <  Account 
'  refumed,  fuch   a.  day,"   naming  itj 
and  then  ihe  proceeded  regularly,  as  be- 
fore. 

Once  a  week  (he  ufed  to  reckon  with 
herfelf ;  when,  if  within  the  144  hours, 
contained  in  the  fix  days,  (he  had  made 
her  account  even,  Ihe  noted  it  accord- 
ingly: if  otherwife,  (he  carried  the  de- 
bit to  the  next  week's  account;  as  thus: 

*  Debtor   to  the  article  of  benevolent 

*  <vifits>    ib  many  hours.     And  fo  of 
the  reft. 

But  it  was  always  an  e(pecial  part 
of  her  care,  that  whether  vifiting  or 
vifited,  (he  (hewed  in  all  companies  an 
entire  cafe,  fatisfaclion,  and  chearfuU 
nefs,  as  if  (he  kept  no  fuch  particular 
account,  and  as  if  (he  did  not  make 
herfelf  an fwerable  to  herfelf  for  her  oc- 
cafional  exceedings. 

This  method,  which  to  others  will 
appear  perplexing  and  unneceflary,  her 
early  hours,  and  cujlomy  had  made  eafy 
and  pleafant  to  her. 

And,  indeed,  as  I  ufed  to  tell  her, 
greatly  as  I  admired  her  in  all  me- 
thods, I  could  not  bring  myfelf  to  this, 
might  I  have  had  the  world  for  my  re- 
ward , 

I  had 
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I  had  Indeed  too  much  impatience  in 
Tny  temper,  to  obferve  fuch  a  regularity 
in  accounting  between  me  and  myfelf. 
I  Satisfied  myfelf  in  a  lump-account,  rts 
1  may  call  it,  if  I  had  nothing  greatly 
wrong  to  reproach  myfelf  with,  when 
I  looked  hack  on  a  paft  week,  as  flie 
had  taught  me  to  do. 

For  (he  ufed  indulgently  to  f*y,  *  I 
do  not  think  ALL  I  do  neceflary  for 
another  to  do:  nor  even  for  myfelf: 
but  when  it  is  more  pleafant  for  me 
to  keep  fuch  an  account,  than  to  let 
it  alone,  why  may  I  not  proceed  in 
my  fupererogatories  ? — There  can  be 
no  harm  in  it.  It  keeps  up  my  at- 
tention to  accounts  ;  which  one  day 
may  be  of  ufe  to  me  in  more  material 
initances.  Thofe  who  will  not  keep 
a  flritt  account,  feldom  long  keep 
any.  I  neglecl  not  more  ull-ful  em- 
ployments for  it.  And  it  teaches  me 
to  be  covetous  of  time;  the  only  thing 
of  which  we  can  be  allowably  cove- 
tous; fmce  we  live  but  once  in  this 
world  j  and  when  gone,  are  gone  from 
it  for  ever.' 

She  always  reconciled  the  necefiity 
under  which  thefe  interventions,  as  me 
called  them,  laid  her,  of  now-and-then 
breaking  into  fome  of  her  appropria- 
tions; faying,  There  was  good- fenfe, 
and  good  manners  too,  in  the  common 
leflbn,  *  When  at  Rome,  do  as  they  do  at 
*  Rome:''  and  that  to  be  eafy  of  perlua- 
fion,  in  matters  where  one  could  oblige 
without  endangering  virtue,  or  worthy 
fcabits,  was  an  apoftolical  excellency  j 
ilnce,  if  a  perfon  conformed  with  a  view 
of  making  herfelf  an  intereft  in  her 
friend's  arFe&ions,  in  order  to  be  heeded 
in  greater  points,  it  was  imitating  his 
example,  who  became  all  things  to  all 
men,  that  he  might  gain  fome.  Nor  is 
it  to  be  doubted,  had  life  been  fpared 
her,  that  the  fweetncfs  of  her  temper, 
and  her  chearful  piety,  would  have 
made  virtue  and  religion  appear  fo 
lovely,  that  her  example  would  have 
had  no  fmall  influence  upon  the  minds 
and  manners  of  thofewho  would  have 
had  the  honour  of  converting  with 
her. 

O  Mr.  Belford  !  I  can  write  no  fur- 
ther  on  this  fubjeft.  For,  looking  into 
the  account-book  for  other  particulars, 
I  met  with  a  moft  affefting  memoran- 
dum; which  being  written  on  the  ex- 
treme edge  of  the  paper,  with  a  fine 


pen,  and  in  the  dear  Creature's  fmalte^ 
hand,  I  faw  not  before. — This  it  is  ;— . 
written,  I  fuppofe,  at  fome  calamitous 
period  after  the  day  named  in  it—Help 
me  to  curfe,  to  blaft  the  monfter  who 
gaveoccalion  for  it!— 

'  A  P  R  i  L  i  o .  'The  account  conclude! '— 
'  And  with  it  all  my  worldly  bates  and 
*  profpcttsUr 

*    * 

f  TAKE  Up  my  pen;  but  not  to  apo- 
logize for  my  execration. — Once  morfi 
I  pray  to  God  to  avenge  me  of  him  !— 
Me,  I  fay— For  mine  is  the  lofs— Hera 
the  gain. 

O  Sir!  You  did  not,  you  toulj  not 
know  her,  as  I  knew  her !  Never  was 
fuch  an  excellence!— So  warm,  yet  fo 
cool  a  friend!— So  much  what  I  wifli 
to  be,  but  never  mall  be!— For,  alas! 
my  ftay,  my  advifer,  my  monitrefs,  my 
direftrefs,  is  gone  ! — for  ever  gone !— . 
She  honoured  me  with  the  title  of  The 
fifler  of  her  heart:  but  I  was  only  fo  irx 
the  love  I  bore  her,  (a  love  beyond  a 
lifter's— infinitely  beyond  her  fitter's  !) 
in  the  hatred  I  have  to  every  mean  and 
fordid  aftion ;  and  in  my  love  of  virtue; 
for,  otherwife,  I  am  of  a  high  and 
haughty  temper,  as  I  haveacknowledged 
heretofore,  and  very  violent  in  my  paf- 
fions. 

In  fliort,  (he  was  the  neareft  perfec- 
tion of  any  creature  I  ever  knew.  She 
never  preached  to  me  leflbns  which  flic 
praftifed  not  herfelf.  She  lived  the  life 
flie  taught.  All  humility,  meeknefs, 
felf-accufing,  others  acquitting,  thougli 
they/W0<u>  of  the  fault  was  hardly  hers, 
thefubjlance  theirs,  vvhofe  only  honour 
was  their  relation  to  her. 

To  lofe  fuch  a  friend,  fuch  a  guide— 
If  ever  my  violence  was  juftifiable,  it 
is  upon  this  recollection  !  For  me  only- 
lived  to  make  me  fenfible  of  my  fail- 
ings,  but  not  long  enough  to  enable 
me  to  conquer  them;  as  I  was  refolvedf 
to  endeavour  to  do. 

Once  more  then  let  me  execrate- 
But  now  violence  and  paflion  again 
predominate!  —  And  how  can  it  be 
otherwife! 

But  I  force  myfelf  from  the  fubjecl, 
having  loft  thepurpofe  for  which  I  re- 
fumed  my  pen. 

A.  HOWE. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    LXXII. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


PARIS,    OCT.   14. 

*  -  Timor  &m\n<e 

*  Scandunt  eodcm  quo  dominus')  ncque 

1  Dcccdit  eerata  triremi,  & 
'  Poft  cqultem  fedct  atra  cura? 

IN  a  language  fo  expreflive  as  the 
Englifh,  I  hate  the  pedantry  of  tag- 
ging or  prefacing  what  I  write  with 
Latin  fcraps;  and  ever  was  a  cenfurer 
of  the  motto-mongers  among  ourweekly 
and  daily  fcribblers.  But  thefe  verfes 
of  Horace  are  fo  applicable  to  my  cafe, 
that,  whether  on  (hip-board,  whether 
in  my  poft-chaife,  or  in  my  inn  at 
night,  I  am  not  able  to  put  them  out 
of  my  head.  Dryden  once  I  thought 
faid  very  well  in  thefe  bouncing  lines— 

'  Man  makes  his  fate  according  to  his  mind. 
'  The  weak,  low  fpirit,  Fortune  makes  her 

«  (lave: 
'  But  (he's  a  drudge,  when  heftor'd  by  the 

'  brave. 

*  If  Fate  weave  common  thread,  I'll  change 

'  the  doom, 

*  And   with  new   purple   weave  a  nobler 

*  loom.1 

And  in  thefe— 

Let  Fortune  empty  her  whole  quiver  on  me, 
I  have  a  foul,  that,  like  an  ample  fhield, 
Can  take  in  all,  and  verge  enough  for  more. 
Fate  was  not  mine:  nor  am  I  Face's 
Souls  know  no  conquerors.'. 

But  in  the  firft  quoted  lines,  confi- 
dering  them  clofely,  there  is  nothing 
but  bluftering  ablurdity:  in  the  other, 
the  poet  fays  not  truth,  for  CONSCI- 
ENCE is  the  conqueror  of  fouls:  at 
lead  it  is  the  conqueror  of  mine:  and 
whoever  thought  it  a  narrow  one?  — 
But  this  is  occafioned  partly  by  poring 
over  the  affecting  will,  and  pofthumous 
letter.  What  an  army  of  texts  has  me 
drawn  up  in  array  againft  me  in  the 
letter!  —  But  yet,  Jack,  do  they  not 
fliew  me,  that,  two  or  three  thoufand 
years  ago,  there  were  as  wicked  fel- 
lowsasmyfelf?  —  They  do  —  And  that's 
ibme  confolation. 

But  the  generofity  of  her  mind  dif- 
piayed  in  both,  iswhatftings  me  moft. 
And  the  more  {till,  as  it  is  DOW  out  of 
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my  power  any  way  in  the  world  to  be 
even  with  her. 

I  ought  to  have  written  to  you  foon. 
cr.  But  I  loitered  two  days  at  Calais, 
for  an  anfwer  to  a  letter  I  wrote  to  en- 
gage my  former  travelling  valet,  Dt 
la  Tour;  an  ingenious,  ready  fellow, 
as  you  have  heard  me  fay.  I  ba<ve  en- 
gaged him,  nnd  he  is  now  with  me. 

I  (hall  make  no  ftay  here;  but  intend 
for  fomeof  theelectoral  courts.  That 
of  Bavaria,  J  think,  will  engage  me 
longeft.  Perhaps  I  may  ftep  out  of 
my  way  (if  I  can  be  out  of  my  way 
any-where)  to  thofe  of  Drefden  and 
Berlin  :  and  it  is  not  impoflible  that 
you  may  have  one  letter  from  me  at  Vi- 
enna. And  then  perhaps  I  may  fall 
down  into  Italy  by  the  Tirol;  and  fo, 
taking  Turin  in  my  way,  return  to 
Paris;  where  I  hope  to  fee  Mowbray 
and  Tourville:  nor  do  I  defpair  of 
you. 

This  a  good  deal  differs  from  the 
plan  I  gave  you.  But  you  may  ex- 
pect to  hear  from  me  as  I  move;  and 
whether  I  (hall  purfue  this  route  or  the 
other. 

I  have  my  former  lodgings  in  the 
Rue  St.  Antoine:  which  I  (hall  hokl, 
notwithftanding  my  tour:  fo  they  will 
be  ready  to  accommodate  any  two  of 
you,  if  you  come  hither  before  my  re- 
turn :  and  for  this  I  have  conditioned. 

I  write  to  Charlotte;  and  that  is 
writing  to  all  my  relations  at  once. 

Do  thou,  Jack,  inform  me  duly  of 
every-thing  that  pafles. — Particularly, 
how  thou  proceeded  in  thy  reforma- 
tion- fchemei  how  Mowbray  and  Tour- 
ville go  on  in  my  abience :  whether 
thou  haft  any  chance  for  a  wife;  [lam. 
the  more  felicitous  on  this  head,  be- 
caufe  thou  feemeft  to  think,  that  thy 
mortification  will  not  be  compleat,  nor 
thy  reformation  fecure,  til!  thou  art 
fhackled:]  how  the  Hariowes  proceed 
in  their  penitentials:  if  Mifs  Howe  be 
married,  or  near  being  fo:  how  honeft 
Doleman  goes  on  with  his  empirick, 
now  he  has  difmifled  his  regulars,  or 
they  him  ;  and  if  any  likelihood  of  his 
perfect  recovery.  Be  fure  be  very  mi- 
nute: for  every  trifling  occurrence  re- 
lating to  thofe  we  value,  becomes  in- 
terefting,  when  we  are  at  a  diftance 
from  them.  Finally,  prepare  thou  to 
piece  thy  broken  thread,  ifthouwouldffc 
oblige/^ 

LOVELACE. 
7S        LETTER 
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LETTER    LXXIII. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  J,OVE- 

LACE, 


I.ONDON,  OCT.  2.5, 

I  Write,  to  fhew  you,  that  I  am  in- 
capable of  flighting  even  the  mi- 
nuteft  requefts  of  an  abfent  and  diftant 
friend.  Yet  you  may  believe,  that 
there  cnnnot  be  any  great  alterations 
in  the  little  time  that  you  have  been 
out  of  England,  with  refpeft  to  the 
fubjecls  of  your  enquiry.  Neverthe- 
lefs  I  will  anfwer  to  each,  for  the  rea- 
fon  above  given;  and  for  the  reafon 
you  mention,  that  even  trifles,  and 
chit-chat,  are  agreeable  from  friend  to 
friend,  and  of  friends,  and  even  of 
thofe  to  whom  we  give  the  importance 
of  deeming  them  our  foes,  when  we 
are  abroad. 

Firft,  then,  as  to  my  reformation- 
fcheme,  as  you  call  it,  I  hope  I  go  on 
very  veil.  Iwifh  you  had  entered  up- 
on the  like,  and  could  fay  fo  too.  You 
would  then  find  infinitely  more  peace 
of  mind,  than  you  are  likely  ever 
otherwife  to  be  acquainted  with. 
When  I  look  back  upon  the  fweepthat 
has  been  made  among  us  in  the  two  or 
three  paft  years,  and  forward  upon 
•what  may  ftill  happen,  I  hardly  think 
myfelf  fecure;  though  of  late  I  have 
been  guided  by  other  lights  than  thofe 
of  fen  fe  and  appetite,  which  have  hur- 
ried fo  many  of  our  confraternity  into 
worldly  ruin,  if  not  into  eternal  per- 
dition. 

I  am  very  earneft  in  my  wimes  to  be 
aumJttecl  into  the  nuptial  ftate.  But  I 
think  I  ought  to  pafs  fome  time  as  a 
probationary,  till,  by  fteadinefs  in  my 
good  refoiutions,  I  can  convince  fome 
woman,  whom  I  could  love  and  ho- 
nour, and  whofe  worthy  example 
might  confirm  my  morals,  that  there 
is  one  libertine  who  had  the  grace  to  re- 
form, before  age  or  difeafe  put  it  out 
of  his  power  to  fin  on, 

The  Harlowes  continue  inconfola- 
ble;  and  I  dare  fay  will  to  the  end  of 
their  lives. 

Mifs  Howe  is  not  yet  married;  but 
I  have  reafon  to  think  will  foon.  I 
have  the  honour  of  Correfponding  with 
her;  and  the  more  I  know  of  her,  the 
more  I  admire  the  noblends  of  her 


tnind.  She  muft  be  confcious,  that 
flie  is  fnperior  to  half  our  fex,  and  tQ 
moft  of  her  own ;  which  may  make  her 
give  way  to  a  temper  naturally  hally 
and  impatient:  but,  if  (he  meet  with 
condefcenfion  in  her  man,  [And  who 
would  not  veil  to  a  fu person ty  fo  vifi- 
ble,  if  it  be  not  exa&ed  with  arro- 
gance?] I  dare  fay  flie  will  make  au 
excellent  wife. 

As  to  Doleman,  the  poor  man  goes 
on  trying  and  hoping  with  hisempirick, 
I  cannot  but  fay,  that  as  the  latter  is  « 
fenfible  and  judicious  man,  and  not 
rafh,  opinionative,  or  over-fanguine,  I 
have  great  hopes  (little  as  I  think  of 
quacks  and  noftrum-mongers  in  gene- 
ral) that  he  will  do  him  good,  if  his 
cafe  will  admit  of  it.  My  reafons 
are,  that  the  man  pays  a  regular  and 
conftant  attendance  upon  him:  watch- 
es, with  his  own  eye,  every  change, 
and  newfymptomof  his  patient's  ma- 
lady: varies  his  applications  as  the  in- 
dications  vary:  fetters  not  himfelf  to 
rules  laid  down  by  the  fathers  of  the 
art,  who  lived  many  hundred  years 
ago,  when  difeafes,  and  the  caufes  of 
them,  were  different,  as  the  modes  of 
living  were  diffeient  from  what  they 
are  now,  as  well  as  climates  and  acci- 
dents :  that  he  is  to  have  his  reward, 
not  in  daily  fees;  but  (after  the  firft 
five  guineas  for  medicines)  in  propor- 
tion as  the  patient  himfelf  ihall  find 
amendment. 

As  to  Mo.wbray  and  Tourville; 
what  novelties  can  be  expected,  in  fo 
fliort  a  time,  from  men,  who  have  not 
fenfe  enough  to  ftrike  out  or  purfue 
new  lights,  either  good  or  bad:  now, 
efpecially,  that  you  are  gone,  who 
were  the  foul  of  all  enterprise,  and  in 
particular  their  foul.  Befides,  I  fee 
them  but  feldom.  I  fuppofe  they'll 
be  at  Paris  before  you  can  return  from 
Germany;  for  they  cannot  live  with- 
out you:  and  you  gave  them  fuch  a 
fpecimen  of  your  recovered  volatility, 
in  the  laft  evening's  converfation,  as 
equally  delighted  them,  and  concerned 
me. 

I  wifh,  with  all  my  heart,  that  thou 
wouldft  bend  thy  courfe  towards  the 
Pyreneans.  I  fhould  then  (if  thou 
writeft  to  thy  coufin  Montague  an  ac- 
count of  what  is  moft  obfervablc  in 
thy  tour)  put  in  for  a  copy  of  thy  let- 
ters, I  wonder  thou  wilt  not$  finct 
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thy  fubjefts  would  be  as  new  to 
thylelf,  as  to  thy 

BELFORD. 


LETTER  Lxxiv. 

LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
FORD, 


*ARIS,    OCT.   16  —  27. 

1  Follow  my  laft  of  the  14  —  25th,  on 
occafion  of  a  letter  juft  now  come  to 
hand  from  Jofeph  Leman.  The  fel- 
low-is conlcience-riclden,  Jackj  and 
tells  me,  That  he  cannot  reft  either  day 
or  night  forthe  mifchiefs  which  he  fears 
he  has  been,  and  may  ftill  further  be 
the  means  of  doing.  He  withes-,  if  it 
pleafe  God,  and  if  it  pleafe  me,  that 
he  had  never  feen  my  honour's  face. 

And  what  is  the  caufe  of  his  prefent 
concern,  as  to  his  own  particular  ? 
What,  but  the  flights  and  contempts 
which  he  receives  from  every-one  of 
the  Harlowes;  from  thofe  particularly, 
he  fays,  whom  he  has  endeavoured  to 
ferve  as  faithfully  as  his  engagements 
to  me  would  let  him  ferve  them  ?  And 
I  always  made  him  believe^  he  tells  me, 
{poor  weak  foul  as  he  tvas  from  his 
cradle!  )  that  ferving  me,  was  ferving 
both,  in  the  long  run.  But  this,  and 
the  death  of  his  dear  young  lady,  is  a 
grief,  he  declares,  that  he  mall  never 
flaw  off,  were  he  to  live  to  the  age  of 
Matthew-  Salem:  althoff,  and  ho-tvfom- 
*<vert  he  is  fure,  that  he  fhall  not  live 
a  month  to  an  end-^  being  ftrangely 
pined,  and  his  Jlomacb  nothing  like 
what  it  was:  and  Mrs.  Betty  being  al- 
fo  (how  fhe  has  got  his  love)  very 
crofs  and  flighting;  but,  thank  his  God 
for  punching  her!  fhe  is  in  a  poor  way 
herfell. 

But  the  chief  occafion  of  troubling 
my  honour  now,  is  not  his  own  griefs 
only,  althoff  they  are  very  great  5  but 
to  prevent  future  mifchiefs  to  me:  for 
he  can  allure  me,  that  Colonel  Morden 
has  fet  out  from  them  all,  with  a  full 
refolution  to  have  his  will  of  me:  and 
he  is  well  aflured,  that  he  faid,  and 
fwore  to  it,  as  ho-iv  he  was  refolved 
that  he  would  either  have  my  honour's 
heart's  -blood,  or  I  mould  have  his;  or 
fame  fuch-like  fad  threatnings:  and 
that  all  the  family  rejoice  in  it,  and 
hope  I  (hall  come  Jhort  home. 

This  is  tbe  fubftance  of  Jofeph'* 


letter;  and  I  have  one  from  Mowbray, 
which  has  a  hint  to  the  fame  effect. 
And  I  recollect  now,  that  you  was 
very  importunate  with  me  to  go  to  Ma- 
drid, rather  than  to  France  and  Italy, 
the  laft  evening  we  parted  together* 

Whatldefireof  you,  is,  by  the  firft 
difpatch,  to  let  me  faithfully  know  all 
that  you  know  on  this  head. 

I  can't  bear  to  be  threatened,  Jack. 
Nor  fhall  any  man,  unqueftioned,  give 
himfelf  airs  in  my  abfence,  if  I  know 
it,  that  fhall  make  me  look  mean  in 
any-body's  eyes:  that  fhall  give  my 
friends  pain  for  me:  that  (hall  put  them 
upon  wifhing  me  to  change  my  inten- 
tions, or  my  plan,  to  avoid  him.  Up. 
on  fuch  defpicable  terms  as  thefe,  think 
you  that  I  could  bear  to  live? 

But  why,  if  fuch  were  his  purpofe, 
did  he  not  let  me  know  it,  before  I  left 
England  ?  Was  he  unable  to  work 
himfelf  up  to  a  refolution,  till  he  knew 
me  to  be  out  of  the  kingdom  ? 

As  foon  as  I  can  inform  myfelf  where 
to  direct  to  him,  I  will  write  to  know 
his  purpofe;  for  I  cannot  bear  fu- 
fpenfe,  in  fuch  a  cafe  as  this:  that  fo- 
lemn  acl,  were  it  even  to  be  marriage 
or  hanging,  which  muft  be  done  to- 
morrow, I  had  rather  mould  be  done 
to-day.  My  mind  tires  and  fickens 
with  impatience  on  ruminating  upon 
fcenes  that  can  aftbrd  neither  variety 
nor  certainty.  To  dwell  twenty  days 
in  expectation  of  an  event  that  may  be 
decided  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  is 
grievous. 

If  he  come  to  Paris,  although  I 
fhould  be  on  my  tour,  he  will  very  ea« 
fily  find  out  my  lodgings:  for  I  every 
day  fee  fome  or  other  of  my  country- 
men, and  divers  of  them  have  I  enter- 
tained btre.  I  go  frequently  to  the 
opera  and  to  the  play,  and  appear  at 
court,  and  at  all  publick  places.  And, 
on  my  quitting  this  city,  will  leave  a 
direction  whither  my  letters  from  Eng- 
land, or  elfewhere,  fhall  from  time  to 
time  be  forwarded.  Were  I  fure,  that 
his  intention  is  what  Jofeph  Ltman 
tells  me  it  is,  I  would  flay  here,  or 
fhorten  his  courfe  to  me,  let  him  be 
where  he  would. 

I  cannot  get  off  my  regrets  on  ac- 
count of  this  dear  lady  for  the  blood 
of  me.  If  the  colonel  and  I  are  to 
meet,  as  he  has  done  me  no  injyry, 
and  loves  the  memory  of  his  couiin, 
we  (hall  engage  with  the  fame  ienti- 
7  S  a  raents, 
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ments,  as  to  the  objcft  of  our  difpute; 
and  that,  you  know,  is  no  very  com- 
mon cafe. 

In  fhort,  I  am  as  much  convinced 
that  I  have  done  wrong,  as  he  can  be; 
and  regret  it  as  much.  But  I  will 
not  bear  to  be  threatened  by  any  man 
in  the  world,  however  confcious  I  may 
be  of  having  deferved  blame. 

Adieu,  Belford!  Be  fincere  with 
me.  No  palliation,  as  thou  valued 
thy 

LOVELACE. 


LETTER    LXXV. 

MR.  BELFORD,  TO  ROBERT  LOVE- 
LACE, 


LONDON,    OCT.  26. 

I  Cannot  think,  my  dear  Lovelace, 
that  Colonel  Morden  has  either 
threatened  you  in  thofe  grofs  terms 
mentioned  by  the  vile,  hypocritical, 
and  ignorant  JofephLeman,  or  intends 
to  follow  you.  They  are  the  words  of 
people  of  that  fellow's  clafs;  and  not  of 
a  gentleman:  not  of  Colonel  Morden, 
I  am  fure.  You'll  obferve,  that  Jo- 
feph  pretends  not  to  fay  that  he  heard 
him  fpeak  them. 

I  have  been  very  felicitous  to  found 
the  colonel,  for  your  fake,  and  for  his 
own,  and  for  the  fake  of  the  injunc- 
tions of  the  excellent  lady  to  me,  as 
•well  as  to  him,  on  that  fubjecl.  He 
is  (and  you  will  not  wonder  that  he 
fhould  be)  extremely  affefted;  and 
owns  that  he  has  expreffed  himfelf  in 
terms  of  refentment  on  the  occafion. 
Once  he  faid  to  me,  That  had  his  be- 
loved coufin's  cafe  been  that  of  a  com- 
mon feduflion,  her  own  credulity  or 
weaknefs  contributing  to  her  fall;  he 
could  have  forgiven  you.  But,  in  fo 
many  words,  he  affured  me,  that  he 
liad  not  taken  any  refolutions;  nor  had 
he  declared  himfelf  to  the  family  in 
fuch  a  way  as  fhould  bind  him  to  re- 
fent:  on  the  contrary,  he  has  owned, 
that  his  coufin's  injunctions  have  hi- 
trierto  had  the  force  upon  him  which  I 
could  wifli  they  fhould  have. 

He  went  abroad  in  a  week  after  you. 
When  he  took  his  leave  of  me,  he  told 
me,  That  his  defign  was  to  go  to  Flo- 
rence; and  that  he  would  fettle  his  af- 
faiistherej  and  then  return  to  Eng- 


land, and  here  pafs  the  remainder  o£ 
his  days. 

I  was  indeed  apprehenfive,  that  if 
you  and  he  were  to  meet,  fomcthing 
unhappy  might  fall  out:  and  as  I  knew 
that  you  propofed  to  take  Italy,  and 
very  likely  Florence,  in  your  return  to 
France,  I  was  very  folicitous  to  pre- 
vail upon  you  to  take  the  court  of 
Spain  into  your  plan.  I  am  ftill  fo. 
And  if  you  are  not  to  be  prevailed  up- 
on to  do  that,  let  me  intreat  you  to  a- 
void  Florence  or  Leghorn  in  your  re- 
turn, fmce  you  have  vifited  both  here- 
tofore. At  leaft,  let  not  the  propofal 
of  a  meeting  come  from  you. 

It  would  be  matter  of  ferious  reflec- 
tion to  me,  if  the  very  fellow,  this 
Jofeph  Leman,  who  gave  you  fuch  an 
opportunity  to  turn  all  the  artillery  of 
his  mafters  againft  themfelves,  and  to 
play  them  upon  one  another  to  favour 
your  plotting  purpofes,  mould  be  the 
inftrument,  in  the  devil's  hand,  (un- 
wittingly too)  to  avenge  them  all  up- 
on you:  for  fhould  you  even  get  the 
better  of  the  colonel,  would  the  mif- 
chief  end  there? — It  would  but  addre- 
morfe  to  your  prefent  remorfe ;  fince 
the  interview  muJJ  end  in  death;  for  he 
would  not,  I  am  confident,  take  his 
life  at  your  hand.  The  Harjowes 
would,  moreover,  profecute  you  in  a 
legal  way.  You  hate  them;  and  they 
would  be  gainers  by  bis  death  :  rejoic- 
ers  in  yours — And  have  you  not  done 
mifchief  enough  already  ? 

Let  me  therefore  (and  through  me 
all  your  friends)  have  the  fatisfaftion 
to  hear,  that  you  are  refolved  to  avoid 
this  gentleman.  Time  will  fubdue  all 
things.  Nobody  doubts  your  bravery. 
Nor  will  it  be  known,  tnat  your  plan 
is  changed  through  perfuafion. 

Young  Harlowe  talks  of  calling  you 
to  account.  This  is  a  plain  evidence, 
that  Mr.  Morden  has  not  taken  the 
quarrel  upon  himfelf  for  their  family. 

I  am  in  no  apprehenfion  of  any- 
body but  Colonel  Morden.  I  kno\v 
it  will  not  be  a  means  to  prevail  upoa 
you  to  oblige  me,  if  I  lay,  that  I  arn 
well  affured,  that  this  gentleman  is  a 
Ikilful  fwordfman;  and  that  he  is  as 
cool  and  fedate  as  fkilful.  But  yet  I 
will  add,  that  if  I  had  a  value  for  my 
life,  he  mould  be  the  laft  man,  except 
yourfelf,  with  whom  I  would  chufc  to 
have  a  contention. 

I  have, 
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I  have,  as  you  required,  been  very 
candid  and  fincere  with  you.  I  have 
not  aimed  at  palliation.  If  you  feek 
not  Colonel  Morden,  it  is  my  opinion 
he  will  not  feek  you  :  for  he  is  a  man 
of  principle.  But  if  you  feck  him,  I 
believe  he  will  not  fhun  you. 

Let  me  re- urge  [It  is  the  crfeft  of 
my  love  for  you'l]  that  you  know  your 
own  guiltin  this  affair,  and  mould  not 
be  again  an  aggreflbr.  It  would  be 
pity,  that  fo  brave  a  man  as  the  colonel 
Ihould  drop,  were  you  and  he  to  meet: 
and  on  the  other  hand,  it  would  be 
dreadful,  that  you  mould  be  fent  to 
your  account  unprepared  for  it,  and 
purfuing  a  frefti  violence.  Moreover, 
feed  thou  not,  in  the  deaths  of  two  of 
thy  principal  agents,  the  band-writing 
upon  the  ivall  again/}  tbee? 

My  zeal  en  this  occafion  may  make 
me  guilty  of  repetition.  Indeed  I 
know  not  how  to  quit  the  fubje£h  But 
if  what  I  have  written,  added  to  your 
own  remorfe  andconfcioufnefs,  cannot 
prevail,  all  that  I  might  further  urge 
would  be  ineffectual. 

Adieu,  therefore!  Mayeft  thou  re- 
pent of  die  pad !  and  may  no  new  vio- 
lences add  to  thy  heavy  refleftions,  and 
•verwhelm  thy  future  hopes!  are  the 
wi  flies  of  thy  true  friend, 

JOHN  BELFORD. 


LETTER    LXXVI. 

MR.    LOVELACE,    TO    JOHN    BEL- 
PORD, 


MUNICH,  NOV.  II  -  22. 

I  Received  yours  this  moment,  juft  as 
I  was  fetting  out  for  Vienna. 

As  to  going  to  Madrid,  or  one  fingle 
ftep  out  of  the  way  to  avoid  Colonel 
Morden,  let  me  pgrifh,  if  I  do!  —  You 
cannot  think  me  fo  mean  a  wretch. 

And  fo  you  own,  that  he  has  threa- 
tened me;  but  not  in  grofs  and  un- 
gentlemanly  terms,  you  fay.  If  he  has 
threatened  me  like  a  gentleman,  I  will 
refent  his  threats  like  a  gentleman. 
But  he  has  not  done  as  a  man  of  ho- 
nour, if  he  has  threatened  at  all  behind 
my  back.  I  would  fcorn  to  threaten 
any  man  to  whom  I  knew  how  to  ad- 
drefs  myfelf  either  perfonally,  or  by 
p«n  and  ink. 

As  to  what  you  mention  of  my  guilt  j 
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of  the  hand-writing  on  the  wall;  of  a 
legal  prolecution,  if  he  meet  his  fats 
from  my  hand;  of  his  fkill,  coolnefs, 
courage,  and  fuch  like  poltroon  fluff; 
what  can  you  mean  by  it?  Surely  you 
cannot  believe,  that  fuch  infinuations 
as  thofe  will  weaken  either  my  hands 
or  my  heart. — No  more  of  this  fort  of 
nonfenfe,  I  befee<^h  you,  in  any  of  your 
future  letters. 

He  had  not  taken  any  refolutions, 
you  fay,  when  you  faw  him.  He  mujt 
and  ivill  take  refolutions,  one  way  or 
other,  very  quickly ;  for  I  wrote  to  him 
yefterday,  without  waiting  for  this  or 
your  anfwer  to  my  laft.  I  could  not 
avoid  it.  I  could  not  (as  I  told  you  in 
that)  live  in  fufpenfe.  I  have  dire&ed 
my  letter  to  Florence.  Nor  could  I 
fuffer  my  friends  to  live  in  fufpenfe  as 
to  my  fafety.  But  I  have  couched  it  in 
fuch  moderate  terms,  that  he  has  fairly 
his  option.  He  will  be  the  challenger, 
if  he  take  it  in  the  fcnfe  in  which  he 
may  fb  handfomely  avoid  taking  it. 
And  if  he  does,  it  will  demonftrate,  that 
malice  and  revenge  were  the  predomi- 
nant paffions  with  him;  and  that  he 
was  determined  but  to  fettle  his  affairs, 
and  then  take  his  refactions,  as  you 
phrafe  it.— Yet,  if  we  are  to  meet,  [for 
I  know  what  my  option  would  be,  in 
bis  cafe,  onfucb  a  letter,  complaiiant  as 
it  is]  I  wiih  he  had  a  worfe,  /  a  better 
caufe.  It  would  be  a  fweet  revenge  to 
him,  were  I  to  fall  by  his  hand.  But 
what  Ihould  I  be  the  better  for  killing 
him  ? 

I  will  Jnclofe  the  copy  of  the  letter  I 
fent  him. 

€      * 

ON  re-perufing  yours  in  a  cooler  mo- 
ment, I  cannot  but  thank  you  for  your 
friendly  love,  and  good  intentions.  My 
value  for  you,  from  the  firft  hour  of  our 
acquaintance  till  now,  I  have  never 
found  mifplaced;  regarding  at  lealt 
your  intention:  thou'muft,  however, 
own  a  good  deal  of  blunder  of  the  over- 
do and  under-do  kind,  with  refpeci  to 
the  part  thon  a&edft  between  me  and 
the  beloved  of  my  heart.  But  thou  art 
really  an  honeft  fellow,  and  a  fincere 
and  warm  friend.  I  could  almoft  wifli 
I  had  not  written  to  Florence  till  I  had 
received  thy  letter  now  before  me.  But 
it  is  gone.  Let  it  go.  If  hewifh  peace, 
and  to  avoid  violence,  he  will  have  a 
fair  opportunity  to  embrace  the  one, 

and 
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and  mun  the  other.— If  not— he  muft 
take  his  fate. 

But  be  this  as  it  may,  you  may  coti- 
trive  to  let  young  Harlowe  know  [He 
is  a  menaccr,  too!]  that  I  (hall  be  in 
England  in  March  next,  atfartheft. 

This  of  Bavaria  is  a  gallant  and  po- 
lite court.  Neverrhelefs,  being;  uncer- 
tain whether  my  letter  may  meet  with 
the  colonel  at  Florence,  I  (hall  quit  it, 
and  fetout,  as  I  intended,  for  Vienna  ; 
taking  cai  e  to  have  any  letter  or  mtflage 
from  him  conveyed  to  me  there-,  which 
•will  foon  bring  me  back  hither,  or  to  any- 
other  place  to  which  I  (hall  be  invited. 

As  I  write  to  Charlotte,  I  have  no- 
thing mere  to  add,  after  compliments 
to  all  friends,  than  that  I  am  wholly 
jours, 

LOVELACE. 


*  MR. LOVELACE,  TO  WILLIAMMO&- 

*  DEN,  tSQ^.' 

[INCLOSED  IN  THE  ABOVE.] 

«  SIE,  f  MUNICH,  NOV.  10 — zr. 

*  T  Kave  heard,  with  a  great  deal  of 

*  *  furprize,  that  you  have  thought 
'  fit  to  throw  out  fonie  menacing  ex- 
'  preflions  a  gain  ft  me. 

*  I  flioukf  have  been  very  glad,  that 
«  you  had  thought  I  had  punimment 

*  enough   in   my  own   mind,    for  the 

*  wrongs  I  have  done  to  the  moft  ex- 
'  cellent  of  women ;    and  that  it  had 
«  been  pofiible  for  two  perfons  fo  ar- 
«  dently  joining  in  one  love,  (efpecially 
'  as  I  was  defirous,  to  the  utmoft  of 
'  my  power,  tp  repair  thofe  wrongs) 
«  to   have  lived,   if  not  on  amicable 
4  terms,  in  fuch  a  way,  as  not  to  put 

*  either  to  the  pain  of  hearing  of  threa- 

*  tenings  thrown  out  in  abfence,  which 

*  either  ought  to  be  defpifed  for,  if  he 

*  had  notfpiritto  take  notice  of  them. 

*  Now,  Sir,  if  what  I  have  heard  be 

*  owing  only  to  warmth  of  temper,  or 

*  to  fudden  paffion,  while  the  lofs  of  all 
«  other  lofles  the  moft  deplorable  to  me 
«  was  recent,  I  not  only  excufe,  but 
«  commend  you  for  it.     But  if  you  are 
«  really  determined  to  meet  me  on  any 
«  other  account,  [which,  I  own  to  you, 

*  is  not,  however ,what  I  wifh]  it  would 

*  be  very  blameable,  and  very  unworthy 

<  of  the  character  I  defire  to  maintain, 
«  as  well  with  you  as  with  every  other 

<  gentleman,  to  give  you  a  difficulty  in 
'  doing  it. 

'  Being  uncertain  when  this  letter 


may  meet  you,  I  (hall  fet  Out  to^ 
morrow  for  Vienna  j  where  any  letter 
di retted  to  the  poft-houfein  that  city, 
or  to  Baron  Windifgrat's,  (at  the 
Favorita)  to  whom  I  have  commenda- 
tions, will  come  to  hand. 
*  Mean  time,  believing  yoti  to  be  a 
man  too  generous  to  make  a  wrong 
conrtrticlion  of  what  I  am  going  to^ 
declare,  and  knowing  the  value  which 
the  deareft  of  all  creatures  had  for 
you,  and  your  relation  to  her,  I  will 
not  fcruple  to  aflure  you,  that  the 
moft  acceptable  return  will  be,  that 
Colonel  Morden  chufes  to  be  upon  an 
amicable,  rather  than  upon  any  other 
footing,  with  kis  fmcere  admirer,  and 
bumble  fer<vantt 

«  R.LOVELACE/ 


LETTER    LXXVII. 

MR.  LOVELACE,  TO  JOHN  BEL- 
FORD, 


NOV.     2". 
_    DEC.        9. 

I  Am  now  on  my  way  to  Trent,  in 
order  to  meet  Colonel  Morden,  in 
purfuance  of  his  anfwer  to  my  letter  in- 
clofed  in  my  laft.  I  had  been  at  Pref- 
burgh,  and  had  intended  to  vifit  Ibme 
other  cities  of  Hungary  :  but  having 
obliged  myfelf  to  return  firft  toVienna» 
I  there  met  with  his  letter:  which  fol- 
lows. 


1    SIR, 

'  XT"  OUR  letter  was  at  Florence  four 
*  days  before  I  arrived  there. 

*  That  I  might  not  appear  unworthy 
of  your  favour,  I  fet  out  for  this  city 
the  very  next  morning.     1  knew  not 
but  that  the  politenefs  of  this  court 
might  have  engaged,  beyond  his  in- 
tention, a  gentleman  who  has  only 
his  pleafure  to  purfue. 

'  But  being  disappointed  in  my  hope 
of  finding  you  here,  it  becomes  me  to 
acquaint  you,  that  I  have  fuch  a  de- 
fire  to  ftand  well  in  the  opinion  of  a 
man  of  your  fpirit,  that  I  cannot  hefi- 
tate  a  moment  upon  the  option,  which 
I  am  fure  Mr.  Lovelace  in  my  fitua- 
tion  (thus  called  upon)  would  make. 

*  I  own,  Sir,  that  I  have,  on  all  oc- 
cafions,  fpoken  of  your  treatment  of 
my  ever-dear  coufin  as  it  deferved.  It 
would  have  been  very  furprizing  if  I 

•  had 


CtARISSA    HARLOWE. 
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had  not.  And  it  behoves  me  (now 
you  have  given  me  fo  noble  an  op- 
portunity of  explaining  myft-if)  to 
convince  you,  that  no  words  fell  from 
my  lips,  of  you,  merely  becaufe  you 
were  ahfent.  I  acquaint  you,  there- 
fore, that  I  will  attend  your  appoint- 
ment; and  would,  were  it  to  the 
fariheft  part  of  the  globe. 
'  I  (hall  ftay  fonie  days  at  this  court; 
and  if  you  pleafe  to  direct  for  me  at 
M.  Klienfurt's  in  this  city,  whether 
I  remain  here  or  not,  your  commands 
will  come  f'afely  and  fpeedily  to  the 
hands  of,  Sir,  your  moji  humble  fer- 


*  WM.  MCRDEN.' 

So  you  fee,  Belford,  that  the  colonel, 
by  his  ready,  his  even  eagerly-  exprefTed 
acceptance  of  the  offered  interview,  was 
determined.  And  is  it  not  much  better 
to  bring  fuch  a  point  as  this  to  an  iffue, 
than  to  give  pain  to  friends  for  my 
fafety,  or  continue  in  fufpenfe  myfelf; 
as  I  mud  do,  if  I  imagined  that  ano- 
ther had  aught  againft  me? 

This  was  my  reply  : 


*   SIR, 

iHave  this  moment  the  favour  of 
<  yours.  I  will  fufpend  a  tour  I 
was  going  to  take  into  Hungary,  and 
inftantly  fet  out  for  Munich  :  and,  if 
I  find  you  not  there,  wil]  proceed  to 
Trent.  This  city,  being  on  the  con- 
fines of  Italy,will  be  moft  convenient, 
as  I  prefume,  to  you,  in  your  return 
toTufcany;  and  I  fhall  hope  to  meet 
you  in  it  on  the  3d — 14-th,  of  De- 
cember. 

*  I  fhail  bring  with  me  only  a  French 
valet  and  an  Englifh  footman.  Other 
particulars  may  be  adjufted  when  I 
have  the  honour  to  fee  you.  Till 
when,  I  am,  Sir,  your  moft  obedient 

<  R.  LOVELACE.' 

Now,  Jack,  I  have  no  manner  of  ap- 
prehenfion  of  the  event  of  this  meeting. 
And  I  think  I  muft  fay,  he  feeks  me; 
not  I  him.  And  fo  let  him  take  the 
Confequence. 

What  is  infinitely  nearer  to  my  heart, 
Js,  my  ingratitude  to  the  moft  excellent 
qf  women — My  premeditated  ingrati- 
tude'.-—Yet  all  the  while  enabled  to 
fUftinguifh  and  to  adore  her  excellences, 


in  fpite  of  the  mean-  opinion  of  the  fex 
which  I  had  imbibed  from  early  man- 
heed. 

But  this  lady  has  afTerted  the  worth"* 
nefs  of  her  fex,  and  moft  glorioufly  has 
fhe exalted  it  w;th  me  now.  Yet,furelv, 
as  I  have  faid  and  written  an  hundred 
times,  there  cannot  be  fuch  another  wo- 
man. 

But  as  my  lofs  in  her  departure  Js  the 
greateft  of  any  man's,  and  as  fhe  was 
nearer  to  me,  than  to  any  other  peifon 
in  the  world,  and  once  (he  herfelf  ivijbed 
to  be  fo,  what  an  infolence  in  any  man 
breathing  to  pretend  to  avenge  her  on 
me!  —  Happy!  happy!  thrice  happy! 
had  I  known  how  to'  value,  as  I  ought 
to  have  valued,  the  glory  of  fuch  a  pre- 
ference ! 

I  will  not  aggravate  to  myfelf  this 
aggravation  of  the  colonel's  pretending 
to  call  me  to  account  for  my  treatment 
of  a  lady  fo  much  my  own,  left,  in  the 
approaching  interview,  my  heart  fhould 
relent  for  one  fo  nearly  related  to  her, 
and  who  means  honour  and  juftice  to 
her  memory;  and  I  fhould  thereby  give 
him  advantages  which  othervvife  he  can- 
not have.  For  I  know  that  I  (hall  be 
inclined  to  truft  to  my  fkill,  to  fave  a 
man  who  was  fo  much  and  fo  juftly  va- 
lued by  her;  and  (hall  be  loth  to  give 
way  to  rny  rcfentment,  as  a  threatened 
man.  And  in  this  refpect  only  I  am 
forry  for  his  fkill,  and  his  courage,  left 
I  fhould  be  obliged,  in  my  own  defence, 
to  add  a  chalk  to  a  fcore  that  is  alrcadj 
too  long. 

*       3* 

INDEED,  indeed,  Belford,  I  am,  and 
fhall  be,  to  my  lateft  hour,  the  moft 
miferable  of  beings.  Such  exalted  ge- 
nerofity ! — Why  didft  thou  put  into  my 
craving  hands  the  copy  of  her  will? 
Why  lenteft  thou  to  me  the  pofthumou* 
letter? — What  though  I  was  earneft  to 
fee  the  will  ?  Thou  kneweft  what  they 
both  were,  [/did  not;]  and  that  it  would 
be  cruel  to  oblige  me. 

The  meeting  of  twenty  Colonel  Mor- 
dens,  were  there  twenty  to  meet  in  turn, 
would  be  nothing  to  me,  would  not  give 
me  a  moment's  concern,  as  to  my  owa 
fafety:  but  my  reflections  upon  my 
vile  ingratitude  to  fo  fuperior  an  excel- 
lence will  ever  be  my  curfe. 

Had  flie  been  a  Mils  Howe  to  me, 
and  treated  me  as  if  I  were  an  Hickman, 
I  had  had  a  call  for  revenge;  and  po- 
licy (when  I  had  intended  to  be  an  huf- 

band) 
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fcand)  might  have  juflified  my  attempts 
to  humble  her.  But  a  meek  and  gentle 
temper  was  hers,  though  a  true  heroine, 
whenever  honour  or  virtue  called  for 
an  exertion  of  fpirit. 

Nothing  but  my  curfod  devices  ftood 
in  the  way  of  my  happinefs.  Remem- 
breft  thou  not, how  repeatedly,  from  the 
firft,  I  poured  cold  water  upon  herrifing 
flame, by  meanly  and  ungratefully  turn- 
ing upon  her  the  irijuriflionst  which  vir- 
gin delicacy,  zv\&  filial  duty,  induced  her 
to  lay  me  under  before  I  got  her  into 
my  power*  ? 

Did  (he  not  tell  me,  and  did  I  not 
lno-~v  it,  if  Hie  had  not  told  me,  that  fie 
could  not  be  guilty  of  affectation  or  ty- 
ranny to  the  tn-cm  whom  /be  intended  to 
marry  \  ?  I  knew,  as  fhe once  upbraided 
me,  thai  from  the  time  I  had  got  her 
from  her  father's  honfe,  I  bad  a  plain 
path  before  me\.  True  did  (he  fay, 
and  I  triumphed  in  the  difcovery,  tint 
from  that  time  /  held  her  foul  in  fufpenfe 
a  hundred  times §.  My  ipecacuanha 
trial  alone  was  enough  to  convince  an 
infidel,  that  (he  had  a  mind  in  which 
love  and  tendernefs  would  have  pre- 
fided,  had  I  permitted  the  charming 
buds  to  put  forth  and  blow  Jf. 

She  would  have  bad  no  referee,  as 
once  (he  told  me,  had  I  given  her  canfe 
cf  doubt  ^.  And  did  me  not  own  to 
thee,  that  once  fbe  could  have  loved  me\ 
and,  could  Jhc  have  made  me  good, 
would  have  made  me  bafly**?  O, 
Bel  ford  }  here  was  lovej  a  love  of  the 
nobleft  kind  !  A  love,  as  (he  hints  in 
herpofthumous  letter  ff,  that  extend- 
ed to  the  foul;  and  which  (lie  not  only 
avowed  in  her  dying  hours,  but  con- 
trived to  let  me  know  it  after  death,  in 
that  letter  filled  with  warnings  and  ex- 
hortations, which  had  for  their  foleend 
my  eternal  welfare ! 

The  curfed  woman,  indeed,  endea- 


voured to  excite  my  vengeance,  and  my 
pride,  by  preaching  to  me  eternally  her 
doubts,  her  want  of  love,  and  her  con- 
tempt of  me.  And  my  pride  was,  at 
times,  too  much  excited  by  their  vile 
infinuations.  But  had  it  even  been  as 
they  faid ;  well  might  fhe,  who  had  been 
u fed  to  be  courted  and  admired  by  eve- 
ry defiling  eye,  and  worfhipped  by 
every  relfpe&ful  heart — Well  might/Lvi 
a  woman  be  allowed  to  draw  back, 
when  (he  found  herfelf  kept  in  fufpenfe, 
as  to  the  great  qurftion  of  all,  by  a  de- 
figning  and  intriguing  fpiritj  pretend- 
ing  awe  and  diftance,  as  reaibns  for 
reining-in  a  fervor,  which,  if  real, 
cannot  be  reined  in — Divine  creature! 
Her  very  doubts,  her  relerves,  (fo  juft- 
ly  doubting)  would  have  been  my  af- 
furance,  and  my  gtory  ! — And  what 
other  trial  needed  her  virtue!  What 
other  needed  a  purity  fo  angelick,  (blef- 
fed  with  fuch  ^command  in  herpajjions  in 
the  bloom  of  youth}  had  I  not  been  a  vil- 
lain— and  a  wanton,  a  conceited,  a  proud 
fool,  as  well  as  a  villain  ? 

Thefe  reflections  fharpened,  rather 
than  their  edge  by  time  abated,  accom- 
pany me  in  whatever  I  do,  and  where- 
ever  I  go;  and  mingle  with  all  my  di- 
verfions  and  amufements.  And  yet  I 
go  into  gay  and  fplendid  company.  I 
have  made  new  acquaintance  in  the  dif- 
ferent courts  I  have  vifited.  I  am  both 
efteemed  and  fought  after,  by  perfons 
of  rank  and  merit.  I  vifit  the  colleges., 
the  churches,  the  palaces.  I  frequent 
the  theatre :  am  prefent  at  every  pub- 
lick  exhibition;  and  fee  all  that  is  worth 
feeing,  that  I  had  not  feen  before,  in 
the  cabinets  of  the  curious  :  am  fome- 
times  admitted  to  the  toilette  of  an 
eminent  toaft,  and  make  one  with  dif- 
tin&jon  at  the  oflcmblies  of  others—* 
Yet  can  think  of  nothing,  nor  of  any- 
body,  with  delight,  but  of  my  CLA- 


*  See  Vol.  III.  p.  329.  See  alfo  Letters  XIII.  XLI.  XLII.  of  that  Volume,  and  many 
other  plaoes. 

-f-  See  Vol.  V.  p.  694. — It  may  be  obf:rved  further,  that  all  ClarifTa's  occasional  lectures 
to  Mils  Howe,  on  that  young  lady's  treatment  of  Mr.  Hickman,  prove,  that  flie  was  herfelf 
above  affectation  ana  tyranny. — See,  more  particularly,  the  advice  fhe  gives  to  that  friend 
cf  her  heart,  Letter  LXXIV.  of  Vol.  VII.— <  O  my  dear,'  fays  fhe  in  that  letter,  p.  1053, 
«  that  it  had  been  my  lot  (as  1  was  not  permitted  to  live  fingle)  to  have  met  with  a  maa 
«  by  whom  I  could  have  ailed  generoufly  and  unrefervedly ! '  &c,&t* 

J   See  Vol.  V.  p.  670,  691. 

I  See  Vol.  V.  p.  695. 

I  See  Vol.  IV.  Letters  XLV.  XLVI. 

4T   See  Vol.  V.  p.  706. 

**   See  Letter  IX.  of  this  Vol. 

4f  See  P.  1194,  et  feq.  of  this  Volume* 

MSSA. 


CLARISSA    HARLOWE. 


Nor  have  I  Teen  one  woman 
with  advantage  to  herlelf,  but  as  me 
frefeinbles,  in  ftatuie,  air,  complexion, 
Voice,  or  in  fome  feature,  that  charmer, 
thato/z/y  charmer  of  my  foul. 

What  greater  puniihment,  than  to 
ha vethefealtonifh ing  perfections,  which 
Ihe  was  miftrefs  of,  ftrike  my  remem- 
brance with  fuch  force,  when  I  have 
nothing  left  me,  but  the  remorfe  of  hav- 
ing deprived  myfelf  and  the  world  of 
fuch  a  blefling?  Now-and-then,  in- 
deed, am  I  capable  of  a  gleam  of  com- 
fort, ariling  (not  ungeneroufly)  from 
the  mortal  certainty  which  I  have  of 
her  everlafting  happinefs,  in  fpite  of 
all  the  machinations  and  devices  which 
I  fei  on  foot  to  enfnare  her  virtue,  and 
to  bring  down  fo  pure  a  mind  to  my 
own  level. 

For  can  1  be,  at  •war/},  [Avert  that  wo  rft, 
O  thou  SUPREME,  who  only  canft  avert 

<  it!] 

So  tnuch  a  wretch,  fo  very  far  abandoned, 
But  that  I  muft,  even  intbehorrid'ftgloom, 
Reap  intervenient  joy,  atleaft  ibrrte  refpite 
From  pain  and  anguifh,  in  her  blifs— ' 

'    *         * 

IF  I  find  myfelf  thus  miferable 
abroad,  I  will  foon  return  to  England, 
and  follow  your  example,  I  think — 
turn  hermit,  or  fome  plaguy  thing  or 
other,  and  fee  what  a  conftant  courfe 
of.  penitence  and  mortification  will  do 
for  me.  There  is  no  living  at  this  rate 
— D — n  me  if  there  be ! 

If  any  miihap  mould  befal  me,  you'll 
have  the  particulars  of  it  from  De  la 
Tour.  He  indeed  knows  but  little  of 
Englifh:  but  every  modern  tongue  is 
yours.  He  is  a  trufty  and  ingenious 
fellow:  and,  if  any-thing  happen,  will 
have  fome  other  paper?,  which  I  have 
ready  fealed  up,  for  you  to  tranfmitto 
Lord  M.  And  fince  thou  art  fo  expert 
and  fo  ready  at  executorlhips,  pr'ythee, 
Belford,  accept  of  the  office  for  me,  as 
well  as  for  my  Clariffa — CLARISSA 
LOVELACE  let  me  call  her. 

By  all  that's  good,  I  am  bewitched 
to  her  memory.  Her  very  name,  with 
mine  joined  to  it,  ravifhes  my  foul,  and 
is  more  delightful  to  me  than  the  fweet- 
.cft  muficlc^ 

Had  I  carried  her  [I  muft  ftill  recri- 
minate] to  any  other  pUce  than  that  ac- 
curfed  woman's — For  the  potion  was 
feer  invention  and  mixture;  and  all 
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the  perfifted-Jn  violence  was  at  her  in- 
ftigation,  and  at  that  of  her  wretched 
daughters,  <vubo  have  now  amply  re- 
venged upon  me  their  o-~wn  ruint  ivhicb 
they  lay  at  my  door — 

But  this  looks  fo  like  the  confeflion 
of  a  thief  at  the  gallows,  that  poflibiy 
thou  wilt  be  apt  to  think,  I  am  inti- 
midated in  proipeft  of  the  approaching 
interview.  But  far  other  .vife.  On  the 
contrary,  moltchearfully  dolgoto  meet 
the  colonel;  and  I  would  tear  my  heart 
out  of  my  bread  with  my  own  hands, 
were  it  capable  of  fear  or  concern  on 
that  account. 

Thus  much  only  I  know,  that  if  I 
mould  kill  him,  [which  I  will  not  do, 
if  I  can  help  it]  I  ftiall  be  far  from  be- 
ing eafy  in  my  mind :  that  ftiall  I  ne. 
ver  more  be.  But  as  the  meeting  i» 
evidently  of  his  own  feeking,  againll 
an  option  fairly  given  to  the  contrary, 
and  I  cannot  avoid  it,  I'll  think  of  that 
hereafter.  It  is  but  repenting  and  mor- 
tifying for  all  at  once  :  for  I  am  as  fere 
of  victory,  as  lam  that  I  now  live,  let 
him  be  ever  fo  flcilful  a  fwordfman; 
fince,  betides  that  1  am  no  unflefhed 
novice,  this  is  a  fport,  that,  when  pro- 
voked to  it,  I  love  as  well  as  my  food. 
And,  moreover,  I  flvall  be  as  calm  and 
undijturbed  as  the  bifhop  at  his  prayers: 
while  he,  as  is  evident  by  his  letter, 
muft  be  actuated  by  revenge  and  paf- 
fion. 

Doubt  not,  therefore,  Jack,  that  I 
flial!  give  a  good  account  of  this  affair. 
Mean  time,  I  remain, yours  mcjl  affec- 
tionately, &c. 

LOVELACE, 


LETTER    LXXVIII. 

MR.   LOVELACE,   TO   JOHN    EEL" 
FORD,    ESQ^ 

TRENT,    DEC.  J  — 14. 

TO-MORROW  istobetbeday, 
that  will,  in  all  probability,  fend 
either  one  or  two  ghoils  to  attend  the 
manes  of  iry  CLARISSA. 

I  arrived  here  yefterday;  and  enquir- 
ing for  an  Englim  gentleman  of  the 
name  of  Morden,  loon  fo,nnd  out  the 
colonel's  lodgings.  He  h'ad  been  in, 
town  two  daysj  and  left  his  name  at 
every  probable  place. 

He  was  gone  to  ride  outj  and  I  left 
7  T  my 
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my  name,  and  where  to  be  found  :  and 
in  the  evening  he  made  me  a  vifit. 

He  was  plaguy  gloomy.  That  was 
not  I.  But  yet  he  told  me,  that  I  had 
acted  like  a  man  of  true  fpirit  in  my 
firft  letter;  and  with  honour,  in  giving 
him  fo  readily  this  meeting.  He  wi(h- 
cd  I  had  in  other  refpeas;  and  then  we 
might  have  feen  each  other  upon  better 
tenns  than  now  we  did. 

I  faid  there  was  no  recalling  what 
was  paffed;  and  that  I  wifhed  fome 
things  had  not  been  done  as  well  as  he. 

To  recriminate  now,  he  faid,  would 
be  as  exafperating  as  unavailable.  And 
as  I  had  fo  chearfully  given  him  this 
opportunity,  words  (hould  give  place 
to  bufinefs. — '  Tour  choice,  Mr.  Love- 
c  lace,  of  time,  of  place,  of  weapon, 

*  (hall  be  my  choice.' 

c  The  two  latter  be  yours,  Mr. 
c  Morden.  The  time  to-morrow,  or 

*  next  day,  as  you  pleafe.' 

«  Next  day,    then,  Mr.   Lovelace; 

*  and  we'll  ride  out  to-morrow,  to  fix 
'  the  place.' 

«  Agreed,  Sir.' 

'  Well;  now,  Mr.  Lovelace,  do 
'  you  chufe  the  weapon/ 

I  faid,  I  believed  we  might  be  upon 
an  equal  foot  with  the  fmgle  rapier; 
but,  if  he  thought  otherwife,  I  had  no 
objection  to  a  piftol. 

'  I  will  only  fay,'  replied  he,  '  that 
the  chances  may  be  more  equal  by  the 
fword,  becaufe  we  can  neither  of  us 
be  to  feek  in  that :  and  you  would 
ftand,'  fays  he,  *  a  worfe  chance,  as 
I  apprehend,  with  a  piftol :  and  yet  I 
have  brought  two,  that  you  may  take 
your  choice  of  either :  for,'  added 
ic,  *  I  never  miffed  a  mark  at  piftol- 
diftance,  fmce  I  knew  how  to  hold  a 
piftol.' 

I  told  him,  thathe  fpoke  like  himfelf : 
that  I  was  expert  enough  that  way,  to 
embrace  it,  if  he  chole  it;  though  not 
fo  fure  of  my  mark  as  he  pretended  to 
be.  *  Yet  the  devil's  in't,  colonel,  if 
«  I,  who  have  flit  a  bullet  in  two  upon 
<  a  knife's  edge,  hit  not  my  man.  So 
I  have  no  objection  to  a  piftol,  if  it 
btyour  choice.  No  man,  I'll  ven- 
ture to  fay,  has  a  fteadier  hand  or 
eye  than  I  have.' 

*  They  may  both  be  of  ufe  to  you, 
Sir,  at  the  fword,  as  well  as  at  the 
pifiol  :    the   fwcrd    therefore  be  th'e 
thing,  if  you  pleafe/ 
•«  \Vithall  my  fc«art.' 


We  parted  with  a  folemn  fort  of  ee«» 
remonious  civility  :  and  this  day  I  call- 
ed  upon  him;  and  we  rode  out  together 
to  fix  upon  the  place:  and  both  being 
of  one  mind,  and  hating  to  put  off  for 
the  morrow  what  could  be  done  to-c!;iy, 
would  have  decided  it  then  :  but  De  la 
Tour,  and  the  colonel's  valet,  who  at- 
tended us,  being  unavoidably  let  into 
the  fecret,  joined  to  beg  we  wtnild  have 
with  us  a  furgeon  from  Brixen,  whom 
La  Tour  had  fallen  in  with  there,  and 
who  had  told  him  he  was  to  ride  next 
morning  to  bleed  a  perfon  in  a  fever,  at 
a  lone  cottage,  which,  by  the  furgeon's 
defcription,  was  not  far  from  the  place 
where  we  then  were,  if  it  were  not 
that  very  cottage  within  fight  of  us. 

They  undertook  fo  to  manage  it,  that 
the  furgeon  fhould  know  nothing  of  the 
matter  till  his  afliftance  was  called  in. 
And  La  Tour  being,  as  I  allured  the 
colonel,  a  ready  contriving  fellow, 
[whom  I  ordered  to  obey  him  as  my- 
felf,  were  the  chance  to  be  in  bis  fa- 
vour] we  both  agreed  to  defer  the  de- 
cifion  till  to-morrow,  and  to  leave  the 
whole  about  the  furgeon  to  the  manage- 
ment of  our  two  valets;  enjoiningthem 
abfolute  fecrefy.  and  fo  rode  back  again 
by  different  ways. 

We  fixed  upon  a  little  lone  valley 
for  the  fpot — Ten  to-morrow  morning 
the  time — And  fmgle  rapier  the  word. 
Yet  I  repeatedly  told  him,  that  I  va- 
lued myfelf  fo  much  upon  my  fkill  in 
that  weapon,  that  I  would  wifli  him  to 
chufe  any  other. 

He  faid,  it  was  a  gentleman's  wea- 
pon ;  and  he  who  underftood  it  not, 
wanted  a  qualification  that  he  ought  to 
fuffer  for  not  having:  but  that,  as  to 
him,  one  weapon  was  as  good  as  ano- 
ther, throughout  all  the  instruments  of 
offence. 

So,  Jack,  you  fee  I  take  no  advan- 
tage of  him  !  but  my  devil  muft  de- 
ceive me,  if  he  take  not  his  life  or  his 
death  at  my  hands  before  eleven  to- 
morrow morning. 

His  valet  and  mine  are  to  be  prefentj 
but  both  ftriftly  enjoined  to  be  impar- 
tial and  inrflftive :  and,  in  return  for 
my  civility  of  the  like  nature,  he  com- 
manded bis  to  be  afilfting  tfc  me,  if  he 
fell. 

We  are  to  ride  thither,  and  to  dlf- 
mount  when  at  the  place;  and  his  foot- 
'man  and  mine  are  to  wait  at  an  ap- 
pointed diltance,  with  a  cbaife  to  carry 
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off  to  the  borders  of  the  Venetian  terri- 
tories the  furvivor,  if  one  dropj  or  to 
affjft  either  or  both,  as  occafion  may 
demand. 

And  thus,  Belford,  is  the  matter  fet- 
tled. 

A  (hower  of  rain  has  left  me  nothing 
elfe  to  do:  and  therefore  I  write  this 
letter;  though  I  might  as  well  have  de- 
ferred it  till  to-morrow  twelve  o'clock, 
when  J  doubt  not  to  be  able  to  write 
again,  to  aflure  you  how  much  I  am 
jours,  ©V, 

LOVELACE. 

LETTER    LXXIX. 

TRANSLATION  OF  A  LETTER  FROM 
F.  J.  DE  LA  TOUK. 


TO     JOHN      BELFORD,      FSQ^.     NEAR 
SOHO-SQUARE,    LONDON. 

SIR,  TRENT,    DEC.   l8,    N.   S. 

I  Have  melancholy  news  to  inform 
you  of,  by  order  of  the  Chevalier 
Lovelace.  He  mewed  me  his  let  a;  10 
you  before  he  fealed  it;  figmfying,  that 
he  was  to  meet  the  Chevalier  Morden 
on  the  1 5th.  Wherefore,  as  the  occa- 
fion  of  the  meeting  is  fo  well  known  to 
you,  I  lhali  fay  nothing  of  ir  here. 

I  had  taken  care  to  have  ready  within  a 
little  diftance,  a  forge*  n  and  his  afiitt- 
ant,  to  whom,  under  an  oath  of  le- 
crefy,  I  had  revealed  the  matter,  (though 
I  did  not  own  it  to  the  two  gentlemen;) 
fo  that  they  were  prepared  with  ban- 
dages, and  all  ihings  proper.  For  well 
was  I  acquainted  with  the  bravery  and 
flcill  of  my  chevalier;  and  had  heard  the 
character  of  the  other;  and  knew  the 
animofity  of  both  A  polt-chaiie  was 
ready,  wiih  each  of  their  footmen,  at 
a  little  diftar.ce. 

The  two  chevaliers  came  exactly  at 
their  time  -.  they  were  attended  by 
Monfieur  Margate,  (the  colonel's  gen- 
tleman) and  myielf.  They  had  given 
orders  ovei  night,  and  now  repeated 
them  in  ench  other's  prefence,  that  we 
fhould  rbferve  a  ftrift  impartiality  be- 
tween them  :  and  that  if  one  fell,  each 
of  us  Ihould  look  upon  himielf,  as  to 
any  needful  htlp  or  retreat,  as  the  fer- 
vant  of  the  fun  ivor,  and  take  his  com- 
mands accordingly. 

After  a  few  compliments,  both  the 
gentlemen,  with  the  greateft  prefence 
of  mind  that  ever  I  beheld  in  men,  ftript 
to  their  fliirts,  and  drew* 


They  parritd  with  equal  judgment 
feveral  piifles.  My  chevalier  drew  the 
fijft  b:ood,  making  a  defperate  pu/h, 
which,  by  a  fudden  turn  of  his  anta~ 
gonift,  miffed  going  clear  through  him, 
and  wounded  him  on  the  flefhy  part  of 
the  ribs  of  his  right-fide;  which  part 
the  fword  tore  out,  being  on  the  extre- 
mity of  the  body  :  but,  before  my  che- 
valier could  recover  himfelf,  the  colo- 
r:l,  in  return,  pufhed  him  intothe  in- 
fide  of  the  left-arm,  near  the  Ihoulder: 
ami  the  ("word  (raking  his  breaft  as  it 
psfied)  being  followed  by  a  great  effu- 
fion  of  blood,  the  colonel  laid,  *  Sir, 
'  I  believe  you  have  enough.' 

My  chevalier  fwoie  by  G — d,  he  wat 
not  hurt:  twas  a  pin's  point:  and  fo 
made  another  pals  at  his  antagoniftj 
which  he,  with  a  furprizing  dexterity, 
received  under  his  arm,  and  run  my 
dear  chevalier  info  the  body  :  who  im- 
riiediately  tell;  faying,  *  The  luck  is 
«  yours,  Sir — O  iry  beloved  Clarifla ! 

*  — Nowartthou — '  Inwardly  he  /poke 
three  or  four  words  more.     His  fword 
dropt    from    his  hand.     Mr.  Morcien 
threw  his,  down,  and  ran  to  him,  fay- 
ing in  French — «  Ah,  Monfieur!  you 
'  are  a  dead  man  ! — Call  to  God  for 

*  mercy!' 

We  gave  the  fignal  agreed  upon  to  the 
footmen;  and  they  to  thefurgeonsj  who 
inftantly  came  up. 

Colonel  Morden,  I  found,  was  too 
well  ufed  to  the  bloody  work;  for  he 
was  as  cool  as  if  nothing  extraordinary 
had  happened,  aflifting  the  furgeons, 
though  his  own  wound  bled  much. 
But  my  dear  chevalier  fainted  away 
two  or  three  times  running,  and  vo» 
mited  blood  befides. 

However,  they  ftopped  the  bleeding 
for  the  prefent;  and  we  helped  him  into 
the  voiture;  and  then  the  colonel  fuf- 
fered  his  own  wound  tobedreffed;  and 
appeared  concerned  that  my  chevalier 
was  between  whiles  (when  he  could 
fpeak,  and  firuggle)  extremely  outra- 
geous.—Poor  gentleman  !  he  had  made 
quite  fure  of  victory  I 

The  colonel,  againft  the  furgeons  ad- 
vice, would  mount  on  horieback  to  pals 
into  the  Venetian  territories;  and  ge- 
neroufly  gave  me  a  purfe  of  gold  to 
pay  the  furgeons;  definngmeto  make  a 
prefent  to  the  footman;  and  to  accept 
of  the  remainder,  as  a  mark  of  his  fa- 
tisfaclion  in  my  conduct  j  and  in-my 
care  and  tenderneis  of  my  mailer. 
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Thefurgeons  told  him,  that  my  che- 
valier could  not  live  over  the  day. 

When  the  colonr i  took  leave  of  him, 
Mr.  Lovelace  faid,  *  You  .have  well 
«  revenged  the  dear  creature.' 

<  I  have,   Sir,*  faid   Mr.  Morden: 

*  and  perhaps  fhall  be  lorry  that  you 
'  called  upon  me  to  this  work,  while  I 

*  was  balancing  whether  to  obey,  or 
'  difobey,  the  dear  angel." 

«  There  is  a  fate  in  it!'  replied  my 
chevalier — s  A  curled  f*te! — Or  this 
«  could  not  have  been! — But  be  ye  all 
«  witnefles,  that  I  have  provoked  my 
'  deftiny,  and  acknowledge,  that  I 
'  fall  by  a  man  of  honour.1 

'  Sir,'  laid  the  colonel,  with  the 
piety  of  a  confefibr,  (wringing  Mr. 
Lovelace's  hand)  «  fnatch  thefe  few 
'  fleeting  moments,  and  commend 
'  yolirfelf  to  God.' 
And  fo  he  rode  off. 
The  voiture  proceeded  flowly  with 
my  chevalierj  yet  the  motion  fet  both 
his  wounds  bleeding  afrefh;  and  it 
\vas  with  difficulty  they  again  flopped 
the  blood. 

We  brought  him  alive  to  the  neareft 
cottage;  and  he  gave  orders  to  me  to 
difpatch  to  you  the  packet  I  herewith 
fend  fealed  up;  and  bid  me  write  to  you 
the  particulars  of  this  moft  unhappy 
affair;  and  give  you  thanks,  in  his 
name,  for  all  your  favours  and  friend- 
jhip  to  him. 

Contrary  to  all  expe£lation,  he  lived 
over  the  night:  but  fuffered  much,  as 
well  from  his  impatience  and  dij ap- 
pointment, as  from  his  wounds  j  for  he 
ieemed  'very  tin-willing  to  die. 

He  was  delirious,  at  times,  in  the 
two  laft  hours;  and  then  feveral  times 
cried  out,  as  if  he  had  feen  fome  fright- 
ful fpe&re,  'Take  her  away!  Take 
«  her  away!1  but  named  nobody.  And 
fometimes  praifed  fome  lady,  (that 
ClarifTa,  I  luppofe,  whom  he  had  in- 
voked  when  he  received  his  death's 
wound)  calling  her,  '  Sweet  excel- 
«  lence!  Divine  creature!  Fair  fuffer- 
«  err — And  once  he  laid,  '  Look 
«  down,  blelled  Spirit,  lookdownl'— » 


And  there  ftopt— his  lips,  however, 
moving. 

At  nine  in  the  morning,  he  was 
feized  with  convulfions,  and  fainted 
away;  and  it  was  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  before  he  came  out  of  them. 

His  few  laft  words  I  muft  not  omit, 
as  they  fhew  an  ultimate  compofurej 
which  mayadminirter  fome  convolution 
to  his  honourable  friends. 

'  Blejed—'  faid  he,  addrefling  him- 
felf  no  doubt  to  Heaven;  for  his  dying 
eyes  were  lifted  up — A  ftrong  convuU 
fion  prevented  him  for  a  few  moments 
laying  more — But  recovering,  he  again 
with  great  fervor  (lifting  up  his  eyes, 
and  his  fpread  hands)  pronounced  the 
word  *  file/fed:'1  then,  in  a  feeming 
ejaculation,  he  fpoke  inwardly  fo  as 
not  to  be  underltood:  at  laft,  he  dif- 
tinclly  pronounced  thefe  three  words, 

'  LET  THIS  EXPIATE!' 

And  then,  his  head  finking  on  his 
pillow,  he  expired;  at  about  half  an 
hour  after  ten. 

He  little  thought,  poor  gentleman! 
his  end  fo  near:  fo  had  given  no  direc- 
tion about  his  body.  I  havecaufed  it 
to  be  embowelled,  and  depofited  in  a 
vault,  till  I  h^ve  orders  from  England. 

This  is  a  favour  that  was  procured 
with  difficulty;  and  would  have  been 
refufed,  had  he  not  been  an  Englifh- 
man  of  rank:  a  nation  with  reafon  re- 
fpe&ed  i n  every  Auftri An  government—* 
For  he  had  refufed  ghoitly  attendance, 
and  the  facraments  in  the  Catholick 
way.  May  his  foul  be  happy,  I  pray 
God! 

I  have  had  fome  trouble  alfo  on  ac- 
count of  the  manner  of  his  death, 
from  the  magiftracy  here :  who  have 
taken  the  requifite  informations  in  the 
affair.  And  it  has  coft  fome  money. 
Of  which,  and  of  the  dear  chevalier's 
effects,  I  will  give  you  a  faithful  ac- 
count in  my  next.  And  fo,  waiting 
at  this  place  your  commands,  I  am, 
SIR,  your  mojl  faithful  and  obedient 
fervant, 

F.  J.DELATOVR, 
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CONCLUSION. 

Suppofed  to  be  written  by  Mr.  BELFORD. 


WHAT  remains  to  be  mentioned 
for  the  fatisfaftion  of  fuch  of 
the  readers  as  may  beprefumed  to  have 
interefted  themfelves  in  the  fortunes  of 
thofe  other  principals  in  the  ftory,  who 
furvived  Mr.  Lovelace,  will  be  found 
fummarily  related  as  follows  : 

The  news  of  Mr.  LOVELACE'S  un- 
happy end  was  received  with  as  much 
grief  by  his  own  relations,  as  it  was 
with  exultation  by  the  Harlowe-fami- 
ly,  and  byMifs  Howe.  His  own  family 
'were  molt,to  be  pitied,  becaufe,  being 
fmcere admirers  of  the  inimitable  lady, 
they  wefe  greatly  grieved  for  the  injuf- 
tice  don^  her;  and  now  had  the  addi- 
tional m6rtification  of  lofing  the  only 
male  of  it,  by  a  violent  death. 

That  his  fate  was  deferved,  was  ftill 
a  heightening  of  their  calamity,  as 
they  had,  for  that  very  reafon,  and  his 
unpreparednefs  for  it,  but  too  much 
ground  forapprehenfion  with  regard  to 
his  future  happinefs.  While  the  other 
family,  from  their  unforgiving  fpiiit, 
and  even  the  noble  young  lady  above- 
mentioned,  from  her  lively  refent- 
jnents,  found  his  death  fome  little, 
fome  temporary  alleviation,  of  the 
heavy  lofs  they  had  fuftained,  princi- 
pally through  his  means. 

'Temporary  alleviation,  we  repeat,  as 
to  the  Harlowe-family;  for  THEY 
were  far  from  being  happy  or  eafy  in 
their  reflexions  upon  their  own  con- 
du£l. — And  ftill  thelefs,  astheincon- 
folable  mother  relied  not,  till  (lie  had 
procured,  by  means  of  Colonel  Mor- 
den,  large  extracts  from  fome  of  the 
letters  thatcompofe  this  hiftory,  which 
convinced  them  all,  that  the  very  corre- 
fpondence  which  Clarifla,  while  with 
them  renewed  with  Mr.  Lovelace,  was 
renewed  for  their  fakes,  more  than  for 
her  ofwn:  that  me  had  given  him  no 
Encouragement  contrary  to  her  duty, 


and  to  that  prudence  for  which  flie  wat 
fo  early  noted  :  that  had  they  trufted  tf» 
a  difcretion  which  they  owned  me  had 
never  brought  into  queftion,  (lie  would 
have  extricated  them  and  herfelf  (a* 
flie  once  propofed*  to  her  mother) 
from  all  difficulties  as  to  Lovelaces 
that  (he,  if  any  woman  ever  could, 
would  have  given  a  glorious  inftance  of 
3  pafllon  conquered,  or  at  3eaft  kept 
under,  by  rcalon,  and  by  piety;  the 
man  being  too  immoral  to  be  impli- 
citly beloved. 

The  unhappy  parents  and  uncles, 
from  the  perufaJ  of  thefe  extracts,  too 
evidently  for  their  peace,  faw,  that  it 
was  entirely  owing  to  the  avarice,  the 
ambition,  the  envy,  of  her  implaca- 
ble brother  and  filter,  and  to  the  fenfe- 
lefs  confederacy  entered  into  by  the 
whole  family,  to  compel  her  to  give 
her  hand  to  a  man  Jhemuft  defpife,  or 
f»ie  had  not  been  a  CLARISSA,  and  to 
their  conlequcnt  perfecution  of  her, 
that  (he  ever  thought  of  quitting  her 
father's  houfe:  and  thateven  when  fhe 
firft  entertained  fuch  a  ihought,  it  was 
wirh  intent,  if  poflible,  to  .procure  for 
herfelf  a  private  afylum  with  Mrs. 
Howe,  or  at  I'ome  other  place  of  fafety, 
(but  not  with  Mr.  Lovelace,  nor  with 
any  of  the  ladies  of  his  family,  though 
invited  bv  the  latter)  from  whence  me 
might  propofe  terms  which  ought  to 
have  been  complied  with,  and  which 
were  entirely  confident  wjth  her  duty— 
That  though  (he  found  herfelf  difap- 
pointed  of  the  hoped-for  refuge  and 
protection,  me  intended  not,  by  meet- 
ing Mr.  Lovelace,  to  put  herfelf  into 
his  powerj  all  that  flie  aimed  at  by 
taking  that  ftep,  being  to  endeavour  to 
pacify  fo  fierce  a  fpirif,  left  he  fliould 
(as  he  indeed  was  determined-  to  do) 
pay  a  vifit  to  her  friends  which  might 
have  been  attended  with  fatal  conic. 


*  See  Vol.  I.  page  57. 
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quences;  hut  wasfpirited  away  by  him 
in  fach  a  manner,  as  made  her  an  ob- 
jeft  of  pity,  rather  than  cf  blame. 

Thefe  extra6ls  further  convinced 
them  all,  that  it  w;u>  to  her  unafTc&ad 
regret,  that  fhe  found,  that  IT: 
was  not  in  her  power  afterwards  for  a 
longtime;  and  at  l?.ft,  but  on  one  oc- 
cafion,  when  their  unnatural  cruelty  10 
her  (on  a  new  application  Pne  had 
made  to  her  aunt  Hervey,  to  procure 
mercy  and  pardon)  rendered  iicr  inca- 
pable of  receiving  his  proffered  hand  ; 
and  fo  obliged  her  to  fufpend  the  day  ; 
intending  only  to  fufpend  it,  till  reco- 
vered. 

They  faw  with  equal  abhorrence  of 
iLovelace,  and  of  their  own  cruelty, 
and  with  the  higheii  admiration  of  her, 
That  the  majeftyof  her  virtue  had  aw- 
ed the  mod  daring  fpirit  in  the  worl  !, 
fo  that  he  duril  not  attempt  to  carry  his 
bafe  dtfigns  into  execution,  till,  by 
wicked  potions,  he  had  made  htrfenfes 
the  previous  facrifice. 

.But  how  did  they  in  a  manner  adore 
her  memory!  How  did  they  recrimi- 
nate upon  each  other!  when  they 
found,  that  fiie  had  not  only  preferved 
herfelf  from  repeated  outrage,  by  the 
jnoft  glorious  and  intrepid  behaviour, 
jn  defiance,  and  to  the  utter  confufion, 
of  all  his  libertine  notions  5  but  had 
the  fortitude,  conftantly,  and  with  a 
nobk  difchiin,  to  rejtft  him. — Whom? 
—Why,  the  man  me  once  coi  Id  have 
Joved,  kneeling  for  pardon,  and  beg- 
ging to  be  permitted  to  make  h 
beft  reparation  then  in  his  power  to 
make  her;  that  is  to  fay,  by  ma, . 
His  fortunes  high  anil  unbroken,  bhe 
his  pnfoner  at  the  Time  in  a  vile  houie: 
jejc-61ed  by  all  her  friends  5  upon  re- 
peated application  to  them,  for  mercy 
and  fogivcneis,  rejected — Mercy  and 
forgivenefs,  and  a  laft  blefiing,  after- 
wards imploring;  and  that  as  much  to 
lighten  tluir  future  remorfes,  as  for 
the  comfort  of  her  own  pious  heart — 
Yet,  though  fav.-gely  refilled,  on  a 
fuppofition  that  (he  was  not  fo  near  her 
end  as  was  reprelentcd,  departed,  for- 
giving and  bl  tiling  them  all. 

Then  they  rrcollefted,  that  her  poft- 
humou?  letters,  inltead  of  reproaches, 
were  filled  with  comforting?:  that  fhe 
had  in  her  lalt  will,  in  their  own  way, 
laid  obligations  upon  them  all;  obli- 
gations which  they  neither  dtlrrved  nor 
cxpecledj  as  if  (he  thought  to  repair 


the  injuftice  which  felf- partiality  mad* 
fome  of  them  com  hide  done  to  them 
by  her  grandfather  jn  his  will. 

Thefe  intelligences  and  recollections 
were  perpetual  fubjccls  of  recrimina- 
tion to  them:  heightened  their  angtiifh 
for  the  lofs  of  a  child  who  was  the 
glcry  of  their  family;  and  not  feldom 
made  them  Ou:n  each  other,  (at  the 
times  they  wsre  accurtomed  to  meet  to- 
gether) that  they  might  avoid  the  mu- 
tual reproaches  of  eyes  that  fpoke,  when 
tongues  were  iiltnt — Their  ftingr-  a  lib 
Sharpened  by  time!  What  an  ui 
family  was  this  I  Well  might  Colonel 
Mon'cn,  in  the  words  of  Juvenal,  chal- 
:;11  other  miferable  families  to 
produce  fuch  a  growing  diftrefs  as  that 
of  the  Hulowes  (a  few  months  before 
fo  happy!)  was  able  to  produce— 

'  Humatii  gexeris  mores  tibj  riffc  •oclentl 
'  Sufficit  una  dcKKs:  favcoscttijurnc  d'.es,  fcf 
'  Dicere  te  m+'runt,  foftquam  Mine  "venerist 
*  aude." 

Mrs.  HARLOWE  lived  about  two 
years  and  an  half,  after  the  lamented 
death  of  her  CLARIS s  A. 

Mr.  HARLOWE  had  the  additional 
affliction  to  furvive  his  lady  about  half 
a  year;  her  death,  by  new-pointing  hi* 
former  anguilh  and  remorfe,  battening 
his  own. 

Both,  in  their  lad  Jiours,  however, 
comforted  thernlelves,  that  they  fhould 
be  reftored  to  their  BLESSED  daughter, 
as  they  always  (from  the  time  that  they 
were  acquainted  with  the  above  parti- 
culars of  her  fto'ry,  and  with  her  happy 
exit}  called  her. 

They  both  lived,  however,  to  fee  their 
fon  JameS)  and  their  daughter  Arabella^ 
married:  but  not  to  take  joy  in  either 
of  their  nuptials. 

Mr.  JAMKS  HARLOWE  married  a 
woman  of  family,  an  orphan;  and  is 
obliged,  at  a  very  great  expence,  to  fup- 
port  his  claim  to  eftates,  which  were 
his  principal  inducement  to  make  his 
addreffes  to  her;  but  which,  to  this 
day,  he  has  not  recovered  ;  nor  is  likely 
to  recover;  having  very  powerful  ad- 
verlaries  to  contend  with,  and  a  title  to 
aflfert,  which  admits  of  litigation  ;  and 
he  not  blelffd  with  fo  much  patience 
as  is  necefTary  to  perfons  embarraflfed 
in  law. 

What  is  further  obfervable  with  re- 
gard to  him,  is,  that  the  match  was  en- 
tirely 
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tirely  of  his  own  hend,  againft  the  nd- 
vice  of  his  father,  mother,  and  uncles, 
who  warned  him  of  marrying  in  this 
lady  a  law-fuit  for  life.  His  ungene- 
rous behaviour  to  his  wife,  for  what  flre 
cannot  help,  and  for  what  is  as  much 
her  misfortune  as  his,  has  occafioned 
fuch  eftrangements  between  them,  ((he 
being  a  woman  of  fpirit)  as,  were  the 
law-fuits  determined,  even  more  fa- 
vourably than  probably  they  will  be, 
muft  make  him  unhappy  to  the  end  of 
his  life.  He  attributes  all  his  misfor- 
tunes, when  he  opens  himfelf  to  the 
few  friends  he  has.  to  bis  <vile  and  cruel 
treatment  of  his  angflickfijler.  Hecon- 
fefles  thefe  misfortunes  to  be  juft,  with- 
out having  temper  to  acquiefce  in  the 
acknowledged  juftice.  One  month  in 
every  year  he  puts  on  mourning,  and 
that  month  commences  with  him  on  the 
7th  of  September,  during  which  he 
Units  himfelf  up  from  all  company. 
Finally,  he  is  looked  upon,  and  often 
calls  himfeif, 

THE  MOST  MISERABLE  OF  BEINGS. 

ARABELLA'S  fortune  became  a 
temptation  to  a  man  of  quality  to  make 
his  addrefles  to  her :  his  title  an  induce- 
ment with  her  to  approve  of  him.  Bro- 
thers and  fifters,  when  they  are  not 
friends,  are  generally  the  (harpeft  ene- 
mies to  each  other.  He  thought  too 
inuch  was  done  for  her  in  the  fcttle- 
ments.  She  thought  not  enough.  And 
for  fome  years  paft,  they  have  fo  heartily 
hated  each  other,  that  if  either  know  a 
joy,  it  is  in  being  told  of  fome  new 
misfortune  or  difpleafure  that  happens 
to  the  othtr.  Indeed,  before  they  came 
to  an  open  rupture,  they  were  conti- 
nually loading  each  other,  by  way  of 
exonerating  themfelves,  (to  the  addi- 
tional difquiet  of  the  ivhole  family  )  with 
the  principal  guilt  of  their  implacable 
behaviour  and  fordid  cruelty  to  their 
admirable  fifter. — May  the  reports  that 
are  fpread  of  this  lady's  further  un- 
happinefs from  her  lord's  free  life;  a 
fault  fhe  juftly  thought  fo  odious  in 
Mr.  Lovelace,  (though  that  would 
not  have  been  an  infuperable  objection 
•with  her  to  his  addrefles;)  and  of  his 
publick  flights  and  contempt  of  her, 
and  even  fometimes  of  his  perfonal 
abufes,  which  are  faid  to  be  owing  to 
her  impatient  fpirit,  and  violent  paf- 
£ons;  be  utterly  groundlefs.  —  For, 
what  a  heart  mutt  that  be,  which  would 
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wifh  (he  might  be  as  great  a  torment  to 
ha  felf,  as  flie  had  aimed  to  be  to  her 
fifter  ?  Efpecially  as  fhe  regrets  to  this 
hour,  and  declares  that  fhe  mall,  to  the 
lajl  of  her  life,  her  cruel  treatment  of 
that  fifter ;  and  (as  well  as  her  brother) 
is  but  too  ready  to  attribute  to  that  her 
own  unhappinefs. 

Mr.  ANTHONY  and  Mr.  JOHW 
HARLOVVE  are  ftill  [at  the  writing  of 
this]  living:  but  often  declare,  that, 
wiih  their  beloved  niece,  they  loft  all 
the  joy  of  their  lives  :  and  lament,  with- 
out referve,  in  all  companies,  the  un- 
natural part  they  were  induced  to  take 
again  ft  her. 

Mr.  SOLMES  is  alfo  ftill  living,  if  a 
man  of  hiscaft  may  be  faid  to  live;  for 
his  general  behaviour  and  fordid  man- 
ners are  fuch  as  juftify  the  averfion  the 
excellent  lady  had  to  him.  He  has, 
moreover,  found  his  addTefles  rejected 
by  leveral  women  of  far  inferior  for- 
tunes (great  as  his  own  are)  to  thofe  of 
the  lady  to  whom  he  was  encouraged  to 
afpire. 

Mr.  MOWBRAY  and  Mr.  TOUR- 
VILLE  having  loft  the  man  in  whofe 
converfation  they  fo  much  delighted; 
mocked  and  awakened  by  the  feveral 
unhappy  cataftrophes  before  their  eyesj 
and  having  always  rather  duftile  and 
diSating  hearts;  took  their  friend  Bel- 
ford's  advice :  convertedthe  remainder 
of  their  fortunes  into  annuities  for 
life;  and  retired,  the  one  into  York - 
fhire,  the  other  into  Nottinghamshire, 
of  which  counties  they  are  natives: 
their  friend  Belford  managing  their 
concerns  for  them,  and  correfponding 
with  them,  and  having  more  and  more 
hopes  every  time  he  fees  them,  (which 
is  once  or  twice  a  year,  when  they  come 
to  town)  that  they  will  become  more 
and  more  worthy  of  their  names  and 
families. 

As  thofe  fifters  in  iniquity,  SALLY 
MARTIN  and  POLLY  HORTON,  had 
abilities  and  education  fuperior  to  what 
creatures  of  their  caft  generally  can 
boaft  of;  and  as  their  hiftories  are  no 
where  given  in  the  preceding  papers,  in 
which  they  are  frequently  mentioned  ; 
it  cannot  fail  of  gratifying  the  reader's 
curiofity,  as  well  as  anfwering  \\iegood 
ends  defigned  by  the  publication  of  this 
work,  to  give  a  brief  account  of  their 
parentage,  and  manner  of  training-up, 
preparative  to  the  vile  courfes  they  fell 
into,  and  of  what  became  of  them,  af- 
ter 
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ter  the  dreadful  exit  of  the  infamous 
Sincl.iir. 

SALLY  MARTIN  was  the  daughter 
of  a  fubftantir.l  mercer  at  the  court  end 
of  the  town;  to  whom  hei-  mother,  a 
grocer's  daughter  in  the  city,  brought 
a  handfome  fortune;  and  both  having 
a  gay  turn,  and  being  fond  of  the  fa- 
fhions  which  it  was  their  bulmeis  to 
promote;  and  which  the  wives  and 
daughters  of  the  uppermost  tradefmen 
f  efpeciaily  in  that  quarter  of  the  town) 
generally  affcrcY  to  follow  ;  it  was  no 
wonder  that  they  brought  up  their 
daughter  accordingly  :  nor  that  (lie, 
•who  was  a  very  fprightly  and  ready- 
•witted  girl,  and  reckoned  very  pretty 
and  very  genteel,  fhould  every  year  im- 
prove upon  fuch examples. 

She  early  found  herfelf  miftrefs  of 
herfelf.  All  (he  did  was  right :  all  Hie 
faid  was  admired.  Early,  very  early, 
did  (he  difmifs  blulhes  from  her  cheek. 
She  could  not  blufh,  becaufe  (he  could 
not  doubt:  and  filence,  whatever  was 
the  fubjecl,  was  as  much  a  (tranger  to 
her,  as  diffidence. 

She  never  was  left  out  of  any  party 
«f  pleaiure,  after  fne  had  parted  her 
ninth  year  $  and,  in  honour  of  her  prat- 
tling vein,  was  considered  as  a  principal 
perfon  in  the  frequent  treats  and  enter- 
tainments which  her  parents,  fond  of 
luxurious  living,  gave  with  a  view  to 
increafe  their  acquaintance  for  the  fake 
of  their  buiinefsj  not  duly  reflecting, 
that  the  part  they  fuffered  her  to  take  in 
what  made  for  their  intercft,  would 
probably  be  a  means  to  quicken  the  ap- 
petites, and  ruin  the  morals  of  their 
daughter,  for  whole  fake,  as  an  only 
child,  they  were  felicitous  to  obtain 
wealth. 

The  CHILD  fo  much  a  woman,  what 
muft  the  woMANbe? 

At  fifteen  or  fixteen,  me  affecled, 
both  in  drefs  and  manners,  to  ape  fuch 
of  the  quality,  as  were  moft  api(h.  The 
richefl  filks  in  her  father's  mop  were 
not  too  rich  for  her.  At  all  publick 
diverfions,  (he  was  the  leader,  inftead 
ef  the  led,  of  all  her  female  kindred 
and  acquaintances,  though  they  were  a 
third  older  than  herfelf.  She  would 
buftle  herfelf  into  a  place,  and  make 
room  for  her  more  bafhful  companions, 
through  ihe  frown  s  of  the  firft  po(Teflbrs, 
at  a  crouded  theatre,  leaving  every-one 
near  her  amazed  at  her  felf-confequence, 
wondering  (he  had  no  fervant  to  keep 


place  for  her;  whifperingly  enquiring 
who  (he  was;  and  then  fitting  down 
admiring  her  fortitude. 

She  officioufly  made  hcrfelf  of  confe- 
quence  to  the  moft  noted  players ;  who, 
as  one  of  their  patroneffes,  applied  to 
her  for  her  inteieft  on  their  benefir- 
nights.  She  knew  the  chrijlian,  as  well 
asy«r-namc  of  every  pretty  fellow  who 
frequented  publick  places  j  and  affecled 
to  (peak  of  them  by  the  former. 

Thofe  who  had  not  obeyed  the  call 
her  eyes  always  made  upon  all  of  them 
for  notice  at  her  entrance,  or  before  (he 
took  her  feat,  were  fpoken  of  with 
haughtinefs,  as,  Jacks,  or  Toms;  while 
her  favourites,  with  an  a ffeftedly  en- 
dearing familiarity,  and  a  prettinefs  of 
accent,  were  Jackeys  and  Tommys; 
and  if  they  flood  very  high  in  her  graces, 
Dear  Devils,  and  Agreeable  Toads. 

She  fat  in  judgment,  and  an  inexora- 
ble judge  (he  was,  upon  the  actions  and 
conduct  of  every  man  and  woman  cf 
quality  and  fafhion,  as  they  became  the 
fubjeclsof  converfation.  Shewasdeeply 
learned  in  the  fcandalous  Chronicle: 
(he  made  every  character,  every  praife, 
and  every  cenfure,  ferve  to  exalt  her- 
felf. She  Jbould  J "corn  todofoorfo!— 
Or,  'That  'was  ever  her  ivay ;  and^'y/? 
<wbat  Jbe  did,  or  liked  to  do  ;  and  judg- 
ing herfelf  by  the  vilenefs  of  the  moft 
vile  of  her  fex,  (he  wiped  her  mouth, 
and  fat  down  fatisfied  with  her  own 
virtue. 

She  had  her  chair  to  attend  herwhere- 
ever  (he  went,  and  found  people  among 
her  betters,  as  her  pride  ftooped  to  call 
fome  of  the  moft  infignificant  people  in 
the  world,  to  encourage  her  vifits. 

She  was  praclifed  in  all  the  arts  of 
the  card-table:  a  true  Spartan  girl; 
and  had  even  courage,  occasionally,  to 
wrangle  off  a  detection.  Late  hours 
(turning  night  into  day,  and  day  into 
night)  were  thealmoftunavoidablecon- 
fequences  of  her  frequent  play.  Her 
parents  pleafed  themfelves  that  their 
Sally  had  a  charming  conftitution:  and 
as  long  as  fhe  differed  not  in  her  health, 
they  we're  regardlefs  of  her  morals. 

The  needle  fhe  hated  :  and  made  the 
conftant  fubjeftsof  her  ridicule  the  fine 
works  that  ufed  to  employ,  and  keep 
out  of  idlenefs,  luxury,  and  extrava- 
gance, and  at  home,  (were  they  to  have 
been  of  no  other  fervicc)  the  women  of 
the  laft  age,  when  there  were  no  Vaux- 
halls,  Ranelaghs,  IV^aryboneSj  and  fuch 

like 


CONCLUSION. 


like  places  of  diverfion,  to  drefs  out  for, 
and  gad  after. 

And  as  to  family-management,  her 
parents  bad  not  required  any  know- 
ledge of  that  fort  from  her  5  and  (he 
confidered  it  as  a  qualification  only  ne- 
ctfTary  for  hirelings,  and  the  low-born, 
and  as  utterly  unworthy  of  the  atten- 
tion of  a  modern  fine  lady. 

Although  her  father  had  great  bufi- 
tiefs,  yet,  living  in  fo  high  and  expen- 
(ive  a  way,  he  pretended  not  to  give  her 
a  fortune  nnfwerableto  it.  Neither  he 
nor  his  wife,  having  fet  out  with  any 
notion  of  frugality,  could  think  of  re- 
trenching. Nor  did  their  daughter  de- 
fire  that  they  (hould  retrench.  They 
thought  glare  or  oftentation  reputable. 
They  called  it  \\v\nggenteelly.  And  as 
they  lifted  their  heads  above  their  neigh- 
bours, they  fuppofed  their  credit  con- 
cerned to  go  forward  rather  than  back- 
ward in  outward  appearances.  They 
flattered  themfelves,  and  they  flattered 
their  girl,  and  me  was  entirely  of  their 
opinion,  that  (he  had  charms  and  wit 
enough  to  attract  fome  man  of  rank  ; 
of  fortune  at  leaft  :  and  yet  this  daugh- 
ter of  a  mercer-father  and  grocer-mo- 
ther could  not  bear  the  thoughts  of  a 
creeping  cit;  encouraging  herfelf  with 
the  few  inftances  (comparative/}  few) 
which  (lie  had  always  in  her  head  as 
common  ones*  of  girls  much  inferior  to 
herfelf  in  ftation,  talents,  education, 
and  even  fortune,  who  had  fucceeded — 
as  (he  doubted  not  to  fucceed.  Hand- 
fome fettlements,  and  a  chariot,  that 
tempting  gewgaw  to  the  vanity  of  the 
middling  clafs  of  females,  were  the  leaft 
that  (hepropofed  to  herfelf.  But  all  this 
while,  neither  her  parents  nor  herfelf 
confidered,  that  (he  had  appetites  in- 
dulged to  ftruggjle  with,  and  a  turn  of 
education  given  her,  as  well  as  a  warm 
conftitution,  unguarded  by  found  prin- 
ciples, and  unbenefited  by  example, 
\vhich  made  her  much  better  qualified 
for  a  miftrefs  than  a  wife. 

Her  twentieth  year,  to  her  own  equal 
wonder  and  regret,  parted  over  her  head, 
and  (he  had  not  had  one  offer  that  her 
pride  would  permit  her  to  accept  of. 
A  girl  from  fifteen  to  eighteen,  her 
beauty  then  beginning  to  bloflbm,  will, 
as  a  new  thing,  attract  the  eyes  of  men: 
but  if  (he  make  her  face  cheap  at  pub- 
lick  places,  (he  will  find,  that/rite;  faces 
\vill  draw  moreattention  than^f//*  faces 
eoultantly  feen.  Policy,  therefore,  if 


**$$ 

nothing  elfe  were  con fidered,  would  in-* 
duce  a  young  beauty,  if  (he  could  tame 
her  vanity,  iuft  to  (hew  herfelf,  and  to 
be  talked  of,  and  then  withdrawing,  as 
if  from  discretion,  (and  difcreetit  will 
be  to  do  fo)  expect  to  be  fought  offer, 
rather  than  to  be  thought  tofeekfor; 
only  reviving  now-and-then  the  me- 
mory of  herfelf,  at  the  publiclc  places 
in  turn,  if  (he  find  herfelf  likely  to  be 
forgotten  j  and  then  (he  will  be  new 
again.  But  this  obfervation  ought 
young  ladies  always  to  have  in  their 
heads,  that  they  can  hardly  ever  expect 
to  gratify  their  vanity,  and  at  the  fame 
time  gain  the  admiration  of  men  worthy 
of  making  partners  for  life.  They  may, 
in  fhort,  have  many  admirers  at  publick; 
places,  but  not  one  lover. 

Sally  Martin  knew  nothing  of  thi* 
doctrine.  Her  beauty  was  in  it's  bloom, 
and  yet  (he  found  herfelf  neglected.— 
*  Sally  Martin,  the  mercer's  daughter: 
'  (he  never  fails  being  here  j'— was  the 
anfwer,  and  the  accompanying  obfer- 
vation, made  to  every  queftioner,  *  Who 
4  is  that  lady  ?' 

At  laft,  her  deftiny  approached.  It 
was  at  a  mafqueraiie  that  Ihe  firft  faw 
the  gay,  the  handfome  Lovelace,  who 
was  juft  returned  from  his  travels.  She 
was  immediately  ftruck  with  his  figure, 
and  with  the  brilliant  things  that  (her 
heard  fall  from  his  lips  as  he  happened 
to  fit  near  her.  He,  who  was  not  then 
looking  out  for  a  wife,  was  taken  with 
Sally's  fmartnefs,  and  with  an  air  that 
at  the  fame  time  (hewed  her  to  be  equally 
genteel  and  felf-fignificantj  and  figns 
of  approbation  mutually  parting,  he 
found  no  difficulty  in  acquainting  him- 
felf  where  to  vifit  her  next  day.  And 
yet  it  was  fome  mortification  to  a  per- 
fon  of  her  felf-confequence,  and  gay 
appearance,  to  fubmit  to  be  known  by 
fo  fine  a  young  gentleman  as  no  more 
than  a  mercer's  daughter.  So  natural 
is  it  for  a  girl  brought  up  as  Sally  was, 
to  be  occafionally  afhamed  of  thofe 
whofe  folly  had  fet  her  above  herfelf. 

But  whatever  it  might  be  to  Sally, 
it  was  no  difappointment  to  Mr.  Love- 
lace, to  find  his  miftrefs  of  no  higher 
degree  j  becaufe  he  hoped  to  reduce  her 
foon  to  the  lowed  condition  that  aa  un- 
happy woman  can  fall  into. 

But  when  Mifs  Martin  had  informed 
herfelf,  that  her  lover  was  the  nephew 
and  prefumptive-beir  of  Lord  M.  (he 
thought  him  the  very  man  for  whom  me 
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had  been  fo  long  and  fo  impatiently 
looking  out;  and  for  whom  it  was 
worth  her  while  to  fpread  her  toils. 
And  here  it  may  not  be  amifs  to  ob- 
ferve,  that  it  is  very  probable,  that  Mr. 
Lovelace  had  Sally  Martin  in  his 
thoughts,  and  perhaps  two  or  three 
more  whofe  hopes  of  marriage  from 
him  had  led  them  to  their  ruin,  when 
he  drew  the  following  whimfical  pic- 
ture, in  a  letter  to  his  friend  Belford, 
not  inferted  in  the  preceding  collec- 
tion. 

«  Methinks,'  ftys  he,  « I  fee  a  young 
'  couple  in  courtfhip,  having  each  a  de- 

*  fign  upon  the  other:    the  girl  plays 

*  off:  (he  is  very  happy,  as  (he  is:   (he 
'  cannot    be    happier:     {he    will    not 

*  change  her  fmgle  ftate:  the  man,  I 
'  will  fuppofe,    is  one  who  does  not 

*  confefs,  that  he  defires  not  that  (he 

*  Jhould:   flie  holds  ready  a  net  under 
'  her  apron;  he  another  under  his  coat; 
'  each  intending  to  throw  it  over  the 

*  other's  neck  ;  (he  over  his,  when  her 

*  pride  is  gratified,  and  (he  thinks  (he 

*  can  be  lure  of  him ;    he  over  hers, 
'  when  the  watched-for  yielding  mo- 

*  ment  has  carried  content  too  far— 

*  And  fuppofe  he  happens  to  be  the 
«  more  dextrous  of  the  two,  and  whips 
'  his  net  over  her,  before  (he  can  caft 

*  hers  over  him;    how,  I  would  fain 
'  know,  can  /he  be  juftly  entitled  to 
'  cry  out  upon  cruelty,  barbarity,  de- 
'  ception,  facrifices,  and  all  the  reft  of 
'  the  exclamatory  nonfenfe,  with  which 
'  the  pretty  fools,  in  fuch  a  cafe,  are 

*  wont  to  din   the  ears  of  their  con- 
'  querors?  Is  it  not  juft,  thinkeft  thou, 
«  when  (lie  makes  her  appeals  to  gods 

*  and  men,   that  both  gods  and  men 

*  (hould  laugh  at  her,  and  hitting  her 

*  in  the  teeth  with  her  own  felonious 
«  intentions,  bid  her  fit  down  patiently 

*  under  her  deferved  difappointment?' 
In  (hort,  Sally's  parents,  as  well  as 

herfelf,  encouraged  Mr.  Lovelace's  vi- 
fits.  They  thought  they  might  truft  to 
a  difcretion  in  her  which  (he  herfelf 
•was  too  wife  to  doubt.  Pride  they 
knew  (lie  had.  And  that,  in  thefe  cafes, 
is  often  called  difcretion. — '  Lord  help 
«  the  fex,'  fays  Lovelace,  '  if  they  had 
«  not  pride!'  — Nor  tlicl  they  fufpeft 
danger. from  that  fpecious  air  of  fince- 
rity,  and  gentlenels  of  manners,  which 
he  could  aflume  or  lay  afuit  whenever 
he  plea  fed. 


The  fecond  mnfquerade,  which  was 
no  more  than  their  third  meeting  a- 
broad,  compleated  her  ruin,  from  fo 
praflifed,  though  fo  young;  a  deceiver; 
and  that  before  (he  well  knew  (he  was 
in  danger:  for,  having  prevailed  on 
her  to  go  oft"  with  him  about  twelve 
o'clock  to  his  aunt  Foi  bes's,  a  lady  of 
honour  and  fortune,  to  whom  he  had 
given  reafon  to  expect:  her  future  niece, 
[the  only  hint  of  marriage  he  ever  gave 
her]  he  carried  her  to  the  houfe  of  the 
wicked  woman,  who  beats  the  name  of 
Sinclair  in  thefe  papers:  and  there,  by 
promifes,  which  (he  underftood  in  the 
favourable  fenfe,  (for  where  a  woman 
loves,  (he  feldom  doubts  enough  for  her 
own  fafety)  obtained  an  eafy  conqueft 
over  a  virtue  that  was  little  more  than 
nominal. 

He  found  it  not  difficult  to  induce  her 
to  proceed  in  the  guilty  commerce,  till 
the  effects  of  it  became  too  apparent  to 
be  hid.  Her  parents  then  (in  the  firft 
fury  of  their  difappointment,  and  vexi  - 
tion  for  being  deprived  of  all  hopes  of 
fuch  a  fon-in-law)  turned  her  out  of 
doors. 

Her  difgrace  thus  pubJiflied,  (he  be- 
came hardened;  and,  protected  by  her 
feducer,  whofe  favourite  miftrefs  (he 
then  was,  (he  was  fo  incenfed  againft 
her  parents  for  an  indignity  fo  little 
fuiting  with  her  prkle,  and  the  head 
they  Had  always  given  her,  that  flic  re- 
fufed  to  return  to  them,  when,  repent, 
ing  of  their  pafTionate  treatment  of  her, 
they  would  have  been  reconciled  to  her: 
and,  becoming  the  favourite  daughter 
of  her  mother  Sinclair,  at  the  perfua- 
(ions  of  that  abandoned  woman,  (he 
practifed  to  bring  on  an  abortion, which 
(lie  effected,  though  (lie  was  fo  far  gone, 
that  it  had  like  to  h^ve  coft  her  her  life. 

Thus,  unchaftity  her  firft  crime, 
murder  her  nexr,  herconfcience  became 
feared;  and,  young  as  (he  was,  and 
fond  of  her  deceiver,  foon  grew  indeli- 
cate enough,  having  fo  thorough,  paced 
a  fchool- miftrefs,  to  do  all  (he  couid  to 
promote  the  pleadires  of  the  man  who 
had  ruined  her;  fcmpling  not,  with  a 
fpirit  truly  diabolical,  to  endeavour  to 
draw  in  others  to  fallow  her  example. 
And  it  is  hardly  to  be  believed  what 
mifchiefs  of  this  fort  flic  was  the  means 
of  effecting;  woman  confiding  in,  and 
daring  woman  ;  and  (lie  a  creature  of 
ipecious  ajjycaiancc,  and  great  art. 
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A  ftill  viler  wickednefs,  if  poffible, 
remains  to  be  faid  of  Sally  Martin. 

Her  father  dying>  her  mother,  in 
hopes  to  reclaim  her,  as  (he  called  it, 
propofed  to  her  to  quit  the  houfe  of  the 
infamous  Sinclair,  and  to  retire  with 
her  into  the  country,  where  her  dif- 
grace,  and  her  then  wicked  way  of 
life,  would  not  be  known  j  and  there 
fo  to  live,  as  to  fave  appearances}  the 
only  virtue  fhe  had  ever  tauglit  herj  be- 
fides  that  of  endeavouring  rather  to 
delude  than  be  deluded. 

To  this  Sally  confented;  but  with 
no  other  intention,  as  fhe  often  own- 
ed,  (and  gloried  in  it)  than  to  cheat 
her  mother  of  the  greateft  part  of  her 
fubftance,  in  revenge  for  confenting 
to  her  being  turned  out  of  doors  long 
before,  and  by  way  of  reprifal  for 
having  perfuaded  her  father,  as  me 
woulJ  have  it,  to  cut  her  off,  in  his 
laft  will,  from  any  (hare  in  his  fortune. 

This  unnatural  wickednefs,  in  half 
a  year's  time,  (he  brought  about;  and 
then  the  ferpent  retired  to  her  obfcene 
den  with  her  fpoils,  laughing  at  what 
(he  had  done;  even  after  it  had  broken 
her  mother's  heart,  as  it  did  in  a  few 
month's  time:  a  fevere,  but  juft  punifh- 
ment  for  the  unprincipled  education  (he 
had  given  her. 

It  ought  to  be  added,  that  this  was 
an  iniquity,  of  which  neither  Mr. 
Lovelace,  nor  any  of  his  friends,  could 
bear  to  hear  her  boaft;  and  always 
checked  her  for  it  whenever  (he  didj 
condemning  it  with  one  voice:  and  it 
is  certain,  that  this,  and  other  inftances 
of  her  complicated  wickednefs,  turned 
early  Lovelace's  heart  againft  her;  and, 
had  (he  not  been  fubfervient  to  him  in 
his  other  purfiiits,  he  would  not  have 
enduied  her:  for,  fpeaking  of  her,  he 
would  fav,  '  Let  not  any  one  reproach 
'  us.  Jack :  there  is  no  'wickednefs  like 
*  the  'wickednefs  of  a  woman  *.' 

A  bad  education  was  the  preparative, 
it  muft  be  confefTed:  and  for  this  Sally 
Martin  had  reafon  to  thank  her  parents: 
as  they  had  reafon  to  thank  themfelves, 
for  what  followed:  but,  had  (he  not 
met  with  a  Lovelace,  (he  had  avoided 
a  Sinclair;  and  might  have  gone  on  at 
the  common  rate  of  wives  fo  educated; 
and  been  the  mother  of  children  turned 
out  to  take  their  chance  in  the  world,  as 
/he  was  j  ib  many  lumps  of  foft  wax, 

*  Ecclef, 


fit  to  take  any  imprcflion  that  the  firft 
accidents  gave  themj  neither  happy, 
nor  making  happy;  every-thing  but 
ufeful;  and  well  off,  if  not  extremely 
miferable. 

POLLY  HOR.TON  was  the  daughter 
of  a  gentlewoman,  well  defcended ; 
whofe  hufband,  a  man  of  family,  and 
of  honour,  was  a  captain  in  the 
Guards. 

He  died  when  Polly  was  about  nine 
years  of  age,  leaving  her  to  the  care  of 
her  mother,  a  lively  young  lady  of  a- 
bout  twenty- fix  j  with  a  genteel  provi- 
fion  for  both. 

Her  mother  was  extremely  fond  of 
her  Polly;  but  had  it  not  in  herfelf  to 
manifeft  the  true^  the  genuine  fondnefs 
of  a  parent,  by  a  ftricl  and  guarded 
education;  drefling  out,  and  vifiting, 
and  being  vifited  by  the  gay  of  her 
own  fex,  and  cafting  out  her  eye 
abroad,  as  one  ready  to  try  her  fortune 
again  in  the  married  ftate. 

This  induced  thofe  airs,  and  a  love 
to  thofe  diverfions,  which  make  a 
young  widow,  of  fo  lively  a  turn,  the 
unfitted  tutorefs  in  the  world,  even  to 
her  own  daughter. 

Mrs.  Horton  herfelf  having  had  an 
early  turn  to  mufick,  and  that  fort  of 
reading,  which  is  but  an  earlier  debau- 
chery for  young  minds,  preparative  to 
the  grofler  at  riper  years;  to  wit,  ro- 
mances and  novels,  fongs  and  plays, 
and  thofe  without  diftinclion,  moral  or 
immoral,  (he  indulged  her  daughter  in 
the  fame  tafte;  and  at  thofe  hours, 
when  they  could  not  take  part  in  the 
more  active  and  lively  amufements  and 
kill-times,  as  fome  call  them,  ufed  to 
employ  Mifs  to  read  to  her;  happy 
enough  in  her  own  imagination,  that 
while  (he  was  diverting  her  own  ears, 
and  fometimes,  as  the  piece  was,  cor- 
rupting her  own  heart,  and  her  child's 
too,  ihe  was  teaching  Mifs  to  read, 
and  improve  her  mind;  for  it  was  the 
boaft  of  every  tea-table  half-hour, 
That  Mifs  Horton,  in  propriety,  ac- 
cent, and  emphajis,  furpa/ed  all  the 
young  ladies  of  her  age :  and,  at  other 
times,  complimenting  the  pleafed  mo- 
ther— *  Blefs  me,  Madam,  <with  what 
*  a  furprizing  grace  Mifs  Horton  reads) 
'  —Stie  enters  into  the  <very  fpirit  of 
'  berfuhjeft — This  Jbe  could  have  from 
'  nobody  but  you  T  An  intended  praiiej 
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but,  as  the  fubjefts  were,  would  have 
been  a  fevere  fat  ire  in  the  mouth  of  an 
enemy! — While  the  fond,  the  incon- 
iiderate  mother,  with  a  delighted  air, 
would  cry,  '  Why,  I  cannot  but  fay, 

*  Mifs  Horton  does  credit  to  her  tutor  ef^T 
And   then    a    «  Come-hither,    my   bejl 

*  love!"  and,  with  a  kifs  of  approba- 
tion, *  What   a  pleafure  to  your  dear 

*  papa,  had  he  lived  to  fee  your   itn  • 

*  provements.  my  charmer!' — Conclud- 
ing with  a  (igh    of  fatisfa£lion ;    her 
eyes  turning  round  upon  the  circle,  to 
take    in    all    the   filent  applaufes   of 
theirs.     But  little  thought  the  fond, 
the   foolifti    mother,    what  the    plant 
would   be,    which   was   fpi'inging  up 
from  thefe  feeds  !    Little  imagined  (he, 
that  her   own    ruin,    as   well   as    her 
child's,  was  to  be  the  confequence  of 
this  fine  education;  and  that,  in   the 
fame  ill-fated  hour,  the  honour  both 
cf  mother  and  daughter  was  to  become 
a  facrifice  to  the  intriguing  invader! 

This  the  laughing  girl,  when  aban- 
doned to  her  evil  deftiny,  and  in  com- 
pany with  her  fitter  Sally,  and  others, 
each  recounting  their  fettings -out, 
their  progreis,  and  their  fall,  frequent- 
ly related  to  be  her  education  and  man- 
jier  of  training-up. 

This,  and  to  fee  a  fucceffion  of 
Jiunible  fervants  buzzing  about  a  mo- 
ther, who  toojc  too  much  pride  in  ad- 
drcfjes  of  that  kind,  what  a  begin- 
ning, what  an  example,  to  a  conftitu- 
tion  of  tincier,  fo  prepared  to  receive 
the  fpark  (truck,  from  the  fteely  fore- 
head, and  flinty  heart,  of  fuch  a  li- 
bertine, as  at  lad  it  was  their  fortune 
to  be  encountered  by! 

In  fhort,  as  Mifs  grew  up  under  the 
influences  of  fuch  a  dire&refs,  and  of 
books  (blight  and  frothy,  with  the  in- 
flaming additions  of  mufick,  concerts, 
operas,  plays,  aflemblies,  balls,  and 
the  reft  of  the  rabble  of  amufements 
of  modern  life,  it  is  no  wonder,  that, 
Jike  early  fruit,  fhe  was  foon  ripened 
to  the  hand  of  the  jnfidious  gatherer. 

At  fifteen,  fhe  owned,  fhe  was  ready 
to  fancy  hcrfelf  the  heroine'  of  every 
j.ovel,  and  of  every  comedy  fhe  read, 
fo  well  did  fr.e  enter  into  the  fpirit  of 
liri  iubjeft:  fhe  glowed  to  become  the 
ol>j». £t  of  fome  hero's  flame;  and  per- 
fe£lly  longed  to  begin  an  intrigue,  and 
even  to  be  run  aw  fly  with  by  fome  en- 
tnpiiaing  lover:  yet  had  neither  con- 
or  (heft  to  apprehend  from 


herindifcreet  mother:  which  (he  thought 
abfolutely  nccelfary  to  conftitute  a  Par- 


Neverthelefs,  with  nil  thefc  fine  mo. 
clern  qualities,  did  (he  compleat  her 
nineteenth  year,  before  (he  inet  with 
any  addrefs  of  confequence:  one-half 
of  her  admirers  being  afraid,  becaufe 
of  her  gay  turn,  and  but  middling; 
fortune,  to  make  ferious  applications 
for  her  favour  !  while  others  were  kept 
at  diltance,  by  the  fuperior  aiis  Hie  af- 
fumed;  and  a  third  fort,  not  fufficiently 
penetrating  the  foibles  cither  of  mother 
or  daughter,  were  kept  off  by  the  fup- 
pofed  watchful  care  of  the  former. 

But  when  the  man  of  intrepidity 
and  intrigue  was  foxmd,  never  was  hn. 
roine  fo  foon  fubdued,  never  god  dels 
fo  eafily  ftript  of  her  celeftiaU!  For, 
at  the  opera,  a  diverfion  at  which  nei- 
ther (lie  nor  her  mother  ever  miffed  to 
be  prefent,  (lie  beheld  the  fpecioua 
Lovelace  j  beheld  him  invelted  witli 
all  the  airs  of  heroick  infult,  refentin^ 
a  flight  affront  offered  to  his  Sally 
Martin,  by  two  gentlemen  who  had 
known  her  in  her  more  hopeful  (late, 
one  of  whom  Mr.  Lovelace  obliged  to 
fneak  away  with  a  broken  head,  given 
with  the  pummel  of  his  fword,  the 
other  with  a  bloody  nofe;  neither  of 
them  well  fupporting  that  readinefs  of 
offence,  which,  it  feems,  was  a  part 
of  their  known  chara&ers  to  be  guilty 
of. 

The  gallantry  of  this  action  draw- 
ing every  by-ftander  on  the  fide  of  the 
hero,  *  O  the  bra<ve  manT  cried  Polly 
Horton  aloud  to  her  mother,  in  a  kind 
of  rapture;  *  Ho  TV  needful  the  protec- 

*  tion  of  the  brave  to  the  fair  /'  with  a 
foftnefs   in   her  voice,  which    (he  had 
taught  herfelf,  to  fuit  her  fancied  high 
condition  of  life. 

A  fpeech  fo  much  in  his  favour, 
could  not  but  take  the  notice  of  a  man 
who  was  but  too  fenfibleof  the  advan- 
tages which  his  fine  perfon,  and  noble 
air,  gave  him  over  the  gentler  hearts, 
who  was  always  watching  every  fe- 
male eye,  and  who  had  his  ear  conti- 
nually turned  to  every  affecled  voice; 
for  that  was  one  of  his  indications  of 
a  proper  fubjeft  to  be  attempted—* 

*  Affectation  of  every  fort,'  he  ufed  to 
fay,    *  ;"/  a  certain  Jign  of  a  ivrong- 
«  turned  head\  of  a  faulty  juJgmtnti 
«  and  upon  fuch  a  bafis  I  ftldom 
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Helnftantlyrefolved  to  be  acquaint- 
ed with  a  young  creature,  who  feemed 
fo  llrongly  prejudiced  in  his  favour. 
Never  man  had  a  readier  invention  for 
all  forts  of  mifchief.  He  gave  his 
Silly  her  cue.  He  called  her  fifter  in 
their  hearing.  And  Sally  whifperingly 
g.ive  the  young  lady,  and  her  mother, 
in  her  own  way,  the  particulars  of  the 
affront  (he  had  received;  making  her- 
lelf  an  angel  of  light,  to  call  the 
brighter  ray  upon  the  character  of  her 
heroick  brother.  She  particularly 
praifed  his  known  and  approved  cou- 
rage; and  mingled  with  her  praifes  of 
him,  fuch  circumftances  relating  to  his 
birth,  his  fortune,  and  endowments, 
as  left  him  nothing  to  do  but  to  fall 
in  love  with  the  enamoured  Polly. 

Mr.  Lovelace  prefently  (aw  what 
turn  to  give  to  his  profeffions:  fo  brave 
a  man!  jet  of manners  fo  gentle!  hit  the 
young  lady's  tafte:  nor  could  (he  fu- 
fpeft  "the  heart,  that  fuch  an  afpeft  co- 
vered. '  This  'was  the  man!  the  'very 
'  man!'  (he  whifpered  to  her  mother: 
and,  when  the  opera  was  over,  his 
fervnnt  procuring  a  coach,  he  under- 
took, with  his  ipecious  fifter,  to  fet 
them  down  at  their  own  lodgings, 
though  fituated  a  quite  different  way 
from  his  :  and  there  were  they  pre- 
vailed upon  to  alight,  and  partake  of  a 
flight  repaft. 

Sally  preffed  them  to  return  the  fa- 
vour to  her  at  her  aunt  Forbes's,  and 
hoped  it  would  be  before  her  brother 
went  to  his  own  feat. 

They  promifed  her,  and  named  their 
evening. 

A  fplendid  entertainment  was  pro- 
vided. The  guefts  came,  having  in 
the  interim  found  all  that  was  laid  of 
his  name,  and  family,  and  fortune,  to 
be  true.  Perfons  of  fo  little  ftriftnefs 
in  their  own  morals,  took  it  not  into 
their  heads  to  be  very  inquilitive  after 
his. 

Mufick  and  dancing  had  their  fliare 
In  the  entertainment:  thefe  opened 
their  hearts,  already  half-opened  by 
love:  the  aunt  Forbes,  and  the  lover's 
fifter,  kept  them  open  by  their  own  ex- 
ample: the  hero  fung,  vowed,  pro- 
mifed :  their  gratitude  was  moved, 
their  delights  were  augmented,  their 
hopes  increafed;  their  confidence  was 
engaged;  all  their  appetites  up  in  arms ; 
$he  rich  wines  co-operating;  b.eat  quite 


off  their  guard,  and  not  thought  enough 
remaining  for  fo  much  as  fufpicion; 
Mifs,  detached  from  her  mother  by 
Sally,  loon  fell  a  facrifice  to  the  fuc- 
cefsful  intriguer. 

The  widow  herfelf,  half  intoxicated 
andraifedas  Hie  was  withartful  mix.tures, 
and  inflamed  by  lovi,  unexpeftedly  ten- 
dered by  one  of  the  libertines,  his  con- 
ftant  companions,  (to  whom  an  oppor- 
tunity was  contrived  to  be  given  to  be 
alone  with  her,  and  that  clofely  followed 
by  importunity)  fell  into  her  daughter's 
error.  The  conlequences  of  which,  in 
length  of  time,  becoming  apparent, 
grief,  fhame,  remorie,  fei  zed  her  heart, 
(her own  indifcretion  not  allowing  her 
to  arraign  her  daughter's)  and  (he  fur- 
vived  not  her  delivery;  leaving  Polly 
with  child  likevife:  who,  when  deli- 
vered, being  too  fond  of  the  gay  de- 
luder  to  renounce  his  company,  even 
when  Hie  found  herfelf  deluded,  fell 
into  a  courfe  of  extravagance  and  dif- 
folutenefs;  ran  through  her  fortune  in 
a  very  little  time}  and,  as  an  high  pre- 
ferment, at  laft,  with  Sally,  was  ad- 
mitted a  quarter  partner  with  the  de- 
tellable  Sinclair. 

All  that  is  neceflary  to  add  to  the 
hiftory  of  thefe  unhappy  women,  will  b<; 
comprized  in  a  very  little  compafs. 

After  the  death  of  the  profligate  Sin - 
chir,  they  kept  on  the  infamous  trade 
with  too  much  fuccefsj  till  an  accident 
happened  in  the  houfe — A  gentleman 
of  family  killed  in  it  in  a  fiay,  con- 
tending with  another  for  a  new-vamp'd 
face.  Sally  was  accufed  t>f  holding 
the  gentleman's  arm,  while  his  more 
favoured  adverfary  ran  him  through  the 
heart,  ami  then  made  off.  And  (lie  be- 
ing tried  for  her  life,  narrowly  efcaped. 

This  accident  obliged  them  to  break 
up  houle-keeping;  and  not  having  been 
frugal  enough  of  their  ill-gotten  gains, 
(lavishing  upon  one,  vvhat  they  got  by 
another)  they  were  compelled,  forfub- 
fiftence  take,  toenter'themfelves  as  un- 
der-managers  in  fuch  another  houfe  as 
their  own  had  been.  In  which  ftrvice, 
foon  after,  Sally  died  of  a  fever  and 
iurfeit  got  by  a  debauch:  and  the  other, 
about  a  month  after,  by  a  violent  cold, 
occafioned  through  cai  eleflnefs  in  a  fa,- 
livation. 

Happier  fcenes  open  for  the  remain- 
ing characters;  for  it  might  be  defceml- 
ijig  too  low  to  mention  the  untimely 
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ends  of  Dorcas,  and  of  William,  Mr. 
Lovelace's  wicked  fervant;  and  the  pin- 
ing and  confumptive  ones  of  Betty 
Barnes  and  Jofeph  Lemau,  unmarried 
both,  and  in  lefs  than  a  year  after  the 
happy  death  of  their  excellent  young 
lady. 

The  good  Mrs.  NORTON  paffed  the 
fmall  remainder  of  her  life,  as  happily 
as  fhe  wiflied,  in  her  beloved  foiter- 
daughter's  dairy-houfe,  asitufed  to  he 
called:  asjbe-ivijbed>  we  repeat;  for  fhe 
had  too  ttrong  afpirations  after  ano- 
ther life,  to  be  greatly  attached  to  this. 

She  laid  out  the  greateft  part  of  her 
time  in  doing  good  by  her  advice,  and 
by  the  prudent  management  of  the 
fund  committed  to  her  direction.  Hav- 
ing lived  an  exemplary  life  from  her 
youth  upwards;  and  feen  her  fon  hap- 
pily fettled  in  the  world;  (he  departed 
with  eafe  and  calmnefs,  without  pang 
or  agony,  like  a  tired  traveller,  falling 
into  a  fweet  ilumber:  her  laft  words  ex- 
preffing  her  hope  of  being  reftored  to 
the  child  of  her  bofom;  andtoherown 
excellent  father  and  mother,  to  whofe 
care  and  pains  fhe  owed  that  good  edu- 
cation to  which  the  was  indebted  for 
all  her  other  bleffings. 

The  poors  fund,  which  was  com- 
mitted to  her  care,  fh«  refigned,  a  week 
be  fore  her  death,  into  the  hands  of  Mrs. 
Hickman,  according  to  the  direction  of 
the  will,  and  all  the  accounts  and  dif- 
burfements  with  it;  which  (hehadkept 
with  fuchan  exactnefs,  that  the  lady  de- 
clares, me  will  follow  her  method,  and 
only  wjihes  to  difcharge  the  tiuil  as 
mil. 

Mifs  HOWE  was  not  to  be  perfuad- 
cd  to  quit  her  mourning  for  her  dear 
friend,  until  fix  months  were  fully 
expired  :  and  then  fhe  made  Mr.  HICK- 
MAN  one  of  the  happieft  men  in  the 
world.  A  woman  of  her  fine  fenfe 
and  understanding,  married  to  a  man 
cf  virtue  and  good-nature,  (who  had 
jao  pafl  capital  errors  to  reflect  upon, 
and  to  abate  his  joys,  and  whofe  beha- 
viour to  Mrs.  Hickwan  is  as  affectionate, 
as  it  was  refptctful  to  Mifi  //ott^) 
could  not  do  otherwife.  They  are  al- 
yeady  bkfled  with  two  fine  children} 
a  daughter,  to  whom,  by  joint  confent, 
they  have  given  the  name  of  her  be- 
loved friend;  and  a  Ion,  who  bears  that 
cf  his  father. 

She  has  allotted  to  Mr.  Hickman, 


who  takes  delight  in  doing  good,  (and 
that  as  much  for  it's  own  (Ae,  as  to 
oblige  her)  his  part  of  the  management 
of  the  poor's  fund;  to  be  accountable 
for  it,  as  fhe  pleafantly  fays,  to  her, 
She  has  appropriated  every  Thurfday 
morning  for  her  part  of  that  manage- 
ment; and  takes  fo  much  delight  in 
the  tafk,  that  Hie  declares  it  to  be  one 
of  the  moft  agreeable  of  her  amufe- 
ments.  And  the  more  agreeable,  as  fhe 
teaches  every-one  whom  fhe  benefv.s,  to 
blefs  the  memory  of  her  departed  jriend\ 
to  whom  fhe  attributes  the  merit  of  all 
her  o<wn  charities,  as  well  as  the  ho- 
nour of  thole  which  (he  difpenfes  in 
purfuance  of  her  will. 

She  has  declared,  that  this  fundfhall 
never  fail  while  fhe  lives.  She  has  even 
engaged  her  mother  to  coin ribute  annu- 
ally to  it.  And  Mr.  Hickman  has  ap- 
propriated twenty  pounds  a  year  to  the 
fame.  In  consideration  of  which  fhe  al- 
lows him  to  recommend  four  objects 
yearly  to  partake  of  it. — Allows,  is  her 
ftyle;  for  fhe  afTumes  the  whole  preroga- 
tive of  difpenfing  this  charity;  the  only 
prerogative  fhe  doesov  has  occafwn  to  af- 
fume.  In  every  other  cafe,  there  is  but 
one  will  between  them;  and  thatisge- 
ne,rally  bis  nr  hers,  as  either  (peaks  firft, 
upon  any  fubject,be  itwhat  it  will. MR  s . 
HICKMAN,  fhe  fometimes  as  pleafantly 
as  generoufly  tells  him,  muft  not  quite 
forget  that  fhe  was  once  Miss  HOWE, 
becaufe  if  he  had  not  loved  her  as  fuch, 
and  with  all  her  foibles,  fhe  had  never 
been  MRS.  HICKMAN.  Neverthelefs 
file  ferioufly,  on  all  occasions,  and  that 
to  others,  as  well  as  to  himfelf,  con- 
fefikis,  that  fhe  owes  him  unreturnable 
obligations  for  his  patience  ivitb  her  in 
HER  day,  and  for  his  generous  beha- 
viour to  her  in  HIS. 

And  ftill  the  more  highly  does  fhe 
efteem  and  love  him,  as  fhe  reflects 
upon  his  paft  kindnefs  to  her  beloved 
friend;  and  on  that  dear  friend's  good 
opinion  of  him.  Nor  is  it  lefs  grate- 
ful to  her,  that  the  worthy  man  joins 
moft  fincerely  with  her  in  all  thofe  re- 
fpectful  and  affectionate  recollections, 
which  make  the  memory  of  the  depart- 
ed precious  to  furvivors. 

Mr.  BELFORD  was  not  fo  dcftitute 
of  humanity  and  affection,  as  to  be  un- 
concerned at  the  unhappy  fate  of  his 
moft  intimate  friend.  But  when  he 
reflects  upon  the  untimely  ends  of  fe- 
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ttral  of  his  companions,  but  juft  men- 
tioned in  the  preceding  hiltory  *— On 
the  (hocking  defpondency  and  death  of 
his  poor  friend  Belton — On  the  fignal 
juftice  which  overtook  the  wicked  Tom- 
Unfon — On  the  dreadful  exit  of  the  in- 
famous  Sinclair — On  the  deep  remorfes 
of  his  more  valued  friend— And,  on 
the  other  hand,  on  the  example  fet  him 
by  the  molt  excellent  of  her  fex — and 
on  her  blefled  preparation,  and  happy 
departure — And  when  he  confiders,  as 
he  often  does  with  awe  and  terror,  that 
his  ivicked  habits  were  fo  rooted  in  his 
depraved  heart,  that  all  thefe  warnings, 
and  this  lovely  example,  Itemed  to  be 
but  necfj/ary  to  enable  him  to  fubdue 
them,  and  to  reform;  and  that  fuch 
awakening  calls  are  hardly  ewer  afford- 
ed to  men  of  bis  cajt,  or  (if  they  are') 
but  feldom  attended  with  fuch  happy 
effects  in  the  prime  of  youth,  and  in 
the  full  vigour  of  conftitution  : — when 
he  reflects  upon  all  thefe  things,  he 
adores  the  mercy,  which  through  thefe 
calls  has  fnatched  him  as  a  brandout  of 
the  fire:  and  thinks  hirnfelf  obliged  to 
make  it  his  endeavour  to  find  out,  and 
to  reform,  any  of  thofe  who  may  have 
been  endangered  by  his  means;  as  well 
as  to  repair  to  the  utmoft  of  his  power, 
any  damage  or  mifchiefs  which  he  may 
have  occafioned  to  others. 

With  regard  to  the  truft  with  which 
he  was  honoured  by  the  inimitable 
lady,  he  had  the  pleaiure  of  acquitting 
himftlf  of  it  in  a  very  few  months,  to 
every-body's  fatisfaftion;  even  to  that 
of  the  unhappy  family;  who  fent  him 
their  thanks  on  theoccafion.  Nor  was 
he,  at  delivering  up  his  accounts,  con- 
tented with  reugatng  the  legacy  be- 
queathed  to  him,  to  the  ufes  of  the 
will.  So  that  the  poors  fund,  as  it  is 
called,  is  become  a  very  confiderable 
fum:  and  will  be  a  lailing  bank  for  re- 
lief of  objects  who  beji  deferi'e  relief. 

There  was  but  one  earthly  blefiing 
which  remained  for  Mr.  Belford  to  wifh 
for,  in  order,  morally  fpeaking,  to  fe- 
cureto  him  all  his  other  bleflings;  and 
that  was,  the  greateft  cf  all  worldly 
ones,  a  virtuous  and  prudent  wife.  So 
free  a  liver  as  he  had  been,  he  did  not 
think  that  he  could  be  worthy  of  fuch 
a  one,  till,  upon  an  impartial  exami- 
nation of  himfelf,  he  found  the  plea- 
lure  be  had  in  his  new  refolutions  fo 
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great,  and  his  abhorrence  of  his  former 
couries  fo  fincere,  that  he  was  the  lefa 
apprehenfive  of  a  deviation. 

Upon  this  prefumption,  having  alfb 
kept  in  his  mind  ibrne  encouraging 
hints  from  Mr.  Lovelace;  and  having 
been  fo  happy  as  to  have  it  in  his  power 
to  oblige  Lord  M.  and  that  whole  noble 
family,  by  fome  Cervices  grateful  to 
them,  (the  requeft  for  which  from  hi? 
unhappy  friend  was  brought  over, 
among  other  papers,  with  the  dead 
body,  by  De  la  Tour)  he  befought  that 
nobleman's  leave  to  make  his  addrefles 
to  Mifs  CHARLOTTE  MONTAGUE, 
the  eldeft  of  his  lordfhip's  two  nieces: 
and  making  at  the  fame  time  fuch  pro- 
pofals  of  fettlements  as  were  not  ob- 
jected to,  his  lordfhip  was  pleafed  to 
ufe  his  powerful  intereft  in  his  favour. 
And  his  worthy  niece  having  no  en- 
gagement, (he  had  the  goodnefs  to  ho- 
nour Mr.  Belford  with  her  hand;  and 
thereby  made  him  as  compleatly  happy 
as  a  man  can  be,  who  has  enormities  to 
reflect  upon,  which  are  out  of  his  power 
to  atone  for,  by  reafon  of  the  death  of 
fome  of  the  injured  parties,  and  the  ir- 
reclaimable nefs  of  others. 

Happy  is  the  man  who,  in  the  time 
of  health  and  ftrength,  fees  and  re- 
forms the  error  of  his  ways  ! — But  how 
much  more  happy  is  he,  who  has  no 
capital  and  wilful  errors  to  repent  of! 
— How  unmixed  and  fencer e  muft  the 
joys  of  fuch  a  one  come  to  him  ! 

Lord  M.  added  bountifully  in  his 
life  time,  as  did  alfo  the  two  ladies  his 
filters,  to  the  fortune  of  their  worthy 
niece.  And  as  Mr.  Belford  has  been 
blerted  with  a  fon  by  her,  his  lord/hip 
at  his  death  [which  happened  juft  three 
years  after  the  untimely  one  of  his  un- 
happy nephew]  was  pleafed  to  devife  to 
that  fon,  and  to  his  defendants  for 
ever,  (and  in  cafe  of  his  death  unmar- 
ried, to  any  other  children  of  his  niece) 
his  Hertfordfhire  eftate,  (defigned  for 
Mr.  Lovelace)  which  he  made  up  to  the 
value  of  a  moiety  of  his  real  eft.ites; 
bequeathing  alfo  a  moiety  of  his  per- 
fonal  to  the  fame  lady. 

Mifs  PATTY  MONTAGUE,  a  fine 
young  lady,  [to  whom  her  noble  uncle, 
at  his  death,  devifed  the  other  moiety 
of  his  real  and  perfonal  eftates,  includ- 
ing his  feat  in  Berkshire]  lives  at  pre- 
fent  with  her  excellent  filter  Mrs.  Bel- 
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*  Sse  Vol,  VII.  p.  959.  and  Vol.  Vltf.  p.  11x9.  1*40. 
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ford;  to  whom  (Tie  removed  upon  Lord 
M.'s  death:  but,  in  all  probability, 
•will  foon  be  the  lady  of  a  worthy  ba- 
ronet, of  ancient  family,  fine  qualities, 
and  ample  fortunes,  jult  retuincd  from 
Jiis  travels,  with  a  chai  after  fupei  ior  to 
the  fery  good  one  he  fet  out  with:  a 
cafe  that  very  feldom  happens,  although 
the  end  of  travel  is  improvement. 

Colonel  Mo R DEN,  who,  with  fo  ma- 
ny virtues  and  accomplifhments,  can- 
not be  unhappy,  in  fcveral  letters  to 
the  executor,  with  whom  he  cone- 
iponds  from  Florence,  [having,  fince 
3:is  unhappy  affair  with  Mr.  Lovelace, 
changed  his  purpofe  of  coming  fo  foon 
to  refide  in  England  ns  he  had  intended] 
declares,  that  although  hethought  him- 
felf  obliged  either  to  accept  of  what  he 
took  to  be  a  challenge,  as  fuch  ;  or 
tamely  to  acknowledge,  that  he  gave 


\ipallrefentmentoflus  coufin's  w 
and  in  a  manner  to  beg  pardon  for  h  iv- 
ing  fpoken  fretly  of  Mr.  Lovelace  he- 
hind  his  back;  ami  although  at  the 
time  lie  owns  he  was  not  lorry  to  be 
called  upon,  as  he  was,  to  take  either 
the  one  courfe  or  the  other;  yet  now, 
coolly  reflecting  upon  his  beloved  cou- 
fin's  reafonings  againfl  duelling. 
upon  the  price  it  had  too  probably  coil 
the  unhappy  man;  he  wifhes  he  h;ni 
more  fully  confidered  thofe  words  in 
his  coufin'spoilhumous letter — '  If  (Jod 
'  will  allow  him  time  for  repentance, 
*  why  ihould  you  deny  it  him  ••  ?' 

To  conclude — The  worthy  widov/ 
Lovick  continues  to  live  with  Mr.  Bel  - 
ford;  and  by  her  prudent  behaviour, 
piety,  and  ufefulnefs,  has  en 
herfeif  to  her  lady,  and  to  the  whole 
family. 


*  Several  worthy  perfons  have  wi/Tted,  that  the  heinous  practice  of  duelling  had  been 
more  forcibly  diicoiirageii,  by  way  of  note,  at  the  conclufion  of  a  work  defigned  to  recom- 
mend the  kigltji  zr:d  rr-o/t  inpcrtant  doctrines  of  cbriftian'tty .  It  is  humbly  piefumed,  that 
thele  perlbns  have  not  fitfrijiently  attended  to  what  is  already  done  on  thatfubje&  in  VoL  II. 
f.  174,  and  in  Vol.  VlU.  Letters  XXXII,  LIX,  LX,  and  I,XL 
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IN  WHICH 

SBVF.RAL  OBJECTIONS  THAT  HAVE  BEEN  MADE,  AS  WELLTO  THE  CATA- 
STROPHE, AS  TO  DIFFERENT  PARTS  OF  THE  PRECEDING  HISTORY, 
ARE  BRIEFLY  CONSIDERED. 


THE  foregoing  Work  having  been 
publifhed  at  three  different  pe- 
riods of  time,  the  Author,  inthecourfe 
of  it's  publication,  was  favoured  with 
many  anonymous  letters,  in  which  the 
writers  differently  expreffed  their  wifhes 
with  regard  to  the  apprehended  ca- 
taftrophe. 

Moft  of  thofe  directed  to  him  by  the 
gentler  fex,  turned  in  favour  of  what 
they  called  a  fortunate  ending.  Some 
of  the  fair  writers,  enamoured,  as  they 
declared,  with  the  character  of  the  he- 
roine, were  warmly  folicitous  to  have 
her  made  happy :  and  others,  likewife 
of  their  mind,  injifted  that  poetical  juf- 
tice  required  that  it  fhould  be  fo.  *  And 

*  when,'    fays    one    ingenious    lady, 
whofe   undoubted    motive  was  good- 
nature and  humanity,  'itmuftbecon- 
'  eluded,    that   it   is   in .  an   author's 
'  power  to  make  his  piece  end  as  he 
'  pleafes,  why  mould  he  not  give  plea- 
'  lure  rather  than   pain  to  the  reader 
'  whom  he  has  interefted  in  favour  of 
'  his  principal  characters?' 

Others,  and  fome  gentlemen,  de- 
clared againft  tragedies  in  general,  and 
in  favour  of  comedies,  almoft  in  the 
words  of  Lovelace,  who  was  fupported 
in  his  tafte  by  all  the  women  at  Mrs. 
Sinclair's,  and  by  Sinclair  herfelf.  'I 
c  have  too  much  feeling,  faid  he*. 

*  There  is  enough  in  the  world  to  make 
'  our  hearts  fad,  without  carrying  grief 
'  into  our  diverfions,  and  making  the 
'  diftrefles  of  others  our  own.' 

And  how  was  this  happy  ending  to 
be  brought  about  ?  Why,  by  this  very 
cafy  and  trite  expedient;  to  wit,  byre- 
forming  Lovelace,  and  marrying  him  to 


Clarifla — Not,  however,  abating  her  one 
of  her  trials,  nor  any  of  her  fufferings, 
[for  the  fake  of  the  fport  her  diftreffes 
would  give  to  the  tender '-bear 'ted  reader 
as  (he  went  along]  the  laft  outrage  ex- 
cepted:  that  indeed,  partly  in  compli- 
ment to  Lovelace  himfelf,  and  partly 
for  delicacy-fake,  they  were  willing  to 
fpare  her. 

But  whatever  were  the  fate  of  his 
work,  the  author  was  refolved  to  take 
a  different  method.  He  always  thought, 
\\\z\.fudden  con-~jerjjons,  fuch  efpecialiy, 
as  were  left  to  the  candour  of  the  reader 
tofuppofe  and  make  out,  had  neither 
arty  nor  nature,  nor  even  probability^ 
in  them;  and  that  they  were  moreover 
of  very  bad  example.  To  have  a  Love- 
lace for  a  feries  of  years  glory  in  his 
wickednefs,  and  think  that  he  had  no- 
thing to  do,  but  as  an  act  of  grace  and 
favour  to  hold  out  his  hand  to  receive 
that  of  the  bed  of  women,  whenever 
he  pleafed,  and  to  have  it  thought, 
that  marriage  would  be  a  fufficient 
amends  for  all  his  enormities  toothers, 
as  well  as  to  her;  he  could  not  bear 
that.  Nor  is  reformation,  as  he  has 
mewn  in  another  piece,  to  be  fecured 
by  a  fine  face;  by  a  paflion  that  has 
fenfe  for  it's  object;  nor  by  the  good- 
neis  of  a  wife's  heart,  nor  even  ex- 
ample, if  the  heart  of  the  hufband  be 
not  gracioufly  touched  by  the  divine 
finger. 

It  will  be  feen  by  this  time,  that  the 
author  had  a  great  end  in  view.  He 
has  lived  to  fee  fcepticifm  and  infidelity 
openly  avowed,  and  even  endeavoured 
to  be  propagated  from  the  prefs ;  the 
great  doctrines  of  the  Golpei  brought 
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irito  queftion  t  thofeof  fclf-denial  and 
mortification  blotted  out  of  the  cata- 
logue  of  Chriftian  virtues  :  and  a  talte 
even  to  wantonnefs  for  out-door  plea- 
fure  and  luxury,  to  the  general  exclu- 
fion  of  domeftick  as  well  as  publiclc 
virtue,  induftrioufly  promoted  among 
all  ranks  and  degrees  of  people. 

In  this  general  depravity,  when  even 
the  pulpit  has  loft  great  part  of  it's 
•weight,  and  the  clergy  are  confidered 
as  a  body  of  interefied  men,  the  author 
thought  he  mould  be  able  to  anfwer  it 
to  his  own  heart,  be  the  fuccefs  what  it 
would,  if  he  threw  in  his  mite  towards 
introducing  a  reformation  fo  much 
wanted:  and  he  imagined,  that  if  in 
an  age  given  up  to  diverfion  and  enter- 
tainment, he  could/ftf/ i«,  as  may  be 
faid,  and  inveftigate  the  great  doctrines 
of  chriftianity  under  the  famionable 
guife  of  an  amufement}  he  mould  be 
mod  likely  to  ferve  his  purpofej  re- 
membring  that  of  the  poet— 

*  A  verfe  may  find  him  who  a  fermon  flies, 

*  And  turn  delight  into  a  facrifice.' 

He  was  refolved  therefore  to  attempt 
fomething  that  never  yet  had  been  done. 
He  confidered  that  the  tragick  poets 
have  as  feldom  made  their  heroes  true 
objects  of  pity,  as  the  comick  theirs 
laudable  ones  of  imitation :  and  ftill 
more  rarely  have  made  them  in  their 
deaths  look  forward  to  to  a  future  hope. 
And  thus,  when  they  die,  they  feem 
totally  to  perifh.  Death,  in  fuch  in- 
ftances,  muft  appear  terrible.  It  mud 
be  confidered  as  the  greateft  evil.  But 
why  is  death  fet  in  fliocking  lights, 
when  it  is  the  univerfal  lot  ? 

He  has  indeed  thought  fit  to  paint 
the  death  of  the  wicked,  as  terrible  as 
he  could  paint  it.  But  he  has  endea- 
voured to  draw  that  of  the  good  in  fuch 
an  amiable  manner,  that  the  very  Ba- 
laams of  the  world  fliould  not  forbear 
to  wifti  that  their  latter  end  might  be 
like  that  of  the  heroine. 

And  after  all,  what  is  the  poetical 
juflice  fo  much  contended  for  by  fome, 
as  the  generality  of  writers  have  ma- 
naged it,  but  another  fort  of  dilpen- 
fation  than  that  with  which  God,  by  re- 
velation, teaches  us,  he  has  thought 
fit  to  exercife  mankind;  whom  placing 
htrc  only  ii\  a  ftate  of  probation,  he 


hath  fo  intermingled  good  and  evil,  as 
to  neceflirate  us  to  look  forward  for  a 
more  equal  difpenfation  of  both  ? 

The  author  of  the  Hiftory  (or  rather 
dramatick  narrative)  of  ClarifTa,  is 
therefore  well  jtiftified  by  the  CbriJIian 
Jyjlem,  in  deferring  to  extricate  fuffer- 
mg  virtue  to  the  time  in  which  it  will 
meet  with  the  completion  of  it's  re- 
ward. 

But  not  abfolutely  to  (heifer  the  con- 
duct obferved  in  it  under  the  fanction 
of  religion,  [an  authority  perhaps  not 
of  the  greateft  weight  with  fome  of  our 
modern  criticks]  it  muft  be  obferved, 
that  the  author  is  juftified  in  it's  ca- 
taftrophe  by  the  greateft  mafter  of  rea- 
fon,  and  beft  judge  of  compofitioir, 
that  ever  lived.  The  learned  reader 
knows  we  muft  mean  ARISTOTLEJ 
whofc  fentimems  in  this  matter  we  Jhall 
beg  leave  to  deliver  in  the  words  of  a 
very  amiable  writer  of  our  own  coun- 
try. 

«  The  Englifh  writers  of  tragedy,' 
fays  Mr.  Addifon*,  '  are  pofleflTed  with 
'  a  notion,  that  when  they  reprefent  a 
'  virtuous  or  innocent  perfon  in  diftrefs, 
'  they  ought  not  to  leave  him  till  they 
'  have  delivered  him  out  of  his  trou- 
'  bles,  or  made  him  triumph  over  his 
c  enemies. 

'  This  error  they  have  been  led  into 
c  by  a  ridiculous  doctrine  in  modern  cri- 
'  ticifm>  that  they  are  obliged  to  an 
'  equal  diftribution  of  rewards  and/>a- 
'  niflimentSy  and  an  impartial  execution 

*  of  poetical  jujlice. 

«  Who  were  the  firft  that  eftablifhed 
'  this  rule,  I  know  not}  but  I  am  fure 
'  it  has  no  foundation  in  NATURE, 

*  in  REASON,  or  in  the  PRACTICE  OF 

'    THE   ANCIENTS. 

<  We  find,  that  good  and  evil  hap- 
'  pen  alike  unto  ALL  MEN  on  this  fide 
s  the  grave :  and  as  the  principal  de- 

*  fign  of  tragedy  is  to  raile  commifera- 

*  tion  and  terror  in  the  minds  of  the 
'  audience,  we  fliall  defeat  this  great 

*  end,  if  we  always  make  Viitue  and 

*  Innocence  happy  and  fucceisful. 

*  Whatever  erodes  and  difappcir.t- 
'  ments  a  good  man  luffers  in  the  bcdy 

*  of  the  tragedy,  they  will   make  but 

*  fmall  impreiTion  en  our  minds,  when 

*  we  know,  that,  in  the  lafl  afi,  he  is 

*  to  arrive  at  the  end  of  his  wifhes  and 

*  defiies. 


«  Spectator,  Vol.  I.  No.  XL, 
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'  When  we  fee  him  engaged  in  the 
depth  of  his  afflictions,  we  are  apt  to 
comfort  ourfelves,  hecaufe  we  are  fure 
he  will  find  his  way  out  of  them;  and 
that  his  grief,  how  great  foever  it  may 
be  at  prefent,  will  loon  terminate  in 
gladnefs. 

e  Fur  this  reafon,  the  ancient  writers 
of  tragedy  treated  men  in  their  plays, 
as  they  are  dealt  with  in  the  world, 
by  making  Virtue  fometimes  happy 
and  fometimes  miferable,  as  they 
found  it  in  the  fable  which  they  made 
choice  of,or  as  it  might  affect  their  au- 
dience in  the  mod  agreeable  manner. 
'  Ariftotle  confiders  the  tragedies 
that  were  written  in  either  of  thofe 
kinds  ;  andobferves,  that  thofe  which 
ended  unhappily  had  always  pleafed 
people,  and  carried  away  the  prize,  in 
the  publick  difputes  of  the  ftate,  from 
thofe  that  ended  happily. 

*  Terror  and  commiferation  leave  a 
pleajing  anguijb  in  the  mind,  and  fix 
the  audience  in  fuch  a  ferious  com- 
pofu re  of  thought,  as  is  much  more 
lafting  and  delightful,  than  any  lit- 
tle tranfient  ftarts  of  joy  and  fatis- 
faction. 

*  Accordingly  we  find,  that  more  of 
our  Englifh  tragedies  have  fucceeded, 
in  which  the  favourites  of  the  audi- 
ence fink  under  their  calamities,  than 
thofe  in  which  they  recover  themfelves 
out  of  them. 

'  The  beft  plays  of  this  kind  are  The 
Orphan,  Venice  Preferred,  Alexander 
the  Great,  Theodojius,  All  for  Lo<vet 
Oedipus,  Oroonoko,  Othello,  &c. 

*  King  Lear  is  an  admirable  tragedy 
of  the  fame  kind,  as  Shakefpeare  wrote 
it:  but  as  it  is  reformed  according  to 
the  chimerical  notion  of  POETICAL 
JUSTICE,  in  my  humble  opinion  it 
has  loft  half  it's  beauty. 

f  At  the  fame  time  I  mutt  allow,  that 
there  are  very  noble  tragedies  which 
have  been  framed  upon  the  other 
plan,  and  have  ended  happily;  as  in- 
deed mod  of  the  good  tragedies  which 
have  been  written  fince  the  darting 
of  the  above  mentioned  criticifm, 
have  taken  this  turn  :  as  The  Mourn- 
ing Bride,  Tamer  la#e*,  Ulj/es,Pba- 


dra  and  Hippoliius,  with  mod  of  Mr. 
Drydcn's.  I  muft  alfo  allow,  that 
many  of  Shakelpeare's  and  fevernl  of 
the  celebrated  tragedies  of  antiquity, 
are  caft  in  the  fame  form.  I  do  not 
there  fore  difptite  againft  this  way  of 
writing  traged-es;  but  againft  the 
criticifm  that  would  eftablifh  this  as 
the  only  method;  and  by  that  means 
would  very  much  cramp  the  Englifli 
tragedy,  and  perhaps  give  a  wrong 
bent  to  the  genius  of  our  writers.' 
This  fubject  is  further  confidered  ia 
a  letter  to  the  Spectatorf. 

*  I  find  your  opinion,'  fays  the  au- 
thor of  it,  '  concerning  the  late-invented 
term  called  Poetical  Juflice,  is  con- 
troverted by  fome  eminent  criticks. 
I  have  drawn  up  fome  additional  ar- 
guments to  ftrengthen  the  opinion 
which  you  have  there  delivered ;  hav- 
ing endeavoured  to  go  to  the  bottom 
of  that  matter. 

'  The  mod  perfect  man  has  vices 
enough  to  draw  down  punimments 
.upon  his  head,  and  to  juftify  Provi- 
dence in  regard  to  any  miferies  that 
may  befal  him.  For  this  reafon  I 
cannot  think  but  that  the  inftruction 
and  moral  are  much  finer,  where  a 
man  who  is  virtuous  in  the  main  of 
his  character  falls  into  didrefs,  and 
finks  under  the  blows  of  fortune,  at 
the  end  ef  a  tragedy,  than  when  he  is 
reprefented  as  happy  and  triumphant. 
Such  an  example  corrects  the  info- 
lence  of  human  nature,  foftens  the 
mind  of  the  beholder  with  fentiments 
of  pity  and  companion,  comforts  him 
under  his  own  private  affliction,  and 
teaches  him  not  to  judge  of  mens  vir- 
tues by  their  fucceffesj.  I  cannot 
think  of  one  real  hero  in  all  antiquity 
fo  farraifed  above  human  infirmities, 
that  he  might  not  be  very  naturally 
reprefented  in  a  tragedy  as  plunged 
in  misfortunes  and  calamities.  The 
poet  may  ftill  find  out  fome  prevailing 
paflion  or  indifcretion  in  his  charac- 
ter, and  mew  it  in  fuch  a  manner  as 
will  fufficiently  acquit  Providence  of 
any  injudice  in  his  fufferings  :  for, 
as  Horace  obferves,  the  beft  man  is 
faulty,  though  not  in  fo  great  a  degree 


*  Yet  in  Tamerlane,  two  of  the  moft  amiable  characters,  Monefeg  and  Arpafia, 
death. 

f  SeeSpect.  Vol.  VII.  No.  54?. 

t  A  caution  that  our  Blefied  Saviour  himfelf  gives  in  the.  f  afa  of  the  Eighteen  Pctfau 
JcUled  by  the  fall  of  the  Tower  of  Silosun,  Luke xiii.  4. 
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«  as  thofe  whom  we  generally  call  vi- 
4  cious  men*. 

«  If  fuch   a   ftricl:  poetical  juJJice^ 
(proceeds  the  Letter-writer}  '  as  fome 

*  gentlemen  infiftupon,  were  to  be  ob- 

*  fcrved  in  this  art,  there  is  no  manner 

*  of  reafon  why  it  fhould  not  extend  to 

*  heroick  poetry,  as  well  as  tragedy. 
'  But  we  find  it  fo  little  obferved  in 

*  Homer,  that  his  Achilles  is  placed  in 
'  the  greate  ft  point  of  glory  and  fuc- 
'  ctfs,  though  his  character  is  morally 
'  vicious,  and  only  poetically  good,  if 

*  I  may  ufe  the  phrafe  of  our  modern 

<  criticks.     The  JEncid  is  filled  with 

*  innocent    unhappy    perfons.      Nifus 
«  and  Euryalus,    Laufus  and  Pallas, 

*  come  all  to  unfortunate  ends.     The 

*  poet  takes  notice  in  particular,  that, 

<  in  the  facking  of  Troy,  Ripheus  fell, 

*  who  was  the  moft  juft  man  among 
'  the  Trojans— 


*'  -  -  Cadit  6f  Ripbeus,  'juftljjtmus  unas 
(<  £$juifuit  inTeucriS)  &JcrfuantiJfimuseefui* 
tl  Dih  alltcr  vifiim  £/?."  — 

«  The  gods  thought  fit.  —  So  blamelefs  Ri- 

"  pheus  fell, 
*<  Who  lov'd   fair  Juftice,   and  obferv'd  it 

«  well." 

*  And  that  Pantheus  could  neither 
'  bepreferved  by  his  tranfcendentpiety, 

<  nor   by  the    holy  fillets  of  Apollo, 

*  whofe  prieft  he  was— 

tc  —  Ncc  te  tua  fhriwa,  Patitbeu, 
**  Labentt.nipietast  nee  slpcllinis  infula  texlt.'"' 
«  y£N.  II. 

"  Ncr  cctild  thy  piety  thee,  Pantheus,  fave, 
<4  >Ior  cv'n  thy  prieflhood,  from  an  early 
<•'  grave," 

'  I  might  here  mention  the  practice  of 
'  ancient  tragick-  poets,  both  Greek  and 
'  Latin  ;  but  as  this  particular  is  touch- 
«  ed  upon  int!;epaperabove-mentioned, 
'  1  (hall  pafs  it  over  in  filence.  I  could 

<  produce  paflages  out  of  Ariftotle  in 
'   t.'vour  of  my  ojiinion:   and  if  in  one 
'  place  he  fays,  that  an  ablbluttly  yir- 

*  tiious  man  fliould  riot  be  reprefented 
'<  as  unhappy,  thisdoes  not  juftifyany- 

<  one  who  mould  think,  fit  to  bring  in 

<  ati  abiblutely  virtuous  man  upon  the 

*  ihige.      Thofe  who    aie   acquainted 
'  wuh  ih-it  author's  way  of  writing 


«  know  very  well,  that  to  take  the  whole 
• ' extent  of  his  fubjeft  into  his  divificns 
«  of  it,  he  often  makes  ufe  of  i  uch  cafes 
'  as  are  imaginary,  and  not  reducible 
«  to  practice. 

'  l.fhall  conclude,  'fays  this  gentle* 
man,  '  with  ohferving,  that  though  tlie 
'  Spcflator  above  mentioned  is  ?o  far 

*  againrt  the  rule  of  poetical jujtict^  as 
'  to  affirm,  that  good  men  may 

*  with  an  unhappy  cataftrophe  in  tra- 
'  gedy,   it  does  not  fay,   that  ill  men 
'  may  go  off  nnpunifhed.     The  reafon 
'  for    this    diftinc~lion   is    very    plain  j 
'  namely,  becaufe  the  belt  of  men  [RS 

*  is  faid  above]  have  faults  enough  to 
'  juftify   Providence  for  any    mi'sfor- 

*  tunes  and  afflictions  which  may  be- 

*  fal  them  ;  but  there  are  many  men  fo 

*  criminal,  that  they  can  have  no  claim 
1  or  pretence  to  happinefs.     The  bejfc 

*  of  men  may  defervepunifliment  j   but 
«  the  ivorjl  of  men  cannot  deferve  hap. 

*  pinefs.> 

Mr.  Addifon,  as  vvehavefeen  above, 
tells  us,  that  Ariftotle,  in  confulering 
the  tragedies  that  were  written  in  either 
of  the  kinds,  obferves,  that  thofe  which 
ended  unhappily  had  always  pleafed  the 
people,  and  carried  away  the  prize,  in 
the  publick  difpuies  of  the  ftage,  from 
thole  that  ended  happily.  Ancf  we  fliall 
take  leave  to  add,  that  this  preference 
was  given  at  a  time  when  the  entertain- 
ments of  the  ftage  were  committed  to 
the  care  of  the  magistrates  ;  when  the 
prizes  contended  for  were  given  by  the 
ftatej  when,  of  confequence,  the  emu- 
lation among  writers  was  ardent  j  and 
when  learning  was  at  the  higheft  pitch 
of  glory  in  that  renowned  common- 
wealth. 

It  cannot  be  fuppbfed,  that  the  A- 
thenians,  in  this  their  higheft  age  of 
tafte  and  politenefs,  were  lefs  humane, 
lefs  tender-hearted,  than  we  of  the  pre- 
fent.  But  they  were  not  afraid  of  be- 
ing moved,  nor  ajbamed  of  fhewing 
themfelves  to  be  fo,  at  the  diftreiTes  they 
faw  well  painted  and  reprefented.  In 
fhort,  they  were  of  the  opinion,  with 
the  wifeft  of  men,  That  it  was  better  to 
go  to  the  houfi  of  mourning  than  to  the 
houfe  of  mirth-,  and  had  fortitude  c: 
to  truft  themfelves  with  their  own  ge- 
nerous grief,  becaufe  they  found  their 
hearts  mended  by  it. 

Thus  alfo  Horace,  and  the  politeft 


Finis  nemo  fine  rajcitur :  oftimus  ilk) 
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Romans  in  the  Augufhn  age,  wiflied  to 
be  aft'efted— 

*  Ac  nc  forte  putes  me,  quafactre  if>fi  recaJetH'f 

*  Cum  refit:  (raff ant  alii,  laudare  maligne^ 

*  Jlle  per  extent  urn  funem  mibi  poffe  videtur 

*  Ire  psetat  mcum  jut  pe&us  inaniter  tingit, 
'   li  i  l:at.,  mulcet ;  faljis  terrorlbus  implet, 

4  Ut  magus \  &  modo  me  Thebh,   mcdo  pottit 
4  AtkcnitS 

Thus  Englilhed  by  Mr.  Pope — 

Y,-t,  left  you  think  I  rally  more  than  teach, 
Or  praife  malign!  v  arts  I  cannot  reach  j 
Let  me,  for  once,  prefume  to  inftrucl:  the 

*  times 

To  know  the  poet  from  the  man  of  rhymes* 
'Tis  he  who  gives   my  bread  a  thouland 

*  pains :  - 

*  Can  make  me  ftel  each  pafHon  that  he 

.«  feignsj 
'  Enrage — compofe — with  more  than  magick 

'  art, 

'  With  pity  and  with  terror  tear  my  heart; 
'  And  fnacch   me  o'er  the  earth,  or  thro' 

'  the  air, 
f  To  Thebes,  to  Athens,  when  he  will,  and 

*  where.' 

Our  fair  readers  are  alfo  defired  to 
attend  to  what  a  celebrated  critick*  of 
a  neighbouring  nation  lays  on  the  na- 
ture and  defign  of  tragedy,  from  the 
rules  laid  down  by  the  lame  great  an- 
cient. 

*  Tragedy,'  fays  he,  t  makes  man 
'  modejl,  by  reprefenting  the  great  ma- 

*  fters   of  the  earth   humbled  ;    and  it 

*  makes  him   tender  and  merciful,  by 

*  mewing  him  the  ft  range  accidtnts  of 
f  life,  and  the  unforefeen  difgraces  to 
'  which  the  moft  important  perlbns  are 
«  fubjeft. 

'  But  becaufeman  is  naturally  timo- 

*  rous  and  compafTionate,  he  may  fall 

*  into  other  extremes.    Too  much  fear 

*  may  (hake  his  conftancy  of  mind,  and 

*  too  much   companion  may  enfeeble 
'  his  equity.     'Tis  the  buflnefs  of  tra- 
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men  rot  to  fear  too  weakly  common 
misfortunes,  it  propofes  alfo  to  teach 
them  to  fpare  their  companion  for 
objects  that  deferve  it.  For  there  is 
an  injuftice  in  being  moved  at  the  af- 
flictions of  thofe  who  deferve  to  be 
miferable.  We  may  fee,  without  pity, 
Clytemneftra  flain  by  herfon  Orefles 
in  /Efchylus,  becaiife  me  had  mur- 
dered Agamemnon  her  hufbandj  yet 
we  cannot  fee  Hippolytus  die  by  the 
plot  of  his  ftep- mother  Phssdra,  in 
Euripides,  wjthout  compaflfion,  be- 
caufehe  died  not,  but  for  being  chafte 
and  virtuous.' 

Thefe  are  the  s;reat  authorities  fo  fa- 
vourable to  the  ftories  that  end  unhap- 
pily. And  we  beg  leave  to  reinforce 
this  inference  from  them,  That  if  the 
temporary  fuft'crings  of  the  virtuous 
and  the'good  can  be  accounted  for  and 
juftified  on  Pagan  principles,  many 
more  and  infinitely  ftronger  reafons 
will  occur  to  a  Chriftian  reader  in  be- 
half of  .what  are  called  unhappy  cata- 
ftrophes,  from  the  confideration  of  the 
•doctrine  of  future  rewards,  which  is 
every-where  .ftrongly  enforced  in  the 
Hiftory  of  Clariffa. 

Of  this  (to  g'ive  but  oneinftance)  an 
ingenious  modern,  diiiinguiflied  by  his 
rank,  but  much  more  for  his  excellent 
defence  of  Tome  of  the  moft  important 
doctrines  cf  Chridiar.jty,  appears  con- 
vinced in  the  conclusion  of  a  pathtticlf 
Monody t  lately  publilhed  \  in  which, 
after  he  had  deplored,  as  a  man  witb* 
out  hope,  (^xprefiing  ourfelves  in  the 
Scripture  phraie)  the  lofs  of  an  excel-* 
lent  wife  j  he  thus  conibles  himfelf— 


'  gedy  to  regulate  thefe  two  weaknelfes. 

*  It   prepares    and   arms   him   againft 

*  difgraces,  by  (hewing   them  fo  fre- 

*  quent  in   the  moft  confiderable  per- 
'  fons;   and  he  will  ceafe  to  fear  ex - 
'  traordinary  accidents,  when  he  fees 

*  them   happen  to  the  bigheft  part  of 

*  mankind.    And  ftill  more  efficacious, 

*  we  may  add,   the  example  will  be, 

*  when  he  fees  them  happen  to  the />£/?. 
f  J5wt  36  the  end  of  tragedy  is  to  teach 


*  Yet,  O  my  foul!  thy  rifing  murmurs  ft  iy* 

*  Nor  >iire  ch'  All-wife  Di'jmfer  to  arraign, 

'  Or  againil  his  fuprems  decree 

'  With  impious  grief  cornpijin. 
<  That  all  thy  full -blown  joys  at  oi:ce  fliould 

«  fade, 
1  Was  his  moft  righteous  will  :  and  be  that 

*  will  oiiey'd. 

'  Woulti  thy  fond  love  his  grace  to   her 

*  controul, 

*  And  in  thele  low  abodes  of  fin  and  paia 

'  Her  pure,  exalted  f  <ul, 
'  Unjuftly,  for  thy  partial  go  >d,  detain? 

*  No — rather  itrive  thygrov'ISng  mind  toraife 

*  Up  to  that  unclouded  biaze, 

'  That  heav'nly  radiance  of  eternal  light, 

*  Jn  which  enthron'd  £he  now  with  .-ity  fees, 

4  How  trail,  how  infecure,  how  flight, 

*  Is  ev'ry  mortal  bliiV 

Rapin,  on  Ariftotle's  Poet!cks« 

But 
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But  of  infinitely  greater  weight  than 
all  that  has  been,  above  produced  on 
this  fubjeft,  are  the  words  of  the 
Pfalmift— 

'  As   for  me*,'  fays  he,  '  my  feet 
were  almoft  gone,  my  dtps  had  well- 
nigh  fl'pt  :  fur  I  was  envious  «u  the 
foulifh,  when  I  faw  the  profuei-Jty  of 
the  wicked.     For   their  ftrength  is 
firm:  they  are  not  in  trouble  as  other 
men;  neither  are  they  plagued  like 
other  men — Their   eyes    ftand    out 
with   f.itnefs:   they  haVe  more  tlu,n 
their  heart  could  wifb — Verily  I  have 
clean  fed    mine   heart   in    vain,    and 
wafhed  my  hands  in  innocence;   for 
all  the  day  long  have  I  been  plagued, 
and  chaftened  every  morning.  When 
I  thought  to  know  this,  it  was  too 
painful  for  me.     Until   I  went  into 
the  fanftuary  of  God;  then   under- 
flood  I  their  end — Thou  (halt  guide 
me  with  thy  counfel,  and  afterwards 
receive  me  to  glory.' 
This  is  the  Pfalmift's  comfort  and 
deptndence.     And  (hall  man,  prefum- 
ing  to  alter  the  common  courfe  of  na- 
ture, and,  fo  far  as  he  is  able,  to  elude 
the  tenure  by  which  frail  mortality  in- 
difpenfabiy  holds,    imagine,    that    he 
can  m^ce  a  better  difpenfation  5  and 
by  calling  it  poetical  juface,  indirectly 
reflect  on  the  Livine? 

The  more  pains  have  been  taken  to 
obviate  the  objections  arifing  from  the 
notion  of  pcstical  juftice,  as  the  doc- 
trine built  upon  it  had  obtained  gene- 
ral credit  among  us;  and  as  it  mult  he 
confefTed  tohnve  the  appearance  of  hu- 
manity and  good-nature  for  it's  fup- 
ports.  And  yet  the  writer  of  the 
Hiftory  of  Clariflu  is  humbly  of  opi- 
nion, that  he  might  have  been  ex- 
cu'ed  referring  to  them  for  the  vindi- 
cation of  his  cataftrophe,  even  by 
thofe  v/ho  are  advocates  for  the  con- 
trary opinion  ;  fince  the  notion  of  pec- 
1i(al  jujiice,  founded  on  the  nidit.ni 
ru/ej,  has  hardly  ever  been  more 
ftriftly  obferved  in  works  of  this  na- 
ture, than  in  the  prefent  perform- 
ance. 


POSTSCRIPT. 


For,  is  not  Mr.  Lovelace,  who  could 
perii. vere  in  his  villainous  views,  a- 
g;iinft  the  ftrongeft  and  mod  frequent 
convictions  and  icmorfts  that  ever  were 
fent  to  awaken  and  reclaim  a  wicked 
man — Is  not  this  great,  this  wilful 
tranfgrefibr,  condignly  punijbed-,  and 
his  pnniflumnt  brought  on  thi 
the  intelligence  of  the  very  Joleph  Lc- 
man  whom  hi-  ha  I  corrupted  f ;  arid  by 
means  of  the  very  woman  whom  he 
had  debauched  J— is  not  Mr.  Belton, 
who  has  an  uncle's  hajlencd  death  to 
anfwer  for  U — Are  no-  •  Har- 

lowe-family — Is  not  the  vile  Tomlin. 
fon — Are  not  the  infamous  Sinclair, 
and  her  wretched  partners — And  even 
the  wicked  fervants,  vho,  wi;h  their 
eyes  open,  contributed  their  parts  to 
the  carrying  on  of  the  vile  fchemes  of 
their  refpeflive  principals  —  Are  tbey 
not  all  iikeiuife  exemplarilj  piitu, 

On  the  ether  hand,  is  not  Mifs, 
HOWE,  for  her  noble  friendship  to  the 
exalted  lady  in  her  calamities — Is  not 
Mr.  HICKMAN,  for  his  unexception- 
able morals,  and  integrity  of  life — Is 
not  the  repentant  and  not  ungenerous 
BELFORD — Is  not  the  worthy  NOR- 
TON— made  finally  happy? 

And  who  that  are  in  earned  in  their 
profeffion  of  chriftianity,  but  will  ra- 
ther envy  than  regret  the  triumphant 
death  of  CLARISSA  ;  whofe  piety, 
from  her  early  childhood;  whcfe  drffu- 
five  charity;  whole  fteady  virtue;  whofe 
chriftian  humility;  whofe  forgiving 
fpiritj  whofe  meeknefs,  and  reiigna* 
tion;  HEAVEN  only  could  reward  §? 

We  (hail  now,  according  to  the  ex- 
pectation given  in  the  preface  to  this 
edition,    proceed   to   take   brief  notice 
of  fuch  other  objections  as  have  come 
to  our  knowledge:  for,  as  is  there  laid, 
This    work   being  addrelled   to  the 
publick  as  an  hittory  of  life  and  man- 
nsrt,  thofe  parts  ofjt  which  a  re  pro - 
pofed  to  cany  with  them  the  force  of 
example,    ought  to  be   as  unobjec- 
tionable as  is  confident  with  the  de« 
fign  of  the  whole,  and  with  human 
nature^ 


*  Pfalm  LXXIII. 
-J-  See  thi^  Vol.  p.  1241. 
t   Ibid.  Pace  1247. 
See  Vol.Vll.p.  1036. 

And  here  it  may  not  be  amifs  to  remind  the  reader,  that  fo  early  in  the  work 
•IT.  p.  254,   the  (jifpenfaticns  ot"  Providence  are  juftified  by  hcrfelf.     And  thus  (he  ends  her 
reflections— «  1  (hall  not  live  always— May  my  clofing  fceue  l»c  happy  !' 
She  had  her  wiih.     ]  t  was  happy. 

Several 
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Several  perfon*  have  cen fared  the 
heroine  as  too  cold  in  her  love,  too 
haughty,  and  even  fometimes  provok- 
ing. But  we  may  prefume  to  fay,  that 
this  objection  has  arifen  from  want  of 
attention  to  the  ftory,  to  the  character 
of  Clarifla,  and  to  her  particular  fitua- 
tion. 

It  was  not  intended  that  (he  fliould 
be  in  to-vey  but  in  liking  only,  if  that 
expreffion  may  be  admitted.  It  is 
meant  to  be  evcry-where  inculcated  in 
the  ftory,  for  example-fake,  that  /lie 
never  would  have  married  Mr.  Love- 
lace, becaufe  of  his  immoralities,  had 
(he  been  left  to  h-eifelf;  *nd  that  her 
ruin  was  principally  owing  to  the  per- 
fecutions  of  her  friends. 

What  is  too  generally  called  h-ve, 
ought  (perhaps  as   generally)    to    be 
called  by  another  name.     Cupidity,  or 
a  Paphian  Stimulus,  as  fome  women, 
even  of  condition,  have  acted,  are  not 
words  too  harfh  to  be  fubilituted  on 
the  occafion,  however  grating  they  may 
be  to  delicate  ears.      But,    take   the 
word  love  in  the  gentleft  and  moft  ho- 
nourable  fenfe,    it   would   have  been 
thought  by  fome  highly  improbable, 
that  Clarifla  fliould  have  been  able  to 
fhew  fuch  a  command  of  her  paflions, 
as  makes  fo  diftinguifhing  a  part  of 
her  character,  had  {he  been  as  violently 
in  love,  as   certain    warm    and   fierce 
fpirits  would  have  had  her  to  be.     A 
few  obfervatior.s  are  thrown  in  by\vay 
of  note  in  the  prefent  edition,  at  pro- 
per places,  to  obviate  this  objection, 
or  rather  to  befpeak  the   attention  of 
hafty   readers  to   what   lies  obvioufly 
before  tiiem.     For  thus  the  heroine  an- 
ticipates this  very  objection,  expoftu- 
lating  with  Mifs  Howe  on   her  con- 
temptuous  treatment  of    Mr.   Hick- 
manj  which  (far  from  being  guilty  of 
the  fame  fault  herfelf)  fhe  did  on  all 
occafions,  and  declares  fhe  would  do, 
whenever   Mifs  Howe  forgot  herfelf, 
although  fhe  had  not  a  day  to  live. 
'  O,  my  dear,1  lays  (he,    '  that  it 
had  been  my  lot  (as  I  was  not  per- 
mitted to  live  fmgle)    to  have  met 
with  a  man,  by  whom  I   could  have 
acted  generoufly  and  unrefervedly ! 
*  Mr.  Lovelace,  it  is  now  plain,  in 
order  to  have  a  pretence  againft  me, 
taxed    my   behaviour   to    him    with 
Uiffnefs  and  diftance.     You,  at  one 


time,  thought  me  guilty  of  fome  dt- 
gree  of  prudery.    Difficult  (ituation* 
mould  be  allowed  for;  which  often" 
make  feeming  occafions  for  cenfure 
unavoidable.     I  deferved  not  blame 
from  him,  who  made  mine  difficult. 
And   you,  my  dear,  had  I  hail  any 
other  man   to  deal  with    than   Mr. 
Lovelace,  or  had  he  hid  hut  half  the 
merit    which    Mr.    H'ckman    has, 
would  have  found,  that  my  doctrine 
on  this  fubject,  fliould  have  governed 
my  whole  practice/     See  this  whole 
Letter,  Vol.  VII.  p.  1053.     See'aifo 
Mr.  Lovelace's  Letter,  No.  IV.  Vol. 
VIII.  p.  1205,  etfeq.  where,  juft  he- 
fore  his  "death,  he  enr.ieiy  acquits  her 
conduct  on  this  head. 

It  has  been  thought,  by  fome  worthy 
and  ingenious  peribns,  that  if  Love- 
bee  had  been  drawn  an  infidel  urfcof- 
fer,  his   character,    acconiin^    to    the 
tafte  of  the  prefent  worfe  than  jceptical 
age,  would  have  been   more  natural. 
It  is,  however,  too  well  known,  that 
there  are  very   m  my  perfons,   of  his 
caft,  whole  actions  discredit  their  be- 
lief.    And  are  not  the  very  devils,  in 
Scripture,  faid  to  believe  and  tremble? 
But  the  reader  muft  have  obfervecf, 
that,  great,    and,    it   is   hoped,    good 
ufe,    has    been   made  throughout  the 
work,  by  drawing  Lovelace  an  infidel 
only  in  praSicej  and  this  as  well  in 
the  arguments  of  his  friend  Belford, 
as  in  his  own  frequent  remorfes,  when 
touched  with  temporary  compunction, 
and  in  his  laft  fcenes;  which  could  not 
have  been  made,  had  either  of  them 
been  painted  as  fentimental  unbeliev- 
ers.    Not  to  fay,  that  Clarifla,  whole 
great  objection  to  Mr.  Wyerley  was, 
that  he  was  a  (coffer,  muft  have  been 
inexcufuble  had  ihe  known  Lovelace  to 
be  fo,  and  had  given  theleaft  attention 
to   his  addiefies.      On    the   contrary, 
thus  fhe   comforts  herfelf,    when    fhe 
thinks    fhe  muft  be  his  — '  This  one 
coniblation,   however,  remains:    he 
is    not    an    infidel,    an    unbeliever. 
Had  he  been  an  infidel,  there  would 
have  been  no  room  at  all  for  hope  of 
him;    but    (priding    himfelf   as   he 
dees  in  his  fertile  invention)  he  would 
have    been   utterly  abandoned,  irre- 
claimable, and  a  favage*.'     And  it 
muft  be  obferved,  that  fcoffers  are  too 
witty  in  their  own  opinion,  (in  other 


See  Vol.  IV.  p.  511,  58S. 


words, 
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,  value  them  (lives  too  much  up- 
on their  profligacy)  to  aim  at  conceal- 
ing it. 

Befidrs,  had  Lovelace  added  ribhald 
jefts  upon  religion,  to  his  other  liber- 
ties, the  freedoms  which  would  then 
have  puffed  between  him  and  his  friend, 
mult  have  b'een  of  a  nature  truly  infer- 
nal .  And  this  faither  hint  was  meant 
to  be  given,  by  way  of  inference,  that 
the  man  who  allowed  himfelf  in  thofe 
liberties  either  of  fpeech  or  action, 
which  Lovelace  thought  fliameful,  was 
fo  far  a  word-  man  than  Lovelace.  For 
this  reafon  he  is  every-  where  made  to 
treat  jeftson  (acred  things  and  fubjects, 
even  down  to  the  mythology  of  the 
Pagans,  among  Pagans,  as  undoubted 
marks  of  the  ill-breeding  of  the  jeft- 
.ers;  obfceue  images  and  talk,  as  li- 
berties too  fhamtful  for  even  rakes  to 
allow  themfelves  in;  and  injuftice  to 
creditors,  and  in  matters  of  in  sum  and 
tuunt,  as  what  it  was  beneath  him  to 
be  guilty  of. 

Some  have  objected  to  the  meeknefs, 
to  the  tamenefs,  as  they  will  have  it  to 
be,  of  Mr.  Hickman's  character.  And 
yet  Lovelace  owns,  that  he  rofe  tipon 
him  with  great  fpirit  in  the  interview 
between  them  ;  once,  when  he  thought 
a  reflection  was  but  implied  on  Mifs 
Ho<ive*  $  and  another  time,  when  he 
imagined  himfelf  treated  conremptu- 
ouflyf  •  Mils  Howe,  it  mull  be  own- 
ed, (though  not  to  the  credit  of  her 
own  character)  treats  him  ludicrotilly 
on  feveral  occafions.  But  fo  (lie  does 
her  mother.  And  perhaps  a  lady  of 
her  lively  turn  would  have  treated  as 
T?himi:cal!y  any  man  but  a  Lovelace. 
Mr  Bel  ford  (peaks  of  him  with  ho- 
nour rind  refpectj.  So  does  Colonel 
Mordenj[.  And  fo  does  Clarifia  on 
every  ocrafion.  And  all  that  Mifs 
Howe  herfelf'  fays  of  him,  tends  more 
to  his  reputation  than  difcredit§,  as 
CbiifTa  indeed  tells  her*]". 

And  as  to  Lovelace's  treatment  of 
him,  the  reader  mutt  have  obierved, 


that  it  was  his  way  to  trenf  every  mnn 
with  contempt,  partly  by  way  of  felf- 
exaltalion  and  partly  to  gratify  the 
natural  gaiety  of  his  difpofiiion.  lie 
fays  himfrlf  to  Belford**,  «  Thou 
'  knoweit  I  love  him  not,  Jack  ;  and 
'  whom  we  love  not,  we  cannot  allow 

*  a  merit   to;  perhaps   not   the 

'  they  fhould  be  granted/ — '  Modeft 
'  and  diffident  men,'  writes  Belford, 
to  Lovelace,  in  praife  of  Mr.  Hick- 
man,  '  wear  not  foon  off  thofe  little 
'  precifenefles,  which  the  confident,  if" 
«  ever  they  had  them,  preiently  get 

*  overff.' 

But,  as  Mifs  Howe  treats  her  mo- 
ther as  freely  as  Hie  does  her  lover,  fo 
does  Mr.  Lovelace  take  ftill  greater  li- 
berties with  Mr.  Bel  ford,  than  he- 
does  with  Mr.  Hickman,  with  refpect 
to  his  perfon,  air,  and  addrefs,  as  Mr. 
Belford  himfelf  hints  to  Mr.  Hick- 
man JJ.  And  yet  he  is  not  fo  readily 
believed  to  the  difcredit  of  Mr.  Bel- 
ford,  by  the  ladies  in  general,  as  he  is 
when  he  difparages  Mr.  Hickman, 
Whence  can  this  partiality  arife  ? 

Mr.  Belford  had  been  a  rake:  but 
was  in  a  way  of  reformation. 

Mr.  Hickman  had  always  been  a 
goad  man. 

And  Lovelace  confidently  fays,  'That 
the  ixjomen  love  a  man  nvbofe  re- 
gard for  them  is  founded  in  the 
knowledge  of  them  j|j). 

Nevertheless,  it  muft  be  owned,  that 
it  was  notpropofed  to  draw  Mr.  Hick- 
man, as  the  man  of  whom  the  ladies 
in  general  were  likely  to  be  very  fond. 
Had  it  been  fo,  goodnefs  of  heart,  and 
gentlenefs  of  manner -s,  great  ajjiduit\, 
and  inviolable  and  modejl  love,  would 
not  of  themfelves  have  been  fuppofed 
fufficient  recommendations.  He  would 
not  have  been  allowed  the  leaft  fhareof 
precifenefs  or  formality ',  although  thofe 
defects  might  have  been  imputed  to  his 
reverence  for  the  object  of  his  paffion: 
but  in  his  character  it  was  deligned  t» 
(hew,  that  the  fame  man  could  not  be 


*  Sec  Vol.  VI.  p.  915. 

•J-  ibid     Page  917. 

J  See  Vol.  Vu.  p    944. 

Vol.  VUJ.  p.  1214. 
See  Vol.  II.  p.  150,  151.  III.  P. 
fj  S-e  Vol.  II.  p.  j;z. 
**   .See  Vol.  VJ.  p.  911. 
ff   bee  Vol.  VJJ.  p.  945. 
H  Sec  Vol.  VII..  p. 
Jflj  Sec  Vol.  V.  p.  673. 
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erery-thing;  and  to  intimate  to  ladies, 
that  in  chufing  companions  for  life, 
they  mould  rather  prefer  the  honeft 
heart  of  a  Hickman,  which  would  be 
all  their  own,  than  to  rifque  the  chance 
of  fharing,  perhaps  w*th  fcores,  (and 
fome  of  thofe  probably  the  mod  profli- 
gate of  the  fex)  the  volatile  mifchiev- 
ous  one  of  a  Lovelace :  in  fhnrt,  that 
they  fhould  chufe,  if  they  wifhed  for 
durable  happinefs,  for  rectitude  of 
mind,  and  not  for  fpecioufnefs  of  per- 
fon  or  addrefs:  nor  make  a  jeft  of  a 
good  man  in  favour  of  a  bad  one, 
who  would  make  a  jeft  of  them  and  of 
their  whole  fex. 

Two  letters,  however,  by  way  of 
accommodation,  are  inferted  in  this 
edition,  which  perhaps  will  give  Mr. 
Hickman's  character  fome  heightening 
with  fuch  ladies  as  love  fpirit  in  a  man; 
and  had  rather  fuffer  by  it,  than  not 
ir.eet  with  it. 

*  Women,  born  to  be  controul'd, 
'  Stoop  to  the  forward  and  the  bold,' 

Says  Waller — And  Lovelace  too! 

Some  have  wifhed  that  the  ftory  had 
been  told  in  the  ufual  narrative  way  of 
telling  ftories  defigned  to  amufe  and 
divert,  and  not  in  letters  written  by 
the  refpective  perfons  whofe  hiftory  is 
given  in  them.  The  author  thinks  he 
ought  not  to  prefcribe  to  the  tafte  of 
others;  but  imagined  himfelf  at  li- 
berty to  follow  his  own.  He  perhaps 
miftrufted  his  talents  for  the  narrative 
kind  of  writing.  He  had  the  good 
fortune  to  fucceed  in  the  epiftolary  way 
once  before.  A  ftory  in  which  fo  many 
perfons  were  concerned  either  princi- 
pally or  collaterally,  and  of  charac- 
ters and  difpofitions  fo  various,  carried 
on  with  tolerable  connection  and  per- 
fpicuity,  in  a  feries  of  letters  from 
different  perfons,  without  the  aid  of 
digreflions  and  epifodes  foreign  to  the 
principal  end  and  defign,  he  thought 
had  novelty  to  be  pleaded  for  it:  and 
.that,  in  the  prefent  age,  he  fuppofed 
would  not  be  a  flight  recommendation. 

Befides  what  h.,s  been  faid  above, 
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and  in  the  preface,  on  this  head,  the 
following  opinion  of  an  ingenious  and 
candid  foreigner,  on  t^is  manner  of 
writing,  may  not  be  improperly  in- 
ferted here. 

<  The  method  which  the  author  has 
purfued  in  the  Hiftory  of  Clarifla,  is 
the  fame  as  in  the  Life  of  Pamela: 
both  are  related  in  familiar  letters  by 
the  parties  themiclves,  at  the  very 
time  in  which  the  events  happened: 
and  this  method  has  given  the  author 
great  advantages  which  he  could 
not  have  drawn  from  any  other  fpe- 
cies  of  narration.  The  minute  par- 
ticulars of  events,  the  fentiments 
and  converfation  of  the  parties,  are, 
upon  this  plan,  exhibited  with  all 
the  warmth  and  fpirit  that  the  paflion 
fuppofed  to  be  predominant  at  the 
very  time  could  produce,  and  with 
all  thediftinguifhing  characterifticks 
which  memory  can  fupply  in  a  hiftory 
of  recent  tranfactions. 
«  Romances  in  general,  and  Mari- 
vaux's  amongft  others,  are  wholly 
improbable;  becaufe  they  fuppefe 
the  hiftory  to  be  written  after  the  fe- 
ries of  events  is  clofed  by  the  cataf- 
trophe:  a  circumftance  which  im- 
plies a  ftrength  of  memory  beyond 
all  example  and  probability  in  the 
perfons  concerned,  enabling  them, 
at  the  diftance  of  feveral  years,  to 
relate  all  the  particulars  of  a  tran- 
fient  converfation :  or  rather,  it  im- 
plies a  yet  more  improbable  confi- 
dence and  familiarity  between  all 
thefe  perfons  and  the  author. 
*  There  is,  however,  one  difficulty 
attending  the  epiftolary  method;  for 
it  is  neceflary,  that  all  the  characters 
fhould  have  an  uncommon  tafte  for 
this  kind  of  converfation,  and  that 
theyfhouM  fuffer  no  event,  not  even, 
a  remarkable  converfation,  to  pafs, 
without  immediately  committing  it 
to  writing.  But  for  the  preferva^- 
tion  of  the  letters  once  written,  th« 
^author  has  provided  with  great  judg- 
ment, fo  as  to  render  this  circum- 


ftance highly  probable*.' 

It  is  prefumed  that  what  this  gentle- 

*  This  quotation  is  tranflated  from  a  CRITIQJJE  on  the  HISTORY  of  CLARISSA, 
written  in  French,  ana  publifhed  at  Arnfterdam.  The  whole  critique,  rendered  into  Eng- 
lifli,  was  inferted  in  the  Genteman's  Magazine  of  June  and  Auguft,  1749.  Tne  author 
Las  done  great  honour  in  it  to  the  Hiltory  of  Clariffa;  and  as  there  arc  remarks  publifhed 
with  it,  which  anfwer  L-veral  objections  made  to  different  pafTages  in  the  fory  by  that  candid 
foreigner,  the  reader  is  referred  to  the  aforefaid  magazine,  for  both. 
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man  fays  of  the  difficulties  attending 
a  ftory  thus  given  in  the  epift.jbry  man- 
ner of  writing,  will  not  be  found  to 
reach  the  hiftoiy  before  us.  It  is  very 
well  accounted  for  in  it,  how  the  two 
principal  female  chara&ers  came  to 
take  fo  great  a  delight  in  writing. 
Their  fubjects  are  not  merely  fubjects 
of  amufement;  but  greatly  intereliing 
to  both  :  yet  many  ladies  there  are  who 
row  laudably  correfpond,  when  at 
diftance  from  each  other,  on  occaficns 
that  far  lefs  affect  their  mutual  welfare 
and  friendships,  than  thole  treated  of 
by  thefe  ladies.  The  two  principal 
gentlemen  had  motives  of  gaiety  and 
vain-glory  for  their  inducements.  It 
will  generally  be  found,  that  perfons 
who  have  talents  for  familiar  writing, 
as  thefe  correfpondents  are  prefumed  to 
have,  will  not  forbear  amufmg  them- 
lelvcs  with  their  pens,  on  lefs  arduous 
occafions  than  what  offer  to  thtie. 
Theie  FOUR,  (whofe  ftories  have  a 
connection  with  each  other)  out  cf 
the  great  number  of  characters  which 
are  introduced  in  this  hiftory,  are  only 
eminent  in  the  epiftolary  way:  the  reft 
appear  but  as  occafional  writers,  and 
as  drawn  in  rather  by  necefTity  than 
choice,  from  the  different  relations  in 
which  they  (land  with  the  four  prin- 
cipal perfons. 

The  length  of  the  piece  has  been  ob- 
jected to  by  fome,  who  perhaps  looked 
upon  it  as  a  mere  novel  or  romance; 
and  yet  of  tbefe  there  are  not  wanting 
works  of  equalkngth. 

They  were  of  opinion,  that  the  ftory 
moved  too  flowly,  particularly  in  the 
firft  and  fecond  volumes,  which  are 
chiefly  taken  up  with  the  altercations 
between  Clarifla  and  the  feveral  perfons 
of  her  family. 

But  is  it  not  true,  that  ihofe  alter- 
cations are  the  foundation  of  the  whole, 
and  therefore  a  neceflary  part  of  the 
work?  The  letters  and  converfations, 
where  the  ftory  makes  the  flowed  pro- 
grefs,  are  prefumed  to  be  cbarafierif- 
tick.  They  give  occafion  likewile  to 
fuggfft  many  interefting  pevfonalities, 
in  which  a  good  deal  of  the  inltmc- 
tion  tffential  to  a  work  of  this  nature 
is  conveyed.  And  it  will,  moreover, 


be   remembered,   that   the   author,    at 

his  fiift  frtiing  out,  apprized  the  reader, 
that  i he  (lory  (mtercfting  as  it  is  ge- 
nerally allowed  to  be)  was  to  be  piin- 
cipally  looked  upon  as  the  vehicle  to 
the  inftruclion. 

To  all  which  we  may  add,  thatther* 
was  frequently  a  nece(Tity  to  be  very 
circumftantial  and  minute,  in  ord«r  to 
preferve  anil  maintain  that  air  of  pro- 
bability, which  is  neceflary  to  be  main- 
tained in  a  (lory  deiigned  to  repreiint 
real  lift}  and  which  is  rendered  ex- 
tiemely  bufy  and  aclive  by  the  plots 
and  contrivances  formed  and  carried 
on  by  one  of  the  pi  ircipal  characters. 

Some  theie  are,  and  ladies  too!  who 
have  fuppofed  that  the  excellences  of 
the  heroine  are  canied  to  an  improba- 
ble, and  even  to  an  impracticable 
height,  in  this  hiftory.  But  the  i.iii- 
cation  of  Clariffa  from  early  ckiUihood 
ought  to  be  conlidered,  as  one  of  hi:r 
very  great  advantages;  as,  indeed, 
the  foundation  of  ail  her  excellences.- 
and,  it  is  hoped,  tor  the  lake  cf  the 
doctrine  defigned  to  be  inculcated  by 
it,  that  it  will. 

She  had  a  pious,  a  well-read,  a  rot 
meanly  defcencled  woman  for  her  nurfe, 
who  with  her  milk,  as  Mrs.  Harlowe 
fays*,  gave  her  that  nurture  which  no 
other  nurfe  could  give  her.  She  was 
very  early  happy  in  ths  converfation- 
viiits  of  her  learned  and  worthy  Dr. 
Lewen,  and  in  her  correfpondences-, 
not  with  him  only,  but  with  other  di- 
vines mentioned  in  her  laft  will.  Her 
mother  was,  upon  the  whole,  a  good 
woman,  who  did  credit  to  her  birth 
and  her  fortune;  and  both  delighted  in 
her  for  thofe  improvements  and  attain- 
ments,  which  gave  her,  and  them  in 
her,  a  diftinction  that  caujed  it  to  be- 
(aid,  that  when  (he  was  out  of  the  fa- 
mily, it  was  confidered  but  as  a  corn- 
men  family -f-.  She  was  moreover  a 
country  lady;  and,  as  we  have  fecn  in 
Mi-is  Howe's  character  of  her  J,  toolc 
great  delight  in  rural  and  houmold 
employments;  though  qualified  to  a- 
doi  n  the  brighteft  circle. 

It  muft  be  confefled,  that  we  are  not 
to  look  for  Ciarijjas  among  the  con- 
Jlant  frequenters  of  Kanelagh  and 


»  Sft  Vol.  IV.  p.  4^4. 

f  Sei-  Vol.  VJ I.  p.  »»39»    See  alfo  fccr  swthet's  praifes  of  her  to  ftfrs.  Nort  n,  Vol.  L 
37    119. 
t  See  Vol.  VI II.  p.  1230— WJi. 
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Vauxhall,  nor  among  thofe  who  may 
be  called  daughters  of  the  card-table. 
If  we  do,  the  character  of  our  heroine 
may  then  indeed  be  juftly  thought  not 
only  improbable,  but  unattainable. 
But  we  have  neither  room  in  this  place, 
nor  inclination,  to  purfue  a  fubjecl:  fo 
invidious.  We  quit  it  therefore,  after 
we  have  repeoted>  that  we  ktiow  there 
are  fame,  and  we  hope  there  are  many, 
in  the  Britifh  dominions,  [or  they  are 
hardly  any-where  in  the  European 
world]  who,  as  far  as  occajion  has 
called  upon  them  to  exert  the  like  hum- 
ble and  moJe/t,  yet  Jleady  and  uftful, 
virtues,  have  reached  the  perfections 
of  a  Clariffa. 

Having  thus  briefly  taken  notice  of 
the  moft  material  objections  that  have 
been  made  to  different  parts  of  this 
hiftory,  it  is  hoped  we  may  be  allowed 
to  add,  That  had  we  thought  ourfelves 
at  liberty  to  give  copies  of  fome  of  the 
many  letters  that  have  been  written  on 
the  other  fide  of  the  queftion,  that  is 
to  fay,  in  approbation  of  the  cataf- 
trophe,  and  of  the  general  conduct 


and  execution  of  the  work,  by  forr  c 
of  the  moft  eminent  judges  of  compo- 
fition  in  every  branch  of  literature  j 
moft  of  what  has  been  written  in  this 
Poftfcript  might  have  been  fpared. 

But  as  the  principal  objection  with 
many  has  lain  againft  the  length  of 
the  piece,  we  (hail  add  to  what  we  have 
faid  above  on  that  fubjeft,  in  the  words 
of  one  of  thofe  eminent  writers:  that, 
If,  in  the  hiftory  before  us,  it  (hall 
be  found,  that  the  fpirit  is  duly  dif- 
fufed  throughout;  that  the  characters 
are  'various  and  natural;  ewell  dif- 
tinguijhed  and  unijormiy  fupported 
and  maintained:  if  there  be  a  *varl- 
ety  of  incident*  fufficient  to  excite  at* 
tendon,  and  thole  Jo  conducted,  as 
to  keep  the  reader  always  awake  !  tJie 
length  then  muft  add  proportionably 
to  the  pleafure  that  every  per  Ion  of 
tafte  receives  from  a  well-drawn  pic- 
ture of  nature.  But  where  the  con- 
trary  of  all  thefe  qualities  fliock  the 
underftanding,  the  extravagant  per- 
formance will  be  judged  tedious, 
though  no  longer  than  a  fairy-tale.* 
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airs  to  her  own  mother.     Defires  her  to  treat  her  freely j  but  wi/hes  not  that 
fhe  fhould  impute  love  to  her:  and  why. 

XXIX.  Fromthefame.     Her  expoftulatory  letter  to  her  brother  and  fifter.  Their 
anfwers. 

XXX.  Fromthefame.     Exceedingly  angry  with  Lovelace,  on  his  coming  to 
their  church.     Reflections  on  pride,  &c. 

XXXI.  Mr.  Lovelace,  to  John  Belford,   Efq.     Pride,  revenge,  love,  ambition, 
or  a  defire  of  conqueft,  his  awwefy  predominant  pailions.     His  early  vow 
to  ruin  as  many  of  the  fair-fex  as  he  can  get  into  his  power.     His  pretence 
for  it.     Breathes  revenge  againft  the  Harlowe  family.     Glories  in  his  con- 
trivances.    Is  pafiionately  in  love  with  Ciariua.     His  high  notions  of  her 
beauty  and  merit.     Yet  is  incenfed  againft  her  for  preferring  her  o<wn  relations 
to  him.     Clears  her,  however,  of  intentional  pride,  fcorn,  hanghtinefs,  oriuant 
of  fenfibility .  What  a  triumph  over  the  fex,  and  over  her  whole  family,  if  he  can 
cany  off  a  lady  fo watchful  and  fo  prudent!    Is  refolved,  if  he  cannot  have 
the  fitter,  to  carry  oft'  the  brother.     Libertine  as  he  is,  can  ha<ve  no  thoughts  of 
any  other  woman  but  Clarijfa.     Warns  Belford,  Mowbray,  Tourville,  and 
Belton,  to  hold  themfelves  in  readinefs  to  obey  his  fummoni,  on  the  likelihood 
there  is  of  room  for  what  he  calls  glorious  mifchief. 

XXXII.  XXXIII.  Clan/a,  to  Mifs  Howe.     Copies  of  her  letters  to  her  two 
uncles  j    and   of   their  charatteriftick  anfwer. — Her   expoftulatory  letter  to 
Sol  rues.     His  anfwer.     An  iniblent  letter  from  her  brother,  on  her  writing 
to  Solmes. 

XXXIV.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     He  directs  him  to  come  down  to  him.     For 
what  end.     Defcription  of  the  poor  inn  he  puts  up  at  in  difguife;  and  of  the 
innocent  daughter  there,  whom  he  calls  his  Rofehud.     He  refolves  to  Ipaie 
her.     Pride  and  policy  his  motives,  and  not  principle.     Ingenuous   . 

on  his  own  vicious  difpofition.     He  had  been  a  rogue,  he  lays,  had  he  been  a 
plough-boy.     Reiblves  on  an   a£t  of  generofity  to  his  Roiebud,  by  v. 
atonement,  as  he  calls  it,  for  fome  of  his  bad  aclionsj  and  for  other  reaions 
which  appear  in  thefequel. 

XXXV.  From  the  fame.     His  artful  contrivances  and  dealings  with  Jofeph  L«- 
man.     His  revenge  and  his  love  uppermolt  by  turns.     If  the  latter  fucceed* 
not,  he  vows  that  vhellailowes  fl-.ali  feel  the  former,  altbougkfor  it  be  \t(€»mt 

an 
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an  exile  from  his  country  for  ever.  He  will  throw  himfelf  into  ClariflVs  prct 
fence  in  the  Woodhoufe.  If  he  thought  he  had  no  profpecl:  of  her  favour,  he 
would  attempt  to  carry  her  off:  that,  he  fays,  would  be  a  rape  worthy  of  a 
Jupiter.  The  arts  be  is  rt >fvl<ved to  praftife  when  he  fees  her,  in  order  to  engage 
her  future  reliance  upon  his  honour. 

XXXVI.  Clari/a,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Lovelnce  in  difguife  furprizes  her  in  the 
Woodhoufe.  Her  terrors  on  fir  ft  feeing  him.  He  greatly  engages  her  confi- 
dence (ashehad  Jefigned)  by  his  refpeclful  behaviour. 

XXXVU.  Miff  Howe,  to  Clari/a.  After  raillying  her  on  her  not  readily  own- 
ing the  paltion  which  (he  fuppofes  fhe  has  for  Lovelace,  fhe  deftres  to  knov* 
ho.w  far  (he  thinks  him  eligible  for  his  bell  qualities,  how  far  rejeftable  for 
his  word. 

XXXVIII.  XXXIX.  Clari/a,  to  Mifs  Howe.  She  difclaims  tyranny  to  a  man. 
*wbo  refpefts  her.  Her  unhappy  fituation  to  he  coniidered,  in  which  the  im- 
puted lo-ve  is  heldhy  her  parents  to  be  an  undutiful,  and  therefore  a  criminal 
pajfion,  and  where  the  fuppofedobjefi  of  it  is  a  man  of  faulty  morals. — Is  inter- 
rupted by  a  vifit  from  Mrs.  Norton,  who  is  fent  up  to  her  to  influence  her  in 
Solmes's  favour.  An  affecting  converfation  between  them.  What  palTes 
upon  it,  and  after  it. 

XL.  From,  the  fame.  Refumes  the  requeued  fubjeft.  What  fort  of  man  fhe 
could  have  preferred  to  Mr.  Lovelace.  Arguments  fhe  hasufed  to  herfelf  in 
his  favour,  and  in  his  disfavour.  Frankly  owns,  that  were  he  now  a  moral 
man,  (he  would  prefer  kirn  to  all  the  menjhe  e-verfaw.  Yet  is  perfuaded,  that 
ihe  could  freely  give  up  the  one  man,  to  get  rid  of  the  other,  as  foe  bad  offered 
to  her  friends.  Ker  delicacy  affected  by  Mifs  Howe's  raillery:  and  why. 
Gives  her  opinion  of  the  force  which  figure  or  ptrfon  may  be  allowed  to  have 
upon  her  fex. 

XLI.  from  the  fame.  A  letter  from  her  mother,  (with  patterns  of  rich  filks) 
in  which  fhe  intreats  her  to  comply  with  all  their  wifhes.  What  ought  to  be  the 
principal 'view  of  a  gocd  wife  in  adorning  her  perfon.  Her  dillrefs.  Begs  leave 
to  wait  upon  her  mother  alone.  Her  father's  angry  letter,  ordering  her  to 
.  prepare  for  her  wedding-day.  Solmes  requetts  to  fee  her.  She  refufes.  AH 
in  tumults- below  upon  it.  Her  brother  and  Jitter  delue  that  (lie  may  be  left 
to  their  management. 

XLII.  From  the  fame.  A  ver}r  warm  dialogue  between  her  lifter  and  her.  Her 
filler's  envy,  unnatural  behaviour,  and  violence.  ClariiTa  fends  down  propo- 
fals  in  writing  to  her  friends,  and  a  letter  to  her  brother.  His  infolentanfwer; 
in  which  he  tells  her,  that  her  propofals  will  be  coniidered  in  full  aifembly, 
next  morning;  but  that,  if  they  (hall  be  complied  with,  hewill  retire  to  Scot- 
land, and  never  more  return  to  Harlowe  Place. 

XLIII.  From  the  fame.  Hardly  doubts  but  her  propofals  will  be  accepted. 
Paints  to  herfelf,  as  her  relations  arrive  one  by  one,  what  their  deliberations, 
and  therefult  of  them,  will  be,  when  they  are  all  affembled.  Her  propofals 
rejected.  Her  lifter's  cruel  infults  on  the  occafion  produce  another  warm  dia- 
logue between  them.  Her  filler  leaves  her  in  a  fury.  She  is  greatly  difturbed 
at  the  contents  of  a  letter  from  Lovelace. 

XLIV.  From  the  fame.  Her  aunt  Hervey  accompanied  by  her  lifter,  makes  her  a 
viiit.  Further  infults  from  her  filler.  Her  aunt's  fruitlefs  pleas  in  Solmss's 
favour. 

XLV.  From  the  fame.  Another  vilit  from  her  aunt  and  lifter.  The  latter  fpite- 
fully  infults  her  with  the  patterns.  A  tender  fcene  between  her  aunt  and'  her 
in  Arabella's  abtence.  She  endeavours  to.  account  for-  the  inflexibility  of  her 
parents  And,  uncles. 
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Lett. 

1.    AflfiSSffowej  toClartffa.     Humorous  defcription  of  Mr.  Hickman.  Ima- 
J-r-L  gines,    from  what  Lovelace,  Hickman,   and  Solmes,  are   now,  what 

ies  they  made  when  hoys  at  Ichool. 

JI     Y'-im  the  fame.     Ufrful  obftrvations  on  general  life.     Severe  cen  Cures  of  the 
we  fan^ily,  for  their  pride,  formality,  and  other  had  qualities. 

III.  From  the  fame.     Mr.  Hickman's  conversation  with  two  of  Lovelace's.  li- 
bertine companions. 

IV.  From  the  Janie.     An  unexpected  vifit  from  Mr.  Lovelace.     What  paffes  in 
it.     R'  peats  her  advice  to  her  to  relume  her  eftate. 

V.  VI.  Vil.  ClariJ/a,  to  Mifs  Howe.     Further  particulars  of  the  peiTecutions 
/he  receives  fi  001  her  violent  brother. 

VIII.  FrwithtJ'auic.      Impertinence  of  Betty  Barnes.     Overhears  her  brother 
and  filter  encourage  Solmes  toperfevere  in  his  addrefs.     She  writes  warmly  to 
her  brother  upon  it. 

IX.  from  thcf&.ne.     Receives  a  provoking  letter  from  her  fitter.     Writes  to  her 
mother.     Her  mother's  ievere  reply.     Is   impatient.     Defires  Mifs  Howe's 
advice  what   courfe  to   purfue.     Tries  ta  com  pole  her  angry   paffions  at  her 
harpfichord.     An  Ode  to  Wiidom,  by  a  Lady. 

X.  From  the  fame.     Chides  her  for  mif  representing  Mr.  Hickman.     Fully  an- 
fwers  her  arguments  about  reluming  her  ethite.     Her.  impartiality  with  regard 
to  what  Mifs  Howe  fays  of  Lovelace,  Solmes,  and  her  brother.     Reflections 
on  revenge  and  duelling* 

XI.  Mifs  Howe,  it;  Clart/a.     Sir  Harry  Doivneto*ivn*s  account  of  what  pafled 
between  himfrlf  and  Solmes.     She  wifaes  her  to  avoid  both  men.     Admires 
her  for  her  manifold  excellences. 

XII.  Clar:jJ'a>  to  Mifs  Howe.     Why  me  cannot  overcome  her  nverfion  to  Solmes. 
Sharp  letter  to  Lovelace.     On  what  occafion.     All   his   difficulties,  (he  tells 
him,  owing  to  his  faulty  morals;  which  level  all  diftinction.     Infifts  upon 
his  laying  alideall  thoughts  of  her.     Her  impartial  and  dutiful  reafonings  on 
her  difficult  fituation. 

XIII.  Mi  ft  Howe,  to  Clari/a.     A  notable  debate  between  her  and  her  mother 
on  her  cafe.     Thofewho  marry  for  love  feldom  fo  happy  as  thole  who  marry 
for  convenience.     Picture  of  a  modern  marriage.     A  leflbn  both  to  parents 
and  children  in  love-cafes.    Handfome  men  feldom  make  good  hulbands.    Mifs 
Howe  reflects  on  the  Harlowe  family,  as  not  famous  for  llrictnels  in  religion 
or  piety.     Her  mother's  partiality  for  Hickman. 

XIV.  Clari/a,  to  Mifs  Howe.     Her  inereafed  apprehenfions.     Warmly  defends 
her  own  mother.     Extenuates  her  father's  failings;  and  expoftulates  with  her 
on  her  undeferved  treatment  of  Mr.  Hickman.     A  letter  to  her  from  Solmes. 
Her  fpiritecl  anfwer.     All  in  an  uproar  upon  it.     Her  aunt  Hervey's  angry 
letter  to  her.     She  writes  to  her  mother.     Her  letter  returned  unopened.     To 
her  father.     He  tears  her  letter  in  pieces,  and  lends  it  back,  to  her.     She  then 
writes  a  pathetick  letter  to  her  uncle  Harlowe. 

XV.  ClarijJ'a,  to  Mifs  He  we.     Receives  a  gentler  anfwer  than  me  expected  from 
her  uncle  Harlowe.     Makes  a  new  propofal  in  a  letter  to  him,  which  fhe  thinks 
mi)  ft'  be  accepted.     Her  relations  aflembled  upon  it.     Her  opinion  of  the  fa- 
crifice  which  a  child  ought  to  make  to  her  parents. 

XVI.  From  the  fame.     She  tells  her,  that  the  propofal  fhe  had  made  to  her  re- 
lations, on  which  Hie  had  built  fo  much,  is  rejected.     Betty's   faucy  report 
upon  it.     Her  brother's  provoking  letter  to  her.     Her  letter  to  her  uncle  Har- 
lowe on  the  occafion.     Subltance  of  a  letter  excufatory  from  Mr.  Lovtlace. 
He  p  re  fits  for  an  interview  with  her  in  the  garden. 

XVII.  From  the  fame.     Her  uncle's  angry  anfwer.     Subftance  of  an  humble 
letter  from  Mr.  Lovtbce.     He  has  got  a  violent  cold  and  hoaifencis,  by  his 
fruitlefs  attendance  all  night  iu  the  coppice.  She  is  furry  Lets  mtvccll.  iVjakes 

a  conditional 


CONTENTS*  1279 

a  conditional  appointment  with  him  for  the  next  night,  in  the  garden.     Hates 
tyranny  in  all  jk apes. 

XVIII.  Frcm  the  fame.     A  characteriftick  dialogue  with  the  pert  Betty  Barnes. 
Women  have  great  advantage  over  men  in  all  the  powers  that  relate  to  the 
imagination.     Makes  a  requeft  to  her  uncle  Harlowe,  which  is  granted,  on 
condition  that  fhe  will  admit  of  a  vifit  from  Solmrs.     She  complies;  and  ap- 
points that  day  fevennight.     Then  writes  to  Lovelace  to  fufpend  the  intended 
interview.     Defires  Mils  Howe  to  enquire  into  Lovelace's  behaviour  at  the 
little  inn  he  purs  op  at  in  his  way  to  Harlowe  Place. 

XIX.  From  the  fame.     Receives  a  letter  from  Lovelace,  written  in  very  high 
terms,  on  her  fufji^nding  the  interview.     Her  angry  aniwer.    Refolves  againft 
any  further  correfpondence  with  him. 

XX.  Mifs  Howe,  to  CiarijJ'a.      Humorous  account  of  her  mother  and  Mr. 
Hickman  in  their  little  journey  to  vifit  her  dying  coufin.     Raillies  heron  he* 
prefent  difpleafure  with  Lovelace. 

XXI.  Mr.  HJekma*,   to  Mrs.  Howe.     Refenting  Mifs  Howe's   treatment  of 
him. 

XXII.  Mrs.  Howe.     In  anfwer. 

XXIII.  Mifs  Howe,  to  CiarijJ'a.     Obferves  upon  the  contents  of  her  feven  laft 
letters.     Advifes  her  to  fend  her  all  the  letters  and  papers  fhe  would  not  have 
her  relations  fee;  alfo  a  parcel  of  cloaths,  linen,  ©V.  Is  in  hopes  of  procuring 
an  afylum  for  her  with  her  mother,  if  things  come  to  extremity. 

XXIV.  C/arifat  to  Mifs  Howe.    Requifites  of  true  fatire.    Rejoices  in  the  hopes 
fhe  gives  of  her  mother's  protection.     Depofits  a  parcel  of  linen,  and  all  Love- 
lace's letters.     Ufeful   obfervations  relating  to  family-management,  and  to 
neatnefs  of  perfon  and  drefs.     Her  contrivances  to  amufe  Be;ty  Barnes. 

XXV.  Mifs  Howe,  to  CiarijJ'a.  Refult  of  her  enquiry  after  Lovelace's  behaviour  at 
the  inn.  Doubts  not  but  he  has  ruined  the  innkeeper's  daughter.  Paflionately 
inveighs  againft  him. 

XXVI.  Clari/a.  In  anfwer.  Is  extremely  alarmed  at  Lovelace's  fuppofed  ba-fe- 
ne-fs.    Declares  her  abhorrence  of  him. 

XXVII.  Mifs  Hoive,  to  CiarijJ'a.     Lovelace,  on  enquiry,  comes  out  to  be  not 
only  innocent  with  regard  to  his  Role-bud,  b«t  generous.     Mifs  Howe  raillies 
her  on  the  effects  this  intelligence  muft  have  upon  her  generality. 

XXVIII.  CiarijJ'a.  Inreply.    Acknowledges  her  generojity  engaged  in  his  favour. 
Frankly  expreffes  tendernefs  and  regard  for  him]  and  owns,  that  the  intelli- 
gence of  his  fuppofed  bafenefs  had  affected  her  more  than  Jhe  thinks  it  ought, 
Contents  of  a  letter  (he  has  received  from  him.     Pities  him.     Writes  to  him, 
that  -bar  rejection  of  Solmes  is  not  in  favour  to  himfelf ;  for  that  Jhe  is  deter- 
mined  to  hold  berftlf  free  to  obey  her  -parents,   (as  fhe  had  offered  to  them,)   if 
they  infijled  on  her  renouncing  him  as  a  condition  of  their  giving  up  Solmes.  Re- 
proaches him  for  his  libertine  declarations  in  all  companies  againft  matrimony. 
Her  notions  of  filial  duty,  notnvith  (landing  the  perfections  Jhe  meets  with. 

XXIX.  Mifs  Howe,  to  CiarijJ'a.     Her  treatment  of  Mr.  Hickman  on  his  intru- 
fion  into  her  company.     Applauds  Clariffa  for  the  generofity  of  her  fpirit,  and 
the  greatnefs  of  her  mind. 

XXX.  Clariffa^  to  Mifs  Howe.     Dr.  Lewen  makes  her  a  formal  vifit.     Affected 
civility  of  her  brother  and  fitter  to  her.     Is  vifited  by  her  uncle  Harlowe  :  and 
by  her  filter.     She  penetrates  the  low  art  defigned  in  this  change  of  their  out- 
ward behaviour.     Subftance  of  Lovelace's  reply  to  her  laft.    He  acknowledges 
his  folly  for  having  ever  fpoken  lightly  of  matrimony. 

XXXI.  From  the  fame.     Another  letter  from  Mr.  Lovelace;  in  which  he  ex- 
preires  himfelf  extremely  apprehenfiveof  the  iffueof  her  interview  with  Solmes. 
rreffes  her  to  efcape ;  propofes  means  for  effecting  it',  and  threatens  to  refcue 
her  by  violence,  if  they  attempt  to  carry  her  to  her  uncle  Antony's  againft  her 
will.     Her  terror  on  this  occafion.     She  infifts,  in  her  anfwer,  on  his  forbear- 
ing to  take  any  rafli  ftep;  and  expreffes herfelf  highly  diffatisfied,  tbathe  jbould 
prefume  upon  fuch  an  inter  eft  in  her  ejjeem,  as  to  think  himfelf  entitled  to  d/fputc 
her  fathers  authority  in  removing  her  to  her  uncle's.   She  relics  on  Mrs.  Howe's 
proteftion  till  her  coufin  Morden  arrives. 

1  z  XXXII.  From 
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XXXII.  from  the  fame.     A  vifit  from  her  aunt  Hervey,  preparative  to  the  ap- 
proaching  interview  with  Solmes.     Her  aunt  tells  her  what  is  expected  on  her 
having  conferred  to  that  interview. 

XXXIII.  XXXIV.     From  the  fame.     A  particular  account  of  what  patted  in 
the  inierview  with  Solmes  ;  and  of  the  parts  occafionally  taken  in  it  by  her 
boiftercus  uncle,  by  her  brutal  brother,  by  her  implacable  filler,  and  by  her 
qualifying  aunt.     Her  perfeverance  and  diftrefs.     Her  coufm  Dolly's  tender- 
iiefs  for  her.     Her  clofet  fearched  for  papers.     All  the  pens  and  ink  they  find 
taken  from  her. 

XXXV.  From  the  fame.     Subftance  of  a  letter  from  Lovelace.     His  propofals, 
promifts,  and  declarations.     All  her  prefent  wi(h  is,  to  be  able  to  efcape  Solmes, 
on  one  hand,  and  to  avoid  incurring  the  difgrace  of  refuging  with  the  family 
of  a  man  at  enmity  with  her  own,  on  the  other.  Her  emotions  behind  the  yew- 
hedge  on  feeing  her  father  going  into  the  garden.     Grieved  at  what  (he  hears 
him  fay.     Dutiful  meffage  to  her  mother.     Harfhly  anfwered.     She  cenfures 
Mr.  Lovelace  for  his  rafh  thrcatenings  to  refcue  her.     Juflifies  her  friends  for 
refenting  them;  and  condemns  herfelffor  corresponding  with  him  at  firjl . 

XXXVI.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clari/a.     Is  vexed  at  the  heart  to  be  obliged  to  tell  her, 
that  her  mother  refufes  tp  receive  and  protect  her.     Offers  to  go  away  pri- 
vately with  her.  -v 

XXXVII.  Clari/a,  to  Mifs  Howe.    Her  difinterefted  arguments  in  Mrs.  Howe's 
favour,   on  her  refqfal  to  receive  her.     All   her  confolation  is,  that  her  un- 

}  happy  fituation  is  not  owing  to  her  own  inadvertence  or  folly.  Is  afraid  (he  is 
fingled  out  either  for  her  own  faults,  or  for  thofe  of  her  family,  or  perhaps  for 
the  faults  of  both,  to  be  a  very  unhappy  creature.  Juftifies  the  ways  of  Pro- 
evidence,  let  what  will  befal  her  ;  and  argues  with  exempl;;i  y  gi  eatnefs  of  miiul 
on  this  fubject.  Warmly  difcourages  Mifs  Howe's  motion  to  accompany  her 
in  her  flight. 

XXXVII'J.  From  the  fame.     Further  inftances  of  her  impartiality  in  condemning 

Lovelace,  and  reafoning  for  her  parents.     Over-hears  her  brother  and  fifter 

exultir.g  in  the  fuccefs  of  their  fchemesj  and  undertaking,  the  one  to  keep  his 

father  up  to  his  refentment  on  occafion  of  Lovelace's  menaces,  the  other  her 

mother.     Exafperated  at  this,  and  at  what  her  aunt  Hervey  tells  her,  Ihe  writes 

to  Lovelace,  that  Jbe  will  meet  him  ike  following  Monday,  and  throw  herfelf 

into  the  protection  of  the  ladies  of  his  family. 

XXXIX    From  the  fame.     Her  frightful  dream.     Now,  that  Lovelace  has  got 

her  letter,  ihc  repents  her  appointment. 

XL.  From  the  fame.  Receives  a  letter  from  Mr.  Lovelace,  full  of  tranfport, 
vows,  and  prom  i  ft  s.  He  prefumes  upon  her  being  his  on  her  getting  away, 
though  Jhe  has  not  given  him  room  for  fuch  hopes.  In  her  anfwer  fhe  tells  him, 
That  (hf-  looks  not  upon  herlelf  as  ablolutejy  bound  by  her  appointment:  that 
there  are  many  points  to  be  adjujicd  between  them,  (were  me  to  leave  her  fa- 
ther's houff)  before  jhe  can  give  him  particular  encouragement :  that  he  muft 
expecr  0;e  will  do  her  utnipll  to  procure  a  reconciliation  with  her  father,  and 
his  approbation  of  her  future  fteps.  All  her  friends  are  to  be  afTembled  on 
the  following  Wednefday  :  /he  is  to  be  brought  before  them.  How  to  be  pro- 
ceeded with.  Lovelace,  in  his  reply,  afks  pardoner  writing  to  her  with  Jo 
much  a/urance-^  and  declares  his  entire  acquiescence  with  her  wili  and 
•pleafure. 

XLI.  From  the  fame.  Confirms  her  appointment  5  but  tells  him  what  he  is  and 
what  he  is  nnt  to  expeft.  Promifes,  that  if  fie  Jbould  change  her  mind  as  let 
withdrawing,  Jhe  will  take  the  firjl  opportunity  to  fee  him,  and  acquaint  him 
with  her  reafons.  Reflections  on  what  fhe  has  done.  Her  deep  regret  to  be 
thus  driven. 

XLII.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clari/a.  Reafons  why  me  ought  to  allow  her  to  accom- 
pany her  in  her  flight.  Punctilio  at  an  end,  the  moment  fhe  is  out  of  her  fa- 
ther's houfe.  Requifiies  of  jriendjhip.  Queftions,  Whether  Die  will  not  rathe? 
chufe  to  go  off  with  one  of  her  own  fex,  than  with  Lovelace?  And  if  not, 
Whether  ihe  fhould  not  marry  him  as  foon  as  noflible  ? 

XLIII.  Clarify 


CONTENTS.  I28l 

XLIII.  ClariJJa,  to  M if s  Howe,  ([Mifs  Howe's  laft  not  received".)  Lovelace  pro- 
mifes  compliance  in  every  article  with  her pleafure.  Her  heart  mifgives  her 
notwithstanding.  She  knows  not  bur  fhe  may  yet  recede. 

XLJV.  From  the  fame.  In  aafwcr  to  Letter  XLII.  Refleaions  worthy  of 
herfelf  on  fome  of  the  pnflages  in  Mifs  Howe's  Jaft  letter.  Gives  her  home- 
put  queftions  a  full  conllderation  j  and  determines  n O T  to  vjithdra-iu  'with 
Lovelace. 

XLV.  XLVI.  From  tie  fame.  Subftanceof  her  letter  to  Lovehce,  revoking  her 
appointment.  Thinks  herfelf  obliged,  (her  letters  being  not  taken  away)  as 
well  by  promife  as  in  order  to  prevent  mifcbief,  to  meet  him,  and  to  give  him, 
her  realbns  for  revoking.— The  hour  of  meeting  now  at  h;i^d,  fhe  is  appre- 
henfive  of  the  conteit  ill---  fhall  have  with  him,  on  her  refuting  to  go  off  with 
him,  as  he  will  come  with  a  different  ex pecbuion. 

XLVII.  From  thefams.  DATED  FROM  ST.  ALBAN'S.  Writes  in  the  utrnoft 
anguifh  of  mind  for  the  little  parcel  of  linen  me  had  lent  to  her  with  far  better 
hopes.  Condemns  her  own  ralhnefs  tn  meeting  Lovelace.  Begs  her  pity,  and 
her  prayers, 

XLVIII.  Mifs  Howe.  In  anfwer.  Is  aftonifhed*  confounded,  aghaft.  Repeats 
her  advice  to  marry  Lovelace. 

XLIX.  Clar:/a,  to  'Mifs  Howe*  Gives  a  particular  account  of  her  meeting 
Lovelace;  of  her  vehement  contention  with  him;  and,  at  laft,  of  her  being 
terrified  out  of  her  pre-determined  resolution,  and  tricked  away.  Her  grief, 
and  compunction  of  heart,  upon  it.  Lays  all  to  the  fault  of  correfponding 
with  him  at  firft  a^atnfl  paternal  prohibition.  Is  incenfed  againit  him  for  his 
artful  dealings  with  her,  and  for  his  felfifh  love. 

L.  Mr.  Lovelace,  to  Jofepb  Leman*  A  letter  which  lays  open  the  whole  of  hit 
contrivance  to  get  off  Clarifla. 

LI.  Jofeph  Leman.     In  anfwer. 


VOL.     Ill, 

Lett. 

I.  T  OPELACE,  to  Belford.  In  extafy  on  the  fuccefs  cf  his  contrivances* 
J_j  Well  as  he  loves  Clarifla,  he  would  (hew  her  no  mercy,  if  he  thought  Ihe 
preferred  any  man  living  to  him.  Will  religioufly  obfervethe  INJUNCTIONS 
fhe  laid  upon  him  previous  to  their  meeting. 

jl.  Clari/at  to  Mifs  Howe.  A  recriminating  converfation  between  her  and 
Lovelace.  He  reminds  her  of  her  injunctions ;  and,  inftead  of  befeeching  her 
to  difpenfe  with  them,  protnifes  a  facred  regard  to  them.  It  is  not  therefore  in 
ker power,  fhe  tells  Mifs  Howe,  to  take  her  advice  as  to  fpeedy  marriage.  [A 
note  on  the  place,  juftifying  her  conducl,  p.  504.]  Chuies  not  to  go  to  any  of 
bis  relations  :  a/tdiuty.  Is  attended  by  Mrs.  Gresne,  Lord  M.'s  houfek-eeper 
at  the  Lawn,  who  waits  on  her  to  her  fifter  Sorlings,  with  v/hom  fhe  confents  to 
lodge.  His  looks  offend  ker.  Has  written  to  her  hibr  for  her  deaths. 

III.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Gives  briefly  the  particulars  of  his  fucceft.  DefcribeS 
her  perfon  and  drefs  on  her  firft  meeting,  him.  Extravagant  exultation.  Makes 
Eelford  queftion  him  on  the  honour  of  his  defigns  by  her:  and  anfwers  doubt- 
fully. 


fuppofed  projected  flight.     Offers  her  money 
and  cloaths.     Would  have  herfeem  to  place4bme  little' confidence  in  Lcvelace. 
Her  brother  andjljicr  will  nvt  permit  her  father  and  untie*  to  cool. 
V.  VL  ClarijJ'a,  to  Mifs  Hows.     Advifes  her  to  obey  her  mother,  who 
their  correipondence.     Declines  to  accept  of  her  offers  cf  money  5  ar--' 
Mr,  Lo-velac*  nvt  apilite  man.     She  will  be  as  reedy  to  iiace  a  r- 

7  Z  * 
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him,  as  ke  'will  be  to  dtferve  it.  Yet  tricked  away  by  him  as  fhe  was,  cannot 
immediately  treat  him  with  great  complaifance.  Blames  her  for  her  livelinefs 
to  hej;mother.  Incloics  the  copy  of  her  letter  to  her  fiiter. 

VII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.    Prides  himfelf  in  his  arts  in  the  converfations  between 
them.     Is  alarmed  at  the  fuperiority  of  her  talents.     Confides  oppofition  and 
refiftance  as  a  challenge  to  do  his  worft.     His  artful  proceedings  with  Joieph 
Leman. 

VIII.  from  the  fame.     Men  need  only  be  known  to  be  rakes,  he  fays,  to  recom- 
mend themfelves  to  the  favour  of  the  lex.     Wifhes  Mils  Howe  were  not  fo 
well  acquainted  with  Cl'arifla  :  and  why. 

IX.  from  the  fame.     Intends  to  fct  old  Antony  at  Mrs.  Howe,  to  prevent  the 
correfpondence  between  the  two  young  ladies.     Girl,  not  gold,  his  predominant 
pajfion.     Raillies  Belford  on  his  perfbn  and  appearance.     Takes  humorous 
notice  of  the  two  daughters  of  the  widow  Sorlings. 

X.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     Further  triumph  over  the  Harlowes.     Similitude  of 
the  fpiderand  fly.  Is  for  having  feparate  churches  as  well  as  leparate  boarding- 
fchools  for  the  fexes.  The  women  ought  to  love  him,  he  fays :  and  why.  Prides 
bimf elf  that  they  do. 

XI.  Clari/a,  to  Mifs  Howe.     Particulars  of  an  angry  conference  with  Lovelace. 
Seeing  her  fincerely  difpleafed,  he  begs  the  ceremony  may  immediately  pafs.   He 
eonftrues  her  bamful  filence  into  anger,  and  vows  a  fa>:red  regard  to  her  in- 
jnnftions. 

XII.  XIII.  XIV.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     The  plenfure  of  a  difficult  chace.    Ti  i- 
timphs  in  the  diltrds  and  perplexity  he  gave  her  by  his  artful  and   parading 
offer  of  marriage.     His  reafons  for  and  againlt  doing  her  juitice.     Rffol-r 

try  her  tc  the  ut/noJJ.  The  honour  of  the  whole  lex  concerned  in  the  ifl'ue  of 
her  trial.  Matrimony,  he  fees  y  is  in  his  power,  nowjheis. 

XV.  Mifs  Howe,  to  ClariJJ'a.     Will  not  obey  her  mother  in  her  prohibition  of 
their  correfpondence:    and  why.     Is  charmed  with  her  fpirit. 

XVI.  Clari/a,  to  Mifs  Howe.     Knows  not  what  me  can  do  with  Lovelr.ce.     He 
may  thank  himfeH  for  the  trouble  he  has  had  on  her  account.     Didjhe  ever, 
me  afks,  make  him  any  promifes  ?  Didjhe  ever  receive  him  as  a  lover  ? 

XVII.  XVIII.  From  the  fame.     She  calls  upon  Lovelace  to  give  her  a  faithful 
account  of  the  noife  and  voices  me  heard  at  the  garden-door,  which  frighted 
her  away  with  him.     His  confefTion,  and  daring  hints  in-  relation  to  Solmey, 
and  her  brother,  and  Betty  Barnes.     She  is  terrified. 

XIX.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     P.ejoices  in  the  ftupiclity  of  the  Harlowes.     Exults 
in  his  capacity  for  mifchief.     The  condefcenfions  to  which  he  intends  to  bring 
the  lady.     Libertine  obfervations  to  the  difadvantage  of  women  3  which  mny 
ferve  as  cautions  to  the  fex. 

XX.  ClariJJ'a,  to  Mifs  Howe.     A  converfation  with  Mr.  Lovelace  wholly  agree- 
able.    His  promifes  of  reformation.     She  remembers  to  his  advantage^  his  ge- 
nerofity  to  his  Rofsbud  and  his  tenants.    Writes  to  her  aunt  Hervey. 

XXI.  XXII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford,     His  acknowledged  vanity.     Accounts  for 
his  plaufible  behaviour,  and  fpecious  promifes  and  propofals.     Apprehenfive  df 
the  correfpondence  between  Mifs  Howe  and  Clarjfla.     Loves  to  plague  him 
with  out-of-the-way  words  andphrafes- 

XXIII.  Mifs  Howe,  to  ClariJJ'a.     How  to  judge  of  Lovelace's  fpecious  propofals 
and  promifes.     Hickman  devoted  to  their  fevvice.     Yet  fhe  treats  him  with 
ridicule. 

XXIV.  Clari/a,  to  Mifs  Howe.    Lovelace  complains,  fhe  hears,  to  Mrs.  Greme, 
of  her  adhering  to  her  injunctions.  *  What  means  he  by  it,'  fhe  afks,  «  yttfore- 
*  £0  fuch  opportunities  as  he  has  had?*     She  is  punifhed  for  her  vanity  in  hop- 
ing to  be  an  example.  Blames  Mils  Howe  for  her  behaviour  to  Hickman. 

9£  XV.  From  the  fame.  Warm  dialogues  with  Lovelace.  She  is  difpleafed  with 
him  for  his  affecJedly  ba/bful  hints  of  matrimony.  Mutual  recriminations.  He 
looks  upon'her  as  hi?,  ihe  fays,  by  a  ftrange  fort  of  obligation,  for  having  run 
fiway  with  her  again  ft  her  will.  Yel  but  touches  en  the  edges  of  matrimony 
neither.  She  is  Ccfc  of  fcgrfelf. 

XXVI,  Clari/a, 
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XXVI.  Clart/a,  to  Mifs  Howe.     Mr.  Lovelace  a  perfect  Proteus.     He  now  ap- 
plauds her  for  that  treatment  of  him  which  before  he  had  refented;    and  com- 
municates to  her  two  letters,  one  from  Lady  Betty  Lawrance,  the  other  from 
Mil's  Montague.     She  wonders  that  he  did  not  produce  thofe  letters  before,  as 
he  mud  know  they  would  be  highly  acceptable  to  her. 

XXVII.  XXVIII.  XXIX.  XXX.  From  the  fame.     The  contents  of  the  letters 
from  Lady  Betty  and  Mifs  Montague  put  Clarifta  in  good- humour  with  Mr. 
Lovelace.     He  hints  at  marriage  ;    but  pretends  to  be  afraid  of  purfuing  tbe 
bint.     She  is  earned  with  him  to  leave  her:  and  why.     He  applauds  her  rta.- 
foniugs.     Her  feriout  queilions,  and  his  ludicrous  anfwers.     He  makes  different 
propolals.    He  offers  to  bring  Mrs.  Norton  to  her.     She  is  ready  to  blajne  her- 
felf  for  her  doubts  of  him  :  but  gives  reafons  for  her  caution.  He  writes  by  her 
conferit  to  his  friend  Doleman,  to  procure  lodgings  for  her  in  town.' 

XXXI.  Lovelace ,  to  Belford.     Glories  in  his  contrivances.     Gives  an  advan- 
tageous delci'iptionof  Clarifla" s  behaviour.     Exults  on  her  mentioning  London. 
None  but  impudent  girls,  he  fays,  mould  run  away  with  a  man.     His  further 
views,  plots,  and  deligns. 

XXXII.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarifla.     Humoroufly  touches  on  her  reproofs  In  re- 
lation to  Hickman.     Obfervations  onf/nootblove.     Lord  M.'s  family  greatly 
admire  her.     Approves  of  her  fpirited  treatment  of  Lovelace,  and  of  her  going 

i  to  London.  Hints  at  the  narrownefs  of  her  own  mother.  Advifes  her  to  keep 
fair  with  Lovelace. 

XXXIII.  XXXIV.  Clarifa,  to  Mifs  Howe.     Wonders  not  that  her  brother  has 
weight  to  make  her  father  irreconcileable.     Copy  of  Mr.  Doleman's  anfwer 
about  London  lodgings.     Her  cauuon  in  her  choice  of  them.     Lovelace  has 
given  her  five  guineas  for  Hannah.    Other  inltances  of  his  coniideratenefs.  Nat 
dlj'pleafed  with  her  prefent  profpefts. 

XXXV.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     Explains  what  is  meant  by  Doleman's  anfwer 
about  the  lodgings.     Makes  Belford  object  to  his  fcheme,  that  he  may  anfwer 
the  objections.     Exults.  .  Swells.     Defpiies  every-body.     Importance  of  (be 
Miautia.     More  of  his  arts,  views,  and  contrivances. 

XXXVI.  Mifs  Howe,  to  ClarijJ'a.     Acquaints  her  with  a  fcheme  formed  by  her 
brother  and  Captain   Singleton,   to  carry  her  off.     Hickman"  s  filent  charities. 
She  defpifes  alt  btsftx,  as  well  as  him.     Ill  terras  on  which  her  own  father  and 
mother  li  ved .     Extols  Clarifa  for  her  dome/lick  good  qualities.    Partial  la  n>  of  a 
great  conteft  with  her  mother,  on  their  correfpondence.     Has  been  flapt  by  her. 
Obfervations  on  managing  wives. 

XXXVII.  XXXVIII.  XXXIX.  Clan/a,  to  Mifs  Howe.   A  flrong  remonftrance 
on  her  behaviour  to  her  mother :   in  which  me  lays  down  the  duty  of  children. 
Accufes  her  of  want  of  generality  to  Hickman.     Further  excufes  herfelf  oa 
declining  to  accept  of  her  money -offers.     Propofes  a  condition  on  which  Mis. 
Howe  may  fee  all  they  write. 

XL.  Mifs  Howe,  to  ClarijJ'a.  Her  mother  rejects  the  propofed  condition.  Mifs 
Howe  takes  thankfully  her  reprehenfions:  but  will  continue  the  ccrrefpon- 
dence.  Some  excufes  for  herlelf.  Humorous  ftory  of  game-chickens. 

XLI.  ClarijJ'a,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Lovelace  communicates  her  brother's  and  Sino-- 
leton's  project;  but  treats  it  with  feeming  contempt.  She  alks  his  advice 
what  to  do  upon  it.  This  brings  on  an  offer  of  marriage  from  him.  How  it 
went  off. 

XLI  I.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  He  confefles  his  artful  intentions  in  the  cfer  of 
marriage :  yet  had  like,  he  fays,  to  have  been  caught  in  his  own  inares. 

XLIII.  Jofeph  Leman,  to  Mr.  Lovelace.  With  intelligence  of  a  defign  formed 
agair.li:  him  by  the  Harlowes.  Joieph's  vile  hypocrify,  and  fclfiihne'fs. 

XLIV.  Lovelace.  In  anfwer.  Story  of  Mifs  Betterton.  Boafts  of  his  treat- 
ment of  his  miftrelTes.  The  artful  ufe  he  makes  of  Jofeplrs  intelligence. 

XLV.  ClarijJ'a,  to  her  aunt  Hervey.  Complains  of  her  filence.  Hints  at  her 
not  having  defigned  to  go  away  with  Lovelace.  She  will  open  her  whole  heart 
to  her,  if  (he  encourage  her  fo  to  do,  by  the  hopes  of  a  reconciliation. 

XLVI.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clari/a.  Obfervations  on  Loveljce's  rneannffs,  pri.ie, 
and  reve>ge*  Politenefs  not  to  be  expected  froia  him,  She  raves  at  huw  for 
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the  artful  manner  in  which  he  urges  ClarifTa  to  marry  him.  Advifcs  her  hov* 
to  act  in  her  prtfent  fituatvon. 

XLVII.  Beljord,  to  Lo-velace .  Becomes  a  warm  advocate  for  the  lady.  Gives 
many  inttruclive  realbns  to  enforce  his  arguments  in  her  favour. 

XLVI1I.  Mrs.  Hervey,  to  Clari/a.  A  fevere  and  cruel  letter  in  anfwer  to  hers, 
No.  XLV.  It  was  not  defigned,  flic  fays,  abfolutely  to  force  her  to  marry 
to  her  dillike. 

XLIX.  Clarijj'a,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Her  deep  regiet,  on  this  intelligence,  for  hav- 
ing met  Lovelace.  I  he  finer  fenlibilities  make  not  happy.  Her  fate  too  'vi- 
Jihlj  in  bis  power.  He  is  unpolite,  cruel,  infolent,  unwife,  a  infer  with  his 
own  bappinefs.  Her  reafons  why  fhe  Icfs  likes  him  than  ever.  Her  foul  bit 
foul's  Juperior.  Her  fortitude.  Her  prayer. 

L.'LI.  from  the  fame.  Now  indeed  is  her  heart  broken,  flic  fays.  A  folemn 
curfe  laid  upon  her  by  her  father. — Her  fitter's  barbarous  letters  on  the  occa- 
fion . 

LII.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarijj'a.  A  letter  full  of  generous  confolation  and  advice. 
Her  friendly  vow.  Sends  her  fifty  guineas  in  the  leaves  of  a  Nun  is"s  Mif- 
cellanies. 

LI II.  Clari/a,  to  Mifs  Howe.  A  faithful  friend  ihe  mr dicing  of  life.  She  is 
juft  fetting  out  for  London.  Lovelace  has  offered  marriage  to  herin  fo  unre- 
lerved  a  manner,  that  fhe  wijhes  Jhe  bad  never  -iv  .  diffidence  oj  him. 

Is  forry  it  was  not  in  her  power  to  comply  with  his  earnelt  folicitations.  Re- 
turns her  Norris:  and  why. 

LIV.  LV.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarijj'a.  Sorry  fhe  has  returned  her  Norris.  Wi flies 
(he  had  accepted  of  Lovelace's  unreferved  offer  of  marriage.  Believes  htr- 
felf  to  have  a  fneaking  kindnefs  for  Hickman:  and  why.  She  blames  Mis. 
Harlowe:  and  why. 

In  anfwer  to  No.  LIV.  ClarifTa  ftates  the  difference  in  the  characters  of  Mr. 
Lovelace  and  Mr.  Hickman;  and  tells  her,  that  her  motives  for  fufpending 
marriage  were  not  merely  ceremonious  ones.  Regrets  Mrs.  Howe's  forbidding 
the  correfpondence  between  them.  Her  dutiful  apology  for  her  own  mother. 
Le/on  to  children. 

LVI.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Thinks  he  fhall  be  inevitably  msnacled  at  hifr. 
The  lady's  extreme  illnefs.  Her  f. Hal  piety  gives  her  dreadful  faith  in  zfa- 
ther^s  curfes.  She  lets  not  Mifs  Howe  know  ko-iv  coery  ill  Jbe  <wus.  His  vows 
of  marriage  bring  her  back  to  life.  A'ofohiieij  in  earntjl  in  t;.  [The 

only  time  be  was  fo.]  He  can  now  talk  of  love  and  marriage  without  check, 
Defcants  upon  Belford's  letter,  No.  XLVII. 

LVII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Is  fetting  out  for  London.  A  ftruggle  with  his 
heart.  Owns  it  to  be  a  villain  of  a  heart.  A  fir  of  ftrong,  but  tranfitory 
remorfe.  If  he  do  marry,  he  doubts  he  mail  have  :•  vapourilh  wife.  Tiiinks 
it  would  be  better  for  both  not  to  marry.  His  libertine  regions.  Lejjons  to 
the  fex. 

LVIII.  From  the  fame.  They  arrive  at  Mrs.  Sinclair's.  Sally  Martin  and 
Polly  Horton  fetupon  him.  He  wavers  in  his  good  purpofes.  Dorcas  Wykes 
propofed,  and  reluctantly  accepted  for  a  fervant,  till  Hannah  can  come.  Dor- 
cas's character.  He  has  two  great  points  to  carry.  What  they  are. 

LIX.  Clarijj'a,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Likes  her  lodgings;  Luc  not  greatly  the  widow. 
Chides  Mils  Howe  for  her  rafh,  though  friendly  VG--.V.  Catalogue  of  good 
Looks  (he  finds  in  her  clolet.  Utterly  difiatisfietl  with  him  for  giving  out  to 
the  women  below,  that  they  were  privately  married .  Has  a  ftrong  debate  with 
him  on  this  fubjeel.  He  offers  matrimony  to  her,  but  in  fuch  a  manner,  that 
fhe  could  not  clofe  with  his  offer.  Her  caution  as  to  doors,  windows,,  and 
feals  oft  etters. 

LX.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clarifa.  Her  expedient  to  correspond  with  each  other  every 
day.  Is  glad  fhe  had  thoughts  of  marrying  him  bad  he  repeated  bis  ojftr. 
Wonders  he  did  not. 

LXI.  Clari/at  to  Mifs  Howe.  Breakfafts  with  him  and  the  widow,  and  her 
two  nieces.  Obfei  various  upon  their  behaviour  and  lookt.  He  makes  a  merit 

of 
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of  leaving  her,  and  hopes,  ON  HIS  RETURN,  that  fhe  will  name  his  happy 
day.     She  is  willing  to  make  the  bed  conftruclions  in  his  favour. 

In  his  next  letter,  (extracts  from  which  are  only  given)  he  triumphs  on  the 
points  he  hns  carried.  Stimulated  by  the  women,  he  refumes  his  refolution 
to  try  her  to  the  utmoft. 

IXIl.'Ciarya,  to  Mi/s  Howe.  Lovelace  returns  the  next  day.  She  thinks 
herklf  mc.-nly  treated,  and  is  angry.  He  again  urges  marriage-,  but  before 
fhe  can  return  an  anlwer,  makes  another  propofal:  yet  Jbe  fufpefis  not  that  be 
mean*  a  Jiudied  delay.  He  is  in  treaty  for  Mrs.  Fretchvilk-'s  houfe.  De- 
Icription  «<t  it.  An  inviting  opportunity  offers  for  him  to  propofe  matrimony 
to  her.  She  wondsrs  he  letitjlip.  H**  is  very  urgent  for  her  company  at  a 
collation  he  is  to  ^.ive  to  four  of  his  fe'ecl  friends,  and  Mil's  Partington.  Ke 
giv-s  an  accoui.t  who  Mil's  Partington  is. 

In  Mr.  Love* ace's  next  letter  he  invites  Belford,  Mowbray,  Belton,  andTour- 
ville,  to  his  collation.  His  humorous  in(rru6tions  for  their  behaviour  before 
the  ladv  x  Has  two  views  in  getting  her  into  their  company. 

LXIII.  Lovelace  to  Beiiord.  "Ha?  been  at  church  with  ClarilTa.  The  Sab- 
bath a  charming  inftitutron.  The  text  ftartles  nim.  Nathan  the  prophet  he 
calls  a  good  ingenious  fellow.  She  likes  the  women  better  than  fhe  did  at 
firft.  She  reluctantly  contents  to  honour  his  collation  with  her  prefence. 
Longs  to  have  their  opinions  of  his  fair  prize.  Defcribes  her  to  great  advan- 
tage. 

LXIV.  C/ariJ/a,  to  Mifs  Howe.  She  praifes  his  good  behaviour  at  St.  Paul's. 
Is  prevailed  on  to  dine  with  Mrs.  Sinclair  and  her  nieces.  Is  better  pleafed 
with  them  than  ihe  thought  fhe  ihould  be.  Blames  herfelf  for  her  readinefs 
to  cenfure,  where  reputation  is  concerned.  Her  charitable  allowances  on 
this  head.  Tins  day  an  agreeable  day.  Interprets  every  thing  Jbe  can  fairly 
intt  rp  et  in  Mr.  Lo-jdac.e's  favour.  She  could  prefer  him  to  ail  the  men  ike 
ever  knew,  if  he  would  always  be  what  he  had  been  that  day.  Is  determined 
however,  to  be  governed  in  her  affVftions,  as  much  a*  pofiible,  by  true  merit 
and  by'deeds.  Dates  ngain,  and  is  offended  at  Mifs  Partington's  being  in- 
troduced to  her,  and  at  his  making  htr  yield  to  beprefent  at  his  intended  col- 
lation. 

LXV.  From  the  fame.  Difgufted  with  her  evening.  Characterizes  his  four 
companions.  Likes  not  Mifs  Partington's  behaviour. 

LXV1.  From  the  fame.  An  attempt  to  induce  her  to  admit  Mifs  Partington  to 
a  fharp  in  her  bed  for  that  night.  She  refufes.  Her  reaibns.  Is  highly  dif- 
fatisfitd. 

LXYU.  From  the  fame.  Has  received  an  angry  letter  from  Mrs.  Howe,  forbid- 
ding her  to  correfpond  with  her  daughter.  She  advifes  compliance,'  thouo-H 
again tl  herfelfj  and,  to  induce  her  to  it,  makes  the  belt  of  her  prei'ent  pr^- 


LXVIJI.  Mifs  Howe.  In  anfaer.  Flames  out  upon  this  ftep  of  her  mother. 
Infifts  upon  continuing  the  correfpondence.  Her  menaces  if  Clarifla  write 
not.  Kaves  againft  Lovelace.  But  blames  her  for  not  obliging  Mifs  Par- 
tington.  And  why.  Advifes  her  to  think  of  fettlements.  Likes  Lovelace's 
propofal  of  Mrs.  Fretchville's  houfe. 

LXIX.  ClarijJ'a.  In  reply.  Terrified  at  her  menaces,  fhepromifes  to  continue 
writing.  Beieeches  her  to  learn  to  ft b due  her  paflions.  Ha-s  juit  received  her 
cloaths. 

LXX.  Mr.  Hickmav,  to  Ciar(lfe.  Mifs  Howe,  he  tells  her,  is  uneafv  for  the 
vexation  fhe  has  given  her.  If  me  will  write  on  as  before,  Mifs  Howe  will 
not  think  of  doing  what  fhe  is  fo  apprehenfive  of.  He  qffers  her  his  moil 
faithful  feivices. 

VOL. 
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Lett. 

I.  II.  J  OVELACE,  to  Eelford.     Tells  him  how  much  the  lady  diflikes  the 

JLj  confraternity;  Belford  as  well   as  the  reft.     Has  had  a  warm  debate 

with  her  in  their  behalf.     Looks  upon  her  refufmg  a  (hare  in  her  bed  to  Mifs 

Partington,  as  fufpe&ing   and   defying   him.     Threatens   her. Savagely 

glories  in  her  grief,  on  receiving  Mrs.  Howe's  prohibitory  letter:  which  ap- 
pears to  be  injiigated  by  himfelf. 

III.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.     His  and  his  compeers  high  admiration  of  Clariffa. 
They  all  join  to  intreat  him  to  do  her  juftice. 

IV.  V.   Lovelace.     In  anj'iuer.     He  endeavours  to  palliate  his  purpofes  by  fa- 

miliar  inftances  of  cruelty  to  birds,  &c . Further  characlei  iftick  reafonings 

in  fupport  of  his  wicked  defigns.     The  pafiive  condition  to  which  he  wants 
to  bring  the  lady. 

VJ.  Belford.  In  reply.  Still  warmly  argues  in  behalf  of  the  lady.  Is  obliged 
to  attend  a  dying  uncle;  and  intreats  him  to  write  from  time  to  time  an  account 
of  all  his  proceedings. 

VII.  Clarijj'a,  to  Mifs  Howe.     Lovelace,  ftie  fays,  complains  of  the  rffervcs  he 
gives  occajion  for.     His  pride  a  dirty  low  pride,  which  has  eaten  up  his  pru- 
dence.    He  is  funk  in  her  opinion.     An  afflicting  letter  fent  her  from  bercou- 
iiu  Mcrden. 

Inclofes  the  letter.  In  which  her  coufm  (fwayed  by  the  reprefentations  of  her 
brother)  pleads  in  behalf  of  Solmes,  and  the  family  views 3  and  fets  before 
her,  in  ftrong  and  juft  lights,  the  character  of  a  libertine. 

Her  heavy  reflections  upon  the  contents.     Her  generous  prayer. 

VIII.  From  the  fame.     He  prefles  her  to  go  abroad  with  him;  yet  mentions  not 
the  ceremony,  that  mould  give  propriety  to  his  urgency.     Cannot  bear  the  life 
fhe  lives.      Wifljes  her  uncle  Harlowe  to  be  fotinded  by  Mr.  Hickman,  as  to  a 
reconciliation.     Mennell  introduced  to  her.     Will  not  take  another  itep  with 
Lovelace  till  (lie  know  the  fuccefs  of  the  propofed  application  to  her  uncle. 

Subftance  of  two  letters  from  Lovelace  to  Belford;  in  which  he  tells  him  who 
MtnneH  is,  and  gives  an  account  of  many  new  contrivances  and  precautions. 
Worn  ens  pockets  balhft-bags.  Mrs.  Sinclair's  wardrobe.  Good  order  ob- 
ferved  in  her  boufe.  The  lady's  caution,  he  fays,  warrants  his  contrivances. 

IX.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     Will  write  a  play.     The  title  of  it,  The  Quarrel- 
fome  Lovers.     Perfeverance  his  glory:  Patience  his  handmaid.     Attempts  to 
get  a  letter  the  lady  had  dropt  as  flie  fat.     Her  high  indignation  upon  it.     Fur- 
ther plots.     Paul  Wheatly,  who;   and  for  what  employed.     Sally  Martin's 
reproaches.     Hss  overplotted  himfelf.     Human.nature  a  well-known  rogue. 

X.  ClanJjTa,  to  Mifs  Howe.     Acquaints  her  with  their  prefent  quarrel.     Finds 
it  imprudent  to  itay  with  him.     Re-urges  the  application  to  her  uncle.     Cau- 
tions her  fex  with  regard  to  the  danger  of  being  mified  by  the  eye. 

XI.  Mifs  Howe.     In  anfiuer.     Approves  of  her  leaving  Lovelace.     New  ftories 
of    his  wickednefs.     Will  have  her  uncle  founded.      Comforts  her.     How 
much  her  cafe  differs  from  that  of  any  other  female  fugitive.     She  will  be  an 
example,  as  well  as  a  warning.     A  picture  of  ClarifiVs  happinefs  before  fhe 
knew   Lovelace.     Brief   fketches  of  her  exalted   character.     Adverfity  her 
foining  time. 

XII.  Clarij]~a.     In  reply.     Has  a  conteft  with  Lovelace  about  going  to  church. 
He  obliges  her  again  to  accept  of  his  company  to  St.  Paul's. 

XIII.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Mrs.  Norton.     Defiring  her  to  try  to  difpofe  Mrs.  Har- 
iowe  10  forward  a  reconciliation. 

XIV.  Mrs.  Norton.  In  anfwer. 

XV.  Mifs  H;,wt.   In  reply. 

XVI.  Mrs.  Harlowe^s  pathetick  letter  to  Mrs.  Norton. 

XVII.  Mifs  Howe,  to  ClartJJa.     Fruitlefs   iflue  of  Mr.  Hickman's  application 
to  her  uncle.     Advifes  her  how  to  proceed  with,  and  what  to  lay  to  Lov<. 

Endeavours 
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Endeavours  to  account  for  his  teazing  ways.  Who  knows,  (he  fays,  but  her 
dear  friend  was  permitted  to  fwerve,  in  order  to  bring  about  his  reformation? 
Informs  her  of  her  uncle  Antonv's  intended  addrefs  to  her  mother. 

XVIII.  ClariJJ'a,  to  Mifs  Honue.     Hard  fate  to  be  thrown  upon  an  ungenerous 
and  cruel  man.     Rearons  why  (he  cannot  proceed  with  Mr.  Lovelace  as  fhe 
advifes.     Affecting  apoftrophe  to  Lovelace. 

XIX.  From  the  fame.     Interefting  converiation  with  Lovelace.     He  frightens 
her.      He  mentions   fettlements.      Her  modejl  encouragement  of  him.      He 
evades.     True  generofity  what.     She  requires  his  propofals  of  fettlements  in 
writing.     Examines  herfelf  on  her  ivkule  conduft  to  Lovelace.     Maidenly  nice- 
uefs  not  her  mot  I've  for  the  iiiftance  Jbe  has  kept  him  at.     What  is.     Invites  her 
corre&ion  if  (he  deceive  herfelf. 

XX.  From  the  fame.     With  Mr.  Lovelace's  written  propofals.     Her  obferva- 
tions  on  the  cold  -conclufion  of  them.     He  knows  not  what  every  wife  mam 
knows,  of  the  prudence  and  delicacy  required  in  a  wife. 

XXI.  From  the  fame.     Mr.  Lovelace  prej/'es  for  the  day;  yet  makes  a  propofal 
which  muft  neceffirily  occafion  a  delay.     Her  unreferved  and  pathetick  anfwer 
to  it.     He  is  affe&ed  by  it.     She  rejoices  that  he  is   penetrable.     He  prefTes 
for  her  inftant  refolution;  but  at  the  fame  time  infmuates  delay.     Seeing  her 
difpleafed,  he  urges  for  the  morrow:  but  before  Ihe  can  anfwer,  gives  her  the 
alternative  of  other  days.     Yet,  wanting  to  reward  himfelf,   as  if  he  had 
obliged  her.  flie  repulfes  him  on  a  liberty  he  would  have  taken.     He  is  en- 
raged.    Her  melancholy  reflections  on  her  future  profpects  with  fuch  a  man. 
'The  moral  fhe  deduces  from  her  ftory.     [A  note,  defending  her  conduct  from  the 
cenfure  ivhich  fome  paffedupon  her  as  over  niee  ] 

Extracts  from  four  of  his  letters :  in  which  he  glories  in  his  cruelty.  Hard- 
heartednefs  he  owns  to  be  an  effential  of  the  libertine  character.  Enjoys  the 
eonfufion  of  a  fine  woman.  His  apoftrophe  to  virtue.  Afliamed  of  being 
vifibly  affected.  Enraged  againft  her  for  repulfing  him.  Will  fteel  his  own 
heart,  that  he  may  cut  through  a  rock  of  ice  to  hers.  The  women  afrefh  in- 
ftigate  him  to  attempt  her  virtue. 

XXII.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clari/a.     Is  enraged  at  his  delays.      Will  think  of 
fome  fcheme  to  get  her  out  of  his  hands.     Has  no  notion  that  he  can  or  dare 
to  mean  her  dijhonour.     Women  do  not  naturally  hate  fuch  men  as  Lovelace. 

XXIII.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.     Warmly  efpoufes   the  lady's  caufe.     Nothing 
but  vanity  and  nonfenfe  in  the  wild  purfuits  of  libertines.     For  his  own  fake, 
for  his  family's  lake,  and  for  the  fake  of  their  common  humanity,  he  be- 
feeches  him  to  do  the  lady  juftice. 

XXIV.  Lord  M.  to  Mr.  Belford.     A  proverbial  letter  in  the  lady's  favour. 

XXV.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     He  ludicroufly  turns  Belford's  arguments  againft 
him.     Refiftance  inflames  him.     Wky  the  gallant  is  preferred  to  the  hujband. 
Gives  a  piece  of  advice  to  married  women.     Subftance  of  hi.s  letter  to  Lord 
M.  defiring  him  to  give  the  lady  to  him  in  perfon.     His  view  in  this  letter. 
Ridicules  Lord  M.  for  his  proverbs.     Ludicrous  advice  to  Belford  in  relation 
to  his  dying  uncle.     What  phyficians  ftiould  do  when  a  patient  is  given 
over. 

XXVI.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.     Sets  forth  the  folly,  the  inconvenience,  the  im- 
policy of  KEEPING,  and  the  preference  of  MARRIAGE,  upon  the  foot  of  their 
own  principles,  as  libertines. 

XXVII.,  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Affects  to  miftake  the  intention  of  Belford's 
letter,  and  thanks  him  for  approving  his  prefent  fchemes.  T\\t  feduSion  pro- 
grefs  is  more  delightful  to  him,  he  fays,  than  the  crowning  acJ. 

XXVIII.  From  the  fame.  All  extremely  happy  at  prefent.  Contrive*  a  cdn- 
verfation  for  the  lady  to  overhear.  Platonick  love,  how  it  generally  ends. 
Will  get  her  to  a  play:  likes  not  tragedies.  Has  too  much  feeling.  Why  men 
of  his  cajl  prefer -comedy  to  tragedy.'  The  nymphs,  and  Mrs.  Sinclair,  and 
alltheir  acquaintance,  of  the  lame  mind.  Other  artifices  of  his.  Could  he 
have  been  admitted  inker  hours  of  difoabille  and  heedlejfiiefs,  he  had  been  long 
ago  matter  of  his  wifhes.  His  view  in  getting  her  to  a  play.  A  play,  and  a 

%  A  collation 
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collation  afterwards,    greatly  befriend  a  lover's  defigns.     And  why,     She 
contents  to  go  with  him  to  fee  the  tragedy  of  Venice  Prefervtd. 

XXIX.  Clarijja,  to  Mifs  Howe.     Gives  the  particulars  of  the  overheard  con- 
verfation.     Thinks  her  profpecls  a  little  mended.     Is  willing  to  compound  for 
tolerahle  appearances,  and  to  hope,  when  reafonfor  hope  offers. 

XXX.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clari/a.     Her  fcheme  of  Mrs.  Townfend.     Is  not  for 
encouraging  dealers  in  prohibited  goods.     And  why.     Her  humorous  treat- 
ment of  Hickman  onconfulting  him  upon  Lovelace's  propofals  of  fettlements. 

XXXI.  From  the  fame.     Her  account  of  Antony  Harlowe's  addrefs  to  her  mo» 
ther,  and  of  what  parted  on  her  mother's  communicating  it  to  her.     Copy  of 
Mrs.  Howe's  anfwer  to  his  letter. 

XXXII.  XXXIII.    Lovelace,  to  Belford.     Comes  at  feveral  letters  of  Mifs 
Howe.     He  is  now  more  affured  of  Clarifla  than  ever.     And  why.     Sparkling 
eyes,  what  they  indicate.     She  keeps  him  at  diftance.     Repeated  injligations 
from  the  women.     Account  of  the  letters  he  has  come  at.     All  rage  and  re- 
venge upon  the  contents  of  them.     Menaces  Hickman.     Wiflies  Mils  Howe 
bad  come  up  to  town,  as  (he  threatened. 

XXXIV.  Clari/a,  to  Mifs  Howe.     Is  terrified  by  him.    .Difclaims   prudery. 
Begs  of  Mils  Howe  to  perfect  her  fcheme,  that  (he  may  leave  him.     She  thinks 
her  temper  changed  for  the  worfe.     Trembles  to  look  hack  upon  his  encroach- 
ments.    Is  afraid,    on  the  clofe  felf-examination  which  her  calamities  have 
caufed  her  to  make,  that  even  in  the  beft. actions  of  her  part  life  fhe  has  not 
been  quite  free  from  fecret  pride,  &c.     Tears  almoft  in  two  the  anfwer  (he 
had  written  to  his  propofals.     Intends  to  go  out  next  day,  and  not  to  return. 
Her  further  intentions. 

XXXV.  Lovelace,  \o  Belford.     Meets  the  lady  at  breakfaft.     Flings  the  tea- 
cup  and  faucer  over  his  head.     The  occafion.     Alarms  and  terrifies  her  by 
his  free  addrefs.     Romping,  the  ufe  of  it  to  a  lover.     Will  try  if  (he  will  not 
yield  to  nightly  fur  prizes.     A  lion- hearted  lady  where  her  honour  is  concerned. 
Muft  have  recourfe  to  his  majler-jlrokes.     Fable  of  the  Sun  and  North  Wind. 
IVlrs.  Fretchville's  houfe  an  embarrafs.     He  gives  that  pretended  lady  the 
fmall-pox.     Other  contrivances  in  his  head  to  bring  Clanja  back,  iffoejhould. 
get  awajr.    -Mifs  Howe's  fcheme  of  Mrs.  Townfend  is,  he  fays,  a  fword 
hanging  over  his  head.     He  muft  change  bis  meafures  to  render  it  abortive.     He 
is  of  the  true  lady  make.     What   that  is.     Another  conversation  between, 
them.     Her  apoftrophe  to  her  father.     He  is  temporally  moved.     Dorcas  gives 
him  notice  of  a  paper  fhe  has  come  at.  and  is  tranfcribing.     In  order  to  detain 
the  lady,  he  prefles  for  the  day.     Mifs  Howe  he  fancies  in  love  with  him : 
and  why.     He  fees  Clarifla  does  not  hate  him. 

XXXVI.  From  the  fame.     Copy  of  the  tranfcribed  paper.     It  proves  to  be  her 
torn  anfwer  to  his  propofals.     Meeknefs  the  glory  of  a  woman.     Ludicrous 
image  of  a  termagant  wife.     He  had  better  never  to   have  feen  this  paper. 
Has  very  ftrong  remorfes.     Paints  them  in  lively  colours.     Sets  forth  the 
lady's  tranfcendent  virtue,  and  greatnefs  of  mind.     Surprized  into  thefe  ar- 
guments in  her  favour  by  his  confcience.     Puts  it  to  flight. 

XXXVII.  From  thefame.     Mennell  fcruples  to  aid  him  further  in  his  defigns. 
Vapourifh  people  the  pliyikal  tribe's  milch-cows.  Advice  to  the  fac-ulty.   Has 
done  with  his  projecl  about  Mrs.  Fretchville's  houfe.     The  lady  fufpe&s  him. 
A  fealonable  letter  for  him  from  his  coufin  Charlotte.     Sends  up  the  letter  to 
the  lady.     She  writes  to  Mil's  Howe,  upon  perufing  it,  to  i'ulpend  for  the  pre- 
fent  her  application  to  Mrs.  Townfend. 

XXXVIII.  I'romtbejame.     An  interview  all  placid  and  agreeable.     Now  is  he 
in  a  train.     All  he  now  waits  for,  is  a  letter  from  Lord  M.     Enquiries 
their  marriage  by  a  ih  anger  of  good  appearance.     The  lady  alarmed  at  them. 

XXXIX.  From  the  fame.     Curfes  his  uncle  for  another  proverbial  letter  he  has 
fent  him.     Permits  the  lady  to  lee  it.     Nine  women  in  ten  that  fall,  fall,  he 
fays,  through  their  own  fault. 

XL.  Lord  M.'J  ckaratterijlick  letter. 

XLI.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     The  lady  now  comes  to  him  at  thejirjl  i^ord.     Tri- 
umphs in  far fweetnefs  of  temper t  and  on  her  fatitnce  with  him.  Tuis  his  writ- 
ing! 
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ings  into  counfellor  Williams's  hands,  to  prepare  &ttlements.  Shall  now  be 
doubly  armed.  Beads  of  his  contrivances  in  petto.  Brings  patterns  to  fter, 
Propofes  jewels.  Admires  her  for  her  prudence  with  regard  to  what  he  puts 
her  upon  doing  for  her  Norton.  What  bis  wife  muft  do  and  be.  She  declines 
a  publkk  wedding.  Her  dutiful  reafons.  She  is  willing  to  difpenfe  with 
Lord  M.'s  prelence.  He  writes  to  Lord  M.  accordingly. 

Extraft  frcm  a  letter  of  C'/ariJa.  After  giving  Mifs  Howe  an  account  of  the 
prefent  favourable  appearances,  (lie  defires  iier  to  keep  to  herfelf  all  fuch  of 
the  particulars  which  he  has  communicaied  to  her  as  may  difcreditMr.  Love* 
lace. 

XLI1.  Lovelace^  to  Belford,  His  projected  plot  to  revenge  himfelf  upon  Mifs 
Howe. 

XLIH.  From  the  fame.  Frefh  contrivances  croud  in  upon  him.  He  fhall  be 
very  tick  on  the  morrow.  And  why.  Women  below  impertinently  reproach- 
ful. He  will  bte  no  man's  fuccetfor.  Will  not  take  up  with  harlots.  His 
ftory  of  the  French  marquife. 

XLIV.  From  the  fame  An  agreeable  airing  with  the  lady.  Delightfully  eafy 
fhe.  Obflquioufly  refpe6lful  he.  Mifs  Howe's plot  now  no  longer  his  terror. 
Gives  the  particulars  of  their  agreeable  converfation  while  abroad. 

XLV.  Fr$m  the  fame.  An  account  of  his  ipecacuanha-plot.  InftrucTs  Dorcas 
how  to  acl  furpnze  and  terror.  Monosyllables  and  trifyllables  to  what  lik- 
ened. Poi'tentfs  lives  not  in  a  ftorai.  Proclamation-crier's.  The  lady  novo 
be  fees  loves  him.  Her  generous  tenderneis  for  him.  He  has  now  credit  for 
anew  fa  re.  Defies  Mrs.  Tovjnfend. 

XLVI.  Clari/a,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Acknowledges  tendernefs  for  Lovelace.  Love 
fur  a  man  of  errors  punifhable. 

XLVII.  Lovelace,  to  Bzlfard.  Sufpicious  enquiry  after  him  and  the  lady  by  a 
fervant  in  livery  from  one  Captain  Tomlinfon.  Her1  terrors  on  the  occafion. 
His  alarming  management.  She  refolvcs  not  to  ftir  abroad.  He  exults  upon 
her  not  being  willing  to  leave  him. 

XLVIII.  XLIX.  From  the  fame.  Arrival  of  Captain  Tomlinfon,  with  a  pre- 
tended commifiion  from  Mr.  John  Harlowe,  to  feton  foot  a  general  recon- 
ciliation, provided  he  can  be  convinced  that  they  are  actually  married.  Dif- 
ferent conventions  on  this  occafion. The  lady  infills  that  the  truth  be 

told  to  Tomlinfon.  She  carries  her  point,  though  to  the  difappomtment  of 
one  of  his  private  views.  He  forms  great  hopes  of  fucctfs  from  the  effects 
of  his  ipecacuanha  contrivance. 

jL.  From  the  fame.  He  makes  fuch  a  fair  reprefentation  to  Tomlinfon  of  the 
fituation  between  him  and  the  lady,  behaves  to  plaufibly,  and  makes  an  over- 
ture fo  generous,  that  Jhe  is  all  kindnefs  and  unreferve  to  him.  Her  affeSing 
exultation  on  her  amended  profpefts.  His  unufual  lenfibility  upon  it.  Re- 
flection on  the  good  tffe&s  of  education.  Pride  an  excellent  fubititute  to 
virtue. 

LI.  From  tie  fame.  Who  Tomlinfon  is.  Again  makea  Belford  objeft,  in  or- 
der to  explain  his  defigns  by  anfwefing  the"  objections.  John  Harlowe  a  fly 
finner.  Hard  hear  ted  reafons  for  giving  the  lady  a  gleam  of  joy.  Illuftrated 
by  a  ftory  of  two  fovereigns  at  war. 

Extraftsfrom  Clari/a  s  letter  to  Mifs  Howe.     She  rejoices  in  her  prefent  agree- 
able profpeas.    Attributes  much  to  Mr.  Hickman.    Defcribes  Captain  Tom-  , 
tfnfon.     Gives  a  character  of  Lovelace.  \Wbicb  is  nece/ary  to  be  attended  to-, 
efpecially  by  tbofe  who  have  thought  favourably  of  him  for  fame  of  bis  liberal 
actions,  and  hardly  of  her  for  the  dijlancejhe  atfirjl  kept  him  at.} 

LTI.  Loveiate,  t<f  Belford.  Letter  trom  Lord  M.  His  further  arts  and  pre- 
cautions. His  happy  day  promifedto  befoon.  His  opinion  of  the  clergy,  and 
of  going  to  church.  She  pities  every -body  who  wants  pity.  Loves  every- 
body. He  owns  he  mould  be  the  happieil  .  f  men  could  he  get  over  his  pre- 
judices againft  matrimony.  Draughts  of  fettlements.  Ludicrouily  accounts 
for  the  reafon  why  me  refufes  to  hear  them  read  to  her.  Law  and  gofpel  two 
different  things.  Sally  flings  her  handkerchief  in  his  face. 

From  tbefamt*    Has  made  the  lady  more  than  once  look  about  her.    She 
S  A  z  owns 
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owns  that  he  is  more  than  indifferent  to  her.  Checks  him  with  fweefrefa  of 
temper  for  his  encroaching  freedoms.  Her  proof  of  true  love.  He  ridicules 
the  notion  of  marriage-purity.  Severely  reflects  upon  publick  freedoms  be- 
tween men  and  thnr  wives.  Advantage  he  once  made  upon  fuch  an  occafion. 
H™  been  after  a  licence.  Dfficuhy  in  procuring  one.  Greats  faults  and  great 
virtues  often  in  the  fame  perfon.  He  is  willing  to  believe  that  women  have  no 
fouls.  His  whimfical  regions. 

UV.  From  the  fame.-  Almoft  defpairs  of  fucceeding  (as  he  had  hoped)  by  love 
and  gentlenefs.  Praifes  her  modefty.  His  encroaching  freedoms  relented  by 
hei.  THE  WOMAN,  heobferves,  WHO  RESENTS  NOT  INITIATORY  FREE- 
DOMS, MUST  BE  LOST.  He  rcafons,  in  his  free  way,  upon  her  delicacy. 
An  of  the  eaftern  monarchs. 

LV.  From  the  fame.  A  letter  from  Captain  Tomlinfon  makes  all  tip.  Her 
'  uncle  Harlowe's  pretended  propofal,  big  with  art  and  plaufible  delufion.  She 
acquiefces  in  it.  He  writes  to  the  pretended  Tomlinfon,  on  an  affecting  hint 
of  hers,  requefting  that  her  uncle  Harlowe  would,  inperfon,  give  his  niece  to 
him;  or  permit  Tomlinfon  to  be  his/>ro;ry  on  the  occaiion.— — And  now  for 
a  little  mine,  he  fays,  which  he  has  ready  to  fpring. 

LVI,  Belford,  toLnvelace.  Again  earneftly  expostulates  with  him  in  the  lady's 
favour.  Remembers  and  applauds  the  part  ilie  bore  in  the  conversation  at 
his  collation.  The  frothy  wit  of  libertines  how  defpicable.  Cenfures  the 
folly,  the  weaknefs,  the  groffrefs,  the  unpermanency  of  fenfual  love.  Calls 
fome  of  his  contrivances  trite,  ftale,  and  poor.  Befeeches  him  to  remove  her 
from  the  vilehoufe.  How  many  dreadful  ftories  could  the  horrid  Sinclair  tell 
the  fex!  Serious  reflection  on  the  dymj,  ftate  of  his  uncle. 

LVII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Cannot  yet  procure  a  licence.  Has  fecured  a  re- 
treat, if  not  victory.  Defends  in  anger  the  fimplicity  of  his  inventive  con- 
trivances Enters  upon  his  general  defence,  compared  with  the  principles 
and  practices  of  other  libertines.  Heroes  and  warlike  kings  worie  men  than 
he.  Epitome  of  his  and  ihe  lady's  ftory  after  ten  years  cohabitation  Caution 
to  thole  who  would  cenfure  him.  Had  the  fex  made  virtue  a  recommendation 
to  their  favour,  he  fays,  he  fhould  havehad  a  greater  regard  to  his  morals  than, 
he  has  had. 

LVni.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Preparative  to  his  fpringing  his  little  mine,  as 
he  calls  it.  Loves  to  write  to  the  moment.  Alarm  begins.  Affectedly  ter- 
rified. 

UX.  From  the  fame.  The  lady  frighted  out  of  her  bed  by  dreadful  cries  of 
fire.  She  awes  him  into  decency.  On  an  extorted  promife  of  forgiveneft, 
he  leaves  her.  Repenting,  he  returns;  but  finds  her  door  fattened.  What 
a  triumph  has  her  fex  obtained  by  her  virtue  !  But  how  will  (he  fee  him  next 
morning,  as  he  has  made  her  promiie?  Exults  in  the  puzzle  he  has  given 
her. 
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Lett. 

I.  T  0V  EL  ACE,    to  Belford.     Dialogue  with   Clariffa,  the  door  between 
JL-J   them.     Her  letter  to  him.     She  will  not  fee  him  for  a  week. 

II.  From  the  fame.     Copies  of  letters  that  pals  between  them.     Goes  to  the 
Con.mons  to  try  to  get  the  licence.     She  flat!  fee  him,  he  declares,  on  his  re- 
turn.    Love  and  companion  hard  to  be  feparated.     His  fluctuating  reafons  on 
their  prefent  fituation.     Is  jealous  of  her  fuperior  qualities.     Does  juftice  to 
her  immoveahle  virtue. 

III.  From  the  fame.     The  lady  efcaped.     His  rage.     Makes  a  folernn  vow  of 
revenge,  if  once  more  he  gets  her  into  his  power.     His  man  Will  is  gone  in 
fearch  of  her.     His  hopes.     On  what  grounded.     He  will  advertife  her.     De- 
Icribcs  her  drefs.     Letter  left  behind  her.     Accufes  her  (that  is  tofay,  LOVE- 
LACE accufes  her)  of  nicenefs,  prudery,  affectation. 

IV.  from 
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TV,  From  the  fame.  A  letter  from  Mifs  Howe  to  Clarifla  falls  into  his  handsj 
which,  had  it  come  to  hers,  would  have  laid  open  and  detected  all  his  de- 
figns.  In  it  (he  acquits  Clarifla  of  prudery,  coquetry,  and  undue  refer<ve* 
Admires,  applauds,  blefies  her  for  the  example  (he  has  fet  her  itx,  and  for 
the  credit  (he  has  done  it,  by  her  conduct  in  the  moft  difficult  fituations. 

this  letter  may  be  confidered  as  a  kind  of fummary  ofClari/a's  trials,  perfections, 
and  exemplary  conducJ  hitherto  j  and  of  Mr.  Lovelace's  intrigues,  plots,  and 

.  <vie<ws,  jo  far  as  Mij's  Howe  could  be  fuppofed  to  know  them,  or  to  guffs  at 
them. 

A  letter  from  Lovelace,  which  further  (hews  the  fertility  of  his  contriving  ge- 
nius. 

V.  ClarijJ'a,  to  Mifs  Howe.     Informs  her  of  Lovelace's  villainy,  and  of  her 
efcape.     Her  only  concern,  what.     The  courfe  (lie  intends  to  purfue. 

VI.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     Exults  on  hearing  from  his  man  Will,  that  thekdy 
has   rehigfd   herfelf  at  Hampftead.     Observations,  in  a  ftyle  of  levity,  on 
fome  paffages  in  the  letter  (he  left  behind  her.     Intimates,  that  Ton. Union  is 
arrived  to  aid  his  purpoles.     The  chariot  is  come;  and  now,  dreffed  like  a 
bridegroom,  attended  by  a  footman  (he  never  faw,  he  is  already,  he  lays,  at 
Hampftead. 

VII.  VIII.  From  the  fame.  Exults  on  his  contrivances.— By  what  means  he  get* 
into  the  lady's  prefence  at  Mrs.  Moore's.     Her  terrors,  fits,  exclamations. 
His  plaufible  tales  to  Mrs.  Moore  and  Mifs  Rawlins.     His  intrepui  behaviour 
to  the  lady.     Copies  of  letters  from  Tomlinfon,  and  of  pretended  ones  from 
his  own  relations,  calculated  to  pacify  and  delude  her. 

JX.  X.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  His  further  arts,  inventions,  and  intrepidity.— 
She  puts  home  queftions  to  him.  Ungenerous  and  ungrateful  (he  calls  him. 
He  knows  nut  the  value  of  the  heart  he  had  infulted.  He  had  a  plain  path 
before  him,  after  he  had  tricked  her  out  of  her  fathers  h  ufe !  But  that  novr 
her  mind  was  raifed  above  fortune,  and  above  him.  His  precautionary  con- 
trivances. 

XI.  XII.  XIII.  XIV.  XV.  XVI.  From  the  fame.  Chafer  of  widow  Bern, 
PrepolfelTes  the  women  againft  Mifs  Howe.  Leads  them  to  think  (he  is  m 
love  with  him.  Apt  himfelf  to  think  fo:  and  why.  Women  like  not  no- 
vices: and  why.— Their  vulgar  aphorifm  animadverted  on. — Tomlinfon  ar- 
rives. Artful  converfation  between  them.  Mifs  Rawlins's  prudery. — His 
forged  letter  in  imitation  of  Mifs  Howe's,  No.  IV.  Other  contrivances  to 
delude  the  lady,  and  attach  the  women  to  his  party. 

XVII.  XVIII.  XIX.  XX.  From  the  fame.  Particulars  of  feveral  interefting 
converfations  between  himfelf,  Tomlinfon,  and  the  lady.  Artful  manage- 
ment of  the  two  former.  Her  noble  fpirit.— He  tells  Tomlinfon  before  her, 
that  he  never  had  any  proofs  of  affection  from  her.  She  frankly  owns  the.  rt~ 
gardjbe  once  hadfor  him.  He  had  brought  her,  (he  tells  Tomlinfon  and  him, 
more  than  once  to  own  it  to  him.  Nor  did  his  own  vanity,  (he  was  lure,  per- 
mit him  to  doubt  of  it.  He  had  kept  her  foul  in  fufpenfe  an  hundred  times.— 
Both  men  affected  in  turn  by  her  noble  behaviour,  and  great  fentiments.— 
Their  pleas,  prayers,  proftrations,  to  move  her  to  relent.  Her  di{hefs. 

XXI.  XXII.  From  the  fame.  His  conditional  promife  to  Tomlinfon  in  the 
lady's  favour.  His  pleas  and  arguments  on  their  prefent  fituation,  and  on 
his  darling  and  hitherto  baffled  views.  His  whimfical  contett  with  his  con- 
fcience.  His  laft  adieu  to  it. — His  ftrange  levity,  which  he  calls  gravity,  on 
the  death  of  Belford's  uncle. 

XXIII.  XXIV.  From  the  fame.  She  favours  him  with  a  meeting  in  the  garden. 
Hercompofure.  Her  converfation  great  and  noble.  But  will  not  determine 
any-thing  in  his  favour.  It  is  however  evident,  he  fays,  that  jhs  has  Jlill 
fome  tendernefs  for  him.  His  realbns.  An  affecting  fcene  between  them. 
Her  ingenuoufnefs  and  opennefs  of  heart.— She  refolves  to  go  to  church;  but 
will  not  fuffer  him  to  accompany  her  thither.  His  whimfical  debate  with  the 
God  of  Love,  whom  he  introduces  as  pleading  for  the  lady. 

XXV.  XXVI.  XXVII.  From  the  fame.  He  has  got  the  wi(hed-for  letter  from 

Mifs 
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Mifs  Howe. —Informs  him  of  the  manner  of  obtaining  it. —His  remarks  upon 
it.  Obervations  on  femile  friendfhips.  Companion  between  Clariffa  and 
Mifs  Howe. 

XXVIII.  From  the  fame.     Another  converfttion  with  the  )ady.     His  plaufible 
arguments  to  re  obtain  her  favour  ineffectual.     His  pr  de  piqued.     His  re- 
venge incited.     New  arguments  in  favour  of  his  wicked  projects.     His  notice 
that  a  licence  is  actually  obtained. 

XXIX.  XXX.  Lwelace,  to  Bclfcrd.     Copy  of  the  licence  ;   with  his  obferva- 
tions  upon  it.     His  fcheme  for  annual  marriages. — He  is  preparing  with  Lady 
Betty  and  Mils  Montague  to  waif  upon  ClarifTa.     W  Iro  thtfle  pretended  ladies 
are.     How  dreffed.     They  give  themfe'ves  airs  as  of  quality,     llumoroufly 
inftru&s  them  how  to  aft  up  to  their  aff  med  charafters. 

XXXI.  XXXII.  From  the  fame.  Once  nu  re  is  the  charmer  of  his  foul  in  her 
old  lodgings.  Brief  account  of  the  horrid  impofture.  Steels  his  heart  by  r«- 
vengeful  recoHecl  ons.  Her  agonizing  apprehcnfions.  Temporary  difhac- 
tion.  Is  ready  to  fnll  into  fits. — But  alj  her  diltrefs,  all  her  prayers, 'her  inno- 
cence, hervirtue,  cannot  fave  her  from  the  molt  villainous  outrage. 

XXXIII.  BtlforJ  to  Lwelace.     Vehemently  inveighs  agaii, ft  him.   Grieves  for 
the  lady.     Is  now  convinced,  that  there  mujl  be  a  world  ajter  tkts,  to  do  jvjlice 
to  injured  merit.     Befeeehes  him,  if  he  be  a  man,  and  not  a  devil,  to  do  ail  the 
poor  juftice  now  in  his  power. 

XXXIV.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     Regrets  that  he  ever  attempted  her.     Aims  at 
extenuation.     Does  he  not  fee  that  he  has  journeyed  on  to  this  Itage,  with  one 
determined  point  in  --view  from  the  firjl?  She  is  at  prefent  Itupified,  he  f.<ys. 

XXXV.  From  the  fame.     The  lady's  affe&ing  behaviour  in  her  delirium.     Kc 
owns  that  art  has  been  ufed  to  her.     Begins  ro  feel  remorP.. 

XXXVI.  From  the  fame.  The  lady  writes  upon  fcraps  of  paper,  which  fhe  tears, 
and  throws  under  the  table.     Copies  of  ten  of  thefe  rambling  papers;  and  of  a 
letter  to  htm  moft  affe&ingly  incoherent.  He  attempts  further  to  extenuate  his 
villainy.     Tries  to  refurne  his  ufual  levity;   and  forms  a  fcheme  to  decoy  the 
people  at  Hampftead  to  the  infamous  woman's  in  town.     The  lady  feems  to 
be  recovering. 

XXXVII.  From  the  fame.     She  attempts  to  get  aw*y  in  his  abfence.     Is  pre- 
vented by  the  odious  Sinclair.     He  exults  in  the  hope  of  looking  hoi  into  con- 
ftrfion  when  he  fees  her.     Is  told  by  Dorcas,  that  fhe  is  coming  into  ihu  dining- 
room  to  find  him  out. 

XXXVI II.  From  the  fame.     A  high  fcene  of  ker  exalted,  and  of  HrdepreiTed 
behaviour.     Offers  to  make  her  amends  by  matrimony.     She  treats  his  oJlU 
with  contempt.     Afiaid  Btrlford  plays  him  falfe. 

XXXIX.  From  the  fame.     Wiflies  he  had  never  feen  her.     With  all  the  women 
he  had  known  till  now,  k  was,  Oncefubdued,  and  always  fub due d.     His  mife- 
rable  dejfftion.     His  remorfe.     She  attempts  to  efcape.    A  mob  railed.     His 
quick  invention  to  pacify  it.     Out  of  conceit  with  himfelf,  and  his  con- 
trivances. 

XL.  XLI.  From  the- fame.  Lord  M.  very  ill.  His  prefence  necefTary  at  M. 
Hall.  Puts  Dorcas  upon  ingratiating  herfelf  with  her  lady. — He  re-urges 
marriage  to  her.  She  abfolutely,  from  the  moft  noble  motives,  rejects  him. 

XLIL  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Reflefts  upon  hirnfelf.  <  It  colts,'  he  fays,  «  more 
'  pains  to  be  wicked  than  to  be  good.'  The  lady's  folemn  expolh.lation  witli 
him.  Extols  her  greatnefs  of  foul.  Dorcas  coming  into  favour  with  her.  He 
is  alarmed  by  another  attempt  of  the  lady  to  getoff.  She  is  in  agonies  at  being 
prevented.  He  tries  to  intimidate  her.  Dorcas  pleads  for  her."  On  the  point 
of  drawing  his  fword  againlt  himfelf.  Theoccalion. 

XLIII.  From  the- fame.  Cannot  yet  perfuade  himlelf  but  the  lady  will  be  his. 
Reafbns  for  his  opinion.  Opens  his  heait  to  Belford,  as  to  his  intentions  by 
her.  Mortified  that  fhe  refutes  his  honelt  vows.  Her  violation  but  notional. 
Her  triumph  greater  than  her  fufferings.  Her  iv/7/  unviolated.  He  is  a  better 
man,  he  fays,  than  ingft  rakes ;  and  why. 

YOU 
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VOL.       VI. 

|7J[I.  j  0  VE  LACE,  to  Belford.    The  lady  gives  a  prom  i  (Tory- note  to  Dorcas, 

JL,   to  induce  her  to  further  her  efcape. — A  fair  trial  of  fkijl  now,  he  fays. 

A  converfation  between  the  vile  Dorcas  and  her  lady :  in  which  (he  engages 

her  lady's  pity.     The  bonds  of  wickednefs  ftronger  than  the  ties  of  virtue. 

Obfervations  on  that  fubjeft. 

III.  IV.  V.  From  the  fame.  A  new  contrivance  to  take  advantage  of  the  lady's 
intended  efcape. — A  letter  from  Tomlinfon.  Intent  of  it. — He  goes  out  to 
give  opportunity  for  the  lady  to  attempt  an  efcape.  His  defign  fruftrated. 

VI.  From  the  fame.     An  interefting  converfation  between  the  lady  and  him.  N(» 
conceflion  in  his  favour.     By  his  foul,  he  fwears,  this  dear  girl  gives  the  lye  /• 
all  their  rakijb  maxims.     He  has  laid  all  the  fex  under  obligation  to  him : 
and  why. 

VII.  From  the  fame.     Lord  M.  in  extreme  danger.     The  family  defire  his  pre- 
fence.     He  intercepts  a  fevere  letter  from  Mifs  Howe  to  her  friend.     Copy 
of  it. 

VIII.  From  the  fame.     The  lady,  fufpe&ing  Dorcas,  tries  to  prevail  upon  him  to 
give  her  her  liberty.     She  difclaims  vengeance,  and  affe&ingly  tells  him  all 
her  future  views.     Denied,  /he  once  more  attempts  an  efcape.     Prevented,  and 
terrified  with  apprehenfions  of  inttant  difhonour,  (lie  is  obliged  to  make  fome 
concerTion. 

IX.  From  the  fame.     Accufes  her  of  explaining  away  her  ccncefllon.     Made 
defperate,  he  feeks  occafion  to  quarrel  with  her.     She  exerts  a  fpirit  which 
overawes  him.    -He  is  ridiculed  by  the  infamous  copartnership.     Calls  to  Bel- 
ford  to  help  a  gay  heart  to  a  little  of  his  difmal,  on  the  expelled  death  of 
Lord  M. 

X.  From  the  fame.     Another  meflage  from  M.  Hall,  to  engage  him  to  go  down 
next  morning.     No  conceflion  yet  from  the  lady. 

XI.  XII.  From  the  fame.  The  womens  indications.  His  further  fchemes  againft 
the  lady.     «  What,   he  afks,  *  is  the  injury  vjhich  a  church -rite  ovi//  not  at  any. 
*  time  repair?^ 

XIII.  From  the  fame.     Himfelf,  the  mother,  her  nymphs,  all  aflembled  with  in* 
tent  to  execute  his  deteftable  purpofes.     Her  glorious  behaviour  on  the  occa« 
fion.     He  execrates,  detefts,  defpifes  himfelf;    and  admires  her  more  than 
ever.     Obliged  to  fet  out  early  that  morning  for  M.  Hall,  he  will  prefs  her 
with  letters  to  meet  him  nextThurfday,  her  uncle's  birth-day,  at  the  altar. 

XIV.  XV.  XVI.  Lovelace,  to  Clari/a.    From  M.  Hall.     Urging  her  accord- 
ingly  (the  licence  in  her  hands)  by  the  moft  engaging  pleas  and  arguments. 

XVII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     Begs  he  will  wait  on  the  lady,  and  induce  her  to 
write  but  four  words  to  him,  fignifying  the  church  and  the  day.     Is  now  re- 
folved  on  wedlock.     Curfes  his  plots  and  contrivances ;  which  all  end,  he 
fays,  in  one  grand  plot  upon  himfelf. 

XVIII.  Bclford,  to  Lovelace.  In  an  fiver.     Refufes  to  undertake  for  him,  unlefs 
he  can  be  fureof  his  honour.  Why  he  doubts  it. 

XIX.  Lovelace,  in  reply.     Curfes  him  for  his  fcrupuloufnefs.     Is  in  earneft  to 
marry.     After  one  more  letter  of  entreaty  to  her,  if  fhe  keep  fullen  fileuce,  (he 
muft  take  the  confequence. 

XX.  Lovelace,  to  ClarijJ'a.     Once  more earneftly  entreats  her  to  meet  him  at  the 
altar.     Not  to  \^t  forbidden  coming,  he  will  take  for  leave  to  come. 

XXI.  Lovelace,  to  Patrick  M- Donald.     Ordering  him  to  vifit  the  lady,  and  in- 
ftrucling  him  what  to  fay,  and  how  to  behave  to  her. 

XXII.  To  the  fame,  as  Captain  Toml'infon.     Calculated  to  be  (hewn  to  the  lady, 
as  in  confidence. 

XXIII.  McDonald,  to  Lovelace.     Goes  to  attend  the  lady  according  to  dire&ion. 
Finds  the  houfe  in  an  uproar;  and  the  hdyefcaped,. 

XXIV.  Mowbray,  to  Lovelace.     With  the  fame  news. 

XXV.  Belford,  to  Lawlace.    Ample  particulars  of  the  lady's  efcape;    Makea 

feriou* 
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ferious  reflexions  on  tfte  diftrefs  (he  muft  be  in;  ?ndonhls  (Lovelace's)  ufl« 
gi.,ufi!l  ufn  <•;<••  of    ei .  What  lie  takes  to  he  the  fnm  of  religion. 

XXVI.  I  ove'aee,  to  Eelfcrd.     Runs  inro  affected  levity  and  ridicule,  yet  nt  la(t 
owns  nil  his  ga-etv  hut  counterfeit.     Regrets  his  bafenefs  to  the  la'dy.      In- 
veighs agamlt  the  women  for  their  initiations.      Will  (till  many  her,  if  (he 
can  be  found  out.     One  misfortune  i'ddom  comes  alone  j  Lord  M.  is  recover- 
ing.  He  had  befpoken  mourning  for  him. 

XXVII.  Clar^a,  to  Mifs  Howe.     Writes  with  incoherence,  to  enquire  after  her 
health.    Lets  her  know  whither  to  direct  to  her.     Butforgets  in  her  rambling, 
her  private  addrefs.     By  which  means  her  letter  falls  into  the  hands  of  Miis 
Howe's  mother. 

XXVIII.  Miflreft  Howe,  to  Clari/a.     Reproaches  her  for  making  all  her  friends 
unhappy.  Forbids  her  to  write  any  more  to  her  daughter. 

XXIX.  Clanfas  niei-k  reply.  \ 

XXX.  Clarij/a,  to  Hannah  Burton. 

XXXI.  Hannah  Burton.     In  answer. 

XXXI  I.  Clariffa  to  Mrs.  Norton.  Excufes  her  long  filence.  Aflcs  her  a  quef- 
tion,  with  a  view  to  detect  Lovelace.  Hints  at  his  ungrateful  villainy. 
Self  recriminations. 

XXXIII.  Mrs.  Norton,  to  Clari/a.     Anfwers  her  queftion.     Inveighs  againft 
Lo  elace.     Hopes  (he  has  efcaped  with   her  honour.     Confoles  her  by  a  brief 
relation  of  her  own  cafe,  and  from  motives  truly  pious. 

XXXIV.  Clari/a^  to  Lady  Betty  Lawrance.     Requefts  an  snfwer  to  three  quef- 
tior.s,  with  a  view  further  to  deleft  Lovelace. 

XXXV.  Lady  Betty,  to  Clari/a.     Anfwers  her  queftions.     In  the  kindeft  man- 
ner offers  t«  mediate  between  her  nephew  and  her. 

XXXVI.  XXXVII.    Clari/a,  to  Mrs.  Hodges,   her   uncle   Harlowe's    houfe- 
keeperj  with  a  view  of  itill  further  detecting  Lovelace.— —Mrs.  Hodges's 
anfwer. 

XXXVIII.  Ctariffa,  to  Lady  Betty  Lawrance.     Acquaints  her  with-  her  ne- 
phew s  bafenefs.     Charitably  wifties  his  reformation  5  but  utterly,  and  from 
principle    rejects  him. 

XXXIX.  ClariJ/'a,    to  Mrs.  Norton.      Is  comforted   by  her   kind   foothings. 
Wi(hes  (he  haii  been  her  child.     Will  not  allow  her  to  come  up  to  her.   Why. 
Some  account  of  the  people  (he  is  with  $  and  of  a  worthy  woman,  Mrs.  Lo- 

.  vick,  who  lodges  in  the  houfe.  Briefly  hints  to  her  the  vile  ufage  (he  has  re- 
ceived fi  om  Lovelace. 

XL.  Mrs.  Norton,  to  Clari/a.  Inveighs  againft  Lovelace.  Wimes  MiTs 
Howe  might  be  induced  to  refrain  from  freedoms  that  do  hurt,  andean  do  no 
good.  Further  pioufly  confoles  her. 

XLT.  Clari/a,  to  Mrs.  Norton.  A  new  trouble.  An  angry  letter  from  Mif$ 
Howe.  The  occafion.  Her  heart  is  broken.  Shall  be  uneafy,  till  (he  can 
get  her  father's  cui  fe  revoked.  Cafts  about  to  whom  (he  can  apply  for  this 
purpofe.  At  laft  refolves  to  write  to  her  fifter  to  beg  her  mediation. 

XXII.  Mifs  Ho>ive,  to  Clari/a.  Her  angry  and  reproachful  letter  above-men- 
tioned; demands  from  her  the  clearing  up  of  her  conduct. 

XLIII.  Clarijja,  to  Mifs  Hcive.  Gently  remonftrates  upon  her  feverity.  To 
this  hour  knows  not  all  the  methods  taken  to  deceive  and  ruin  her.  But  will 
briefly,  yet  circumftantially,  enter  into  the  darker  part  of  her  fad  ftory, 
though  her  heart  finks  under  the  thoughts  of  a  recollection  fo  painful. 

XLIV/XLV.  XLVI.  XLVII.  She  gives  the  promifed  particulars  of  her  ftory. 
Bfgs  ihat  the  blackeft  parts  of  it  may  be  kept  fecret.  And  why.  Defires 
one  friendly  tear,  and  no  more,  may  be  dropt  from  her  gentle  «ye",  on  the 
happy  day  that  (hall  (hut  up  all  her  forrvws. 

XLVI II.  XLIX.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clari/a.  Execrates  the  abandoned  profligate. 
She  jnu/l,  (lie  tells  her,  look  to  a  world  beyond  this  for  her  reward.  Unravel* 
fomt  of  Lovelace's  plots ;  and  detects  his  forgeries.  Is  apprehenfwe  for  her 
as  well  as  ClariflVs  fnfcty.  Advifes  her  to  purfue  a  legal  vengeance. 

Laudable 
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Laudable  euftom  in  the  Iflevof  Man.     Offers  perfonally  to  attend  her  in  a 
court  of  juftice. 

.1L.  CfariJ/a,  ti  Mifs  Howe.  Cannot  confent  to  a  profecution.  Discovers  who 
it  was  that  perlbnated  her  at  Hampftead.  She  is  quite  fick  of  life,  and  of  an 
earth  in  which  innocent  and  benevolent  fpirits  are  lure  to  be  confidered  as 
aliens. 

LI.  Mifs^.Howe,  to  Clari/a.  Befrech0s  her  to  take  comfort,  and  not  (Jefpair. 
Is  dreadfully  appreben/we  of  "her  own  fafety  from  Mr.  Lovelace.  An  inftruc- 
tipn  to  mothers. 

XII.  Clarijja,  to-Mtfs  Howe.     Averfe  as.fhe  is  to  appear  in  a  court  of  juftice 
.  againft  Lovelacp,  (he  will  confent  to  profecute- him.  rather  than  Mifs  Howe 
fhall   live- in  terror.     Hopes  (he  (hall  not  defpair;  but  doubts  not,  J rom  fo 
,&£ny  conauveni  tircutiijiances,  that  the  blow  MI  given* 

Ilitf.'LIV.  Lovelace,  to  Btljbrd.  Has  m/fnbjeft  worth  writing  upon,  now  he 
has  loft  his  ClariflY.  Half  in  jeft,  half  in  en  neft  i\A$.4tfudU&oith  him  when 
•vexed or  difappointeH]  he  deplores  the  lofs  of  her.  —  Numerous  account'of 
Lord  M.  of  himfelf,  and  of  h:s  two  couiins  Montague.  His  Clanffa  has 
made  him  eyelefs  and  fenfelefs  to  every  other  beauty. 

LV.  LVI.  LVII.  LVIII.  F>-om  the  fame.  Lady  Sarah  Sa-lleir  and  Lady  Betty 
Lawrance  arrive,  and  engage  Lord  M.  and  hi^wo  coufins  Montague  againft 
Iiim,  an  account  of  his  treatment  of  the  lady*..  His  trinl,  as  he  calls  it.— 
After  many  altercations,  they  obtain  his  conlent,  that  his  two  coufins  (houM 
endeavour  to  engage  Mils  Howe  to  prew.i!  upon  ClariiTa  to  jccepf  •  f  him,  on  • 
his  unfeigned  repentance,  'it  is  fom  -pleauire  to  .him,  he  however  rakifhry  re- 
flects, to  abferve  how  plticabk  the  &die;  of  br*' family  tvould  ha<ve  been,  ''had 
tkey  mn-^v:th  a  LoveLace—'  MARRIA-GE,'  fay's  he,  l ^-ttn  t[efe  women,  is 
*  /in  atonement  for  the  tuorft  --wecaridotothjM:  a  true  draviaiickrecompenceS 
—He  makes  feveral  other  whimfical,  bu»  charac"teriitick  obiervations,  fome 
of  .which  may  ferve  as'cauticns  ^nd  warning! tot]  e  fex. 

L1X.  Mifs  Howe,  to  CJarijfa.  Has  had  a  vifit  fr-tfn  tFtfe  two  Mils  Montague's. 
.Their  <rrra.nd.  Advifes  hfi'  1 1  ,i)iariy  Lovnehace.  Kea ions  for  her  advice. 

LX.  From  the  fame .  Chides  her  with  rriendjy  Impatiercc  for  not'anfwering  her 
letter.  Re-urges  her  to  vriznj 'L'uvdace,  and  initanHy  to  piit  herfelf  under 
Lady  Betty'.s  protection. 

XXI.  'M'ifs  howe,  to  Mifs  'Montague.  '  In  the  phrenzy  of 'her  foul,  writes  to  her 
to  demand  news  of  her  beloved  friend, Spirited  .away,  a&  (he  apprehends,  by 
the  bafe  ans  of  the  blackeft  of  men  T-    . 

XXII.  Love/ace t  to'Btlford.     The  fuffering  innocent  arrefted  and  confined,  by 
the  execrable  woman,  in  a  fham  aclion.'    He  curies  iiimle'.f,  ai,d  all  his  .plots' 

..and  contrivances.  Conjures  .m  to ."fiy  to  her,  and  clear  him  uf  tWs  low, 
this  dirty  villainy;  to  let  her  free  without  'conditions;  ai\j^fftire  her,  that  he 
will  never  moleft  her  rnore: '  Horribly  execrates  the  diabolical  women,  who 
thought  to  make.themftives  a  merit  with'  him  by  this  abominable  mf«4t. 

LXITI.  LXIV.  Mifs  Montague,  'o  Mifs  Howe,  with  the  particulars  of  ;ail  that 
has  happened  to  the  lady  '— ^Mr.  Loverace  the  moll  miierabfe  of  meri.    vRe-. 
.  flections  on  libertine*.     She,  *her  fifter,  Lndy  Betty,  Lady  Sarah,  Lord  M. 
and  Lovelace  himtelf,  all  fign  tetters  to  Mifs  Howe,  afle'rtinor  his  innocence 
.of  this  horrivl  insult,  arid  imp! ormg  her  contjmied  n:terelt  in  bis  and- their  fa- 
vour with  Clapfla. 

LXV.  Belford  to  Loi'tlace.  Particulars  r  f  the  vile  irr  ft.  Infolent  vifits  of 
the  wicked  women  ;o  her.  Her  un  xonpled  \  .-eki. .--5  T  I  pat«ence.  H- r 
fortitude.  He  admires  it,  ana  prefess  it  to  t'hc- fallc  courage  of  -men  of  their 
clafs. 

XXVI.  From  the  fame.  Goes  to  the  officer's  houfe.  A  tit  icrij  rion  of  the hoi'i- 
rid  priibn-room,  and  of  the  fufFerirg  lady  on' her.  knees,  in  one  corner  of  it. 
Her  ?reat  and  mjL>vin.g  behav:  n  .  B-eaks  orfF,  and  fenas  away  his  letter,  ori 
purpofe  to  harrafs1  him  by  fnfpenfe. 

XXVTI.  Lovelace,   to  ..'Bel/u-'U.      Lurfes    him    for   his    tormenting   abruption. 
ClarifTa  never  fuffemi  hat:   what  -he  luffer-:.      Fhvu  fex  ma.le  -o  beat-  pun. 
"Conjures  him  to  haflento  him  the  reit  c?f  his  foul -harrowing  intelligence 
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LXVIJI.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  His  further  proceedings.  The  lady  returns  to 
her  lodgings  at  Smith's.  Diftin&ion  between  revenge  and  refentment  in  her 
character.  Sends  her,  from  the  vile  women,  all  her  apparel,  as  Lovelace  had 
defired. 

LXIX.  From  the  fame.  Rejoices  to  find  he  can  feel.  Will  endeavour  from 
time  to  tirne  to  add  to  Jiis  remorie.  Infifts  upon  his  promife  not  to  moleft  the 
lady. 

LXX.  From  the  fame.  Defcribes  her  lodgings,  and  gives  a  character  of  the 
people,  and  of  the  good  widow  Lovick.  She  is  fo  ill,  that  they  provide  he?- 
an  honeft  nurfe,  and  fend  for  Mr.  Goddard,  a  worthy  apothecary.  Sub- 
ftance  of  a  letter  to  Mils  Howe,  dictated  by  the  lady. 

LXXI.  Fr  m  the  fame.  Admitted  to  the  lady's  prefence.  What  paffed  on  the 
occafion.  Really  believes,  that  (he  ftill  loves  him.  Has  a  reverence,  and 
even  a  holv  love  for  her.  Aftonifhed  that  Lovelace  could  hold  his  purpofes 
agamft  fuch  an  angel  of  a  woman.  Condemns  himfelf  for  not  timely  exert- 
ing- himfi  If  to  £ave  her. 

LXXI1.  Frw  the  fame.  Dr.  H.  called  in.  Not  having  a  fingle  guinea  to  give 
him,  fln  accepts  of  three  from  Mrs.  Lovick  on  a  diamond  ring.  Her  duti- 
ful reafons  for  admitting  the  doctor's  vifit.  His  engaging  and  gentlemanly 
behaviour.  She  refolves  tp  part  with  feme  of  her  richelt  apparel.  Her  rea- 
fons. 

LXXIII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Raves  at  him.  For  what.  Raillies  him,  with 
his  ufual  gaiety,  on  feyeral  pafTages  in  his  letters.  Reafons  why  ClariflTa's 
heart  cannot  be  broken  by  what  fhe  has  fufFered.  Paflionate  girls  eafily  fub- 
dued.  Sedate  ones  hardly  ever  pardon.  He  has  fome  retrograde  motions:  yet 
is  in  earneft  to  marry  ClarifTa.  Gravely  concludes,  that  a  perfon  intending  to 
marry  Jhould  newer  be  a  rake.  His  gay  refolutions.  Renews,  however,  his 
promifes  not  to  moleft  her.  A  charming  encouragement  for  a  man  of  in- 
trigue, when  a  woman  is  known  not  to  love  her  hujbaud.  Advantages  which 
men  have  over  women,  when  difappointed  in  love.  He  knows  fhe  will  per- 
mit him  to  rnake  her  amends,  after  fhe  has  plagued  him  heartily. 

3LXXIV.  Mifs  Howe,  to  ClariJ/a.  Is  fhocked  at  receiving  a  letter  from  her 
written  by  another  hand.  Tenderly  cpnfoles  her,  and  inveighs  againft  Love- 
lace. Re-urges  her,  however,  to  marry  him.  Her  mother  abfolutely  of  her 
opinion.  Praifes  Mr.  Hickman's  fifter,  who,  with  her  lord,  had  paid  her  a 
vifjt. 

iLXXV.  Clarijfa,  tQ  Mifs  Howe.  Her  condition  greatly  mended.  In  what 
particulars.  H,er  mind  begins  to  ftrengthen  j  and  fhe  finds  h^erfelf  at  times 
Superior  to  her  calamities.  In  what  light  ftie  wifhes  her  to  think  of  her. 
JDefires  her  to  love'qer  ftill,  but  with  a  weaning*  love.  She  is  not  now  what 
ihe  was  when  they  were  itifep  arable  lovers.  Their  views  muft  now  be  diffe- 
rent. 

LXXVI.  Belford,  to  ^b^elace.  A  confuming  malady,  and  a  con(uming  mif- 
trefs,  as  in  Belton's  cafe,  dreadful  things  to  ilruggle  with.  Further  reflec- 
tions on  the  life  of  keeping.  The  poor  man  afraid  to  enter  into  his  own  houfe. 
Belford  undertakes  his  caufe.  Inftincl  in  brutes  equivalent  to  natural  affeftion 
in  men.  Story  of  the  ancient  Sarmatians,  and  their  flaves.  Reflects  on  the 
lives  of  rakes,  and  free-livers;  and  how  ready  they  are  in  ficknefs  to  run  away 
from  one  another.  Pi6ture  of  a  rake  on  a  fick-bed.  Will  marry,  and  defert 
them  all. 

LXXVII.  From  the  fame.  The  lady  parts  with  fome  of  her  laces.  Inftances, 
of  the  worthinefs  of  Dr.  H.  and  Mr.  Goddard.  He  feverely  reflects  upon 


LXXVIII.  Lovelace,  to  Btlford.  Has  an  interview  with  Mr.  Hickman.  On 
what  occafion.  He  endeavours  to  difconcert  him,  by  afTurance  and  ridicule  j 
but  find?  him  tp  behave  with  fpirit. 

LXXIX.  From  the  fame.  Raillies  him  on  his  intentional  reformation.  A- 
fcribes  the  lady's  ill  health  entirely  to  the  arreft,  (in  which,  he  fays,  he  had  no 
(land)  and  to  her  relations  cruelty.  Makes  light  of  her  felling  her  cloath* 
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tfhd  laces.  Touches  upon  Belton's  cafe.  Diftinguifhes  between  companion- 
/hip  and  friend/hip.  How  he  purpofes  to  rid  Belton  of  his  Thomafine  and  her4 
cubs. 

tXXX.  Belford^  to  Lovelace.  The  lady  has  written  to  her  fitter,  to  obtain  a 
revocation  of  her  father's  malediction.  Defends  her  parents.  He  pleads 
with  the  utmoft  earneftnefs  to  her  for  his  friend.  Her  noble  anfwer  and  great 
deportment. 

LXXXf.  From  the  fame.  Can '  hardly  forbear  proftracioh  to  her.  Tenders 
himfelf  as  her  banker.  Converfation  on  this  fubjecl.  Admires  her  magna- 
nimity. No  wonder  that  a  'virtue  fo  folidly  bafed  could  baffle  all  bis  arts. 
Other  inlhnces  of  her  greatnefs  of  mind.  Mr.  Snii'h  .ml  his  wife  invite 
him,  and  beg  of  her  to  dine  with  them,  it  being  their  wedding-day.  Her 
affecting  behaviour  on  theoccafion.  She  briefly,  and  with  her  ufual  riotile 
fimplicity,  relates  to  them  the  particulars  of  her  life  and  misto!  tunes. 

LXXXII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Ridicules  him  on  his  addrefs  to  the  lady  as  her 
banker,  and  on  his  afpirations  and  proftrations.  Wants  to  come  at  letters 
fhe  has  written.  Puts  him  upon  engaging  Mrs.  Lovick  to  bring  this  about. 
Weight  that  profclytes  have  with  the  good  people  that  convert  them.  Re;<.- 
fons  for  it,  He  has  hopes  ftill  of  the  lady's  favour.  And  why.  Never 
adored  her  fo  much  as  now.  Is  about  to  go  to  a  ball  at  Colonel  Ambrofe's. 
Who  to  be  there1.  Cenfures  atfcclion  and  finery  in  the  drefs  of  men  ;  and 
particularly  with  a  view  to  exalt  himfelf,  ridicules  Belfbrd  on  this  fubjecl. 

LXXX1II.  LXXXIV.  LXXXV.  LXXXVI.  LXXXVII.  Sharp  letters  that 
pafs  between  Mifs  Howe  and  Arabella  Marlowe. 

LXXXVIII.  Mrs.  Harlo-ive,  to  Mrs.  Howe.  Sent  with  copies  of  the  fire  fo'fe- 
going  letters. 

LXXXIX.  Mrs.  Howe,  to  Mrs.  Harlowe.     In  anfwer. 

XC.  Mifs  Howe,  to  ClariJJ'a.  De  fires  an  anfwer  to  her  former  letters  fo'f  her.to 
communkate  to  Mifs  Montague.  Further  enforces  her  own  and  her  mother's 
opinion,  that  fhe  fhould  marry  Lovelace.  Is  obliged  by  her  mother  to  go  to  a 
ball  at  Colonel  Ambrofe's.  Fervent  pro'fefflons  of  her  friendly  Jo've. 

XCIt  Clarijfa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Her  noble  re'afons  for  refufihgLovela.ee.  $e- 
fires  her  to  communicate  extracts  from  this  letter  to  the  ladies  of  his  family. 

XCII.  From  the  fame.  Begs,  for  her  fake,  that  fhe  will  forbear  treating  her 
relations  with  freedom  and  afperity.  Endeavours,  in  her  tifual  dutiful  man- 
ner,  to  defend  their  conduct  towards  her.  PreiTes  her  to  make  Mr.  Hickman 
happy. 

XCIII.  Mrs.  Norton,  toClarlffd.  Excufes  her  longfilence.  Her  family,  v/ho 
were  intending  to  favour  her,  incenfed  againft  her  by  means"  of  Mifs  Howe's 
warm  letters  to  her  filter. 


VOL,      VII. 

I.  /CLARISSA,  to  Mrs.  Norton.     Is  concerned  that  Mifs  Howe  fliould  write 
w   about  her  to  her  friends.     Gives  her  a  narrative  of  all  that  has  befallen 

her  fince  her  laft.  Her  truly.  Chriftian  frame  of  mind.  Makes  reflections 
worthy  of  herfelf,  upon  her  prefent  fituation,  and  upon  her  hope's,  with  re- 
gard to  a  happy  futurity. 

II.  Copy  of  Clari/a's  humble  letter  to  her  fitter,  imploring  the  revocation  of 
her  father's  heavy  malediction. 

III.  Belford,  to  Lovelace*     Defends  the  lady  from  the  perverfenefs  he  (Love- 
lace) imputes  to  her  on  parting  with  fome  of  her  apparel.     Poor  Belton's 
miferable  ftate  both  of  body  and  mind.     Obfervations  on  the  friendships  of 
libertines.     Admires  tk  e  noble  Jimplicity,  and  natural  cafe  and  dignity  ofjtyte,  of 
the  facred books.     Expatiates  upon  the  pragmatical  folly  of  man.     Thofe  who 
know  leaft,  the  greateft  fcoffcrs", 

8  B  2  IV.  From 
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IV.  From  the  fame.     The  lady  parts  with  one  of  her  heft  fuits  of  clciths.     fit* 
fieftions  uponfucb  pur  chafers  as  take  ad-vantage  of  the  nece/iiies  of  their  fellow  - 

creatures.  Self  an  odious  devil.  A  vifihle  alteration  in  the  1  idy  for  the 
worfe.  She  gives  him  all  Mr.  Lovelace's  letters.  He  (Belford)  takes  this/ 
opportunity  to  plead  for  him.  Mr.  Hickman  comes  to  vifit  her. 

V.  From  the  fame.     Breakfafts  next  morning  with  ihe  lady  and  Mr.  Hickman. 
His  advantageous  opinion  of  that  gentleman.     Cen  fare's  the  conceited  pride 
and  narrow-mjndednefs'of  rakes  and  libertines.     Temkr  and  affecting  part- 
ing between  Mr.  Hickman  and  the  Jady.     Obfervations  in  praife  of  intellec- 
tual frtzndjbip. 

VI.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clari/a.     Has  no  notion  of  coldnefa  in  fricndfliip.     Is  not 
a  daughter  of  thofe  \yhom  flie  fo  freely  .treats.     Delays  giving  the  defired  ne- 
gative to  the   folicitation  of  the  ladies   of  Lovelace's   family*     And  why. 
Has  been  exceedingly  fluttered  by  the  appearance  of  Lovelace  at  the  ball  given 
by  Colonel  Ambrofe.     What  pafled  on  that  occafion.     Her  mother,  and  al!N~ 
the  ladies  of  their  felect  acquaintance,  of  opinion  that  me  Qiould  accept  of 
him. 

VII.  Clari/a.-   In  anfwer.     Chides  her  for  fufpending  the  decifive  negative. 
Were  Jhe  Jure  Jbe  fbould  live-  many  years,  fbe  would  not  have  Mr.  Lovelaee. 
Cen  fares  of'  the  world  to  be  but  offecond  regard  with  any  -body  i     Method  as 
to  devotion  and  exercife  Ihe  was  in  when  fo  cruelly  arrefted. 

VIII.  Clari/a,  to  Mifs  Howe*     Defigned  to  be  communicated  to  Mr,  Love- 
lace's relations. 

IX.  X.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     Two  letters  entirely  characteriftick,,  yet  inter- 
mingled with  leflbns  and  observations  not  unworthy  of  a  better  character- 
He  has  great  hopes  from  Mifs  Howe's  mediation  in  his  favour.     Picture  of 
two  rakes  turned  hermits,  in  their  penitentials. 

XI.  Mifs  Howe,  to  ClariJJ'a.  She  now  greatly  approves  of  her  rejection  of 
Lovelace.  Admires  the  noble  example  Jhe  has  given  her  ffx  of  a  pa/ion  con- 
quered. Is  ferry  fhe  wrote  to  Arabella :  but  cannot  imitate  her  in  her  felf-ac- 
cufaition&?  and  acquittals  of  others,  who  are  all  in  fault.  Her  notions,  of  a 
bufband's  prerogative.  Hopes  flie  is  employing  herfelf  in  penning  down  the' 
particulars  of  her  tragical  ftory .  Ufes  to-  be  made  of  it  to  the  advantage  of  her 
fex.  Her  mother  earned  about  it. 

XIL  Mifs  Howe,  .to  Mi/es  Montagu*.  •  With  Clarifla's  letter,  No.  VIII.  Her 
own  fentiments  of  the  villainous  treatment  her  beloved  friend  has  met  with 
from  their  kinfma-n.  Prays  for  vengeance  upon  him,  if  me  do  not  recover. 

XIII.  Mrs.  Norton,  to  Clari/a.     Acquaints  he.r  with  fome  of  their  movementGr 
at  Harlowe  Place.     Almoft  wiflies  (he  would  marry  the  wicked  man.     And 
why.     Ufeful  reflections  en  nvbat  has  befallen  a  young  lady  fo  unm  erf  ally,  be- 
loved.    Muft  try  to  move  her  mother  in  her  favour.     But  by  what  means, 
will  not  tell  her,  unlefs  fhefucceed.    • 

XIV.  Mrs.  Norton,  to  Mrs.  Harlowe. 

XV.  Mrs.  Harlofwe"s  affetling  anfwer. 

XVI.  Clari/a,  to  Mrs.  Norton.     Earneftly  beg«,  fsr  reafons  equally  generous  an& 
dutiful^  that  me  may  be  left  to 'her  own  way  of  working  with  her  relations-^ 
Has  received  her  fitter's  anfwer  to  her  letter,  No.  II.     She  tries  to  find  an  ex- 
cufe  for  the  feverity  of  it,  though  greatly  affected  by  k.     Other  affecting  and" 
dutiful  reflections. 

XVII.  Her  fifter^s  cruel  letter y  mentioned  in  the  preceding. 

XVIII.  Clari/a,  to  Mifs  Hofve.     Is  pleafed  that  (he  now  at  laft  approves  of  her 
rejecting  Lovelace.     Defires  her  to  be  comforted  as  to  her.     Promifes,  that. 
/he  will  not  run  away  from  life.     Hopes  ftie  has  already  got  above  the  Jbock 
given  her  by  the  ill-treatment  jhe  has  met  <with  from  Lovelace.     Has  had  an 
efcape,  rather  than  a  lofs.     Impoflible,  were  it  not' for  the  outrage,  that  flic* 
could  have  been  happy  with  him.     And  why.     Sets,  in  the  molt  affVcting, 
the  mott  dutiful  and  generous  lights,  the  grief  of  her  father,  mothep,  and 
other  relations,  on  her  account.     Has  begun  the  particulars  of  her  tragical 
fiory;  but  would  fain  avoid  proceeding  with  it.     And  why.     Opens  her  cie- 
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tfgn  to  make  Mr.  Belford  her  executor,  and  gives  her  reafons  for  it.     Her  fa- 
ther having  withdrawn  his  malediction,  (he  has  now  only  a  laft  bicfiing  to 
i  fupplicate  for. 

'XIX.  Clari/a,  to  her  Jijler.  Befeeching  her,  in  the  moft  humble  and  earneft 
manner,  to  procure  her  a  laft  blefling. 

XX.  Mrs.  Norton,  to  Clari/a.     Mr.  Brand  to  be  fent  up  to  enquire  after  her 
way  of  life,  and  health.     His  pedantick  charter.     Believes  they  will  with- 
hold any  favour,  till  they  hear  his  report.     Doubts  not  that  matters  will  foon- 
take  a  happy  turn. ' 

XXI.  Clari/a,  in  anfwer.     The  grace  flie  afks  for  is  only  a  blefling  to  die  with* 
not  to  live  with.     Their  favour,  if  they  deligtt  her-  any,  may  come  too  late. 
Doubts  her  mother  can  do  nothing  for  her  of  herfelf.     A  ftrong  confederacy 
againft  a  poov  girl,  their  daughter,  lifter,  niece.    Her  brvtber  perl/aps  got  it  K£, 
newed-bejore  he  went  to  Edinburgh.     '  He  needed  not,'  fays  ihe;   *  his  work 

, ,  ''i^dorre,  and  more  than  done/ 

XXII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     Is  mortified  at  receiving  the  letters  of  rejection- 
Charlotte  writes  to  the  lady  in  his  favour,  in  the  name  of  all  the  family.  Every- 
body approves  of  what  (he  has  written;  and  he  has  great  hopes  from  it. 

XXIII.  Copy  of  Mifs  Montague's  letter -to  Cl&ri/a-y  befeeching  her,  in  the  names 
of  all  their  noble  family,  to  receive  Lovelace  to  favour. 

XXIV.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.     Propofes  to  put  Belton's  fifter  into  pcflcflion  o£ 
Belton's  houfe  for  him.     The  lady  vilibly  alteted  for.  the  worfe.     Again  infill*. 
upon  his  promife  net  to  moleft  her. 

XXV.  Clari/a,  to  Mifs  Montague.     In  anfwer  to  hers,  No.  XXII L 

XXVI.  Be/ford,  to  Lovelace.   Has  j-uft  now  received  a  letter  from  the  lady,  which 
he  inclofes,  requefting  extracts  from  the  letters  written  to  him  by  Mr.  Love- 
lace within  a  particular  period.     The  reafons  which  determine  him  to  obliger 
her. 

XXVII.  Belford,  to  Ctari/a.     With  the  requefted  extracts ;  and  a  plea  in  his 
friend's  favour. 

XXVIII.  Clari/a,  to  Belfsrd.     Thanks  him  for  his  communications.  Requefts 
that  he  will  be  her  executor;  and  gives  her  reafons  for  her  choice  of.  bun  £or 
that  folemn  office. 

XXIX.  Belford,  to  Clari/a.     His  chearful  acceptance  of  the  truft. 

XXX.  Bflfcrd,  to.  Loveiace.     Brief  account  of  the  extracts  delivered  in  to  the- 
lady.     Tells  him  of  her  appointing  him-her  executor.     The  melancholy  plea- 
fure  he  /hall  have  in  the  perufal  of  her  papers.     '  Much  more  lively  and  affett- 
'  ingy    fays  he,  '  muft  be  tbeflile  ofthofe.wbo  write  in  the  height  of  a  prefenft- 
*  diftrefs,  than  the  dry,  narrative,  unanimated  Jlile  of  a  p  erf  on  relating  dijji- 
'  culties  furmountfd,  can  beS 

XX.XI.  Arabella)  to- Clari/a*  In  anfwer  to  her  letter,  No.  XIX.  requefting  a 
laft  blelfing... 

XXXII.  Clariffa,  to  her  mother.     Written  in  the  fervor  of  her  fpirit,  yet  with 
the  deepeft  humility,  and  on  her  knees,  imploring  her  bleffing,  and  her  fa- 
ther's, as  what  will  fprinkle  comfort  through  her  laft  hours. 

XXXIII.  Mifs  Montague,  to  Clari/a.  In  reply  to  hers,  No.  XXV.     All  their  fa- 
mily  love  and  admire  her.     Their  kinfman   has  not  one  friend  aiiiong  them. 
B.efeech  her  to  oblige  them  with  the  acceptance  of  an  annuity,  and  the  fi:  (t 
payment  now  fent  her,  at  leaft  till  me  can  be  put  in  poflefiion  of  her  own  eftate. 
This  letter  figned  by  Lord  M.  Lady  Sarah,  Lady  Betty,  and  her  fifte,rand  felf. 

XXXIV.  .Lo-vtlace,  to  Belford.     Raves  againft  the  lady  for  rejtcling  him;    yet 
adores  her  the  more  for  it.     Has  one  half  of  the  houfe  to  himfelf,  and  that 
the  beft;   having  forbidden  Lord  M^and  the  ladies,  to  fee  him,  in  return  for. 
their  forbidding  him  to  fee  them.     Incenfed  againft  Belford-for  the  extracts  he 
has  promiled  from  his  letters.     Is  piqued  to  death  at  her  proud  refuGal  of  him. 
Curies  the  vile  women,  and  their  potions.     But  for  thefe  latter,  the  majcfly  of 

,   her  virtue,  he  fays,  would  have  fayed  her,  as  it  did  once  before. 

XXXV'.  From  the  fame.  He  mall  not,  he  tells  him,  be  her  executor.  Nobody 
fhall  be  any-thing  to  her  but  himfelf..  Whatareprobation-of  a  man,  who  was 
once  fo  dear  to  hsrl  Further  instances  of  his  raving  impatience. 

XXXVI.  Lovelace* 
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XXXVI.  Lovelace,  to  Clan/a.     A  letter  full  of  penitence,  prortflfej,  pralfes, 
and  admiration  of  her  virtue.     Has  no  hopes  of  efcaping  perdition  but  by  her 
precepts  and  example.     All  he  begs  for  the  piefent  is,  a  few  lines  to  encourage 
him  to  hope  for  forgivenefs,  if  he  can  juftify  his  vow*  by  his  future  conduct. 

XXXVII.  Clan/a,  to  Lord  M.  and  the  ladies  of  his  boufe.    Thankfully  declines 
accepting  of  their  offered  bounty.     Pleads  for  their  being  reconciled  to  their 
kinfman,  for  reafons  refpecting  her  own  peace.     Hopes  that  they  may  be  en- 
abled to  rejoice  in  the  effects  of  his  reformation,   many  years  after  me  is  laid 
low,  and  forgotten. 

XXXVIII.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.     Brief  account  of  his  expelling  Thomafine, 
her  fons,  and  her  gallant.     Further  reflections  on  keeping.     A  ftate  not  cal- 
culated for  a  fide-bed.     Gives  a  fhort  journal  of  what  had  patted  relating  to 
the  lady  fince  his  laft.     Mr.  Brand  enquires  after  her  character  and  behaviour 
of  Mrs.  Smith.     His  ftarchednefs,  conceit,  and  pedantry. 

XXXIX.  From  the  fame.     Further  particulars  relating  to  the  lady.     Power  left 
her  by  her  grandfather's  will. 

XL.  Clari/a,  to  Lovelace.     In  anfwer  to  his  letter,  No.  XXXVI. 

XLI.  Her  uncle  Harlowe's  cruel  letter,  in  anfwer  to  hers  to  her  mother,  No. XXXII. 
Meditation  ditched  to  it  with  black  filk. 

XLII.  ClariJ/a,  to  her  uncle  Marlowe.     In  reply. 

XLIII.  Mifs  Howe,  from  the  Ijle  of  Wight.  In  anfwer  to  hers,-  No,  XVIII.  Ap- 
proves not  of  her  choice  of  Belford  for  her  executor;  yet  thinks  me  cannot 
appoint  for  that  office  any  of  her  own  family.  Hopes  Ihe  will  live  many  years. 

XLIV.  Clarijja,  to  Mifs  Howe.  Sends  her  a  large  packet  of  letters;  but  (for 
her  relations  fake")  not  all  (he  has  received.  Muft  now  abide  by  the  choice 
of  Mr.  Belford  for  her  executor j  but  further  refers  to  the  papers  me  fends  her, 
for  her  juftification  on  this  head* 

XLV.  Antony  Harlowe,  to  Clari/a.  A  letter  more  taunting  and  reproachful  than 
that  of  her  other  uncle.  To  what  owing. 

XLVI.  ClariJTa,  in  anfwer.  Wifhes  that  the  circumftances  of  her  cafe  had  been 
enquired  into.  Concludes  with  a  folemn  and  pathetick  prayer  for  the  happi- 
nefs  of  the  whole  family. 

XLVII.  Mrs.  Norton,  to  Clari/a.  Her  friends,  through  Brand's  reports,  as  me 
imagines,  intent  upon  her  going  to  the  Plantations.  Wifhes  her  to  difcourage 
improper  vifitors.  Difficult  Jit  nations  the  tejis  of  prudence  as  well  as  of  virtue* 
Dr.  Lewen's  folicitude  for  her  welfare.  Her  coufin  Morden  arrived  in  Eng- 
land. Further  pious  confolations. 

XLVIII.  Clari/a,  in  anfwer.  Sends  her  a  packefof  papers,  which,  for  btr  re- 
lations fake,  (he  cannot  communicate  to  Mil's  Howe.  From  thefe  (he  will  col- 
lect a  good  deal  of  her  ftory.  Defends,  yet  gently  blames  her  mother.  Afraid 
that  her  coufin  Morden  will  be  fet  againft  her;  or,  what  is  wcrfe,  that  he  will 
feek  to  avenge  her.  Her  affecting  conclufion  on  her  Norton's  divine  confo- 
lations. 

XLIX.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Is  very  ill.  The  lady,  if  he  die,  will  repent  her 
refufal  of  him.  One  of  the  greateft  felicities  that  can  befal  a  woman,  what. 
Extremely  ill.  His  ludicrous  behaviour  on  awaking,  and  finding  a  clergyman, 
and  his  friends  praying  for  him  by  his  bed-fide. 

L.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.     Concerned  at  his  illnefs.     Wifhes  that  he  hp >.•' 
before  laft  April.     The  lady,  he  tells  him,  generoufly  pities  him  j  and  prays 
that  he  may  meet  with  the  mercy  he  has  not  (hewn. 

LI.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  In  raptures  on  her  goodnefs  to  him.  His  deep  re- 
grets for  his  treatment  of  her.  Blefles  her. 

LII.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  Congratulates  him  on  his  amendment.  The  lady's 
exalted  charity  to  him.  Her  ftory  a  fine  fubject  for  tragedy.  Compares  with 
it,  and  cenfures,  the  play  of  the  Fair  Penitent.  She  is  very  ill  j  the  worfe  for 
fome  new  inltances  of  the  implacahlenefs  of  her  relations.  A  meditation  on 
that  fubject.  Poor  Belton,  he  tells  him,  is  at  death's  door}  and  defuous  to 
fee  him. 

LIU.  Belford,  to  Clari/a,     Acquaints  her  with  the  obligation  he  i's  un  Jer  to  go 

to 
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to  Belton,  and  (left  (he  fbould  be  furprizcd)  with  Lovelace's  refolution  (as 
fignified  in  the  next  letter)  to  vifit  her. 

LIV.  Lovelace ,  to  Belford.  Refolves  to  throw  himfelf  at  the  lady's  feet.  Lord 
"M.  of  opinion,  that  (he  ought  to  admit  of  one  interview. 

LV.  From  the  fame.  Arrived  in  London,  he  finds  the  lady  gone  abroad.  Su- 
fpects  Belford.  His  unaccountable  freaks  at  Smith's.  His  motives  for  be- 
having fo  ludicroufly  there.  The  vile  Sally  Martin  entertains  him  with  her 
mimickry  of  the  divine  lady. 

I.  VI.  From  the  fame.  His  frightful  dream.  How  affected  by-it.  Sleeping  or 
waking,  his  Clarifla  always  prefent  with  him.  Hears  flie  is  returned  to  her 
lodgings.  Ishaftening  to  her, 

LVII.  From  the  fame.  Difappointed  again.  Is  affected  by  Mrs.  Lovick's  ex- 
poftulations.  Is  (hewn  a  meditation  on  being  hunted  after  by  the  enemy  of  her 
foul,  as  it  is  entitled.  His  light  comments  upon  it.  Leaves  word  that  he  re- 
folves  to  fee  her.  Makes  feveral  other  efforts  for  that  purpofe. 

LVIII.  Belford-,  to  Lovelace.  Reproaches  him  that  he  has  not  kept  his  honour 
with  him.  Inveighs  againft,  and  feverely  cenfures  him  for  his  light  behaviour 
at  Smith's.  Belton's  terrors  and  defpondency.  Mowbray's  impenetrable 
behaviour. 

LTX.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  Mowbray's.  impatience  to  run  from  a  dying  Belton 
to  a  too  lively  Lovelace.  Mowbray  abufes  Mr.  Belton's  fervantin  the  language 
of  a  rake  of  the  common  clafs.  Reflection  on  the  brevity  of  life. 

X.X.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Receives  a  letter  from  Clarifla,  written  by  way  of 
allegory,  to  induce  him  to  forbear  hunting  after  her.  Copy  of  it.  He  takes 
it  in  a  literal  fenfe.  Exults  upon  it.  Will  now  haften  down  to  Lord  M.  and 
receive  the  gratulations  of  all  his  family  on  her  returning  favour.  Gives  an 
interpretation  of  his  frightful  dream  to  his  own  liking. 

LXI.  LXII.  From  the  fame.  Pities  Belton.  Rakifhly  defends  him  on  the  iflue 
of  a  duel,  which  now  adds  to  the  poor  man's  terrors.  His  opinion  of  death, 
and  the  fear  of  it.  Reflections  on  the  conduEi  of  play-ivriters  voilh  regard  to 
fervants.  He  cannot  account  for  the  turn  his  Clarifia  has  taken  in  his  favour. 
Hints  at  one  hopeful  caufe  of  it.  Now  matrimony  feems  to  be  in  his  power,  he 
has  fame  retrograde  motions. 

LXIII.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  Continuation  of  his  narrative  of  Belton's  laft  ill- 
nefs  and  impatience.  The  poor  man  abufes  the  gentlemen  of  the  faculty. 
Belford  cenfures  fome  of  them  for  their  greedinefs  after  fees.  Belton  dies. 
Serious  reflections  on  the  occafion. 

LXIV.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Hopes  Belton  is  happy:  and  why.  He  is  fetting 
out  for  Berks. 

LXV.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  Attends  the  lady.  She  is  extremely  ill,  and  re- 
ceives the  facrament.  Complains  of  the  harrafles  his  friend  had  given  her. 
Two  different  perfons  (from  her  relations,  he  fuppofes)  enquire  after  her. 
Her  affecting  addrefs  to  the  doctor,  apothecary,  anoj  himfelf.  Difpofes  of  fome 
more  of  her  apparel,  for  a  very  affecting  purpofe. 

LXVI.  Dr.  Levjen,  to  ClanJJa.  Writes  on  his  pillow,  to  prevail  upon  her  to, 
profecute  Lovelace  for  his  life. 

LXVII.  Her  pathetic  k  and  noble  anfvoer. 

LXVIII.  Itfifs  Arabella  Harlovje,  to  Clari/a.  Prppofes,  in  a  moft  taunting  and 
cruel  manner,  the  profecution  of  Lovelace  j  or,  if  not,  her  going  to  Penn- 
fylvania, 

LXIX    Clariffa's  affecting  anfiver. 

J.XX.  LXXI.  Mrs.  Norton,  to  Clari/a.  Her  uncle's  cruel  letter  to  what  owing. 
Colonel  Morden  refolved  on  a  vifit  to  Lovelace.— Mrs.  Hervey,  in  a  private 
converfation  with  her,  accounts  for,  yet  blame§,  the  cruelty  ofthejamily.  Mifs 
Dolly  Hervey  wjfhes  to  attend  her. 

J,XXII.  Clariffa,  in  answer.  Thinks  (he  has  been  treated  with  great  rigour  by 
her  relations.  Expre fits  more  warmth  than  ufual  on  this  fubject.  Yet  foon 
checks  herfelf.  Grieves  that  Colonel  Morden  refolves  on  a  vifit  to  Lovelace. 
Touches  upon  her  filter's  taunting  letter.  Requefts  Mrs.  Norton's  prayers 
for  patience  and  refignation, 

Mifs 
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3LXXIII.  Mlfs  Ho-ive,  to  ClariJJ'a.  Approves  now  of  her  appointment  of  Belforii 
for  an  executor.  Admires  her  j^reatneft  of  mind  in  defpiiing  Lovelace.  Every- 
body fie  is  with,  taken  with  Hickman.  \et  OK  cannot  help  wantoning  with 
th?  power  his  ob'rqun  us  lovr  ^ives  heroverhim. 

XXXIV.  LXXV.  Clan/a,  to  MiJ's  Howe,  Inftiuftive  ItfTons  and  obfervatiorrs 
on  her  treatment  of  ni  kman. — Acquaints  her  with  all  that  has  happened 
fmreher  laft.  Fears  th.it  her  ailegoi  ical  Icticr  is  not  ftriclly  right.  Is  forced 
by  illnef«s  tobreak  off.  Relumes.  Wilhes  her  married. 

"3LXXVI.  Mr  W^erley.  to  Clari/a.  A  generous  renewal  of  his  addrefs  to  her 
no •••  in  h  i  calamity;  and  a  tender  df  his  bt  ft  lei vices. 

XXX  v' 1 1.   Her  open,  kind,  and  inftruftive  anf-\ver. 

"LXXVill.  L.'-jJace,  toBelJord.  Uneafy,  on  a  fufpicion  that  her  letter  to  him 
was  a  ftr.itagem  only:.  What  he  will  do,  if  he  find  it  fb. 

1LXXIX.  Bclford,  to  Lovelace.  Brief  account  of  his  proceedings  in  Belton's 
affairs.  The  lady  extremely  ill.  Thought  to  he  near  her  end.  Has  a  low-, 
Spirited  day.  Recovers  her'ipirits;  and  thinks  herfelf  above  this  world.  She 
'•befpeaks  her  coffin.  Confefles  that  her  letter  to  Lovelace  was  allegorical 
only.  The  light  in  which  Beiford  beholds'her. 

3LXXX.  From  the  fame.  An  .ifFefling  conversion  that  parted  between  the  lady 
and  Dr.  H.  She  talks  of  dtatb,  he  fays,  and  prepares  for  it,  as  if  it  were  an 
occurrence  as  familiar  to  her,  as  drefling  and  undrefling.  Worthy  behaviour 
of  the  do&or.  She  makes  obfervations  on  the  vanity  of  life,  on  the  wifdom 
of  an  early  preparation  for  death,  and  on  the  laft  behaviour  of  Behon. 

3LXXXI.  LXXXII.  LXXXIII.  Lovelace,  to  Beljord.  Particulars  of  what 
.pafled  between  himfelf,  Colonel  Morden,  Lord  M.  and  Mowbray,  on  the 
vifit  made  him  bv  the  colonel.  Propofes  Belford  to  Mils  Charlotte  Mon- 
tague, by  way  of  raillery,  for  an  hufband.—- He  inclofes. Brand's  letter,  which 
milreprefents  (from  credulity  and  officiovlfnefs,  rather  than  from  ill-will)  the 
lady's  conduct. 

XXXXTV.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  Expatiates  on  the  bafenefs  of  deludingyoung 
creatures,  whofe  confidence  has  been  obtained  by  oaths,  vows,  promises. 
£ -in  I  of  cenforioujbefi.  People  deemed  good  too  much  addicted  to  it.  Delires 
to  know  what  he  means  by  his  ridicule  with  regard  to  his-charmingcoufin. 

XXXXV.  From  the  fame.  A  proper  teft  of  the  purity  of  writing.  The  lady 
again  makes  excufes  for  her  allegorical  letter.  Her  calm  behaviour,  and  ge- 
nerous and  ofeful  reflections,  on  his  communicating  to  her  Brand's  mifrepre- 
fentations  of  her  conduct. 

•LXXXVl .  Colonel  Morden,  tdClari/a.  Offers  his  ailiftance  and  fervice  to  mr.lre 
the  beft  of  what  has  happened.  A^vifes  her  to  marry  Lovelace,  as  the  only 
ineans  to  bring  about  a  general  reconciliation.  Has  no  doubt  of  his  rejfolu- 
tion  to  do  herjuftice.  Defires  to  know  if  Jbe  ha-s. 

•LXXXVII.  Claft/a.  In  anfwer. 

iXXXVIII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  His  reafonings  and  ravings  on  finding  the 
lady's  letter  to  him  only  an  allegorical  I'lie.  In  j;he  midlt  of'thefe,  the  natural 
gaiety  of  his  heart  runs  him  into  ridicule  on  Belford.  His  ludicrous  image 
drawn  from  a  monument  in  Weftmmlier  Abbey.  Refumes  his  ferious  dif- 
pofition.  If  the  worft  happen,  ('  The  Lo^d  of  Hea-ven  and  earth,"  fays 
'he,  «  avert  that  ouor/?/')  he  bids  him  only  write,  that  he  advifeshim  to  takea 
trip  to  Paris.  And  that  will  (Vab  him  to  the  heart. 

^JLXXXIX.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  The  lady's  coffin  brought  up  ftairs.  He  is 
extremely  mocked  and  (iilcompofed  at  it.  Her  intrepidity.  Great  minds,  he 
obferves,  cannot  avoid  doing  uncommon  things.  Reflection  on  the  curiofity  of 
-women. 

'XC.  From  the  fame.  Defcrlption  of  the  coffin,  and  devices  on  the  lid.  It  is 
placed  in  her  bed-chamber.  Hisrfenous  application  to  Lovelace  on  her  greaj: 
behaviour. 

•XCI.  From  the  fame.  Aftonifhed  at  his-lcvity.in  the  abbey. inftance.  Thelady 
extremely  ill. 

XC1I.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  All  he  has  done  to  the  lady,  a  jeft  to  die  for;  fince 
her  triumph  has  ever  been  greater  than  heriufftnn^s.  He  will  make  over  all 
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Ms  poflefllons  and  nil  his  rcvcrfions  to  the  doctor  if  he  will  but  prolong  her 
life' for  one  twelvemonth.  How,  but  for  her  calamities,  could  her  equanimity 
blaze  out  as  it  does!  He  could  now  love  her  with  an  intellectual  flame.  He 
cannot  hear  to  think,  that  the  toll  time  me  To  triumphantly  left  him,  mould 
le  the  laft.  His  conference,  he  lays,  tears  him.  lie  is  lick,  of  the  remem- 
brance of  his  vile  plots. 

XCIII.  Bcljord,  to  Lo--vclc.ee.  The  lady  alive,  ferene,  and  calm.  The  more 
ierene  for  having  fini (lied,  figned,  and  fealed  her  laft  will;  deferred  till  now, 
f.  r  reafons  of  filial  duty. 

XCIV.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Clan/fa.  Pathetically  laments  the  illnefs  of  her  own 
mother,  and  of  her  dear  friend.  Now  all  her  pirtneffes  to  the  former,  (he 
fays,  fly  in  ber  fact.  She  lays  down  her  pen;  and  relumes  it,  to  teil  her,  with 
great  joy,  that  her  mother  is  better.  She  has  had  a  vifit  from  her  coufin 
Morden.  What  palled  in  it. 

XCV.  From  ike  fame.  Bifpleafrd  with  the  colonel  for  thinking  too  freely  of 
the  fex.  Never  knew  a  man  that  had  a  flight  notion  of  the  virtue  of  women 
in  general,  who  deferved  to  be  valued  for  his  morals.  Why  women  muft  be 
either  more  ortefs  virtuous  iban  men.  Ufeful  hints  to  young  ladies.  Is  out  of 
humour  with  Mr.  Hickman.  Reiolves  to  fee  her  foon  in  town. 

XCVI.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  The  lady  writes  and  reads  upon  her  coffin  as 
upon  a  defk.  The  doctor  refolvcs  to  write  to  her  father.  Her  inteni'e,  yet 
chearful  devotion. 

XCVII.  Clariffa,  to  Mifs  Howe.  A  letter  full  of  pious  reflections,  and  good 
advice,  both  general  and  particular;  and  breathing  the  true  Chnftian  fpirit  of 
charity,  forgivenefs,  patience,  and  refignation.  A  juft  reflexion,  to  her  dear 
friend,  upon  the  mortifying  nature  of  pride. 
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Lett. 

I.  TiJIRS.  Norton,  to  Clariffa.     Her  account  of  an  interefting  converfation  at 
-L  *JL  Harlowe  Place  between  the  family  and  Colonel  Morden;  and  of  another 
between  her  mother  and  felf.     The  colonel  incenfed  againft  them  all.     Her 
advice  concerning  Belford,    and   other  matters.     Mils  Howe  has  obtained 
leave,  fhe  hears,  to  vifit  her.     Praifes  Mr.  Hickman.     Gently  cenfures  Mifs 
Howe  on  his  account.     Her  truly  maternal  and  pious  comfortings. 

II.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.     The  lady's  fight  begins  to  fail  her.     She  blefTes  Gcd 
fortheferenity  (he  enjoys.     It  is  what,  me  lays,  (he  had  prayed  for.     What  a 
bleffing,  fo  near  to  her  diflfolution,  to  have  her  prayers  anfwered!  Gives  par- 
ticular directions  to  him  about  her  papers,  about  her  laft  will,  and  apparel. 
Comforts  the  women  and  him  on  their  concern  for  her.     Another  letter  brought 
her  from  Colonel  Morden.     The  fubltance  of  it.     Belford  writes  to  halten  up 
the  colonel.     Dr.  H.  has  alfo  written  to  her  father;  and  Brand  to  Mr.  John 
Harlowe  a  letter  recanting  his  officious  one. 

III.  Dr.  H.  to  James  Harlowe,  feuior,  Efq. 

IV.  Copy  of  Mr.  Belford*  s  letter  to  Colonel  Morden,  tohaften  him  up. 

V.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     He  feels  the  torments  of  the  damned,  in  the  remorfe 
that  wrings  his  heart,  on  looking  back  on  his  pad  actions  by  this  lady.  Gives 
him  what  he  calls  -SL  faint  picture  of  his  horrible  uneafineis,  riding  up  and  down, 
expecting  the  return  of  his  fervant  ay  foon  as  he  had  difpatched  him.     Woe  be 
to  the  man  who  brings  him  the  fatal  news ! 

VI.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.     Further  particulars  of  the  lady's  pious  and  exem- 
plary behaviour.     She  rejoices  in  the  gradual  death  afforded  hfi .     Her  thank- 
ful acknowledgments  to  Mr.  Belfcrd,  Mrs.  Smith,  and  Mrs.  Lovick, 'for 
their  kindnefs  to  her.     Her  edifying  addrefs  to  JVir.  Btfiford. 

VII.  Clarijfa,  to  Mrs.  Norton.     In  anfwtr  to  hers,  No.  I.     Afflicted  only  for 
her  friends.     Defires  not  nuw  {o  fee  her  con  fin  Moitirn,  nor  even  herfelf,  or 
Mifs  Howe.     God  will  have  no  rivals,  (he  fays,  in  tbe  beart*  cf  thofe  ivfotx 
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hefanflifies.     Advice  to  Mifs  Howe.     To  Mr.  Hickman.     Blefles  all  herrc- 

lations  and  friends. 
VIII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     A  letter  of  deep  diftrefs,  remorfe,  and  impatience. 

Yet  would  he  fain  lighten  his  own  guilt  by  reflexions  on  the  cruelty  of  her 

relations. 
JX.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.     The  lady  is  difappointed  at  the  doctor's  telling  her 

that  (he  may  yet  live  two  or  three  days.     Death  from  grief  the jlo<wejl  of  deaths. 

Her  folemn  forgivenefs  of  Lovelace,  and  prayer  for  him.     Owns,  that  once 

jbe  could  have  loved  him.     Her  generous  concern  for  his  future   happinefs. 

Belford's  good  refolutions. 

X.  Mr.  Brand,  to  Mr.  "John  Walton.        cln   excufe  of  his  credulity,  and  of 

XI.  Mr.  Brand,  to  John  Harlowe,  Efq.  i     the  mifreports  founded  upon  it. 

XII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     Bleffcs  him  for  fending  him  word  the  lady  is  better. 
Her  charity  towards  him  cuts  him  to  the  heart.     He  cannot  bear  it.     His  ve- 
hement felf- reproaches.     Curies  his  contriving  genius;  and  his  dilbelief,  that 
there  could  be  fnch  virtue  in  woman.  The  world  never  faw  fuch  an  hulband  as 
he  will  make,  if  fhe  recover,  and  will  be  his. 

XIII.  Belford,    to  Lovelace.     The  lady-'s  pious  frame.      The  approaches  of 
death  how  fupportable  ro  her:  and  wtyy.    She  has  no  reafon,  (he  fays,  to  grieve 
for  any-thing  but  the  ibrrow  (he  has  given  to  her  friends. 

XIV.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     Never  prayed  in  his  life,  put  all  the  years  of  it 
together,  as  he  has  done  for  this  fortnight  paft.     Has  repented  of  all  his  bafe- 
neis  :   '  And  will  nothing  do  f"  Conjures  him  to  fend  him  good  news  in  his  next, 
as  he  would  not  be  anfwerable  for  coniequences. 

XV.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.     Solemn  leave  taken  of  her  by  the  doctor  and  apo- 
thecary;  who  tell  her  (lie  will  hardly  fee  the  next  night.     The  pleafure  with 
which  (he  receives  the  intimation.  '  HOVJ  unlike  poor  Belton**  behaviour  hers  .'* 
A  letter  from  Mifs  Howe.     Copy  of  it.     She  cannot  fee  to  read  it.     Her  ex- 

•  alted  expieflions  on  hearing  it  read.     Tries  to  write  an  anfwer  to  it ;   but  can- 
not.    Dictates  to  Mrs.  Lovick.     Writes  the  fubfcriptive  part  herfelf  on  her 
knees.     Colonel  Morden  arrived  in  town. 

XVI.  From  the  fame.     What  paffes  on  Colonel  Morden's  vifit  to  his  coufin. 
.She  enjoins  the  colonel  not  to  avenge  her. 

XVII.  from  the  fame.     Her  filent  devotion.     Strong  fymptoms  of  her  approach- 
ing diffolution.     Comforts  her  coufin  and  him.     Wi(hes  (lie  had  had  her  pa- 
rents laft  bltfling:   but  God,  (he  fays,  would  not  let  her  depend  for  comfort  on 

•  any  but  himfelf.     Repeats  her  requeft  to  the  colonel,  that  he  will  not  fee k  to 
avenge  her  wrongs  ;    and  to  Belford,    that  he  will  endeavour  to  heal  all 
breaches. 

XVIII.  Frcm  the  fame.     The  colonel  writes  to  Mr.  John  Harlowe,  that  they 
may  now  fpare  themfelves  the  trouble  of  debating  about  a  reconciliation.  The 
lady  takes  from  her  bofom  a  miniature  picture  of  Mifs  Howe,  to  be  given  to 
Mr.  Hickman  after  her  deceafe.  Her  affecting  addrefs  to  it,  on  parting  with  it. 

XIX.  Belford,  to  Movjbray.     Defnes  him  and  Tourville  to  throw  themfelves 
in  the  way  of  Lovelace,  in  order  to  prevent  him  doing  either  mifchief  to 
himfelf  or  others,  on  the  receipt  of  the  fatal  news  which  he  (hall  probably 
fend  him  in  an  hour  or  two. 

XX.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     A  letter  filled  with  rage,  curfes,  and  alternate  de- 
fpair  and  hope. 

XXI.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.     With  the  fatal  hint,  that  he  may  take  a  tour  to  Pa- 
ris, or  wherever  elfe  his  deftiny  (hall  lead  him. 

XXII.  Mciubray,  to  Belford.     With  the  particulars,  in  his  libertine  manner, 
of  Lovelace's  behaviour  on  his  receiving  the  fatal  breviate,  and  of  the  dif- 
tracted  way  he  is  in. 

XXiII.  Bclford,  to  Lovelace.     Particulars  of  Clarifla's  truly  Chriftian  beha- 
.  viour  in  her  laft  hours.     A  fliort  (ketch  of  her  character. 

XXIV.  From  the  fame.     The  three  next  following  letters  brought  by  a  fervant 
in  livery,  directed  to  the  departed  lady,  viz. 

XXV.  From  Mrs.  Norton,    With  the  news  of  a  general  recQnciliatior,  upon  her 
own  conditions. 

XXVI,  From 
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XXVI.  From  Mifs  Arabella.     In  which  (he  aflures  her  of  all  their  returning 
love  and  favour. 

XXVII.  From  Mr.  John  Harloive.     Regretting  that  things  have  been  carried 
fo  far;  and  defiring  her  to  excufe  his  part  in  what  had  patted. 

XXVIII.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.     His  executoiial  proceedings.     Eleven  pofthu- 
mous  letters  of  the  lady.     Copy  of  one  of  them  written  to  himfelf.     Tells 
Lovelace  of  one  written  to  b'un^  in  purfuance  of  iier  promife  in  her  allego- 
rical letter.     (See  No.  XI.  of  Vol.  VII.)     Other  execmorial  proceedings. 
The  colonel's  letter  to  James  Harlowe,  fignifying  ClariflVs  requeft  to  be  bu- 
ried at  the  feet  of  her  grandfather. 

XXIX.  from  the  fame.     Mrs.  Norton  arrives.     Her  furprize  and  grief  to  find 
her  beloved  young  lady  departed.     The  pofthumous  letters'calculated  to  give 
comfort,  and  not  to  reproach. 

XXX.  XXXI.  XXXII.  XXXIII.  XXXIV.  Copies  of  ClariflVs   pofthumous 
letters  to  her  father,  mother,  brother,  fitter,  and  uncle. 

Subftance  of  her  letter  to  her  aunt  Hervey,  concluding  with  advice  to  her  coufin 

Dolly. 
Subftance  of  her  letter  to  Mifs  Howe,  with  advice  in  favour  of  Mr.  Hickman. 

XXXV.  Be/ford,  to  Lovelace.     The  wretched  Sinclair  breaks  her  leg,  and  dif- 
patches  Sally  Martin  to  beg  a  vifit  from  him,  and  that  he  will  procure  for 
her  the  lady's  forgivenefs.     Sally's  remorfe  for  the  treatment  flie  gave  her  at 
Rowland's.     Acknowledges  the  lady's  ruin  to  be  in  a  great  meafure  owing  to 
their  inftigations. 

XXXVI.  From  the  fame.     Mifs  Howe's  diftrefs  on  receiving  the  fatal  news, 
and  the  pofthumous  letters  directed  to  her.     Copy  of  James  Harlowe's  an- 
fwer  to  Colonel  M Aden's  letter,  in  which  he  relates  the  unfpeakable  diftrefs 
of  the  family;  endeavours  to  exculpate  himfelf;  defires  the  body  may  be  Cent 
down  to  Harlowe  Place;  and  that  the  colonel  will  favour  them  with  his  com- 
pany. 

XXXVII.  Belfcrd,  to  Lovelace.     The  corpfe  fent  down,  attended  by  the  co- 
lonel and  Mrs.  Norton, 

XXXVIII.  Movjbray,  to  Belford.     An  account  of  Lovelace's  delirious  unma- 
nageablenefs,  and  extravagant  deiign,  had  they   not  all   interpofed.     They 
have  got  Lord  M.  to  him.     He  endeavours  to  juftify  Lovelace  by  rakifh  prin- 

.  ciples,  and  bv  a  true  ftory  of  a  villainy  which  he  thinks  greater  than  that  of 
Lovelace  by  Ciarifft. 

XXXIX.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.     Written  in  the  height  of  his  delirium.     The 
whole  world,  he  fays,  is  but  one  great  bedlam.'   Livery-one  in  it  rnad  but 
himfelf, 

XL.  'Belfordi  to  Movjbray.  Defires  that  Lovelace,  on  his  recovery,  may  be 
prevailed  upon  to  go  abroad:  and  why.  Exhorts  him  and  Tourville  to  reform, 
as  he  is  refolvcd  to  do. 

XLI.  Belfc"d  to  Lovelace.  Defcribing  the  terrible  impatience,  defpondency, 
and  death  of  the  wretched  Sinclair. 

A s  the  bail  bo ufe  is  often  mentioned  in  this  ivorky  without  any  other  jligma,  thc&t 
l^hat  arifes  from  the  wicked  principles  and  actions  occajionally  given  cf  tbf 
wretches  who  inhabit  it;  Mr.  Belford  here  enters  into  the  fecrtzt  retirements  of 
tbefe  creatures,  and  expcfcs  them  'in  the  appearances  they  are  fuppcfed  to  make, 
before  they  are  tricked  out  to  enfnare  vjeak  and  \nconfiderata  ?;:tndsf 

XLII.  Colonel  Mo  r  den,  to  Mr.  Belford.  With  an  account  of  his  arrival  at 
Harlowe  Place  before  the  body.  The  dreadful  diftrefs  of  the  whole  family  in 
expectation  of  it's  coming.  The  deep  remprfe  of  James  and  Arabella  Har, 
lowe.  Mutual  recriminations  on  recollecting  the  numerous  inllances  of  their 
inexorable  ci  uelty.  Mrs.  Norton  fo  ill,  he  was  forced  to  leave  her  at  St.  Al- 
ban's.  He  dates  again  to  give  a  further  account  of  their  diftrefs  on  the  ar- 
rival of  the  berfe.  Solemn  refpeil  paid  to  her  memory  by  crowds  of  people. 

XLIII.  From  the  Jams.  Further  interefting  accounts  of  what  parted  among 
the  Harlowes.  Mifs  Howe  expelled  to  fee,  for  the  laft  time,  her  beloved 
friend, 

2  C  *  Xl.IV,  From 
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XLIV.  Tram  tie  fame.  Mifs  Howe  arrives.  The  colonel  receives  her.  IIeP 
u  ruler  woe;  anil  chara<5reriftick  behaviour. 

XLV.  Frew  the  fame.  Mrs.  Norton  arrives.  Amended  in  fpirits.  To  what 
owing.  Further  recriminations  of  the  unhappy  parents.  They  attempt  to 
fee  the  corpfcj  but  cannot.  Could  ever  wilj «/  hard-beartednefs,  the  colonel 
afks,  be  mure  f eve  rely  •punijhed?  Subftance  of  the  lady's  pofthumous  letter  to 
Mrs.  Norton. 

XLVI.  From  the  fame.  Account  of  the  funeral  folemnity.  Heads  of  the 
eulogitim.  The  univerfal  juftice  clone  to  the  lady's  great  and  good  qualities. 
Other  aft"- cling  particulars. 

XLV1I.  Belford,  to  Colonel  Morden.  Compliments  him  on  hispatbetick  nana- 
•tives.  Further  account  of  hisexecutorial  proceedings. 

XLVI  1 1.  James  Marlowe,  to  Kelford. 

XLIX.  Mr.  Bdford.     In  anfwer. 

The  lady's  LAST  WILL.  In  the  preamble  to  which,  as  well  as  in  the  body  of 
it,  me  gives  feveral  inftruclive  hints;  and  difplays,  in  an  exemplary  manner, 
her  forgiving  fpirit,  her  piety,  her  charity,  her  gratitude,  and  other  Chriftian 
and  heroick  virtues. 

L.  Cdonel  Morden,  to  Mr.  Belford.     The  will  read.     What  parted  on  the  oc- 
(/•n , 

LI.  St'lfird,  to  Lord  M.  Apprehends  a  vindictive  refentment  from  the  colonel. 
Defiies  thst  Mr.  Lovelace  may  be  prevailed  on  to  take  a  tour. 

LI1 .  Mifs  Montague.     In  anfiver. 

Summary  account  of  proceedings  relating  to  the  execution  of  the  lady's  will,  and 
other  matters.  Subftance  of  a  letter  from  Mr.  Belford  to  Mr.  Hickmanj  of 
Mr.  Hickman's  aniwerj  and  of  a  letter  from  Mils  Howe  to  Mr.  Belford. 

The  lady's  pufthumous  letter  to  Mr.  Lovelace. 

LIII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Defcribing  his  delirium  as  dawning  into  fenfe  and 
recollection.  AH  is  confcience  and  horror  with  him,  he  fays.  A  description 
of  his  mifery  at  it's  height. 

LIV.  from  the  fame.  Revokes  his  laft  letter,  as  afliamed  of  it.  Yet  breaks 
into  fits  and  llarts,  and  is  ready  to  go  back  again.  Why,  he  afks,  did  his  mo- 
ther bring  him  up  to  know  no  confront?  His  heart  fickens  at  the  recollection  of 
what  he  was.  Dreads  the  return  of  his  malady.  Makes  an  effort  to  for- 
get all. 

LV.  From  the  fame.  Is  preparing  to  leave  the  kingdom.  Hio  route.  Seafon- 
able  warnings,  though  delivered  in  a  ludicrous  manner,  on  Belford's  refolu- 
tion  to  reform.  Complains  that  he  has  been  ftrangely  kept  in  the  dark  of 
late.  Demands  a  copy  of  the  lady's  will. 

LVI.  Belfcrd,  to  Lovelace.  Juftice  likely  to  overtake  his  inftrument  Tomlin- 
!bn.  On  what  occalion.  The  wretched  man's  remorfe  on  thtr  lady's  account. 
Belford  urges  Lovelace  to  go  abroad  for  his  health.  Anfwers  very  ferioufly 
to  the  warnings  he  gives  him.  Amiable  fchcme  for  the  conduct  of  his  fu- 
ture life. 

LVIi.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Pities  Tomlinfon.  Finds  that  he  is  dead  in  pri- 
fon.  Happy  that  he  Jived  not  to  be  hanged.  Why.  No  difcomfort  fo great 
h  nt  fome  comfort  may  be  drawn  from  it.  Endeavours  to  defend  himfelf  by  a 
wliimlical  cafe  which  he  puts  between  A,  a  mifer,  and  B,  a  thief. 

LVIII.  From  the  fame.  Ridicules  him  on  the  fcheme  of  life  he  has  drawn  out 
for  himftlf.  In  his  manner  gives  Belford  fome  further  cautions  and  warning?. 
Reproaches  him  for  not  faving  the  lady.  A  breach  of  confidence  in  fome  cafes 
is  more  excufeable  than  to  keep  a  fecret.  Raillies  him  on  his  pcrfon  and  air, 
on  his  coufin  Charlotte,  and  the  widow  Lovick. 

L1X.  Mr.  Bt'ljord,  t!)  Colonel  Morden.  On  a  declaration  he  had  heard  he  had 
n<a  e,  of  taking  vengeance  of  Mr.  Lovelace.  His  arguments  with  him  on 
thai  lubject,  from  various  topicks. 

LX.  rlbe  lady's  pi/fbumoiis  Utter  to  her  coufin  Morden.     Containing  arguments 
ft  DUcLLixr;,  as  well  with  regard  to  her  particular  cafe,  as  in  general. 
Letter  XXXII.  to  her  brother,  on  the  fame  fubiect. 

LXI.  Colonel 
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LXI.  Colonel Morden,  to  Mr.  Belford.  In  anfwer  to  his  pleas  againft  avenging 
his  coufm.  He  paints  in  very  ftrong  colours  the  grief  and  diftrefs  of  the  whole 
family,  on  the  lofs  of  a  child,  whole  character  and  excellences  rife-  upon  then* 
to  their  torment. 

LXII.  From  the  fame.  Further  particulars  relating  to  the  execution  of  the  la- 
dy's will.  Gives  his  thoughts  of  womens  friendfhips  in  general;  of  that  of 
Mifs  Howe,  and  his  coufin  in  particular.  An  early  habit  of  familiar  lettcr- 
Tjcriting,  how  improving.  Cenfures  Mifs  Howe  for  her  behaviour  to  Mr. 
Hickman.  Mr.  Hickman  s  good  charaSler.  Caution  to  parents  who  ckfire  to 
preferve  their  children's  veneration  for  them.  Mr.  Hickman,  unknown  to 
Mifs  Howe,  puts  himfelf  and  equipage  in  mourning  for  ClarifTa.  Her  lively 
turn  upon  him  on  that  occafion.  What  he,  the  colonel,  expects  from  the  ge- 
nerofity  of  Mifs  Howe,  in  relation  to  Mr.  Hickman.  Weakness  of  fuch'as 
are  afraid  of  making  their  hit  wills. 

LXIII.  Belford,  to  Mifs  Howe.  With  copies  of  ClariflVs  pofthumous  letters; 
and  refpecl  fully,  as  from  Colonel  Morden  and  himfelf,  reminding  her  of  her 
performing  her  part  of  her  dear  friend's  laftdefires,  in  making  one  of  the  mojl 
deferring  men  in  England  happy.  Informs  her  of  the  delirium  of  Love!  ice, 
in  order  to  move  her  companion  for  him,  and  of  the  dreadful  death  of  Sin- 
clair and  Tomlinfon. 

LXIV.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Mr.  Belford.     Obfervations  on  the  letters  and  fubjecls 

he  communicates  to  her.     She  promifes  another  letter,  in  anfwer  to  his  and 

Colonel  Morden's  call  upon   her  in  Mr.  Hickman-'s  favour.     Applauds  the 

colonel  for  purchafing  her  beloved  friend's  jewels,  in  order  to  prefent  them  to 

'  Mifs  Dolly  Hervey.. 

LXV.  From  the  fame.  She  accounts  for,  though  not  defends,  her  treatment  of 
Mr.  Hickman.  She  owns,  that  he  is  a  man  worthy  of  a  better  choice;  that 
flie  values  no  man  more  than  him;  and  allures  Mr.  Belford  and  the  colonel, 
that  her  endeavours  (hall  not  be  wanting  to  make  him  happy. 

JLXVI.  Mr.  Belford,  to  Mifs  Howe.  A  letter  full  of  fcrateful  acknowledg- 
ments for  the  favour  of  hers. 

LXVII.  Lord  M.  to  Mr.  Belford.  Acquainting  him  with  his  kinfman's  fetting 
out  for  London,  in  order  to  embark.  Wifhes  him  to  prevent  a  meeting  be- 
tween him  and  Mr.  Morden. 

LXVII  I.  Mr.  Belford,  to  LordM.  Has  had  avifitfrom  Mr.  Lovelace.  What 
panned  between  them  on  the  occafion.  Has  an  interview  with  Colonel  Morden. 

LXIX.  From  the  fame.  Juft  returned  from  attending  Mr.  Lovelace  part  of  his 
way  towards  Dover.  Their  folemn  parting. 

LXX.  From  the  fame.  An  account  of  what  pafled  between  himfelf  and  Colonel 
Morden  at  their  next  meeting.  Their  affectionate  parting. 

LXXI.  Mifs  Howe,  to  Mr.  Belford.  Gives,  at  his  requeft,  the  character  of 
her  beloved  friend  at  large;  and  an  account  of  the  particular  dijlribution  of  her 
time  in  the  twenty -four  hours  of  the  natural  day. 

LXXII.  Lovelace,  to  Belford,  from  Paris.  Confcience  the  conqueror  of  fouls. 
He  cannot  run  away  from  his  reflections.  He  defires  a  particular  account  of 
all  that  has  pafled  fmce  he  left  England. 

LXXIII.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  Anfwers  him  as  to  all  the-particulars  he  writes 
about. 

LXXIV.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Has  received  a  letter  from  Jofeph  Leman,  (who, 
he  fays,  is  confcience-ridden)  to  inform  him,  that  Colonel  Morden  refolves 
to  have  his  will  of  him.  He  cannot  bear  to  be  threatened.  He  will  write  to 
the  colonel  to  know  his  purpofe.  He  cannot  get  off  his  regrets  on  account  of 
the  dear  lady  for  the  blood  of  him. 

LXXV.  Belford,  to  Lovelace.  It  would  be  matter  of  ferious  reflection  to  him, 
he  fays,  if  that  very  Leman,  who  hadbeen  his  machine,  Jbouldbe  the  inflrument 
of  his  fall. 

LXXVI.  Lovelace,  to  Belford.  Has  written  to  the  colonel  to  know  his  inten- 
tion; but  yet  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  he  may  handfomely  avoid  taking  it  as  a 

challenge} 
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challenge;  though,  In  the  like  cafe,  be  ow»j  that  he  himfelf  jbould  not.  Copy 
of  his  letter  to  the  colonel. 

XXXVIT.  Lovelace  to  Belford.  He  is  now  in  his  way  to  Trent,  in  order  to 
meet  Colonel  Morden.  He  is  fure  of  vic~toryj  but  will  not,  if  he  can  help 
it,  out  of  regard  to  the  memory  of  CJariffa,  kill  the  colonel. 

I XXVIII.  From  the  fame.  Interview  with  Colonel  Morden.  '  To-morrow,* 
fays  h^ ,  '  is  the  day  that  will,  in  all  probability, i  fend  either  one  or  two  ghofts 
*  to  attend  the  manes  of  my  Clarifla.'  He  doubts  not  to  give  the  colonel  his 
Jife,  or  his  death ;  and  to  be  able,  by  next  morning  at  eleven,  to  write  all  the 
particulars. 

LXXiX.    THE  ISSUE  OF  THE  DVEL» 

CONCLUSION. 
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